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Bovors*remarking on the work torminating with tha velume, some notice 
should be trken of its Frontispiece. n 

1. ©The Clog,” or Perpetual Almanack,” having been in cbmiilon use with 
our ancient ancestors, a representation and explanation of it seemed requisite 
among the various accounts of manners and customs related in tho order of the ™ 
calendar. 

Of the word “clog” there is na satisfactory etymology in the sense hero used, 
which signifies an almanack made upon a square stick. Dr. Robert Plot, who 
published the “ Listory of Staffordshire,” in 1686, instances a variety of these 
old almanacks then in us¥ in that county. Some he calls “public,” because 
they were of a large gjze, and commonly hung at one end of the mantel-tree of 
the chimney ; others he calls “ private,” bacause they were smaller, and carried 
in the pocket, Tor tha better understanding of the figures on these clogs, he 
caused a family clog * lo be represented im plano, edch angle of the square - 
slick, with the moiety of cach of the flat sides belonging to it, being expressed 
apart,” from this clog, so represented in Dr. Plot’s history, the engraving is 
taken which forma the I*rontispicce now, on his authority, nbout to be deseribad. 

There ave three months contained upon each of the four edges; the number of 
the days in them nro 16presented hy the notches; that which begins enh - 
month has « short spreading stroke turned up from it; every seventh notch is 
of a larger size, and stands for Sunday (or rathor, perhaps, for tho first day of 
cach auccessive natural wool in the year), ’ 

Against many of tho notches there are placed on the left hand sevoral marks 
or symbols denoting the golden numbor or cycle of the Moon, which numbar, 
if under 6, is represented by so many points or dots; but if 6, a line is drawn 
from the notch, or day, it belongs to, with a hook returned back against the 
course of the le, which, if cut off at due distance, may be inken for a 'V, the 
numoral signifying 6. If the golden number bo above 5, and under 10, it ix 
then marked out by the heoked line, which is 5; and with one point, which - 
makes 6; ov two, which makes 7; or throa, for 8; or four, for 9; the said line 


being crossed with a broad stroke spreading at each ond, which reprosent=“t 


X, when the golden number for the day, over against which it is pul, is 10; 
. points being added (as nbove over the hook for 5), till the number ariacs to 15, 

when a hook is placed again at the end of the line above the X, to show us 
that number, 

_, che figures issuing from the notches, towatds the right hand, are symbols or 
hieroglyphics, of either—first, the oflices or endowments of the saints, before 
whose festivals they are placed; or secondly, the manner of thoix mattyrdoms; 
or thirdly, their actions, or the work or sport in fashion about the linoWhen « 
their feasts are kept. aa 

For instance—1, From the notch which represents January 13th, on the feast 
of St. Huary, issues a cross or badgo of a bishop, as St. Tlilary waa; from lab 

March, a harp, showing the feast of St, David, by that instrument; from 29th 
June, the keys, for St. Peter, reputed the janitor of heaven ; from 26Un0ctober, 
a pair of shoos, for St, Crispin, tho patron of shoemakers, Of class 9—are"the 
axe against 25th January, the feast of St, Paul, who was beheadéd wit) 
axe; the sword against 24th June, the feast of St. John the Baptist, avho was 
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beheaded; the gridiron against 10th August, the feast of St. Lawrence, who 
suffered martyrdom on one ; a wheel on the 25th of N ovember, for St. Cathe- 
rine, and a decussated cross on the last of that month, for St. Andiew, who are 
gai also to have suffered death by such instruments, Of the 32d kind, are 
th@ star on the Gth of January, to denote the Epiphany ; a irne-lover’s knot 
against the 14th of February, for Valentine’s-day ; a bough agaimat the 2nd of 

arch, for St. Ceadda, who lived a hermut’s life in the woods near Lichfield; a 

bough on the ist of May, for tho May-bush, then usually set up with great 
solemnity; and aiake on the 11th of June, St. Barnabas'-day, importing that 
itis then hay-haivest. The pot is set against the 231d of November, for the 
feast of St Clement, fiom the ancient custom of going about that might to beg 
dink to make merty with: for the purification, annunciation, and el other 
fersts of our lidy, thore is always the figuie ofa hoait; and lastly, for 25th 
December, oy Christmas-day, a hoin, the ancient vessel in which tho Danes 
use to wassal, or drmk healths ; signifying to us, that this is the time we ought 

“to rejoice andmake merry. . 

2 Respecting this second volume of the Zvery-Day Book, it is scarcely neces- 
sary to say more than that it has been conducted with the same desire and 
design as the preceding volume; and that 1t contains a much greater variety of 
original information concernmg manners and customs, I had so devoted 
myself to ts main object, as to find no lack of materials for carrying it further; 
nor were my correspondents, who had lagely inoreased, leas communicative ; 
but there weie some readers who thought the work ought to have been finished 
im one volume, and others, who were not inclined to follow beyond a second ; 
and their apprehensions that 16 could not, or theiy wishes that it should not, 
be carried furthe:, constramed me to clogé it, Asan “Everlasting Calendar” 
of amusements, sports, and pastimes, incident to the year, the Lvery-Day Book 
is complete ; and I venture, without fear of disproof, to ont fly is not 
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such a copious collection of pleasant facts and illustrations, ‘ aily me ad 
diversion,” in the language; nor are any other volumes so abundantly stored 
with o1iginal designs, or with curious and interesting subjects so moritoriously 
engraven 
8 Every thing that I wished to bring into the Zvery-Day Book, but was 
compelled to omit from its pages, in order to conclule rt within what the public 
would deem aieasonable size, [ purpose to introduce in my Zuble Book, In 
that publication, I have the satisfaction to find myself aided by many of my 
“ Kvery-Day” correspondents, to whom T tender respectful acknowledgments 
and hearty thanks, ‘This is the more due to them here, because 1 frankly eon- 
fess that to most I owe letters; I tnust that those who have not been noticed ag 
» they expected, will smpute the neglect to any thing rather than insensibility of 
my obligations to them for thew valuable favours 
Ithough I contess myself to have been highly satisfied by the geneial rocep~ 
tion of the Hvery Day Look, and am proud of the honour 1t has derived from 
individuals of high literary reputation, yel there 1s one clags whose approbation 
1 value most especially. The “mothers of England” have been pleased to 
ontertain il ag an everyday assistant in their families; and instiuctora of 
youth, of both sexes, have placed rt in school-libraties, ‘This ample testimonial, 
| that, while engaged in exemplifying “ manners,” I have religiously adhered to 
el ihe most gratifying reward J could hope to receive, 


— W. LONE, 
February, 1827. ‘, 
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JANUARY, “ 
Then came old January, wrapped well . 
In many weeds to keep the cold awny 5 
Yet did he quake and quive: hke to quell, 
And blow Ins nayles to warm them if he ae 
Yor they were numb’d with holding all the day 
% An hatchet kecne, with which he felled wood, 
And fiom the trees did Jop the ncedlesse spray 3 t 
Upon a huge great earth-pot steane he stood, ' 
Trom whose wide mouth there flowed forth the Romane tlood, 


Spenser 
Haus Weo!—was the fist entry by entries to the days, and months, and sea 
meichants and tradesmen of om fore- sons, in “ every varied postuia, place, 
fathers’ days, in beginning their new and hour.” fe 
account-books with the new year. Laus ee 
Dro! then, be the opening of this "O~ January, besides the names#ilread: 
lume of the Every-Day Book, wheiein we mentioned,* was called by the Anplt& | 


take further “ nute of time,” and make «IntoLi p Dig 
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Saxons Giuli aftera, signifying the second 

Giul, ov Yule, or, as we should say, the 

second Chistmas.* Of Yale itself much 
q Will be observed, when it can be better 

aaid, 
am 





To this month there is an ode with a 
yerse beautifully descriptive of the Roman 
symbol of the year :} 


"Tis he | the two-fac’d Janus comes in view; 
Wild hyacinths his robe adorn, 
find snow-drops, rivals of the morn 


But smiles upon the new 
Emerging year with pride 
And now @nlocks, with agate key, 
The ruby gates of orient day. 


| Ile spprns the goat aside, 





CLIMATE. 


Mr, Luke Howard is the author of a 
highly useful work, entitled “‘ The Climate 
of London, deduced from Meteorological 
Observations, made at different places in 
the neighbourhood of the Metropolis; 
London, 1818.” 2 vols. 8vo. Out of this 
magazine of fact it is proposed to extract, 
from time to time, certain results which 
may acquaint general readers with useful 
knowledge concerning the weather of our 
latitude, and induce the inquisitive to 
resort to Mr. Eloward’s book, as a careful 
guide of high authority in conducting their 
researches, That gentleman, it is hoped, 
will not deem this an improper use of his 
labours; it ig meant*to be, as far as re- 
gards himself, a humble tribute to his 





[p= 


talents and diligence. With these views, 


the weather, in Mr. Tloward's own words: 
ind thus we begin. 


JANUARY WLATILER 


The Sun in the middle of this month 
continues about 8 h. 20m. above the hori- 








t See vol. i, p.], 
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under each month will be given a state of 





@ Sayers. 
§ The firay/“csitant wh enters a house on New-3 en's day Js called the first-foot, 
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zon. The Temperature mses in the day 
on an average of twenty years, to 40°28 

and fallsin the night, in the open country 
to $1°36°—the difference, 4°92°, repre- 
senting the mean effect of the sun’s rays 
for the month, may be termed the solar 
variation of the temperature. 3 

The Mean Temperature of the month, it 
the observations in this city be included, 
is 36°34°, But this mean has a range, in 
ten years, of about 10°25°, which may be 
termed the lunar variation of the tempera- 
ture. It holds equally in che decade, 
beginning with 1797, observed in Lon~ 
don, and in that beginning with 1807, in 
the country. In the former decade, the 
month was coldest in 1802, and warmest 
in 1812, and coldest in 1814. I have 
likewise shown, that there was a tendency 
in the daily variation of temperature 
through this month, to proceed, in these 
respective periods of years, in opposite 
directions. The prevalence of different 
classes of winds, in the different periods, 
is the most obvious cause of these pe- 
niodical variations of the mean tempera. 
ture. 

The Barometer in this month rises, on 
an average of ten years, to 340 in, and 
falls to 28°97 in,: the mean range is there- 
fore 1-43 in.; but the extreme range in 
ten years is 2:38 in. The moan height 
for the month is about 29°79 fnches, 

The prevailing /Vinds are the class from 
west to north, The northerly predomi- 
nate, by a fourth of their amount, over the 
southerly winds, 

The average vaporation (on a total at 
30°50 inches for the year) is 0°882 in, 
and the mean of De Lue’s bydrometer 80. 

The mean Itain, at the sufuce of the 
earth, is 1:959 in. and the number of 
days on which snow or rain falls, in this 
month, averages 14, 4. 

A majority of the Nights im this month 
have constantly the temperature at or 
below the foregoing point.t 





Long ere the lingering dawn of that blythe morn 
‘Which ushers in the year, the roosting cock, 
Flapping his wings, repeats his larum shrill; 
But on that morn no busy flail obeys 

His rousing call ; no sounds but sounds of joy 
Salute the ear-—the first-foot’s§ entering step, 
That sudden on the floor is welcome heard, 

Fre blushing maids have braided up their hairs 
The laugh, the hearty kiss, the good new year 


t Howard on Climute, 
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Pronounced with honest warmth. In village, grange, 
‘And burrow town, the steaming flaggon, borne 

vom house to house, clates the poor man’s hear, 
And makes him feel that life has still its joys. . 
The aged and the young, man, woman, child, ay 
Unite in social glee ; even stranger dogs, 

Meeting with bristling back, soon lay aside 

Their snarling aspect, and in sportive chace, . 
Exeursive scour, or wallow in the snow. 

With sober cheerfulness, the grandam cyes 

Ter offspring round her, all in health and peace ; 




















January |. 


The Saints of the Roman calendars and 
martyrologies, 

So far as the rey. Alban Butler, in his 
every-day biography of Roman catholic 
saints, has written their memoirs, their 
names have been given, together with 
notices of some, and especially of those 
retained in the calendar of the church of 
England from the Romish calendar. 
Similar notices of others will be offered in 
continuation ; but, on this high festival in 
the calendar of nature, particular or fur- 
ther remaik on the saints’ festivals would 
interrupt due attention to the season, and 
therefore we break from them to observe 
that day which all enjoy in common, 


elu Wear’s Dap. 


Referring for the “ New-year's gifts,” 
the “ Candlemas-bull,” and, various ob- 
servances of our ancestors and ourselves, 
to the first volume of this work, wherein 
they are set forth “ in lively pourtraic- 
ture,” we stop a moment to pecp into the 
“ Mirror of the Months,” and inquire 
“ Who can see a new year open npon 
him, without being better for the pros- 
pect—without making sundry wise reflec- 
tions (for any relleetions on this subject 
must be comparatively wise ones) on the 
step he is about to tuke towards the goal 
of his being? very first of January that 
we airive at, is an imaginary mile-stone 
on the turnpike track of human life; at 
once a resting place for thought and me- 
ditation, and a starting point for fresh 
exertion in the performance of our jour- 
ney. The man who does not at least 
propose to himself to be better this year 


than he was last, must be cither very 
Lat 


























And, thankful that she’s spared to see this day Ps 
Return once more, breathes low a secret prayer, ™ 
That God would shed a blessing on their heads, fs 
Grahume 
fy 7, 































good, or very bad indeed! And only to 
vropose to be better, is something; if 
nothing else, it isan acknowledgment of 
our need to be so, which is the first step 
towards amendment. But, in fact, to 
propose to oneself to do well, is in some 
sort to do well, positively ; for there is no 
such thing as a stationary point in human 
endeavours ; he who is not worse to-day 
than he was yesterday, 13 betler; and he 
who is not better, is worse.” 

Tt is written, “ Invprove your time,” jn 
the text-hand set of copics put before us 
when we were better taught to write than 
to understand what we wrote, ILow often 
these three words recurred at that period 
without their meaning being discovered | 
Tow often and how serviceably they have 
recurred sinee to some who have obeyed 
the injunction! Tow painful has refleo. 
tion been to others, who recollecting it, 
preferred to suffer rather than to do! : 


S eodanmmmuunaaad 


The author of the paragraph quoted 
above, expresses forcible remembranec a: 
his youthful pleasures on the coming in 
of the new year.— Tail! to thee, Janu» 
Any !—all hail! cold and wintry as thou 
art, if it be but in virtue of thy first day. 
Tun pay, as the French call it, pur evcel- 
lenee, ‘Le jour de Pan’ Come about 
me, all Me little schoolboys that have 
escaped from the unnatural thraldom_of 
wour taskwork—come crowding about 
me, with your untamed hearts shouting 
m your unmodulated voices, and your 
happy spirits dancing an untaught mea- 
sure in your eyes! Come, and help’ mee 
to speak the pralses of new-year’s dey |— 
your day+-one of the three whichshave, 
of late, become yours almost exclusively 
and which have bettered wou, and®have 
been bettered thenfselves, D}@the change. 
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Christmay-day, which was; New-year's- 
day, which is; and Twelfth-day, which 
_is to he; \et us compel them all three 
‘fpto our presence—with a whisk of our 
simaaginative wand convert them into one, 
asthe conjurer does his three glittering 
balls—and then enjoy them all together, 
with their dressings, and coachings, and 
visitings, and greetings, and gifts, and 
“ many happy returns”—with their plum- 
puddings, and mince-pies, and twelfth. 
cakes, and negusts——with their forfeits, 
{nd fortune-tellings,and blindman’s-buffs, 
and sittings up to supper—with their 
pantomimes, and panortmas, and new 
penknives, tand pastrycooks’ shops—in 
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short, with their endless round of ever 
new nothings, the absence of a relish for 
which is but ill supplied, in after life, by 
that feverish lingering and thirsting after 
excitement, which usurp without filling 
its place. Oh! that I might enjoy those 
nothings once again in fact, as T can in 
fancy! But 1 fear the wish is worse than 
an idle one; for it not only may not be, 
but it ought not to be. ‘ We cannot 
have our cake and eat it too,” as the 
vulgar somewhat vulgarly, but not less 
shrewdly, express it. And éhis is as it 
should be; for if we could, it would 
neither be worth the eating nor the 
having,’ * 






Health, my lord king, the sweet Rowona snid, 
I[ealth, ery’d tho chieftain, to the Saxon maid ; 
Then gayly rose, and midst the coucomse wide, 
Kiss’d her hale lips, and plac’d her by his side: 
At the soft scene such gentle thoughts abound, 
That health and kisses ‘mongst tho guests went round } 
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My. Brand says, “ Tt appears from 
7 Thoiias de la Moore,* and old Lavillan,} 


Now, on New-year’s-day as on the pre- 
vious eve, the wassail bowl is carned 
from door to door, with singing and mer- 
timent. In Devonshire, 


A massy bowl, to deck the jovial day, 

Flash'd from its ample round a sunlike ray, 

Full many a cent'ry it shone forth to grace 

Pho festive spirit of th’ Andarton race, 

Ag, to the song of sacred union dear, 

[t welcomed with amis’ wool the rising year, 
Palwhetle. 


that Ows-haile and drine-hei? were the 


* Vita : nf wm oth Architren, lib. 2. 
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From thia the social custom togk its rise, 
We atill retain, ad must for ever prize. 











¢ 


usual ancient phrases of quaffing among 
the English, and synonymous with the 
‘Come, here’s to you,’ and ¢ 1'll pledge 
you,’ of the present day.” 


te 


In the “ Antiquarian Repertory,” a 
large assemblage of curious comniuinicn= 
tions, published by Mr, Jeffery, of Pall- 
mall, in 4 vols, 4to, there is the following 
paper relating to an aneient carving re 
presented in that work, fom whenee the 
above engraving is taken, ‘The verses 
beneath it are a version of the old lines 
in Robert of Gloucester’s chronicle, hy 
Mr. Jeffery’s covtespondent. 





echelon nesieeniliih jad 


* Mirror of tho Months, 


mecca tid hens 
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For the Antiquarian Repertory. 

In the parish of Berlen, near Snodland, 
in the county of Kent, aie the vestiges of 
a very old mansion, known by the name 
of Groves. Being on the spot before the 
workmen began to pull down the front, 
J had the curiosity tv examine its interior 
remains, when, amongst other things well 

‘worth observation, appeared in the large 
oak beam that supported the chimney-~ 
piece, a curious piece of carved wok, of 
which the preceding isan exact copy. Ils 
singularity%induced me to set about an 
investigation, which, to my satisfaction, 
was not long without success. The large 
bowl in the middle is the figure of the 
old wassell-bowl, so much the delight of 
our hardy ancestors, who, on the vigil of 
the new year, never failed (says my 
author) to assemble round the glowing 


Thomas De Le Moor, in his “ Life of 
Edward the Second,” says partly the 
same as Robert of Gloster, and only 
adds, that Wass-haile and Drine-hail 
were the usual phrases of quaffing amongst 
the earliest civilized inhabitants of this 
island. * 

, The two birdsupon the bowl did for 
some titae-put me to a stand, till meeting 
witha dammiunicative person at Lohar- 
row, he assured me they! were two hawks, 
as I soop pfuinly perceived by their bills 

‘and logks, and were a rebus of the 
builder'¥name. There was a string from 
+ the neck’ of one bird to the other, which, 
it is reasonable to conjecture, was to note 
that they must be Joined together to 

"show their signification ; admitting this, 

they wire to be red hawks, Upon in- 

sry, Ifound a Mr. Ilenry Iawks, the 

& fatm adjoining to Groves; he 
_ asfliged me, his father kept Grove farm 

about forty years since, and that it was 

duilt by g#e of their name, and had been 

n his family upwards of four hundred 
. yoars,* as appeared Wg arr old lease in his 
Possession. 

‘The apple branches on each side of the 
bopfl, I think, means no more than that 
they drank good cider at their Wassells. 
Saxon words at the extremities of the 
beam afPalready explained; and the 
,sqoaslcarved brackets beneath correspond 
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Ruste hire and sitte hive aoune and glad Uronke hive heil 
* Apy that was tho in this land the berst was-hail 
"Ag tiv Langquaye of Sayopre that tue might ebere tutte 
Any go tell He paith the lole about, that he ts put borgute, 


Patent meena ranean 


a, 


hearth with their cheerful neighbours, 
and then in the spicy wasscll-bowl (which 
testifies the goodness of their hearts) 
drowned every former animosity—an é 
ample worthy modern imitation. Wasselly 
was the word; Wassell, every guest return 
ed as he took the circling goblet from his 
friend, whilst song and civil mirth 
brought in the infant year, This annual 
custom, says Geoffiey of Monmouth, had 
its rise from Rouix, or Lowen, or 38 some 
will haye it, Rowena, daughter ofgihe 
Saxon Ilengist; she, at the command of 
her father, who had invited ‘he British 
king Voltigein to a banquet, came in the 
presence with a bow! of wimc, and wel- 
comed him in these woids, Louerd king 
wass-heil; he in return, by the help ofan 
interpreter, answered, Drino heile; and, 
if we may credit Robert of Gloster, 





with such sort of work before the four- 
teenth century. T.N, 





The following pleasant old song, in- 
serted by Mr. Brand, from Ritson’s col- 
lection of  Antient Songs,” was met with 
by the Faitor of the Luery-day Book, in 
1810, at the printing-ollice of Mr. Rann, 
at Dudley, privted by hira for the Was. 
sailors of Staffordshie and Warwick. 
shire. Jt went formerly to the tune of 
© Gallants come away. 


A CARROLYE TOR A WASSELL-BOWL. 


A jolly Wassel-Bowl, 
A Waosel of good ale, 
Well fare the butler’s soul, 
That setteth this to sales 
Our jolly Wassel. 


Good Dame, here at your door 
Our Wassel we begin, 
We are all maidens poor, 
We pray now let usin, 
With our Wassel, 


Our Wassel we do fill } 
With apples and with spice, 
Then grant us your good will 
To taste here once or twice 
Of our gond Wasee) « 


If any maidens be & 
Tere dwelling in this house, 
They kindly will agree ad 
To take a full caronge e 
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But here they let us stand 
All freezing in the cold; 
Good master, give command, 
To enter and be bold, 
With our Wassel, 


Mosk toy into this hall 
With us is entered in, 
Our master first of all, 
We hope will now begin, 
OF our Wassel 


And after his good wife 
Our spiced bowl will try, 
The Lozd prelong your life, 
Good fortune we espy, 
For our Wassel. 


in} 
Some bounty from your hands, 
‘A Our Wassel to maintain . 
We'll buy no house nor Jands 
With that which we do gain, 
With owr Wassel. 


This is our merry night 
Of choosing King and Queen, 

Then be it your delight 
That something may be seen 
In our Wassel, 


It is a noble part 
To bear a liberal mind, 
God bless our master’s heart, 
For here we comfort find, 
With our Wassel. 


And now we must be gone, 
To seck out more good cheer; 
Where bounty will be shown, 
As we haye found it here, 
With onr Wasscl. 


Much joy betide them all, 
Our prayers shall be still, 
We hope and ever shall, 
Por this your grent good will, 
To ony Wassel, 


From the ‘ Wagsail” we derive, per- 
haps, a feature by which we are distin- 
guished. An Englishman eats no more 
than a Frenchman; but he makes yule- 
tide of all the year. In virtue of his 
forefathers, he is given to “strong drink,” 
He is a beer-drinker, an enjoyer of fat 
ale;” a lover of the best London porter 
and double XX, and discontented unless 
he can get “stout,” Ile is a sitter withal. 
Put an Englishman “behind a pipe” and 
a full pot, and he will sit till he cannot 
“stand, At first he is silent; but as his 
iquof'gets towards the bottom, he inclines 

towar& conversation ; as he replenishes, 

nig coldness thaws, and he is conversa- 
tional; the ofaer he galls to “ fill again,” 
the more talfative he becomes; and when 
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thoroughly liquefied, his loquacity is de~ 
luging. Ie is thus in public-house par« 
lours: he is in parties somewhat higher, 
much the same, The business of dinner 
draws on the greater business of drinking, 
and the potations are strong and fiery; 
full-bodied port, hot sherry, and ardent 
spirits, This occupation consumes five 
or six hours, and sometimes more, alter 
dining. There is no rising from it, but 
to toss off the glass, and huzza after the 
“hip! hip! hip!” of the toast giver. A 
ealculation of the number wih customa- 
rily “dine out” in this manner half the 
week, would be very amusing, if it were 
illustrated by portraits of some of the 
indulgers. Jt might be further, and more 
usefully, though not so agreeably illus- 
trated, by the reports of physicians, wives, 
and nurses, and the bills of apothecaries, 
Tfabitual sitting to drink is the “ besetting 
sin” of Englishmon—the creator of their 
gout and palsy, the embitterer of their 
enjoyments, the impoverisher of their 
property, the widow-maker of their wives, 

By continuing the “ wassail” of or an- 
cestors,we attempt to cultivate the body as 
they did; buat we are other beings, culti- 
vated in other ways, with faculties and 
powers of mind that would have astonished 
their generations, more than their robust 
frames, if they could appear, would asto- 
nish ours, ‘Their employment was in 
hunting their forests for food, or battling 
in armour with risk of life and limb. They 
had no counting-housas, no ledgers, no 
commerce, no Christmas bills, no letter. 
writing, no printing, no engraving, no 
bending over the desk, no “ wasting of the 
midnight oil” and the brain together, no 
financing, not a hundredth part of the 
relationships in society, nor of the cares 
that we have, who “ wassuil” as they did, 
and wonder we are not so strong as they 
were. There wore no Popes uor Addi 
sons in the days of Nimod, 

The most perfect fragment af the “ was- 
sail” cxists in the usage of certain cor. 
porttion festivals, The person presiding 
stands up at the close of dinner, and 
drinks from a flaggon usually of silver 
having a handle on each side, by which 
he holds it with each hand, and the toast. 
master announces him as drinking “ the 
health of his brethren out of the ¢ loving 
cup’ The loving cup, which is the an- 
cient wassail-bow!, is then passed to tha 
guest on his left hand, and by him to Ais 
left-hand neighbour, and as it finds its 
way round the room to eavh guest in his 
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The subsequent song (s sung in Glots 


turn, so each siands up and drinks to the ; : 
cestorshire on New-year’s eve i 


president “ out of the loving cup.” 


Wassail! Wassail ! over the town, 

Our toast it is white, our ale it is brown: 
Our bowl it is made of a maplin tree, 
We be good fellows all; 1 drink to thee. 


Ilere’s to ** ***, and to his right ear, 
God send our maister a happy New Year; 
A happy New Year as e’er hie did see— 
With my Wassuiling bowl I drink to thee. 


Here’s to * * * *,+ and to his right cye, 

God send our mistress a good Christmas pie: 
A good Christmas pie as e’er I did see— 
With my Wassailing bowl I drink to thee 


Iere’s to Filpail, { and her long tail, 

God send our measter us never may fail 

Of a cup of good beer; I pray you draw near, 
And then you shall hear our jolly wassail. 





Be here any maids, [ suppose here be some; 

: Sure they will not let young men stand on the cold stene 
Sing hey O maids, come trole back the pin, 
And the fairest maid in the house, let us all in, 


Come, butler, come bring us a bowl of the best 
I hope your soul in Heaven may rest: 
But if you do bring us a bow! of the small, 

‘ Then down fall butler, bowl, and all, 


retreat 


rous Celts and Gauls had to contend witk 





Poqnrarnp. 

Of this usage in Scotland, commencing 
on Now-year's eve, there was not room in 
the last sheet of the former volume, to in- 
elude the following interesting communica~ 
tion. Itis, here, not out of place, because, 
in fact, the usage runs into the moring 
of the New Year. 


DATT DAYS,—HOGMANY. 
Io the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir, 

The annexed account contains, I believe, 
the first notice of the acting in oar Dajé 
Days, Thave put it hurriedly together, 
but, if of use, it is at your service, 

Iam, Sir, &e, 
: Joun Woop Rrnnoex. 
Falkirk, December, 1825, 


During the early ages of christianity, 
when its promulgation among the barba- 








the many obstacles which their ignorance 
and superstition presented, it is very 
probable that the clergy, when they were 
unable entircly to abolish pagan rites, 
would endeavour, as far ag possible, to 
twist Lhem into something of a christian 
cast; and of the turn which many heathen 
ceremonies thus received, abundant in- 
stances are aflorded in the Romish 
church, 

The performance of religious atysre- 
nies, which continued for a long peviod, 
secs to have béen socom panied with 
much licentiousness, and undoubtedly 
was grafted Die the stock of pagan ob. [|v 
servances,-—[t was discovered, how. 
ever, that the purity of the christian reli 
gion could not tolerate them, and they 
were succeeded by the MonaLirirs, tht «| 
subjects of which were either histori€al, or *| 
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to aim a blow at. Of this we have an in- 
teresting instance in an account given by 
sir William Eure, the envoy of Henry 
© the Eighth to James the Fifth, in a letter 
b the lord privy seal of England, dated 
26th of January 1540, on the performance 
of a play, or morality, written by the ccle- 
brated sir David Lindsay. It was enti- 
tled The Satire of the Three Estates, and 
was performed at Linlithgow, * before 
the king, queene, and the whole counsaill, 
=p rituall and temporall,” on the feast of 
Epiphany. It gives a singular proof of 
the liberty* then allowed, by king James 
and his court witnessing the exhibition of 
a piece, inawhich the corruptions of the 
axisting government and religion were 
ctreated with the most satirical severity. 

The principal dramatis persone were a 
king, a bushop, a burges man, “armed in 
harness, with a swerde drawn in his 
hande,” a poor man, and Experience, 

*olede like ane doctor.” The poor man 
(who scems to have represented the peo- 
Tle) “looked at the king, and said he was 
sot king in Scotland, for there was an- 
sther kingin Scotland that hanged Johne 
Armstrong with his fellows, Sym the 
ard, and mony other mae.” Ile then 
‘makes ‘ 1 Jong narracione of the oppres- 
sion of the poor by the taking of the corse- 
presaunte beits, and of the herryme of 
poor men by the consistorye lawe, and of 
mony other abusions of the spéritualitie 
and chureh, Then the bushop raised aud 
rebuked him, and defended himself. Then 
the man of arms alleged the contrarie, and 
commanded the poor man to go on. The 
poor man proceeds with a long list of the 
bushop’s evil practices, the vices of clois- 
ters, &e, This is proved by rxprninyen, 
*™*s=who, from a New Testament, showes the 
office of a bishop, The man of arms and 
burges approve of all that was said against 
the clergy, and allege the expediency of a 
reform, with the consent of parliament. 
The bushop dissents. The man of arms 
and burges said they were two and he but 
one, wherefore their voice should have the 
most effect, Thereafter the king in the 
play ratified, approved, and confirmed ali 
that was rehearsed ” 

None of the ancient religious observ- 
ances, which have escaped, through the 
riot of time and barbarism, to our day, 

ahave"decasioned more difficulty than that 

_whieiforms the subject of these remarks. 
St is remarkable, that in all disputed ety- 
mological in“stigatians, a number of 

words got"’as explanatory, are so pro- 
o 


oy 









Ba 








= 
THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—JANUARY 1, 


vokingly improbable, thal decision ts rea- 
dercd extremely difficult, With no term 
is this more the case, than uwoomiNay. So 
wide 1s the field of conjecture, asto the 
signification of this word, that we shall 
not occupy much space in attempting to 
settle which of the various etymologies is 
the most correct. 

Many complaints were made to the 
Gallic synods of the great excesses com- 
mitted on the Jast night of the year and 
first of January, by companies of both 
sexes dressed in fantastic hal@its, who ran 
about with their Christmas boxes, calling 
tire lire, and begging for the lady in the 
straw both money and wassels. The chief 
of these strollers was called Rollet Follet. 
They came into the churches during the 
vigils, and disturbed the devotions. A 
stop was put to this in 1598, at the repre- 
sentation of the bishop of Angres; but 
debarved from coming to the churches, 
they only became more licentions, and 
went about the country frightening the 
people in their houses, so that the legisla- 
ture having interfered, an end was yiut to 
the practice in 1668, 

The period during the continuance of 
these festivities corresponded exactly with 
the present daft days, which, indeed, is 
nearly a translation of their French name 
fétes de fous. The ery used by the da- 
chelettes during the sixteenth century has 
also a striking resemblance to the stilk 
common ery “ hogmenay trololaypi'us 
your white brend and nane o’ your grey,” 
it being “au gui menez, Rollut Pollet, au 
gui menez, tiré liré, mainte du bane et 
point du bis.” 

The word Rollet is, perhaps, a corrup- 
tion of the ancient Nori invocation of 
their hera, Rollo. Gui, however, seems to 
refer to the druidical custom of entting 
branches from the mistletoe at the close of 
the year, which were deposited im the 
temples and houses with great ceremony, 

A supposition has been founded upon 
the reference of this ery to the birth ofour 
Saviour, and the arrival of the wise men 
from the cast; of whom the general belief 
in the church of Rome is, that they were 
three in number. Thus the language, as 
borrowed from the French may be “hom- 
me est né, trois roig allois!” A man is 
born, three kings are come | 

Others, fond of referring to the dark 
period of the Goths, imagine that this 
name had its origin there. Thus, miane 
was one of the cups drunk at the feast of 
Yule, as eclebrated in the times of her 
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thenism, and vel is the general term for 
festival. The night before Yule was called 
noggin nott, or hogenat, signifying the 
slaughter night, and may have originated 
from the number of cattle slanghtered on 
that night, either as sacrifices, or in pre- 
paration for the feast on the following 
day. They worshipped the sun under the 
name Thor. ence, the call for the ce- 
lebration of their sacrifices would be 
Hogg-minne! Thor! oel! ocl!” Re- 
member your sacrifices, the feast of Tho ! 
the feast! ; 
That the truth lies among these various 
explanations, there appears no doubt; we 
however turn to hogmenay among our- 
selves, and although the mutilated legend 
which we have to notice remains but as a 
few scraps, it gives an idea of the exist- 
ence of a custom which has many points 
of resemblance to that of France during 
the fétes du fous. It has hitherto escaped 
the attention of Scottish antiquaries. 
Every person knows the tenacious ad- 
herence of the Scottish peasantry to the 
tales and observances of auld lang syne. 
Towards the close of the year many super- 
stitions are to this day strictly kept up 
among the country people, chiefly as con- 
nected with their cattle and crops, Their 
social feelings now get scope, and while 
one may rejoice that he has escaped diffi- 
culties and dangers during the past year, 
anather looks forward with bright antici- 
pation for better fortune in the year to 
come. The baunock of the’oaten cake gave 
place a little to the currant loaf and bun, 
and the amories of avery cotlager have 
goodly store of dainties, invariably melud- 
ing a due proportion of Scotch drink, The 
couutenances of all seem to say 


* Let mirth abound; let social cheer 
Invest the dawnin' o° the year, 
Let blithsome Innocence appear 

To crown our joy, 
Nor envy wi’ sarcastic sneer, 

Onr bliss destroy, 


When merry Yuleday comes, I trow 
You'll scantlings-find a hnogry mou; 
Sma’ are our cares, our stomacks fu’ 
()’ gusty gear 
An’ «ickshaws, strangers to our view 
Sin’ fairnyear, 
Thien tho’ at odds wi’ a’ the warl, 
Among oursels we'll never quarrel 
Though discard gie a canker’d snarl 
To spoil our gieo, 
As lang's there pith into the barrel 
We'll drink and gree |” 


e Ferguson's Daft Days. 


Tt is deemed duchy to sce the new moon 
with some mot.ey {sil er) in tne pocket, 
A similar idea is ,.erhaps connected wih 
the desire to enter the new year rife 09° 
roughness. The grand allair among the » 
boys in the town is to provide themse.ves 
with fausse faces, or masks; and those with 
crooked horns and beards are in greatest 
demand. A high paper cap, with one of 
their great grandfther's antique coals, 
then-equips them as a guisard—they thus 
go about the shops seeking their hogwe- 
nay. In the carses and moor lands, how? 
ever, parties of guisards have lo&g kept up 
the practice in great style, T’antastically 

:dressed, and each having his character al- 

lotted him, they go through the farm 
houses, and unless denied entranee by’ 
being told that the orp sryxsz is kept, per. 
form what must once have been a con. 
nected dramatic piece, We nave heard 
various editions of this, but the sunstance 
of it is something like the following :— 








One enters first to speak the prologue 
in the style of the Chester mysteries, cull. 
ed the hitsun plays, and which appou 
to have been performed during the may- 
oralty of John Arneway, who filled that 
office in Chester from 1268 to 1276. 1k 
is usually in these words at present 
Rise up gudewife and shake your feathers | 
Dinna think that we're beggars, 

We are dairns com'd to play 

And for ta seek our hogmenay 3 

Redd up stocks, redd up sioalee 

Tere comes in a paek o! fools.* 

Mucekle head and little wit stand behing the 
door, 

Iyut sie a seb as we ave, ne'er were here be- 
fore, 


One with a sword, who corresponds 
with the Jtodle¢, now cnters and says: 


TYore comes in the great king of Macadon, 

Who has conquer'd all the world but Seort- 
lnnd alone, 

When 1 came to Scotland my heart grew so 
cold 

To sev a little nation so stout and so bold, 

So stoutand go bold, so frank and so free ! 

Call upon Galgacus to fight wi me 


If national partiality does not deceive 
us, we think this speech us ont the 
ovigin of the story to be the Roman i- 
vasion under Agricola, and the name of 
Galgacus (although Galacheus and Sain 











* The author of Waverly, in a pote to we sthot, 
mentions three Mornlities played during the time o. 
the reformatton—The Abbot of Myr ensin, Tm Bey 
Bishop, anal the Pepe o'@ools—ony ot pack a’ yooh 
ben corruption of this last? = 
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“aterenre are sometimes substituted, but 
most probably as corruptions) makes the 
, mous struggle for freedom by the Scots 

@der that leader, in the battle fought at 
« the foot of the Grampians, the subject of 
this historical drama, 






Enter Galgacus, 
Tfere comes in Galgacus—wha doesna fear 
my name? 
Sword and buckler by my side, [ hope to win 
the game ! 


\« "They close in a sword fight, and in the 
“hash smash” the chief is victorious. 
IIe says: 
Down Jack down to the ground you must 
‘o-— 
Oh 6! what's this I’ve done ? 
I've killed my brother Jack, my father’s 
only son ! 
Call upon the doctor. 
Enter Doctor (saying) 

Ifere comes in the best doctor that ever 
Scotland bred. 

Chief, What can you cure? 

The doctor then relates his skill in sur- 
gely. 

Chief. What will ye tak to cure this 
man? 

Doctor. Ten pound and a bottle of 
wine 

Chief, Will six not do? 

Doctor. No, you must go higher 

Chief. Seven? 

‘ Doctor. That will not put on the pot, 
“0, 

A bargain however is struck, and the 
Doctor says to Jack, start to your feet auc 
stand | 

Jack. Oh bon, my back, I'm sairly 
wounded, 

Doctor, What ails your back? 

Jack, There’s a hole in’t you may turn 
your tongue ten times round it! 

Doctor. How did you get it? 

Jack. Yighting for our land. 

Doetor, Wow mony did you kill? 

Jack. I killed a? the loons save ane, 
but he ran, he wad nastand. 

Ilere, most unfortunately, there 1s a 
“hole tthe ballad,” a hiatus which irre- 
parably closes the door upon our keenest 
prying. During the late war with France 
Jack was made to say he had been “ fight- 
ing #he French,” and that the loon who 





™ took,leg bail was no less a personage than 
~ Nav. te grand! Whether we are to re- 
gard this as 
of what dj 


dark ag anticipation 
actuall? take place, seems 
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really problematical. The strange event- 
ful history however is wound up by the 
entrance of Judas with the bag. Ile says: 


Tere comes in Judas—Indas is my name, 
If ye pit nonght sillari'my bag, for gade- 
sake mind our wane! ' 
When T gaed to the castle yett and tirl't at 
the pin, A 
They keepit the keys o’ the enstle wa’, and 
wad na let me in. 

I've been i’ the east carse, 

I’ve heen i? the west carse, 

I've been i' the carge o’ Gowrice 

Where the clonds rain a’ day wi’ peas and 
wi beans ! 

And the farmers theek houses wi? needles 
and prins / 

I've seen geese pe'in’ on pattens ! 

And swine fleeing i’ the air like peelings o° 
onions } 

Our hearts are made o’ steel, but our body's 
sma’ as ware, 

If you've ouything to gi’ us, step it tu there! 


This character in the piece seems to 
matk its ecclesiastical origin, being of 
course taken from the office of the betrayer 
in the New Testament; whom, hy tha way, 
he resembles in another point; ay extreme 
jealousy exists among the party, this per- 
sonage appropriates to himself the contents 
of the bag The money and weasel, which 
usually consists of furles of short bread, or 
cakes and pieces of cheese, are therefore 
frequently counted out before the whole. 

One ob the guisaids who has tho best 
voice, generally concludes the exhibition 
by singing an “auld Sevétish sang.” Lhe 
niost ancient melodies only are consi- 
dered appropriate for this occasion, and 
many very fine ones are often sung that 
have not found their way into collections ; 
or the group join in a reel, lightly tripping 
it, although encumbered with buskins of 
straw wisps, to the merry sound of the 
fiddle, which used to form a part of the 
establishment of theso itinerants. They 
anciently however appear to have bean ac- 
companied with a musician, who played 
the Aythels, or stock-and-horn, a musical 
instrument made of the thigh bone of a 
sheep and the horn of a bullock. 

The above practice, like many eustoms 
of the olden time, is now quickly falling 
into disuse, and the revolution of a few 
years may witness the total extination of 
this scasonable doing. That there does 
still exist in other places of Scotland the 
remnants of playsperformed upon sunilar 
oceasions, and which may contain many 
interesting allusions, is very likely. That 
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noticed above, however, is the first which 
we remember of secing noticed in a par- 
ticular manner. 

The kirk of Scotland appears formerly 
to have viewed these festivities exactly ns 
the Roman church in France did in the 
sixteenth century ; and, asa proof of this, 
and of the style in which the sport was an- 
ciently conducted in the parish of Falkirk, 
we have a remarkable instance so late as 
the year 1702. A great number of farmers’ 
sons and farm servants from the “ Hast 
Carse”? were®publicly rebuked before the 
session, or ecclesiastical court, for going 
about in disguise upon the last night of 
December that year, ‘ acting things un- 
seemly ;” and having professed their sor- 
row for the sinfulness of the deed, were 
certified if they should be found guilty of 
the like in time coming, they would he 
proceeded against after another manner, 
Indeed the scandalized kirk might have 
been compelled to put the eudéy stool in 
requisition, as a consequence of such pro- 
miscuous midnight meetings. 

The observance of the old custom of 
*¢ first fits” upon New-year's day is kept 
up at Falkirk with as much spirit as any 
where else, Both Old and New Style 
have their * keepers,” although many of 
the lower classes keep them in rather a 
“disorderly style.” Soon as the steeple 
clock strikes the ominous éwelve, all is 
running, and bustle, and noise; hof-pints 
in clear scoured copper lettles aro seen 
in all directions, and a good noggin to the 
well-known tonst, “A gude iew year, and 
a metry han'sel Monday,” is exchanged 
among the people in the streets, as well 
as friends in the houses. On han'vel 
Monday O. 8. the numerous colliers in 
the neighbourhood of the town have a 
grand main of cocks ; but there is nothing 
in these customs peculiar to the season, 

Falkirk, 1825. IW R, 





ANNUAL JOCULAR TTNURT, 


The following are recorded particulars 
of a whimsical custom in Yorkshire, hy 
which a right of sheep-waik is held hy the 
tenants of 2 manor :~ 


Hutton Conyers, Com, York. 


Near this town, which lies a few miles 

from Ripon, there is a large common, 

alled Hutton Conyers Moor, whereof 

William Aislabie, esq. of Studley Royal, 

(lord of the manor of IIutton Conyers,) 

ts lord of the soil, and on which there is a 
e 


a zope 
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large coney-warren belonging to the lord, 
The occupiers of messuages and cottages 
within the several towns of IIutton Co- 
nyers, Baldersby, Rainton, Dishforth, and 
Tfewick, have right of estray for their sheep, 
to certain limited boundaries on the com. 
mon, and cach township has a shepherd, 

The lord’s shepherd has a preeminence 
of tending his sheep on every pat of the 
common; and wherever he herds the 
lord’s sheep, the several other shepherds 
are lo give way to him, and give up their 
hoofing-place, so long asx he pleases Yo 
depasture the lord's sheep thereen, The 
lord holds his court the first day in the 
yeas, to cntitle those several townships to 
such right of estray ; the shepherd of each 
township attends the court, and does 
fealty, by bringing to the cow't a large 
apple-pie, and a twopenny sweeteake, 
(except the shepherd of ITewick, who 
compounds by paying sixteen pence for 
ale, which is drank as after mentioned,) 
and a wooden spoons each pie is cut in 
two, and divided by the bailiff, one half 
between the steward, bailiff, and the te. 
nant of the coney-waren before men- 
tioned, and the other half into six parts, 
and divided amongst the six shepherds of 
the above mentioned six townships, In 
the pie brought by the shepherd of Rain. 
ton an inner one is cane, filled with 
pranes, ‘Tha cakes ava divided in the 
sume manner, The bailiff of the manor 
provides firmety and austard, and deli- 
vers to each shepherd a slice of cheese 
and a penny roll. The furmdty, well 
mixed with mustard, is put into an earthen 
pot, and placed in a hole in the ground, 
Ina gaith belonging to the bailifl’s house; 
to which place the steward of the court, 
with the bailiff, tenant of the warren, and 
six shepherds, adjourn with their respective 
wooden spoons, The bailiff provides 
spoons for the stewards, the tenant of the 

yarren, and himself. The steward first 
pays respect to the furmety, by taking a 
large spoonful, the bailiff has the next 
honour, the tenant of the warren next, 
then the shepherd of Mutton Conyers, and 
afterwards the other shepherds by regular 
turns; then cach person is served with a. 
glass of ale, (paid for by the sixteen pence 
brought by the Hewiek shepherd,) and the 
health of the lord of the manor is drank; 
then they adjourn back 10 the baiiff's 
house, and the further business gp the 
court is proceeded in, 

Fach pie contains about, a pecl* of 
flour, is about sixte@a or eigiteen inches. 
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diameter, and as large as will go into the 
mouth of an ordinary oven. The bailiff 
of the manor measures them with a rule, 
eind takes the diameter; and if they are 
mot of a sufficient capacity, he threatens 
to return them, and fine the town. If 
they are large enough, he divides them 
with a rule and compasses into four equal 
parts ; of which the steward claims one, 
the warrener another, and the remainder 
is divided amongst the shepherds. Jn 
respect to the furmety, the top of the dish 
in which it is put is placed level with the 
surface of the ground ; all persons present 
are invited to eat of it, and those who do 
not, are mot deemed loyal to the lord. 
Every shepherd is obliged to eat of it, and 
for that purpose is to take a spoon in his 
pocket to the court; for if any of them 
neglect to carry a spoon with him, he is 
to lay him down ain his belly, and sup 
the furmety with his face to the pot or 
dish, at which time it is usual, by way of 
sport, for some of the bystanders to dip 
his face into the furmety; and sometimes 
a shepherd, for the sake of diversion, will 
purposely leave his spoon at home.* 





> 








NEW-YLAR § DAY IN SUSSEX 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir, 

A practice which well deserves to be 
known and imitated is established at 
Maresfeld-park, Sussex, the scat of sir 
John Shelley, bart. M.P. Rewards ara 
annually given on New-year's day to such 
of the industrious poor in the neighbour. 
hood as have not received parish relief, 
and have most distinguished themselves 
by their good behaviour and industry, the 
neatness of their cottages and gardens, 


and their constant attendance at church, 

&e. The distribution is made by lady 

Shelley, assisted by other ladies; and it 
Is 





\— 





is gratifying to observe the happy effects 
upon the character and disposition of the 
poor ad ab with which this benevolent 
practice has been attended during the few 
years it has been established. Though 
the highest reward does not exceed two 
guineas, yet it has excited a wonderful 
spirit of emulation, and many a strenuous 
effort to avoid receiving money from the 
parish, Immediately as the rewards are 
givén, all the children belonging to the 
Surffay-school and national-school lately 
established in the parish, are set down to 


4 
« piSint's Flug Antiq. by Beckwith, 


a plentiful dinner in the servants’ hall; 
and after dinner they also receive prizes 
for their good conduct as teachers, and 
their diligence as scholars. 

Tam, &e 
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ODL TO TIE NEW YEAR. 


BY 
A Gentleman of Literary Habits and Mears, 


For the Every-day Book, 


All bail to the birth of the year, 

See golden haired Phoebus afar ; 
Prepiies to renew his career, 

And is mounting his dew spangled car. 


Stern Winter congeals every brook, 
That murmured so lately with glee ; 
And places a snowy pernke, 

On the head of each bald pated tree, 


Now wild duck and widgeon abound, 
Snipes sit hy the half frozen rills+ 
Where woodcocks are frequently found, 
That sport such amazing long bills, 


The winds blow out shrilly and hoarse, 
And the rivers are choking with ice; 
And it. comes as a matter of conrse, 
That Wallsends are rising in price, 


Alas! for the poor ! as unwilling 

I gaze on each famishing group ; 

T never miss giving a shilling, 

To the parish subscription for soup, 


The wood pigeon, sacred to love, 

Is wheeling in circles on high ; 

How charming he looks in the grove ! 
Ifow chaning he looks in the pie | 


Now gone is St, Thomnas’s day, 

The shortest, alas! in the year, 
And Christmas is hasting awny, 
With its holly and berries and beer, 


And the old year for ever is gone, 

With the tabor, the pipe, and the dance, 
And gone is our collar of brawn, 

And gone is the mermaid to France, 


The scythe and the hour plass of time, 
Those fatal mementos of woe, 

Seem to utter in accents sublime, 
‘We are all of us gomg to gol” 





We are truly and agreeably mformed 
by the “ Mirror of the Months,” that 
“Now periodical works put on their best 
attire; the old ones expressing their deter- 
mination to become new, and the new 
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ones to become old; and each makes a 
point of putting forth the first of some 
pleasant series (such as this, for example 1, 
which cannot fail to fix the most fugitive 
iF readers, and make him her own for 
another twelve months at least.” 

a 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 


Under this head it 1s proposed to place 
the “ Mean temperature of every day in 
the Year for sondon and its environs, on 
an average of Twenty Years,” as deduced 
by Mr. Eloward, from observations com- 
mencing with the year 1797, and ending 
with 1816. 

For the first three years, Mr. Howard's 
observations were conducted at Plaistow, 
a village about three miles and a half 
N.N. 35. of the Royal Observatory at 
Greenwich, four miles I. of the edge of 
London, with the Thames a mile and a 
half to the 8., and aa open level country, 
for the most pait well-drained land, 
around it. The thermometer was atlached 
to a post set in the ground, under a Por- 
tugal laurel, and fiom the lowness of this 
tree, the whole instrument was within 
three feet of the turf; it had the hovse 
and offices, buildings -fordinary height, to 
the S. and 8.E. distant about twenty yards, 

" but was in other respects fieely exposed. 

For the next three years, the observa- 
tions were made partly at Plaistow anil 
partly at Mr. Hownrd’s laboratory at 
Stratford, a mile and a half to the N.W,, 
on ground nearly of the same elevation. 
The thermometer had an open N. W. 
exposure, at six feet from the ground, 
close to the river Lea, 

The latter observations were made at 
Tottenham-green, four miles N.of London, 
which situation, as the country to the N.W. 
especially is somewhat hilly and more 
wooded, Mr, Ioward considers more 
sheltered than the former site; the elevation 
of the ground is a trifle greater, and the 
thermometer was about ten feet from the 
general level of the garden before it, with 
avery good exposure N., but not quite 
enough detached from the house, having 
been affixed to the onter door-ease, in a 
frame which gave it a little projection, 
and admitted the air behind it. 


On this day, then, the average of these 
twenty years’ observations gives 
Mean Temperature... 36° 57, 


* 


It is, futher, proposed to notice certain 
astronomical and meteorological pheno- 
mena; the migration and singing of 
birds; the appearance of insects; thd 
leafing and floweriug of plants; and other? 
particulars peculiar to animal, vegetable, 
and colestial existences, These observa- 
tions will only be given fiom sources 
thomughly authentic, and the authorities 
will be subjoined. Communications for 
this department will be gladly received. 


* 
* 








Sanuaryp 2. 
St. Concord, + 


Is said, by his English biographer Butler, 
to have been a sub-deacon in a desert, ° 
martyred at Spoletto, about the year 178 ; 
whereto the same biographer adds, “ In 
the Roman Martyrology lus name occurs 
on the first, in some others on the second 
of January.” The infullible Roman church, 
to ond the discord, rejects the authority 
of the Roman Martyrology,” and keeps 
the festival of Concord au the second of 
January, 





NATURALISTS CALPNDAR, 
Mean Temperature. 35+ 09, 


een 


Januarp 3 
THE RIDDLE OF LIN YRAR, 
By Cleabulus. 


There is a father with twice six sons; 
these sons have thirty daughters a-pivce, 
puty-coloured, having one cheek white 
and the other black, who never see each 
other's face, nor live above twenty-four 


hours, ; 





Cleobulus, to whom this riddle is attri- 
buted, was one of the seven wise men of 
Greece, who lived about 570 years before 
the birth of Christ, 

Riddles are of the highest antiquity; 
the oldest on record is in the book of 
Judges xiv, 14-18. We are told by 
Plutarch, that the girls of hig times worked 
at netting or sewing, and the most inge- 
nious “ made riddles.” 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature + % 35° 60." 
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Januar 4 


® Prepare for Twelfth-day. 

9 . The “ Mirror of the Months,” a reflector 
of “The Months” by Mr, Leigh Munt, 
enlarged to include other objects, adopts, 
* Above all other proverbs, that which 
says, ‘ There’s nothing hke the time pre- 
sent,’—partly because * the time present? 
is but a periphrasis for Now!” The se- 
rigs of delightful things which Mr, Iunt 
links together by the word Now in his 
“ Indicator,” is well remembered, and his 
pleasant disciple tells us, “ Now, then, 
the cloudy canopy of sea-coal smoke that 
hangs over London, and crowns her queen 
of capitals, floals thick and threefold ; for 
fires and feastings are rife, and every body 
is either out’ or “at home’ every night. 
Now, if a frosty day or two does happen 
to pay us a flying visit, on its way to the 
North Pole, ‘how the little boys make 
slides on the pathways, for lack of ponds, 
and, it may be, trip up an occasional 
houzekeeper just as he steps out of his 
own door; who forthwith vows vengeance, 
in the shape of ashes, on all the slides in 
his neighbourhood, not, doubtless, out of 
vexation at his own mishap, and revenge 
against the petty perpetrators of it, but 
purely to avert the like from others l— 
Néw the bloom-buds of the fruit-trees, 
which the late leaves of autumn had con- 
ccaled from the view, stand confessed, 
upon the otherwise bare branches, and, 
dressed in their patent wind-and-water- 
proof coats, brave the utmost severity of 
the scason,—their hard, unpromising out~ 
sides, compared with the forms of beauty 
which they 2ontain, reminding us of their 
friends the butterflies, when in the chry~ 
salis state—WNotw the labour of the hus- 
bandman is, for once in the year, at a 
stand; and he haunts the alehouse fire, 
or lolls listlessly over the half-door of the 
village smithy, and watches the progress 
of the labour which he unconsciously en- 
vies ; tasting for once in his life (without 
knowing it) the bitterness of that ennzi 
which he begrudges to his bettes.--Voww, 
molancholy-looking men wander ‘ by 
los and threes’ through market-towns, 
with their faces as blue as the aprons that 
are twisted round their waists; their in~ 
effeftual rakes resting on their shoulders, 
and@ withered cabbage hoisted upon a 
pole; and sing out their doleful petition 


of ? Pray regemberthe poor gardeners, 
Who can §@t no work)’ 


Now, however, not to conclude mc .rn- 
fully, lst us remember that the offic ws 
and some of the principal inhabitants of 
most patishes in London, preceded by 
their beadle in the full majesty of a full 
great coat and gold laced hat, with his 
walking staff of state higher than him- 
self, and headed by a goodly polished 
silver globe, go forth from the vestry 
room, and call on every chief parishioner 
for a voluntary contribution towards a 
provision for cheering the abode of the 
needy at this cheerful seasoh :—and now 
the unfeeling and mercenary urge “ falge 
pretences” upon “ public grounds,” with 
the vain hope of concealing their private 
reasons for refusing “ public charity :”—~ 
and now, the upright and kind-hearted 
welcome the annual call, and dispense 
bountifully. Their prosperity is a blessing, 
Each scattereth and yet increaseth ; their 
pillows are pillows of peace; and at the 
aeons time, they lie down with their 
fathers, and sleep the sleep of just men 
made perfect, in everlasting rest, 


— 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature .., 86° 42. 
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Samuary 5. 


TWLIATH=DAY LYE, 
Agricultural Custom 

In the parish of Paunuley, a village on 
the borders of the county of Gloucester, 
next Worcestershire, and inthe neigh- 
bourhood, * a custom, intended to pre~ 
vent the smut in wheat, in some respect 
resembling the Scotch Beltein, prevails,” 
“On the eve of Twelfth-day all the ser. 
vants of every farmer assemble together 
in one of the fields that has been sown 
with wheat. At the end of twelve lands, 
they make twelve fires in a row with 
straw 3 around one of which, made larger 
than the rest, they drink a cheerful glass 
of cyder to their master’s health, and suc- 
cess to the future harvest; then, returning 
home, they feast on cakes made of cata 
ways, &e, soaked in cyder, which they 
claim ag a reward for their past labours in 
sowing the grain.” 


el 


Credulity and Ineredulity. 


In the beginning of the year 1825, the 
flimsiest bubbles of the mosf* bungling 
ee 
* Rudge’s Gloucester, 
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projectors obtained the public confidence; 
at the close of the year that confidence 
was refused to firms and establishments 
of unquestionable security. Just before 
Christmas, from sudden demands greatly 
beyond the amounts which were ready 
for ordinary supply, bankers in London 
of known respectability stopped pay- 
ment; the panic became general through- 
out the kingdom, and numerous country 
banks failed, the funds fell, Exchequer 
bills were at a heavy discount, and public 
securities of@every description suffered 
material depression. This exigency: ren- 
dered prudence still more circumspect, 
and materially retarded the operations 
of legitimate business, to the injury of all 
persons engaged in trade. In several 
manufacturing districts, transactions of 
every kind were suspended, and manu- 
factories wholly ceased from work, 


LXCHLQUIR BILLS, 
To the Editor af the Every-Day Book, 
Sik ; 

As fut at this time it may be interest. 
ing to many of your readers, to know the 
ovigin of Exchequer bills, I send you the 
following account : 

In the years 1696 and 1697, the silver 
currency of the kingdom being, by clip- 
ping, washing, grinding, filing, &c, re- 
duced to about half its nominal value, 
acts of parliament were passed for ily 
being called in, and re-coined s but 
whilst the re-coinage was going on ex« 
chequer bills were first issued, to supply 
the demands of trade. The quantity of 
silver re-coined, according to D’Avenant, 
from the old hammered money, amount- 
ed to 5,725,9332, It is worthy of remark, 
that through the difficulties experienced 
by the Bank of England (which had been 
established only three years,) during the 
re-coinage, they having taken the clipped 
silver at its nominal value, and guineas 
at an advanced price, bank notes were in 
1697 al a discount of from 15 to 20 per 
cent, “During the re-coinage,” says 
D’Avenant, “all great dealings were 
transacted by tallies, bank-bills, and gold. 
smiths’ notes, Paper credit did not only 
supply the place of running cash, but 
greatly multiplied the kingdom’s stock ; 
for tallies and bank-bills did to many 
uses serve as well, and to some better than 
gold and silver; and this artificial wealth 
which nevessity had introduced, did 
make us less feel the want of that real 
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treasure, which the war and our losses at 
sea had drawn out of the nation.” 


Lam, &e, 
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THE CHRISTMAS DAYS. 


Al Family Sketch, 


Bring me a garland of holly, 
Rosemary, ivy, and bays; 

Gravity's nothing but folly, 
Till after the Christmas day » 


Fill out a glass of Bucellas ; 
Here !—boys put the crowh on my 
head + 
Now, boys !—shake hands—be good fel- 
lows, 
And all be—good men—when I'm dead, 


Come, girls, come! now for your kisses, 
Tearty ones—louder—loud—louder! 

Tow I’m surrounded with blisses ! 
Prowd men may here see a prouder, 


Now, you rogues, go kiss your mother :=. 
Abtah!—she won't let you ?—pho | 
pho! 
Bently ters) thero now t--don’t smo- 
thar :— 
Old Indy t come, now [ll kiss you. 


Tleve tuke the garland and wear its 
‘Nay, nay!’ bt you must, and you 
shall; 
For, here's such @ hiss!—come, don't fonr its 
ff you do—turn xound to the wall, 


A kiss too for Number Eleven, 
The Newcome—tho young Christmas 
berry— 
My Alice !—who makes my girls seven, 
And makes merry Christinas more 
merry. 


Another pros glass of Bucellas, 
While I’ve the crown on my head; 
Laugh <a my good girls, and good fel- 


ows, 
Till it’s off—then off to bed, 


Hey !—now, for the Christmas holly, 
Rosemary, ivy, and bays ; 
Gravity's nothing but folly, 
Till after the Christmas days, 


December 30, 1825, 


« t 





NATURALISIS’ CALENDAR. 


Mean Temperature. . . é 4% 
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“THE KING DRINKS |" 


The bean forind out, and wionarch crown d, | 
He dubs a fool, and sends him round, 

To raise the frolic when it’s low 

Himself commands the wine to flow. 

Bach watches for the king to quaff, 

* When, all at once, up springs the laugh ; 
They ery The king drinks!” and away 
They shout a long and loud huzza! 

And when it’s ended. comes the dance, 
And—thus is Twelfth-night spent in France, 





Samuar'p. 6. | eDhven, 
Epiphany: Old Christmas-day. : Les Divertissements du Roi-botts :« 
: Holiday at the Publle-ollices, ; 


T Loin dicy mille soins: facheux, - | 
- WELFTU-DAYy ns ~ Que porte avec soy-la coronne 5 
4@ 1s only in certain tural parts of Celle qth table Bacchus donne 
Frasge that the merriments represented <- Ne fit jamais de malhoupeux.” 
above still prevail. The engraving is 4 
frofa "an: olf print, I. Marriette ex.” This print may be regarded a faithful 
, dscribed@as in-thé riext column, - picture of the almost obsolae usage. 
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During the holidays, and especially on 
Tywelfth-night, achool-boys dismiss ‘tho 
cares and the fears” of academicrule; or 
they are regarded but asa passing cloud, 
intercepting obly for an instant the sun. 
shine of joy wherewith ‘their sports are 
brightened.. Gerund-grinding and pars. 
ing are usually prepared for at the last 
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moment, until when “the master’s chair’? 

is only “remembered to be forgotten,’ 
There is entire suspension of the autho. 
rity of that class, by whont the name of. | 
“Busby” is venerated, till “Black Mon. ® 
day” ‘arrives, and chaises and stages con.” 
vey the young Christmas-keepers to the 
sent of government.” ; 


“DR. BUSBY'’S CHAIR, 


sa Him! sui generis, alone, _-. 
oe. Busby! the great substantive noun} 


hose look was lightning, and whose word 
. Was thunder to the boys who heard, 
Is, as regards his long vocation, ; 
Pictured by this his great location. 
Look on it well, boys; and digest ee 
The symbols !—learn—and sliun the reat t 
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The name of Busby !—not the musical 
doctar,but alate magisterial doctor of West- 
niinster school—celebrated for severe dis- 
éipling, is a “ word of fear” to all living 
ue know his fame! It is perpetuated 

y an engraved representation of his 
chair, said to have been designed by sir 
Peter Lily, and presented by that artist 
to king Charles [I. The arms, and each 
arm, aie appalling ; and the import of the 
other devices are, or ought to be, known by 
every tyro, Every prudent person lays 
ein stores before they are wanted, and Dr, 
Busby’s ehair may as well be “in the 
house” on Twelfth-day as on any other ; 
not asa mirth-spoiler, but as a subject 
which we know to-day that we have “ by 
us,” whereon to inquire and discuss at a 
more convenient season. Dr, Busby was 
a severe, but notan ill-natured man. It 
is related of him and one of his scholais, 
that during the doctor’s absence from his 
study, the boy found some plums in it, 
and being moved by lickerishness, began 
to eat some; first, however, he waggish] 
cried out, “I publish the banns of matri- 
mony between my mouth and these 
plums ; if any hee present know just 
cause or impediment why they should not 
be united, you aie to declare it, or here- 
after hold your peace ;” and then he ate, 
But the doctor had overheard the procla- 
mation, and said nothing till the next 
morning, when causing the boy to be 
“brought up,” and disposed for punish- 
ment, he grasped the well-known instru- 
ment, and said, “I publish the banns of 
thatrimony between this rod and this boy: 
if any of you know just cause or impedi~ 
ment why they should not bo united, you 
are to declare it.’—-The boy himself call- 
ed out, “I forbid the banns!?? “For 
what cause?” inquired the doctor, “ Be- 
cause,” said the boy, “the parties are not 
agreed!” The doctor enjoyed the vali- 
dity of the objection urged by the boy's 
wit, and the ceremony was not performed, 
This is an instance of Dr. Busby’s admi- 
ration oftalent; and let us hope, in be- 
half of its seasonableness here, that it was 
at Christmas time. 


The King drinks, 


a 
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morning, fell asleep in his memento ; and 
when he awoke, added, with a loud voice, 
The king drinketh? This mal-apropos 
exclamation must have proceeded from a 
foreign ecclesiastic: we have no account 
of the ceremony to which it refers having 
prevailed in merry England. 


os 





An excellent pen-and-ink picture of 
“ verry England’* represents honest 
old Froissart, the French chronicler, as 
saying of some English in his time, that 
* they amused themselves shdly after the 
fashion of their country ;” whereon the 
portrayer of Merry England observes, 
“They have indeed a way of their own. 
Their mirth is a relaxation from gravity, 
a challenge to ‘Dull Care’ to ‘be gone;’ 
and one is not always clear at first, whe- 
ther the appeal is successful. The cloud 
may still hang on the brow; the ice may 
not thaw at once. To help them out in 
their new character is an act of charity. 
Any thing short of hanging or drowning 
is something to begin with. They do not 
enter wee Srunnemen pe lees 

oggedly because they may plague others. 
They lke a thing ae beter for hitting 
them ayrap on the knuckles, for making their 
blood tingle. They do not dance or 
sing, but they make good cheer— cat, 
drink, and are merry.” No people are 
fonder of field-sports, Christmas gambols, 
or practical jests.  Blindman’s - buff, 
hunt-the-slipper, hot-cockles, and snap- 
dragon, are all approved English games, 
full of laughable surprises and ‘hairs 
breadth ’scapes,’ and serve to amuse the 
winter fireside after the roast beef and 
plum-pudding, the spiced ale and roasted 
crab, thrown (hissing-hot) into the foum- 
ing tankard, Pungh (not the liquor, but 
the puppet) is not, I fear, of English ori- 
gin; but there is ho place, I take it, where 
he finds himself. more at home or meets a 
more joyous wéloonie, where he collects 
greater crowdsat the ‘cérrers of streets, 
where he opens the eyes or distends the 
checks wider, or ai hi the bangs and, 
blows, the uncouth gestures, ridiculous 
anger and! screaming ‘voice of thé chief 
performer excite more boundless, merri- 
ment orlouder bursts of laughter among 


We recur once more to this subject, for «all ranks and sorts of people. An Eng- 


the rake of remarking that there is ah ae- 


taken 


all men cry (91 the manner is) The’ king 


drinketh, planting is masse the next 
a 





is preparations ovor evening, when ° and boxes of Drury; 


lish theatre is the very throne of panto~ 


raves acerlain curate, “who havings mime; nor do TI believe that the gallery 


elane or Covent-gar 


* In the New Monthly Mygazine, Dec, 1925 
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»hatd knocks and 


den filled on the proper occasions with 
holiday folks (big or little) yield the palm 
for undisguised, tumultuous, i a 
able laughter to any spot in Europe. I 
do not speak of the refinement of the 
mirth (this is no fastidious speculation) 
but of its cordiality, on the 1eturn of these 
long-looked-for and licensed periods ; and 
I may add here, by way of illustration, 
that the English ecmmon people are a 
sort of grown children, spoiled and sulky, 
perhaps, but full of glee and merriment, 
when then attention 1s drawn off by Some 
sudden and Striking object. : 

“ The comfort, on which the English lay 
so much stress, arises from the same 
source as their mirth. Both exist by coh- 
trast and a sort of contradiction. The 
English are certainly the most tncomfart- 
able of all people in. themselves, and 
therefore it 1s that they stand in need of 
every kind of comfort and aacommoda-~ 
tion, ‘The least thing puts them out of 
their way, and therefore every thing must 
be in its place, They are mightily of 
fended at disagreeable tastes and smells, 
and therefore they exact the utmost nent- 
ness and nicety. They are sensible of 
heat and cold, and therefore they cannot 
exist, unless every thing is snug and 
warm, or else open and airy, where they 
are. They must have * all appliances 
and means to boot.’ They are afraid of 
interraption and intrusion, and therefore 
they shut themselves up in in-door enjoy~ 
ments and by their own firesides. It is 
not that they require luxuries (for that 
implies a high degree of epicurean indulg. 
ence and: gratification,) but they’ cannot 
do without: their comforts; that isy what- 
eyer tends to sup lystheit physical wants, 
and waid off Thyeal pain ‘and annoy- 
ariee, As theythavé not’ a fund of ani. 
mal spirits and enjoyrteritsin themselves, 
they cling to-external -objeots for support, 
andderive solid satisfaction’from the ideas 
of ofdgr,+tleanliness, plenty, property, 
and déinesticwguiet; as they’seek for di- 
versiongfrom’ od ceidentsiand grotesque 
surprises, anti have the highest possible 
‘relish not of pvoluptuous softness, but of 

ay blows, ag/one tygans 


of ascertaining their personal adentity.”" 
wet? 


in the ti f chival 
Twelfth-day, in the times of chivalryy, 
was a the court of Englind by 
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prince Henry was in the 16th year of his 
age, and therefore airived to the period 
for claiming the principality of Wales and 
the duchy of Comal it was granted, to 
him by the king and the high court of 
parliament, and the 4th of June following ® 
appointed for his investiture: “the Christ. 
mas before which,” sir Charles Cornwallis 
says, “his highnesse, not onely for his 
owne recreation, but also that the world 
might know what a “brave prince they 
were likely to enjoy, under the name of 
Meliades, lord of thie isles, (an anci@nt, 
title due to the first-borne of §cotland,) 
did, in his narhe, by some appointed for 
the same purpose, strangely attired, ac- 
companied with drummes and tramipats, 
in the presetice, before the king and 
queene, and in the presence of the whole ° 
court, deliver 9 challenge to all knights of 
Great Biitaine”’ The challenge was to 
this effect, “ That Mellades, their noble 
master, burning with an earnest desire to 
trie the valour of his young yeares in 
foraigne countryes, and to know where 
vertue triumphed most, had sent them 
abroad to espy the same, who, after their 
long travailes in all countreyes, and re- 
tume,” had nowhere discovered it, “save 
in the fortunate isle of Great Britaine: 
which ministring matter of exceeding joy 
to their young Meliades, who ‘as’ they 
said) could lineally derive his pedegree 
from the famous knights of this isle, was 
the cause that he had now sent to present 
the first fruits of his chivalrie at his ma- 
jesties’ feete; then after returning with a 
short speech to her majestie, next to the 
enties, lords, and Enights, excusing. thelr 
lord in this their so sudden and’'shou 
warning, and lastly, to the ladies; they, 
after humble delivery of their chartle con- 


cerning time, place, conditions, number OH 


of weapons and“ assailants, tooke their 
leave, departing solemnly as they entered.” »' 
Then preparations began td be mada 
for this great fight, and each was happ 
who found himself admitted for a defend. 
ant, much more an assailant, “ At last 
to encounter his highness, six assailants, 
and fifty-éight defendants, consisting of 
earles, batons, knights, abd esquires, were 
appointed dhd chosen; eight defendants 
to éné'nasdilant, every assailant being to 
fight by thrnes eight i ey times fight. 
ing; two every time with push and spike: 


q 


sgrand entertainments and tournaments. wof sword, twelve strokes at a time; gfter © 


he justings were continued till a peniod* 

ittle favourable to sich sports. oa 
In the reign of Jomes I., when his son 
; ry % 5 4 


‘gh 
a P 





er i roemuananaarenenty Pe. 23m 


29, 


hieb, the barre for separation waf'to be 
let downe until a fresh onkaK,” ’ The sams 

mons ran in these wards: *@ , 
ve ’ m 





* To our vere loving good fireind sir 

Gilbert Houghton, knight, geaye theis 
L vith speed : 

“4 After our hartie commendacions unto 
¢Xou: +The prince, his highnes, hath 
comanded us tosignifie to you that whereas 
he doth intend to make a challenge in his 
owne person. at the Barriers, with sixe 
other assistants, to bee performed some 
tyme this Christmas; and that he’ hath 
made choice of you for one of the defend- 
ants (whereof wee have comandement to 
give you knowledge), that theruppon you 
may So repaire hither to prepare yourselfe, 
ag you may bee fitt toattend him. Tere- 
unto expesting your speedie answer wee 
rest, from Whitehall this 25th of Decem- 
cher, 1609. Your very loving freindes, 
Notingham, | T.Suffolke, | E. Worcester.” 

On New-year’s Day, 1610, or the day 
after, the prince’s challenge was pro- 
claimed at gourt, and “ his highnesse, in 
his own lodging, in the Christmas, did 
feast the earles, barons, and knights, as- 
sailants and defendants, untill the great 
Twelfth appointed night, on which this 
great fight was to be performed.” 

On aie 6th of January, in the evening, 
‘ the barriers” were held at the palace of 

Whitehall, in the presence of the king and 
queen, the ambassadors of Spain and 
Venice, and the peers and ladies of the 
land, with a multitude of others assembled 
in the banqueting-house: at the upper 
end whereof was the king’s chair of state, 
and on the right hand a sumptuous pa. 
vilion for the prince and his associates, 
from whence, “ with great bravery and 
ingenious devices, they descended into 
the middell of the roome, and there the 
prince performed his first feats of armes, 
that is to say, at Barriers, against all 
commers, being assisted onlie with six 
others, viz. the duke of Lenox, the earle 
of Arundell, the earle of Southampton, 
the lord Hay, sir Thomas Somerset, and 






created lord Dingwell.” 

To answer these challengers came fifty~ 
six earles, barons, knights, and esquiers, 
They were at the lower end of the roome, 
where was erected “avery delicat and 
pleasant place, where in privat manner 
they and their traine remained, which 
was so very great that no man imagined 
ethat (fe place could have concealed halle 

soma.” From thence they issued, in 
comely order, to the middell of the roome, 
“ wheré sate the“cing and the queene, and 
the court, “to behold the barriers, with 


sir Richard Preston, who was shortly after - 


recent 
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the several showes and devicés of each 
combatant.” Every challenger fought 
with eight several defendants two several 
combats at two several weapons, viz, at 
push of pike, and with single sword, 
“The prince performed this challenge with 
wonderous skill and courage, to the great 
joy and admiration of the beholders,” he 
“not being full sixteere yeeres of age 
untill the 19th of February.” These feats, 
and other “ triumphant shewes,” began 
before ten o’clock at night, and continued 
until three o'clock the neat morning, 
“ being Sonday.” The speeches at “ the 
barriers” were written by Ben Jonson. 
The next day (Sunday) the prince rode in 
great pompto convoy the king toSt James’, 
whither he had invited him and all the 
court to supper, whereof the queen alone 
was absent; and then the prince bestowed 
prizes to the three combatants best de- 
serving ; namely, the earl of Montgomery, 
sir Thomas Darey (son to lord Darey), 
and sir Robert Gourdon.* In this way 
the court spent Twolfth-night in 1610, 
On Twelfth-night, 1783, George IT. 
played at hazard for the benefit of the 
groom porter, All the royal family who 
played were winners, particularly the 
duke of York, who won 30004 The 
most considerable losers were the duke 
of Grafton, the marquis of [artington, 
the earl of [Iolderness, earl of Ashburn- 
ham, andthe carl of Hertford. The prince 
of Wales (father of George ITT.) with 
prince Edward’ and a select company, 
danced in the little drawing room till 
eleveh o’clock, and then withdrew.+ 





Old Christmas-day. 

According to the alteration of the 
style, orm Christmas-day falls on 
Twelfth-day, and in distant parts is even 
kept in ouv time as the festival of the na- 
tivity. In 1753, Old Christmas-day was 
observed in the neighbourhood of Wor- 
cester by the Anti-Gregorians, full as 
sociably, ifnot go religiously, as formerly 
In several villages, the parishioners so 
strongly insisted wpon having an Old. 
style nativity sermon, as they: term it, 
that their ministers, could not well ‘avoid 
preaching to them; and, at some towns, 
where the markets‘are. held on Friday, 
not a butter basket, nor even a Goose, 
was to be seen in the markét-place the 
whole day.t 


* Mr, Nichalo’s Progresses of James I. 
+ Gentleman’s Magazine. t Ibid 
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To heighten the festivities of Christmas, 
1825, the good folks of “ London and its 
environs’ were invited to Sadler’s Wells, 
by the following whimsical notice, printed 
and distributed ad-a handbill 


# SOVEREIGNS WILL BE TAKEN, 
during the Christmas holidays, and as long 
as any body will bring them to SADLER’s 
WELLS ; nay so little fastidious are the 
Proprietors of that delectable fascinating 
snuggery, that, however incredible it may 
appear, they,in some cases, have actually 
had the libetflity to prefer Gold to Paper, 
Without attempting to investigate their 
motives for such extraordinary conduct, 
we shall do them the justice to say, they 
certainly give an amazing quantum o 
amusement, All in One Night, at the 
HOUSE ON THE HEATH, where, be- 
sides the THREE CRUMPIES, AND 
TILE BARON AND IIS BROTHERS, 
an immense number of fashionables are 
expected on MERLIN’S MOUNT, and 
some of the fist Cambrian families will 
countenancelIARLEQUIN CYMRAEG, 
in hopes to partake of the Living Leck, 
which being served up the last thing be- 
fore supper, will constitute a most excel- 
lent Christmas carminative, preventing 
the effects of night air on the crowds who 
will adorn this darling little edifice, In 
addition to a most effective L1onT com- 
Pany engaged here, a very respectably 
sized Moon will be in attendance to light 
home a greater number of Patrons than 
ever this popular petted Palace of Panto- 
mime is hkely to produce. We say no- 
thing of warmth and comfort, acquired by 
recent improvements, because these mat- 
ters will soon be subjects of common con- 
versation, and omit noticing the happi« 
ness of lJalf-price, and the cheering qua- 
lities of the Wine-room, fearful of wound- 
ing in the bosom of the Manager that 
innate modesty which is ever the conco- 
mitant of merit; we shall therefore con- 
clude, by way of invitation to the dubi- 
ous, in the language of an elegant writer, 
by asserting that the Proof af the Pud. 
ding is in—VERBUM SA‘T.” 

‘ 


e commen ad 
NATURALISTS’ ,.BAGENDAR. 
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1826. Distaff’s Day.™ 
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STANZAS ON TIE NEW YEAR, 


I stood between the meeting years, 
The coming and tho past, 

And [ ask’d of the future one, 
Wilt thou be like the last? 


The same in many a sleepless night, 
In many an anxious day ? e 
Thank Heaven! [ have no prophet's eye 
Lo look upon thy way! * 


For Sorrow like a phantom sits 
Upon the Jast Year’s close. 

How much of grief, how much of ill, 
In its dark breast repose ! 


Shadows of faded Lopes flit by, 
And ghosts of Pleasures fled : 
Iiow have they chang'd from,,what,thcy 
were ! 
Cold, colourless, and dead. 


J think on many a wasted honr, 
And sicken o'er the void ; 

And many darker are behind, 
On worse than nought employ'd, 


Oh Vanity { alus, ray heart | 
How widely hast thou stray d 

Anil misused every golden gift 
For better purpose made |! 


Tthink on many a once-loved frlend 
As nothing to me now 3 

And what ean mark the Inpse of time 
Ag docs an alter’d brow ? 


Perhaps ‘twas but a careless word 
That sover'd Priendship’s chain s 
And angry Pride stands iy each gap, 

Lest they unite again, 


Tess sad, albeit more terrible, 
To think npan the dead, 

Who quict in the lonely grave, > 
Lay down their weary head, 


Fox faith and hope, and peace, and trust, 
Are with their happier lot: 
Though broken is thelr bond of love, 


At least we broke it not-— , 


Thus thinking of the mecting years, 
The coming und the past, 
J needs must ask the future one, 
« Wilt thou be like the last? 
sage hmm tearm ansemicetnsilbovsis 
¥ see vole kp, 8) 


* 


t 
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There came a sound, but not of speech, 
That to my thought replied, 
‘f Misery is the marriage-gift 
qo ‘That waits a mortal bride 


Se But lift thine hopes from this Lase earth, 
This waste of worldly care, 
And wed thy faith to yon bright sky, 


For Happiness divells there }” : 
LB. L.* 


r 
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. sumuarp 8, 
First Sunday after Epiphany. 
CunonoLocy. 

On the 8th of January, 1753, died sir 
Thomas Burnet, one of the judges of the 
court of Common Pleas, of the gout in 
his stomach, at his house in Linooln’s-inn 
fields. He was the eldest son of the cele- 
brated Di. Gilbert Burnet, bishop of 
Salisbury; was several years consul at 
Lisbon; and in November, 1741, made 
one of the judges of the Common Pleas, 
in room of judge Fortescue, who was ap- 
pointed master of the rolls. On No- 
vember 28,1745, when the lord chancellor, 
judges, and association of the gentlemen 
of the law, waited on his majesty with 
their address, on occasion of the rebellion, 
he was knighted. [fe was an able and up- 
right judge, and a great benefactor to the 
poor.t 





1826. 





THE NEW YRAR NOW MOON 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


be Sir, 
Eneouraged by your various expres- 
_ Sions of willingness to receive notices of 
customs not already “ imprinted” in your 
first volume, I take the liberty of pre- 
senting the first of several which I have 
not yet Seen in print, 


T am, sir, 
Your constant reader, 


Chelsea. 3,0. W. 











*New Monthly Magazine, January, 1826, 
t Gentleman’s Magisine, , 


MONEY AND THE MOON. 


Gentle reader, 

If thou art not over-much prejudiced 
by the advances of modernization, (I like 
a long new-coined word,) so that, even ir. 
these “ latter days,” thou dost not hesi- 
tate to place explicit reliance on ancient, 
yet infallible “ sayings and doings,” (an- 
cient enough, since they have been handed 
down tous by our grandmothers-—and who 
would doubt the weight and authority of 
so many years ?—and infalble enough, 
since they themselves absolutely believed 
in their quite-correctness,”) I will tell thee 
a secret well worth knowing, if that can 
be called a secret which arises out of a 
well-known and almost universal custom, 
at least, in * days of yore.” Tt is neither 
more nor less than the possession through- 
out “ the rolling year” of a pocket never 
without money. Is not this indeed a 
secret well worth knowing? Yet the 
means of its accomplishment are exceed~ 
ingly simple (as all difficult things are 
when once known.) On the first day of 
the first new moon of the new year, or so 
soon afterwards as you observe it, all that 
you have to do is this:—on the first 
glace you take at “ pale Luna’s silvery 
crest” ip the westerf sky, put your hand 
in your Pecks shut your eyes, and turn 
the smallest piece of sidver erin you pos- 
sess upside down in your said pocket. 
This will ensure you (if you will but trust 
its infallibility !) throughout the whole 
year that © summum bonum ” of earthly 
wishes, a pocket never empty. If, how- 
ever, you neglect, on the first appearance 
of the moon, your case is hopeless; never. 
theless and nofwithstanding, ata future 
new moon you may pursue the same 
course, and it will be , sure to hold good 
during the then current month, but nota 
“whit” longer, 

This mention of the new moon and its 
crest brings to mind a few verses I wrote 
some time ago, and having searched my 
scrap-book, (undoubtedly not sucha one 
as Geofféry Orayon's,) 1 copied them from 
thence, and they are here under. Although 
written in the “merry merry month 
of May,” they may be read in the dreary 
dark December,” for every nay moon 
presents the same beautiful phenomenon 


A Simile. 


Hast thou ne’er marked, when first the crescent moon 
Shiges faintly in the western horizon, 

O'eher whole orb a slight soft blogg, o’erspread, 

* 


™ 
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As though she were abashed to be thus seen 

From the sun's couch with silver steps 1etreating ? 
FIast thou ne’er marked, that when by slow degrees, 
Night after night, her crescent shape is lost, f 
And steadily she gains her stores of light, 

Till half her form resplendently proclaims 

An envious rival to the stars around— . 

Then mark’st thou not, that nought of her sweet blush 
Remains to please the gazer’s wistful sight 

And that she shines increasingly in strengl , 

Till she is full.orb’d, mistress of the sky ?— 

So is it with the mind, when silently P 

Into the young heart’s void steals timorous love. : 
Then enter with it fancy’s fairy dreams, 

Visions of glory, reveries of bliss ; 

And then they come and go, till comes, alas! , 
Knowledge, forced on us, of the “ world without!” 

How soon these scenes of beauty disappear! : 
How soon fond thought sinks into nothingness | 

Ilow soon the mind discovers that true bliss 

Reposes not on sublunary things, 

But is alone when passion’s blaze is o'er 

In that high happy sphere, where love’s supreme. 

Here it may not be out of place to en- justices at Westmninster-hall, for personat. 
deavour to describe, as familiarly as pose hg various characters and names, and 
sible, the cause of the lanar appearance. defrauding numbers of people, in order to 
Hold a piece of looking-glass in a ray of support lus extravagance. It appeared 
sunshine, and then move a small ball by the evidence, that he had cheated a 
through the reflected ray: it is easy to taflor of a suit of velvet clothes, trimmed 
conceive that both sides will be illumined; with gold’; 2 jeweller of upwards of 1002, 
that side towards the sun by the direct in rings and watches, which he pawned ; 
sunbeam, and the side towards the mirror, a coachmaker of a chaise; a carver and 
though less powerfully, by the reflectea cabinct-maker of household goods; a 
sunbeam. In somewhat similar manner, hosier, hatter, and shoemaker, and, in 
the earth supplies the place of the mirror, shart, some of almost every other business, 
and as at every now moon, and for several to the amount ofa large sum, Te some. 
days after the moon is in that part of her times appeared like a gentleman attended 
orbit between the earth and the sun, the with livery servants; sometimes as 0 no 
rays of the sun are reflected from the bleman's steward; and, in the summer 
earth to the dark side of the moon, and time, he travelled the west of England, in 
consequently to the inhabitants of that the character of Doctor Rock ; and, at the 
part of the moon, (if any such there be, same time, wrote to London for goods, in, 
and query why shéuld there not be such?) the names of the Rev. Laroche, and the 
the earth must present the curious appears Rev. Thomas~Strickland. The evidence 
ance of a full moon of many times the svas full against hipr; notwithstanding 





¥ 











diameter which ours presents. which, he made a long speech in his own 
J.0.W defence. He was sentenced to six months’ 
—— hard labour in Bridewell, and, within that 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. time, to be six times publicly whipped. 
Mean Temperature... 36°05. Such offences are familiar to tradesmen 
—— of the present times, through many perpe- 
Hartarp 9 trators of the like stamp; but all of them 
: are net of the same audacity as Stroud, 
1826. Plough Monday. who, in the month following his convic- | 


The first Monday after Twelfth day” tion, wrote and published his life, wherein 
he gives a very extraordinary account of @ 
his adventuies, but passes lee dad pee 

- or palliates his blackest crjmes. Ie war # 
bred a haberdasheg of sfiall wares in 


Fleet-stieet, marciqge His misifess’s cistes, 
* tn | 
- 









Curonotocy, 

On the 9th of January, 1752, William 

Stroud was tried before the bench o 
ee eee Sele 

fe *See vol ime. 4 
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‘before his apprenticeship determined, set 
© up in the Poultry, became a bankrupt, in 
‘three-months got his certificate signed, 
- and. again set up in Holborn, where he 
lived but a little while before he was 
* thrown into the King's Bench for debt, 
and there got acquainted with one Play- 
stowe, who gradually led him into scenes 
“of fraud, which he afterwards . imitated. 
’ Playstowe being a handsome man, usually 
pera for a gentleman, and Stroud for 
is steward ; at last the former, after many 
.adventures, married a girl with 40002, 
flew to France, and left Stroud in the 
lurch, who then retired to Yorkshire, and 
lived some time with his aunt, pretending 
his wife Was dead, and he was just on the 
brink of marrying advantageously, when 
“his real character was traced, He then 
went to Ireland, passed for a man of 
fashion, hired an equipage, made the most 
of that country, and escaped to London. 
His next grand expedition was to the 
west of England, where he still personated 
the man of fortune, got acquainted witha 
young lady, and pursued ber to London, 
where justice overtook him ; and, instead 
of wedlock,-bound him in the fetters of 
Bridewell. 
On the 24th of June, 1752, Stroud re- 
eeived “ his last and severest whipping, 


All out door work 
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from the White Bear to St. James's churel 
Piccadilly.”* 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature . . . 36:12, 
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Pinter in London. 

On the 10th of January, 1812, it. ts 
observed, that London was this day in- 
volved, for several hours, gin ‘palpable 
darkness. The shops, offices, &c., were 
necessarily lighted up; but, the streets not 
being lighted as at night, it required ne 
small care in the passenger to find his 
way, and avoid accidents. The sky 
where any light pervaded it, showed the 


‘aspect of bronze. Such is, occasionally, 


the effect of the accumulation of smoke 
between two opposite gentle currents, or 
by means of a misty calm. The fuliginous 
cloud was visible, in this instance, from a 
distance of forty miles. Were it not for 
the extreme mobility of our atmosphere, 
this volcano ofa hundred thousand mouths 
would, in winter, be scarcely habitable }t 
Eee neers Ln inne a ene ae 

& Gentleman’s Magazine.” ; 

+ Howard on Climate, | 


Winter isthe Country, 





Now stands; the waggoner, with wisp-wound feet, 

And wheelspokes almost filled, his destined stage 
“Scarcely can gain. Q’er hill, and vale, and wood, 

Sweeps the snow-pintoned blast, and all things veils 
. In white array, disguising to the view 

Objects well known, now faintly recognised. 

One colour clothes the mountain and the plain, 
‘Save where the feathery flakes melt as they fall 

Upon the deep blue stream, or scowling lake, 

Oi where some beetling rock o’erjutting hangs 

Above the vaulty precipice’s cove, 

Formless,‘the pointed cairn now scarce o’ertops 

The levél dreary waste ; and coppice woods, 

Diminished of their height, like bushes seem. 

With stooping heads, turned from the storm, the flocks 

Onward still urged by man and dog, escape 

The smothering drift; while, skulking ata, side, 
- Is'seen the fox, with close downfolded tail, 
Watching his time to seize a straggling prey, 
sOr from some lofty crag he ominous howls, 
And nfikes approaching night more dismal all. 









MR PAUL PRY IN THE CHARACTER OF MR. LISTON, 





« Just popp'd in, you know }” 


LETTER 
from 
PAUL PRY. 


Lo Hd Editor of the Every-Day Book, 

. Sir, ; 

I. hope I. don't intrude —I_ have 
called at Ludgate-hill. a great many 
times to see you, and made many kind 
inquiries, but I am always informed you 
‘are “ not at home ;” and what's worse, I 
never can learn when you'll be “ at home 3” 
I'm. constantly told,“ it’s very uncertain,” 
This. looks very. odd; I don’t think it 
correct. : Then. again, on asking. your 
people what the Hvery-Day Book is -all 
about? they say: it’s about every thing ; 


bat that’ you know is no answer—is.it?- 


I want something more than that. When 
‘ Ltell’em so, and that I’m. so much en- 


gaged I haven’t time to read, they say the - 


“bock is.as useful to people: engaged in 


business as to. people out of business—as 





if J was m business! T wish to acquamt 
every body, that I am notin business, and 
never was in business, though I’ve a dea 
of ‘business to do; but then it's for my 


own amusenient, and that’s. nobody's} 


business, you know—ns I also. told ’em. ... 
They say it’s impossible to describe the 
contents of the book, but that all the par. 
ticulars are in the Index’ that’s just what 
I wanted ; ‘but behold! it is “not out’ 
that is, iteig-not in=[ mean not in the - 
book—you take.’ Exotse my humorsome- 
ness; I only wiSh: ta:know when I can 
getit? They sayin afew days, but, bless 






‘you, [don’t believe "em; for though I let 


em know I've a world of things to’ com- 
municate to yok, when you've time to see 
me, and: let mé.ask-you a few questions, 
they won’t credit me, and why shogld I 


eredit them-——I. was not. born -yesterday, @| 
[assure you, : 
stock, and I’ve some notion you and I") 
“tre kinsmen—don’e-you ning 


I’m of avery afidnt 


we aret 
I-dare say there’s-a likeness, 





| 


r Un sure 
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we are of the same disposition; if you 
aren’t, how can you find out so much 
“about every thing’ IfI can make out 
that you are one of the Pry family, it will 

© Be mutually agreeable—won’t it? Ilow 
people will stare—won't they? 

I suppose you've heard how T’ve been 
used by Mr, Liston—my private charac- 
ter exposed on the public stage, and the 
whole town roaring at the whole of the 
Pry family. But we are neither to be 
cord down nor laughed down, and so I’d 
havelet the play-goers know, if the managers 
had allowed me to sing a song on New- 
year's night, in imitation of Mr. Liston 
when he’s a playing me. Will you be- 
lieve it—they burst out a laughing, and 
would not let me go on the boards—they 
said the audience would suppose me to be 
the actor himself; what harm would that 
have done the theatre?—can you tell? 
They said, it would hort Mr. Liston’s 
feelings—never considering my feelings } 
lt ever | try to serve them or their theatre 


again, I'll be—Liston! They shall be 
matched, however, ifyowlhelpme. TPve 
copied out my song, and if you'll print it 
in the Every-Day Book, it will drive’em 
mad. I wish, of all things, that Mr. 
Cruikshank could see me in the character 
of Liston—he could Ait me I know—don’t 
you think he could just as I am— 
“ quite correct” —like he did “Guy Faux” 
last 5th of November, I never laughed 
so much in all my life as when Isaw that, 
Bless you, I can mimic Jiston all to 
nothing, Do get your friend George to 
your house some day—any day he likes-— 
it’s all one to me, for I call every day ; 
and as I'm an “ every-day” man, you 
know, why you might pop me at the head 
of the song in your Lvery-Day Book— 
that's a joke you know—I can’t help 
laughing—so droll! Dve enclosed the 
song, you sec. 

[The wish of this correspondent is complied with, 


and the manner wherein, it ls presumed, he woul 
have sung the song, is hinted at parentherically +} 


MR. PAUL PRY’S SONG, 
Intended to have been sung by him at the Theatre, 


In the Character of MR. LISTON, 
ON NEW YEar’s rve. 





Tuxr———My, Liston’s, 


(Pryingly.) I hope I den’t intrude |— 
(Fearfully.) I-thought f heard a cough— 
(Apologetically ) I hope I am not rade— 
(Gonfidentially.) -I say—the Year's going of! 


‘ (Inquisitipely.) Where can he be going to? 
(Ruminatively.) It’s very odd !—it's serious /— 
(Self-satisfactively.) I'm rather knowing too |-— 
CInsinuatively,) But isn’t it mysterious ? 


(Comfortably,) *Twas better than the other— 
(Informingly.) The one that went before ;—~ 
(Consolingly.) But then there'll be another— 
(Delightedly ) And that’s one comfort more! 


(Alarmedly.) I'm half afraid he’s gone / 
(Kindlily.) Must part with the old fellow ! 
(Hastily.) Texcuse me—I must run—(2zit.) 
(Returns.)' Forgot my umbrella. 


ceo T’ll watch the new one though, 
Circumspectly.) And sce what he'll be at—{Ezit, ) 
(Rejirns.) Beg pardon—didn’t bow—(Bows and eats.) 
‘Returns.) Bid pardon—left my hat 


» 
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(Lingeringly )_ It’s always the wish of Paul, 


(Seriousiy.) 


To be quite correct and right— 


(Respectfully.) Ladies and gentlemen—all— 
‘Retreatingly.) I-wish you very good night! 


(Recoliectively.) And—ladies and gentlemen—all ! 


(Interjectively.) 
(Fexedly.\ 


You laugh so much, I declare-- 
I'm not Mr, Liston !—V’m Paul /— ‘. 


(Lastly.) 1 wish you a happy New Year !—(Hwit finally.) 


If you print this in the Every-Day 
Book it will,send Liston into fits—it will 
kill him-—-won’t it? But you know that’s 
all right—if he takes me off ve a right 
to take him off—-haven’t I? I say, that's 
another joke—isn't it? Bless you, I 
co’d do as good as that for ever. But 
want to see you, and ask ypu how you go 
on? and I’ve lots of intelligence for you 
~-such things as never were known in 
this world—all true, and on the very best 
authority, you may take my word for il: 
Several of my relations have sent you 
budgets. Though they know you won’t 
publish their names unless they like it, 
they don’t choose to sign ’em to 
their letters for private reasons,—why 
don’t you print ’em? They cann’t give up 
their authors you know, (that’s impossi- 
ble,) but what does that signify? And 
then you give ’em so much trouble to call 
and make inquiries—not that they care 
about that, but it looks so, Tlowever, 1m 
in a great hurry and so you'll excusa me, 
—-Mind though I shall pop in every day 
till Lcatch you, Thope you'll print the 
tee all my own writing, it will do 
for Liston, depend on it. What a joke— 
isn’t ita good one? 

Pryory Pluce, Yours eternally, 

January 6, 1826. Pau Pay, 


P.S. Don't forget the Index—I want 
to learn all the particulars—mléwn in 
parve—all quite correct, 

P.S. I’m told you've eleven children—~ 
is ittrue? What day shall you have an- 
other? — to-day? — Twelfth-day ? that 
would be a joke—wouldn’t it?’ J hapel 
don’t intrude. I don’t wish fo seom 
curious. 

NATURALISTS CALENDAR 
: Mean Temperature ... 36 *07, 
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Jamarp 11. 
Feast tfeek, . 


This is a term in many parts of Eng- 
and for ay annual festivity celebrated on 


» p a 





the oceasion described in the suljoined 
communication. e 


For the Every-Day Book. 
IME PLAST WEEK. 


This festival, so called, is stfpposed to 
be nearly coeval with the establishment 
of Christianity in this island. Every 
new charch that was founded was dedi- 
cated to some peculiar saint, and was 
naturally followed by a public religious 
eclebration, genaally on the day of that 
saint, or on the Sunday immediately fol- 
lowing, Whatever might be the origin, 
the festival part is still observed in most 
of the villages of several of the midland 
and other counties. It is a season much 
to be remembered, and is anticipated 
with no little pleasure by the expecting 
villagers. The joyful note of preparation 
is given during the preceding week ; and 
the clash, and splash, and bustle of 
cleansing, and whitewashing, and dust- 
ing, is to be seen and heard in almost 
every cotinge. Nor is the still moro im- 
portant object of laying in a good solid 
supply for ahungry host of visitors for. 
gotten. [lappy those who can commana 
avham far the occasion, This is a great 
favowile, as it is a cut-and-come-apain 
dish, ready at hand at alltimes, But this 
is mostly with,the tip-topping part. Few 
but can boast of a substancdal plum- 
pudding J—And now the important day 
is arrived, The merry bells from the 
steeple atfhounce the event; and groups 
of friends and relaigns, not forgetting” 
distant cousing and childien, are seen 
making their way, long before the hour 
of dinner, to the appointed spot, This is 
Sunday; and in the afternoon a portio; 
of these strangers, clean and neatly 
dressed, are seen flocking to the village 
church, where the elevated band in the 
gallery, ih great force hoth in noige and 
number, contribute lustily to their edifi« 
cation, and the clergyman endeaqdurs t 
improve the solemnily ofgthe occasion by 
an appropriate mdress, During the 
early part of the ensuing week, the feos 
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is kept wp with much spirit: the village 
pee a holiday appearance, and open- 

ousekeeping, as far as may be, is the 
order of the day; the bells at intervals 
Send forth an enlivening peal; all work 
is nearly suspended ; gay stalls of ginger- 
bread and fruit, according to the season 
of the year, together with swings and 
roundabouts, spread out their allurements 
to the children; bowls, queits, and nine- 
pins, for the men; and the merry dance in 
the evening, for the Jasses. Tresh visitors 
ke@p dropping in; and almost all who 
can makerany excuse of acquaintance are 
acknowledged, and are hospitably enter- 
tained, acgording to the means of their 
village friends. As tho week advances, 
these means gradually diminish; and as 
an empty house has few attractions, by 
the end of the week the bustle ceases, 
and all 1g still and silent, as if it had 
never been. 

*Man naturally requires excitement and 
rélaxation ; but it is essentially necessary 
that they should be adapted to his situa- 
tion and circumstances. The feast week, 
however alluring it may appear in descrip- 
tion, is in reality productive of greater 
evil than good. The excitement lasts too 
long, and the enjoyment, whatever it 
may be, is purchased at the sacrifice of 
too great expense. It is a well-known 
fact, that many of the poor who have 
exerted every effart to make this profuse, 
but short-lived display, have scarcely 
bread to eat for weeks afler, But there 
is no alternative, if they expect to be 
received with the same spirit of hospitality 
by their friends. The alehouses, in the 
interim, are too often scenes of drunken- 
ness and disorder; and the labouring man 
who has been idle and dissipated for a 
week, is little disposed for toil and tom- 
perance the next, Tere, thon, the illu. 
sion of rural simplicity ends! These 
things are managed much. better ‘where 
one fair day, a8 it is called, is set apart 
in each year, as is the case ifs many coun- 
ties; the excitement, which is intense for 
ten or twelve hours, is fully sufficient for 
the purpose; all is noise and merriment, 
efad one general and simultaneous burst 
and explosion, if it may he so expressed, 
takes place. You see groups of happy 
faces. Every one is: willing “ to jacen 
ee knéws not why, and cares not where- 

ore; and one day’s gratification serves 
oe pleasing topic of re 
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m 5. P, 


> 


dim for'every 
feren for wee 
° 


® 
. 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 35° 62. 


Fanuarp 12. 
Leeches unhurt by Frost. 


Among the cold-blooded animals which 
resist the effects of a low temperatare 
we may reckon the common leech, whict 
is otherwise interesting to the meteorolo- 
gist, on account of ils peculiar habits and 
movements under diflerent states of the 
atmosphere, <A group of these animals 
left accidentally in a closet without a fire, 
during the frost of 1816, not only sur- 
vived, but speared to suffer no injury 
from being locked up in a mass of ice for 
many days.* 








SWEEPING RHETORIC. 

Certain rewards allowed by act of 
parliament to firemen, turneocks, and 
others, who first appear with their engines 
and implements at premises sworn to be 
on fire, were claimed at the public office, 
Marlborough-strect, in this month, 1826, 
and resisted on the pround that the 
chimney, which belonged to a brewery, 
and was more than eighty feet high, was 
not, and could not be on fire. A witness 
to that end, gave a lively specimen of 
familiar statement and illustration, Jie 
began by telling the magistrate, that he 
was a sweep-chimney by profession—a 
pee of information very unnecessary, for 

€ was as black and sooty a sweep as ever 
mounted a ehimney-top,—-and then went 
on in this» fashion—* This here man, 
(pointing to the patrol,) your wortship, 
has told a false affidavit. I knows that 
ere chimley from a hinfant, and she 
knows my foot as well as my own mother, 
The way as I goes up her is this—I goes 
in all round the boiler, then I twistes in 
the chimley like the smoke, and then up 
T goes with the wind, for, your wortship, 
there’s a wind in her that wquld blow you 
out like a feather, Jf you didn’t know her 
as well as] do, and that makes me al- 
ways go to the top mysclf, because there 
isn’t a brick in her that doesn’t know my 
foot. “So that you see, your woitship, no 
soot or blacks is evér in her: the wind 
won't let ’em stop: and besides they 
knows that I go up her regular. So that 
she always keeps herself as clean as a new 
pin. T’ll be bound the gides of her is as 
clean this minute as I am’(not saying 
much for the chimney); therefore, your 
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wortship, that ere man as saw two yards 
of fire coming out of her, did not see no 
such thing, I say; and he has told your 
wortship, and these here gentlemen pre- 
sent, a false affidavit, I say. I was brought 
up in that chimley, your wortship, and T 
can't abear to hear such things said-—lies 
of her; and the’s all as I knows at pre- 
sent, please your wortship.”* 





AMUSEMENTS. 

The London Christmas evenings of 
1826, appease to have been kept out of 
doors, be every place of entertainment 
was overflowing every night. : 

At this season, from six o’clock in the 
evening, a full tide of passengers sets in 
along every leading street to each of the 
theatres, Hackney coaches drawl, and 
tabriolets make their way, and jostle each 
other, and private carriages swiftly roll, 
and draw up to the box door with a 
vigorous sweep, which the horses of hired 
vehicles are too aged, or too low in con- 
dition to achieve. Within a hundred 
yards of either playhouse, hands are con- 
tinually thrust into each coach window, 
with “a bill of the play,” and repeated 
eries of “only a penny!” The coach- 
door being opened, down fall the ve 
with a sharp clackity-clack-click, and the 
companies alight, if they can, without the 
supernumerary aid ofattendant pliers, who 
offer their over-ready arms to lean upon, 
and kindly entreat—“ Take care, sir |— 
mind how you step ma’am—this way if 
you please—this way,” all agtinst your 
will, and ending with “I hope yow'll 
please to remember a poor fellow!” the 
‘© poor fellow” having done nothing but 
interrupt you. When past the “ pay 
place,” great! coats, umbrellas, shawls or 
other useful accompaniments to and from 
“the house,” though real endumbrances 
within it, may be safely deposited with 
persons stationed fot their reception, who 
attach tickets to them, and deliver corres- 
ponding numbers, which ensure the return 
of your property on your confing out ; six- 
pence or a shilling being a gratuity for the 
accommodation.4 Fheh, when the whole is 
over, there is the strict blockade of 
coaches further than the eye can reach; 
servants looking out for the parties they 
tame with, and getting up their masters’ 
carriagos ; and a full ery of hackney coach- 
men and their representatives, vociferating 


amenenen ok anelnk mae 
1 * The Times, bth January, 18%. 








TUE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—JANUARY 12, 


“ Want a coach, sir? Ilere’s your coach 
sir! Which is it, sir? Coach to the city 
sir! West end, sir! Ilere! Coach to the 
city 1 Coach to Whitechapel! Coach to, 
Portman-square! Coach to Pentonville 
Coach to the Regent's Park! This way iy 
this way! Stand clear there! Chariot, or 
a coach, sir? No chariots, sir, and all the , 
coaches are hired! There's a coach here, 
sir—just below! Coachman, draw up!” 
and drawing up 1s impossible, and there 
is an incessant confusion of calls agd 
complaints, and running against each 
other, arising out of the immediate wants 
of every body, which can only be suaces- 
sively gratified. Podestrians make their 
way home, or to the inns, as fast ay pos- 
sible, or turn in to sup at the fish-shops, 
which, in five minutes, are more lively 
than their oysters were at any time. 
“ Waiter! Waiter! Yes, sir! Attend to 
you direetly, sir! Yours is gone for, sir! 
Why, V’ve ordered nothing! It's coming 
directly, sir! Ginger-bear—why this is 
ison | pene way this is ginger-beer | 
orter, sir! I told you brandy and water! 
Stewed oystars! I ordered scolloped 
When am I to have my supper? You've 
had it,sir—I beg your pardon, sir, the 
gentleman that sat here is gone, sir} 
Waiter! waiter!” and so on; and he who 
has pationce, is sure to be indulged with 
an opportunity of retaining it, amidst 
loud talking and Inughter; varied views 
of the new pantomime; conflicting teati- 
mony as to the merits of the clown and 
the harlequin ; the “ new seenary, dresses, 
and machinery ;” likings and dislikings 
of certain actresses ¢ “the lovely” Muss 
So-and-so,-or “ that detestable” woman, 
Mrs. Suchean-one, that clever fellow, 
“Thing-e-merry,” or that stupid dog, 
“ What-d'ye-call-um.” These topias fail- 
ing, and the oysters discussed, then are 
stated and considered the ‘advantages of 
takinggomething “tokeep’emdown }"' the 
comparative merits of Burton, Wind-+ 
sor, or Edinbittgh ale; the qualities of 
porter; the wholesomeness of smoking; 
the difference between a pipe and a segar, 
and the preference of one to the other; 
whether brandy or rum, or the clear spi- 
rit of juniper, ig the best preservative of 
health; which of the company or their 
friends can drink most; whether the last 
fight was “a cross,” and who ofall the fen 
in the fancy 1s most “game ;” whotligathe 
magistratés dare to interfere with “ the 


ring ;” whether if fighting slfbuld be & put 
an end to” English 8 


men will @ave lalf 'e 
: & 



























the courage they had three hundred 
ears ago, before prize fighting ex- 
isted; whether Thurtell was not “a 
good one” to the last, and whether there’s 
qa better “ trump” in the room. Qn these 
- points, or to points like these, the con- 
versation of an oyster room is turned by 
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sitters after the play, till they adjourn to 
“‘snend the evening” at the ‘flash-and- 
foohsh” houses which “keep it ap” all 
night in the peculiar neighbourhogd of 
the public office, Bow-street. This is 
more than mere animal gratification, as 
the police reports exemplify. 








SEASONABLE REFRESUMENT, 


Capital oysters, I declare | 


Excellent spruce, and 


ginger beer ! 


Don’t you take vinegar ? there’s the bread—~ 
We'll just have a pipe—and then to bed. 


Why should not this be deemed a real 
ene, and as respectable as that just de- 
“scribed, It is quite as lively and as in- 
tellectual. The monkey eats, and accord- 
ing to many accounts can catch fish as 
wellas man. It is told of this animal, 
@ that,from love of the crab and experience 
» of histclaws, he gently shakes his tail be- 
fore the hole ¢f the crab, who, as soon as 
he begins,to “ pull lfm by his long tail,” 


~ 


is drawn out by that dependaney and falls 
a prey to his decoyer. It is related that a, 
party of officers belonging to the 25th 
regiment of infantry, on service at Gibral- 
tar, amused themselves with whiting fisk- 
ing at the back of the rock till they were 

. obliged to shift their kh from being 
poled from above, they did not know 
y whom. At their new station they 
caught plenty of fish, but the drum havi g 
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unexpectedly beat to arms, they rowed 
hastily ashore, and drew their boat high 
and dry upon the beach, On their re- 
turn they were greatly surprised to find it 
in a different position ashoie, and some 
hooks baited which they had left bare. In 
the end it was ascertained that their pelt- 
ers whule they were fishing were a party 
of young monkeys. They were driven off 
by two or three old ones who remained se- 
cretly observing the whiling fishing of the 
officers till they hadretired. The old mon- 
keys then taunched the boat, put to sea, 
baited their hSoks, and proceeded to work 
The few fish they caught,they hauled up with 
infinite gratification, and when tired they 
landed, placed the boat as nearly as they 
could in its old position, and went up the 
rock with their prey. General Elliot, 
while commander at Gibraltar, never 
suffered the monkeys with which the rock 
abounds to be molested or taken. ; 

The faculty of imitation in monkeys is 
limited, but not so in man; a remark- 
able instance of this is lately adduced 
ina pleasant little story of peihaps the 
greatest performer on our stage. 


Garrick. 

At a splendid dimner-paity at lord 
——’s they suddenly missed Garrick, and 
could not imagine what was become of 
him, till they were drawn to the window 
by the convulsive screams and peals of 
laughter of a young negro boy, who was 
rolling on the ground in an ecstasy of de- 
light to see Garrick mimidking a turkey- 
egck in the court yard, with his coat-tail 
stick out behind, and in a sceming flutter 
of feathered rage and pride, Of our party 
only two persons present had seen the 
British Roseius ; and they seemed as will- 
Ing as the rest to renew their acquaint- 
ance with their old favourite. This anee- 
dote 1s new: it is related ky the able 
writer of a paper concerning “ Persons 
one would wish to have seen,’’* as an in- 
stance of Garrick’s singleness of pw pose 
when he was fully possessed hy an idea. 


t 





“ 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
+ Mean Temperature... 34°45. 


4 


hy Oar 





4 pee aa 
* In the New Monthly Magazine, Jan. 1826. 






. Veronica to the devout woman who ig 


Sanuarp 13, 


1826, Ililary Cambridge Term begins. 


® 
St. Venonrea. ° 


Some curious circumstances are con- 
nected with the name of this saint, who 
appears to have been a poor ignorant 
girl, bom near Milan, where she worked 
in the fields for her living. Conceiving a 
desire to become a nun, she sat Up gat 
night to learn to read and write, whigh, 
her biographer says, for want af an in- 
Structor, was a great fatigue to her. IIe 
proceeds to tell us, that she wag relieved 
from labour of that kind in the following 
manner:—“ One day, being in great 
anxiety about her Ieaining, the mother of 
God, in a comfortable vision, bade her 
Danish that anxiety, for it was enough if 
she knew three letters’? So Veronica 
became a nun, seeking “ the greatest 
drudgery,” desiring to live always on 
bread and water,” and dying ‘ at the 
hour which she had foretold, in the year 
1497, and the fifty-second of her age. 
Ter sanctity was confirmed by miracles.” 
We gather this fiom Alban Butler, who 
subjoins, by way of note, thus :— 


“ The print of the holy face of our 
Saviour on a linen cloth is kypt in St. 
Peter’s church at Rome, with singular 
veneration—Some private writers and 
churches have given the name of St, 


sid to have presented this linen to our 
divine Redeemer, but without sufficient 
warrant.” 





Before saying any thing concerning the 
earlier St. Veronica, or “ this Wnen” 
whereon Romish writers allege Christ 
impressed his own portrait by wiping his 
face with it, mention may be made of 
another portrait of him which Romish 
writers affirm he miraculously executed 
in the same manner, and sent to Abgarus, 
king of Edessa, in the way heneafte 
related. They have further been so care- 
ful as to publish a print of this pretended 
portrait, with representations around il- 
lustrating the history they tell of ite An 
engraving from it immediately follpws, * 
The Latin inscription beneath thei? print @ 
is placed beneath the presemt engraving 
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Ciigies Christi Bomint. . 
Ex ipsomet Divino Exemplari av AncanuM missa Genuarin Ecclesta 8" Bartolomee 
Clericorum Reg. S#¢ Pauli Summa Feneratione asservato 


Acruratissine Crpressa. 
No circumstance ‘is more ee and the means by which they havd been 
than the existence of this pretended re- continued. Nor let it be imagined that 
sembgance, as an object of veneration in these representations have riot influenced 
®the Bomish church. Being one of the our own country; there js evidende to the 
pgreate@ curiosities in iis numerous cabi- contrary already, and more can be adduce 
nets of relics, #@ has a:place in this work, if need require, which will incontestably 
which, whilp if record’ manners and cus- prove that many of our present pepular 
d4oms, endeavouts to point out.their origin, customs are derived from such sources. 
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Sanuarp 14. 
1826. Oxford Hilary Term begins, 


SarLons. 


Mariners form a distinct community, 
with peculigr manners, little known to 
their inland fellow countrymen, except 
thrqugh books, In this way Smollett has 
done much, and from Mr. Leigh Tunt’s 
Indicator,” which may not be in every 
one’s hands, though it ought to be, 1s ex- 
tracted the following excellent descrip- 
tion: 





SramMen ow Suonrs, 


And first of the common sailor—The 
moment the common sailor lands, he goes 
to see the watchmaker, or the old boy at 
the Ship. His first object is to spend his 
money: but his first sensation is the 
atrange firmness of the earth, which he 

oes treading in a sort of heavy light way, 
Falf wapgoner and half dancing masier, 
his shouldeis rolling, and his feet touching 
and going; the same way, in short, in 
which he keeps himself prepared for all 
the rolling chances of the vessel, when on 
deck, There is always, to us, this ap- 
pearance of lightness of ‘foot and heavy 
strength of upper works, in a sailor. And 
he feels it himself. TZe lets his jacket fly 
open, and his shoulders slouch, and his 
hair grow long to be gathered into a 
heavy pigtail; but when full dressed, he 
prides himself on a cettain gentility of 
toe; on a white stocking and a natty 
shoe, issuing lightly out of the flowing + 
blue trowser. Tis arms are neutral, 
hanging and swinging in a curve aloof; 
his hands, half open, look as if they had 
just been handling ropes, and had no 
object in life but to handle them again. 
Tie is proud of appearing in a new hat 
and slops, with a belcher handkerchief 
flowing loosely round his neok, and the 
corner of another out of his pocket. Thus 
equipped, with,pinchbeck buckles in his 
shoes (which he bought for gow’, k, puts 
some tobacco in his mouth, not ag if he 
were going to use it directly, but as if he 
stufied it in a pouch on one side, as a 
pelican does fish, to employ it hereafter : 
and so, with Bet Monson at his side, and 


Vou, I, . 
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perhaps « cane or whanghee twisted 
under his other arm, sallies foith to take 
possession of all Lubberland. ITe buys 
every thing that he comes athwart,—nuts, 
gingeibread, apples, shoe-strings, bees , 
brandy, gin, buckles, knives, a watch, 
(two, if he has money enough,) gowns 
and handkerchiofs for Bet, and his mother 
and sisters, dozens of “ superfine best 
men’s cotton stockings,” dozens of “ su. 
perfine best women's cotton ditto,” best 
good check for shirts (thongh he has goo 
much already), infinite needles and thread 
(to sew his trowsers with som? day), a 
tootman's laced hat, bear’s grease to make 
his hair grow (by way of joke), severa: |/s 
sticks, all sorts of jew articles, a flute 
(which he can’t play and never intends), 
a leg of mutton which ho ecnrries some- 
where to roast, and fora piece of which 
the landlord of the Ship makes him pay 
twice what he gave for the whole ;—in 
short, all that money can be spent upon, 
which is every thing but medicine gratis ; 
and this he would insist on paying for, 
He would buy all the painted parrots on 
an Jtalian’s head, on purpose to break 
them, rather than not spend his maney, 
Tle has fiddles and a dance at the Ship, 
with oceans of flip and grog; and gives 
the blind fiddler tobaceo for swectmeats, 
and half a crown for treading on his toe. 
TJe asks the landlady with a sigh, after 
her daughter Nance who first fired hig 
heart with her silk stockings ; and finding 
that she is married and in trouble, leaves 
five crowns for her; which the old lady 
appropriates as part payment for a shil- 
ling in advance, Tle goes to the port 
playhouse with Bet Monson, and a great 
red handkerchief full of apples, ginger~ 
bread nuts, and fresh beef; calls out for 
the fiddlers and Rule Britannia; pelts 
Tom Sikes in the pit; and compares 
Othello to the black ship’s cook in his 
white night-cap. When he comes to 
London, he and some messmates take a 
hackney-coach, full of Bet Monsons and 
tobacco pipes, and go through the streets 
smoking and lolling out of winduw, Ile 
has ever been cautious of venturing on 
horseback ; and ex.eng his other sights if?" 
foreign parts, relates with unfeigned as. 
tonishment how he has seen the Turks 
ride,— Only,” says he, guarding against 
the héarer’s incredulity, “ they have sad+« 
dle-boxes to hold *em in, fore and alt; 
and shovels like for stigups.” He wil] 
tell you how the Ghinese drink, and the 
Nuouns dance, and the monk es pelt you, 
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with cocoanuts; and how king Domy 
would have built him a mud hut and 
made him a peer of the realm, if he would 
ahave stopped with him and taught him to 
enake trowsers. He has a sister at a 
“ school for young ladies,” who blushes 
with a mixture of pleasure and shame at 
his appearance; and whose confusion he 
completes, by slipping fourpence into her 
hand, and saying out loud that he has “no 
more copper” about him. Ilis mother 
aad elder sisters at home doat on all he 
says and does, telling him however that 
he is a “great sea-fellow, and was always 
wild ever since he was a hop-o’-my-thumb 
no highe? than the window-locker. Ie 
tells his mother she would be a duchess 
in Paranaboo; at which the good old 
portly dame laughs and looks piond. 
When his sistors complain of his romping, 
he says that they are only sorty it is not 
the baker, He frightens them with a 
mask made after the New Zealand fashion, 
and is forgiven for his learning. Their 
mantle-piece is filled by him with shells 
and shark’s teeth ; and when he goes to sea 
again, there is no end of tears, and God- 
bless you, and home-made gingerbread. 
His officer on shore does much of all 
this, only, generally speaking, in a higher 
taste, The moment he lands he buys 
quantities of jewellery and other valu- 
ables, for all the females of his acquaint~ 
ance; and is taken in for every article, 
Ile sends in a cart load of fresh meat to 
the ship, though he is going to town next 
day; and calling in at a chandlor’s for 
some candles, is persuaded to buy a 
dozen of green wax, with which he lights 
up the ship at evening, regretting that 
‘ the fine moonlight hinders the effect of 
the colour, A man, with a bundle be- 
neath his arm, accosts him in an under- 
tone; and, with a look in which respect 
for hig knowledge is mixed with an 
avowed zeal for his own interest, asks if 
his honour will just step under the gang 
way here, and inspect some real India 
shawls. The gallant lientenant says to 
himself, “this fellow knows what’s what 
|-nby his face ;” and so he proves it by being 
taken in on the spot. When he brings 
the shawls home, he says to his sister 
with an air of triumph, “ there Poll, 
thera’s something for you} only cost me 
wales and 1s worth twenty, if it’s worth 
8 dottar.” She turns pale—“ Twenty 
swhat, my dear George? Why, you 
, bayen’t given twelve dollars for it, I 
shope?”? “NotI, by the Lord.”— That's 
Be : 
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lucky ; because you see, my dear Geurge, 
that all together is not worth more than 
fourteen or fifteen shillings.” “ Tourteer: 
or fifteen what! Why, it’s real India, en’t 
it? Why the fellow told me so; or I’m 
sure I'd as soon’~(here he tiies to hide 
his blushes with a biuster) “I'd as soon 
have given him twelve douses on the 
chaps as twelve guineas.” “ Twelve 
GUINEAS,” exclaims the sister; and then 
drawling foith “ Why —my— prar— 
George,” is proceeding to show him what 
the articles would have cof him at Con- 
dell’s, when he interrupts her by request- 
ing her to go and choose for herself a tea. 
table service. Ile then makes his escape 
to some messmates at a coffee-house, and 
diowns his recollection of the shawls in 
the best wine, and a discussion on the 
comparative merits of the English and 
West Indian beauties and tables, At the 
theatre afterwards, where he has never 
been before, he takes a lady at the back 
of one of the boxes for a woman of qua- 
lity: and when after returning his long 
respectful gaze with a smile, she turns 
aside and puts her handkerchief to her 
mouth, he thinks it is in derision, till 
his friend undeccives him, Te is intro- 
duced to the lady; and ever afterwards, 
at first sight ofa woman of quality (with- 
out any disparagement either to those 
charming personages), expects her to giva 
hima smile. Ie thinks the other ladies 
much better creatures than they are taken 
for ; and for their parts, they tell him, that 
if all men were hke himself, they would 
trust the sex again :—which, for aught we 
know, is the truth. IIe has, indeed, what 
he thinks a very liberal opinion of ladies 
in general ; judging them all, in a manner, 
with the eye of a seaman’s experience, 
Yet he will believe nevertheless in the 
 true-love” of any given damsel whom 
he seeks in the way of marniage, let him 
roam as much, of remain as long at a 
distance as he pleases. It is not that he 
wants feeling; but that he has read of it, 
time out of mind, in songs; and he 
looks upon constancy as a sort of exploit, 
, answering to those which he performs at 
sea. He is nice in his watches and linen, 
He nfakes you presents of corneliang, an- 
tique seals, cocoa-nuts set, in silver, and 
other valuables. When he shakes hands 
with you, it is like being caught in a 
windlass. He would not swagger about 
the streets in his uniform, for the world. 
IIe is generally modest in company, 
though liable to be irritated by what he 
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thinks ungentlemanly behaviour. Te is 
also liable to be rendered irritable by 
sickness; partly because he has been 
gsed to command others, and to be served 
with all possible deference and alacrity ; 
aud partly, because the idea of suffering 
pain, without any honour or profit to get 
by it, is unprofessional, and he is not 
acuustomed to it, We treats talents un- 
lke his own with great lees Tle often 
perceives his own so little felt that it 
teaches him this feeling for that of others. 
Besides, h® admires the quantity of in- 
formation which people can get, without 
travelling like himself; especially when 
he sees how interesting his own becomes, 
to them as well as to every body else. 
When he tells a story, particularly if full 
of wonders, he takes care to maintain his 
character for truth and simplicity, by qua- 
lifying it with ail possible reservations, 
concessions, and anticipations of objec- 
tion; such as “ in case, at such times as, 
so to speak, as it were, at least, at any 
rate.” He seldom uses sea-terms but 
when jocoscly provoked by something 
contrary to his habits of life; as for mm- 
stance, if he is always meeting you on 
horseback, he askssif you never mean to 
walk the deck again; orif he finds you 
studying day after day, he says you are 
always overhauling your log-book. IIe 
makes more new acquaintances, and for. 
gets his old ones less, than any other man 
in the busy world ; for he is so compelled 
to make his home every where, remem- 
bers his native one as such a place of 
enjoyment, has all his friendly recollec- 
tions so fixed upon his mind at sea, and 
has so much to tell and to hear when he 
returns, that change and separation lose 
with him the most heartless part of their 
nature. IIe also sees such a variety of 
customs and manners, that he becomes 
charitable in his opinions altogether; and 
charity, while it difyses the affections, 
cannot, let the did ones go. Ilalf the se- 
cret of human intercourse is to make al- 
lowance for each other. 

When the officer is superannuated or 
retires, he becomes, if intelligent and in- 
quiring, one of the most agreéable old 
men in the world, equally welcome to the 
silent for his. card-playing, and to the 
conversational for his‘recollections. IIe 
is fond of astronomy and books of voy. 
ages ; and is immortal with all who know 
him, for having been round the world, or 
seen the Transit of Venus, or had one of 
his fingez carried off by a New Zealand 








hatchet, or a present of featners from an 
Otaheitean beauty, If not elevated by 
his acquirements above some of his hum- 
bler tastes, he delights in a corner-cup- 
board holding his cocoa-nuts and net e 
bowl; has his summer-house castellated 
and planted with wooden cannon; and 
sets up the figuie of lus old ship, the Bii- 
tannia or the Lovely Nancy, for a statue 
in the garden; where it stares eternally 
with red checks and round black eyes, as 
if in astonishment at itssituation. @ 
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Changes of Climate, 


An opinion has been long entertained, 
thatthere are vicissitudes 1m theclimate and 
temperature of the air unknown to former 
times, and that such variations exist in 
America as well as in Kurope, It is said 
that the transatlantic changes have been 
mote frequent, aud the heat of the sun 
not so carly or so strongly experienced 
as formerly. In America, these altern- 
thuns are attributed to a more obvious 
cause than uncertain hypothesis, and at 
not many degrees distance. For instance, 
the ice in the great river St. Lawrenca, at 
Quebeo, did not break up till the first 
weok in May, 1817; when it floated down 
the stream in huge masses, and in vast 
quantities ; these, with other thasses from 
the coast of Labrador, &c. spread a 
gencral coldness many degrees to the 
southward, But a few weeks before the ' 
snow fell in some parts of New England, 
and New York, to a considerable depth, 
and there were severe frosts. The vessels 
from England and Ireland, which arrived 
at Quebec, all concurred in their accounts 
of the dangers which they encountered, 
and the cold which they suffered. In 


regions had accumulated to so alarming a 
degree, as to threaten a material change 
in all the adjacent countries, and to verify 
the theory of some who imagined that t= 
extreme cold of the north was gradually | 
making encroachments upon the extreme , 
heat of the south, They have remarked, 
in confirmation of their opinions, that th 
accounts of travellers and nayutors 
furnish strong 1easons for supposing that, 
the islands of ice gn the higher northert 
latitudes, as well as the glaSiers on the 
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fine, it would appear that the ice in those | 
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Alps, continue perpetually to increase in 
bulk, At certain times, in the ice moun- 
tains of Switzerland, there occur fissures, 
Avhich show the immense thickness of the 
a» frozen matter; some of these cracks have 
measured three or four hundred ells deep. 
The great islands of ice, in the northern 
seas bordering upon Hudson’s Bay, have 
been observed to be immersed one 
hundred fathoms beneath the surface of 
the sea, and to have risen a fifth or sixth 
past above the surface, measuring, at the 
same time, about a mile and a halfin 
diameter? It has been shown by Dr. 
Lyster, that the marine ice contains some 
salt, and 4ess air, than common ice, and 
that it therefore is more difficult of solu- 
tion. From these premises, he endea- 
yours to account for the perpetual aug- 
mentation of those floating islands. By a 
celebrated experiment of Mr. Boyle, it 
has been demonstrated that ice evaporates 
very fast, in severe frosty weather, when 
the wind blows upon it; and as ice, ina 
thawing state, is known to contain six 
times more cold than water, at the same 
degree of sensible coldness, it is easy to 
conceive that winds sweeping over islands 
and continents of ice, perhaps much 
below northing on Fahrenbeit’s scale, and 
rushing thence into our latitudes, must 
bring most intense degrees of cold along 
with them. If to this be added the 
quantity of cold produced by the evapo- 
ration of the water, as weil as by the 
solution of ice, it can scarcely be doubted 
but that the arctic seas are the principal 
source of the cold of our winters, and 
that it is brought hither by the regions 
ofthe air blowing from the north, and 
which take an apparently easterly cirec- 
tion, by their coming to a part of the 
surface of the earth, which moves faster 
than the latitude from which they origi- 
nate. Tence, the increase of the ice in 
the polar regions, by increasing the cold 
of our climate, adds, at the same time, to 
the bulk of the glaciers of Italy and 
Switzerland. 


Reasonings of this kind are supported 
by the greatest names, and countonanced 
by the authentic reports of the best in- 
formed travellers. Mr. Bradley attributeg 
the cold winds and wet weather, which 
sometimes happen in May and June, to 
the solution of ice islands accidentally 
detached and floating from the north, 
Mr, Barham, about the year 1718, in his 
voyage from Jamaica to England, in the 
beginning of June, met with some of 
those islands, which were involved in such 
a fog that the ship was in daager of strik- 
ing against them, One of them measur- 
ed sixty miles in length. 

On the 22d of December, 1789, there 
was an instance of ice islands having been 
wafted from the southern polar regions, 
It was on these islands that the Guardian 
struck, at the commencement of her 
passage from the Cape of Good Tope 
towards Botany Bay. These islands 
were wrapt in darkness, about one hun- 
dred and fifty fathoms long, and above 
fifty fathoms above the surface of the 
waves. In the process of solution, a 
fragment from the summit of one of them 
broke off, and plunging into the sea, 
caused a tremendous commotion in the 
water, and dense smoke all around it. 

These facts were strongly urged upon 
public attention in the autumn of 1817,* 
as grounds of not only curious and inter 
esting, but likewise of highly important 
speculation, A supposed change in the 
temper, and the very character of our 
seagons, was dcemed to have fallen within 
the observation of cven young men, or at 
least middle-aged men; and upon this 
supposition, i was not deomed extrava- 
gant to anticipate the combined force of 
the naval world employed in navigating 
the immense masses of ice into the more 
southern oceans; while to vender the 
notion more agreeable, and to enliven the 
minds of such as might think such matters 
of speculation dull or uninteresting, the 
project was laid before them in a versified 
garb, characterising the arctic regions 


There in her azure coif, and starry stole, 


ai) 


Grey Twilight sits, and rules the slumbering pole ; 
Bends the pale moon-beams round the sparkling coast, 








And strews, with livid hands, eternal frost | 


There, Nymphs! alight, array your dazzling powers, 


With sudden march alarm the torpid hours ; 
On ice-built isles expand a thousand sails, 


Hinge the strong helm, and catch the frozen gales 


<The winged rocks to feverish climates guide, 
Wheré fainting zephyrs pant upon the tide ; 


* Sre M. Chronicle, 4 Ort, 181” 
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Pass where to Ceuta Calpe’s thunder roars, 

And answering echoes shake the kindred shores 5 
Pass where with palmy plumes Canary smiles, 
And in her silver girdle binds her isles ; 


Onward, where Niger’s dusky Naiad laves 
A thousand kingdoms with prolific waves, 


Or leads o’er golden sands her threefold train 
Tn steamy channels to the fervid main, 
While swarthy nations crowd the sultry const, 


Drink the fresh breeze, and 


hail the floating frost ; 


Nymphs! veil'd in mist, the melting treasures steer, 
And cool with artic snows the tropic year. 


So from the burning line, by monsoons driv’n, 
Clouds sail in squadrons o’er the darken’d heav'n , 


‘Wide wastes of sand the gelid gales pervade, 
And ocean cools beneath the moving shade. 
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TOGMANY. 


Mr. Reddock’s paper on this subject, 
at page 7, has elicited the following 
letter from a Jiterary gentleman, concern- 
ing a dramatic representation in England 
similar to that which Mr. Reddock in- 
stances at Fatkirk, and other parts of 
North Britain. Such communications ae 
particularly acceptable; because they show 
to what extent usages prevail, and wherein 
they differ in different parts of the coun- 
try. Tt will be gratifying to every one 
who peruses this work, and highly so to 
the editor, if he is obliged by letters from 
readers acquainted with customs in their 
own vicinity, similar to those that 
they are informed of in other counties, 
and particularly if they will take the 
trouble to describe them in every particu- 
lar. By this means, the Lvery-Duy Book 
will become what it is designed to be 
made,—a storchouse of past and present 
manners and customs. Any customs of 
any place or season that have not already 
appeared in the worx, are earnestly solicited 
from those who have the means of fur- 
nishing the information The only con- 
dition stipulated for, as absolutely mdis- 
pensable to the insertion of a letter re- 
specting facts of this nature, is, that the 
name and address of the writer be com- 
municated tn the editor, who will subjoin 
such signature as the writer may choose 
his letter should bear to the eye of the 
public. The yarious valuable artictes of 


Darwin * 


this kind which have hitherto appeared in 
the work, however signed by initials o 
otherwise, have been so authenticated to 
the editor’s private satisfaction, and he 
is thus enabled to vouch for the genuine. 
ness of such contributions. 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Sir, 

In your last number appeared a very 
amusing article touching some usages and 
customs in Scotland, and communicated 
from Falkirk. In the description of the 
boys’ play, ingeniously suggestéd as 
typical of the Roman invasion under 
Agricola, we, however, rend but a varied 
edition of what is enacted in other parts 
besides Scotland, and more particularly 
in the western counti¢s, by those troops 
of old Father Chri§tmas boys, which 
are indeed brief chronicles of the times. 
I mean, those paper-decorated, brick: 
dust-daubed urehins, 'yclept Mummers, 

To be sure they do not begin, 


* Here cames in the king of Macedan 3" 
{ 
but we have Instead, 


© Here comes old Father Christmas, 

Chiristmas or Christmas not, 

Lhope old Father Christmas never will be 
forgot.” 

And then for the Scottish leader Galgatus, 

we find, 

“ Here comes in St. George, St. George 

That man of mighty name, 

With sword and buckler by my side 

I hope to win the game.” 

These “western kemes” have it, yoR see, « 

Mr, Editor, “ down along,” to usg *heir 

own dialect, with those of the thistle, 9 

Then, too, we havg a fight. Oh! how 
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neautiful to my boyish eyes were their 
wooden swords and their bullying gait! 
~hen we have a fight, for lo 

‘mEHere’s come I, the Turkish knight, 
-Come from the Soldan’s land to fight, 


And be the foe's blood fot and bold 
With my sword I'll make it eold.” 


A vile Saracenie pun in the very minute 
of deadly strife. But they fight—the 
cross 1s victorious, the crescent o'erthrown, 
and, as a matter of course, even in our 
pieces of mock valour, duels we have 
therein---the doctor is sent for; and he is 
addressed, paralleling again our players of 
“ Seotia’s wild domain,” with 

* Doctor, doctor, can you tell 

What will make a sick man woll?” 


and thereupon he enumerates cures which 

would have puzzled Galen, and put ee 

pocrates to a “ non-plus ;” and he finally 

agrees, as in the more classical drama of 

your correspondent, to cure our unbeliever 

for a certain sum. 

The * last scene of all that ends this 

Strange eventful history” consists in the 

entrance of the most diminutive of these 

Thespians, bearing, as did /Enens of old, 

nis parent upon his shoulders, and reciting 

this bit of good truth and joculation (per- 

mitting the word) by way of epilogue: 

« Here comes I, little Johnny Jack, 

With my wife and family at my back, 

Yet, though my dary is but smali, 

Um the greatest rogue amongst ye all; 

This is my scrip--so for Christmas cheer 

If you've any thing to give throw it in here” 


This may be but an uninteresting tail. 
piece to your correspondent’s clever com- 
munication, but still it is one, and makes 
the picture he so well began of certain 
usages more full of point. 

Tdont upon old customs, and I love 
hearty commemorations, and hence those 
mimics of whom I have written—I mean 
the mummers---are my delight, and in the 
laughter and merriment they create I for- 
get lo be a critic, and cannot choose but 
7 Inugh in the fashion of a Democritus, 
ther than weep worlds away in the style 
. Of a Diogenes. 

‘ Tam, &e, &e 
J. 8. jun 
Little Chelsea, 
an dan. 4, 1826, =< 





work on SAncient eChristmas Carols,” 
+here is an’ accuunt of Cornish. sports, 
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In the prefage to Mr, Davies Gilbori’s. 
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with a description of a “ metricar play," 
which seems to be the same with which 
is the subject of the preceding letter. 

Being on the pepwer drama, and as 
the topic arose in Mr, Reddock’s commu- 
nication from Scotland, a whimsical dra- 
matic anecdote, with another of like kin 
from that part of the kingdom, is here sub. 
joined from a Scottish journal of this 
month in the year 1823, 


New Readings of Buns. 


We were lately favoured with the peru 
sal of a Perth play-bill, in which Tum 
O'Shanter, dramatized, is announced for 
performance as the afterpiece. A ludi- 
crous mistake has occurred, however, in 
the classification of the Dramatis Per- 
sone. The sapient playwright, it would 
appear, in reading the lines 

“Tam had got planted unco richt, 

Fast by an ingle blvezin’ finely, 

Wi reaman’ swate that drank divinely,” 


very naturally conceiving ream an’ swats, 
from the delectable style of their carous« 
ing, to bea brace of Tam’s pot compa- 
nions, actually introduced them as such, 
as we find in the bill that the characters 
of “ Ream” and “ Swats” are to be per. 
sonated by two of the performers ! 

This reminds us of an ancedote, con» 
nected with the same subject, which had 
its origin nearer home. Some time ago 
we chanced to be in the shop of an elderly 
bookseller, when the conversation turned 
upon the identity of the characters intro- 
duced by Burns in his Tum O'Shanter. 
The bibliopole, who had spent the early 
part of his life in this neighbourhood, as. 
sured us that, “exceptin’ Kerr, he kent 
every body to leuk at that was mention- 
ed, frae Zam himscl' doun to his mare 
Maggie.” This being the first time we 
had ever heard Mr. Kerr's cognomen al- 
luded to, in connection with Tam O'Shan- 
ter, we expressed considerable surprise. 
and stated that he undoubtedly must have 
made a mistake inthe name, “It may 
be sae, but its a point easily sattled,” said 
he, razing down a copy of Burns from 
the shelf, With “spectacles on nose,” 
he turned up the poem in question. “Ay, | 
ay,” said he, in an exulting tone, “I 
thocht I was na, that far wrang— 


‘* Care mad to sec a man sae happy, 
E'n drowned himself atnang the happy.” 


Now, I kent twa or three o? the Kerr's 


+ 
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that leev’t in the town-headj but I never 
could fin’ out whilk o’ them Burns had in 
his e’e when he wrote the poem.”* 


need 


To Thespian ingenuity we are under 
an obligation for an invention of great 
simplicity, which may be useful on many 
occasions, particularly to literary persons 
who are too far removed from the press 
to avail themselves of its advantages in 
printing short articles for limited distribu- 
tion. 





® 
A Dramatic Printing Apparatus. 

Itinerant companies of co edians fre- 
quently print their play-bills by the fol- 
lowing contrivance : The form of letter is 
placed on a flat support, having ledges at 
each side, that rise within about a thir- 
teenth of an inch of the inked surface of 
the letter. The damped paper is laid 
upon the letter so disposed, and previously 
inked, and a roller, covered with woollen 
cloth, is passed along the ledges over its 
surface; the use of the ledges is to pre- 
vent the roller from rising in too obtuse 
an angle against the first letters, or going 
off too abruptly from the last, which would 
cause the paper to be cut, and the im- 
pression to be injured at the beginning 
and end of the sheet. The roller must 
be passed across the pages for if it moves 
in the order of the lines, the paper will 
bag a little between each, and the impres- 
sion will be less neat.t 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature .. 35 ' 665. 





January 17. 
Snow, Se. 


On the 16th and 17th of January, 1809, 
Mr. Howard observed, that the snow ex- 
hibited the beautify), blue and pink shades 
af sunset which are sometimes observ- 
able, and that there was a strong evapora- 
tion from its surface. A circular area, of 
five inches diameter, lost 150 grains troy, 
from sunset on the 15th to sunrise next 
morning, and about 50 grains more by the 
following sunset; the gauge being exposed 
to a smart breeze on the house top. The 
curious reader may hence compute for 
himself, the enormous quantity raised in 
those 24 hours, without any visible lique- 








* Ayr Courier. ‘ 
t Ti. Athin’s Athonanm, 


faction, from an acre of snow: the effects 
of the load thus given to the air were soon 
erceptible, On the 17th, a small bril- 
iant meteor descended on the 8 E, 
horizon about 6 p.m, On the L8thye 
though the moon was still conspicuous; 
the horns of the crescent were obtuse. 
On the 19th appeared the Cirrus cloud, 
followed by the Cirrostratus. In the 
afternoon a freezing shower from the east- 
ward glazed the windows, encrusted the 
walls, and encased the trees, the garments 
of passengers, and the very plumage %f | 
fhe birds with ice. Birds thus disabled ».{ 
were seen lying on the ground in great 
numbers in different parts of the country '> 
Nineteen rooks were taken up alive” by 
one person at Castle Exton Meadow, 
Wilts. The composition of ‘lis’ frdzen 
shower, examined on a sheet of paper, 
was no less curious than these effects. It 
consisted of hollow spherules of ice, filled 
with water; of transparent globules ot 
hail; and of drops of water at the point 
of freezing, which became solid on touch- 
ing the bodies they fell on. The ther. 
mometer exposed from the window indi 
cated 30,5°. This was at Plaistow. The 
shower was followed by a moderate fall 
of snow. from this time to the 24th, 
there were variable winds and frequent 
falls of snow, which came down on the 
22d in flakes as large as dollars, with 
sleet at intervals.’ On the 24th a steady 
rain from W, decided for a thaw. This 
and the following night proved stormy: 
the melted snow and rain, making about 
two inches depth of water on the level, 
descended suddenly by the rivers, and the 
country was inundated to » greater extent 
than in the year 1795. The Itivar Lea 
continued rising the whole of the 26th, 
remained stationary during the 27th, and 
rettirned into its bed in the course of the 
two following days. The varions chan 
nels by which it intersects this part of the 
country were united in one current, above - 
a mile in width, which flowed with great 
Impetuosity, and did much damage. From 
breaches in the banks and mounds, tlie 
different “levels, as they are termed, of 
embanked pasture land, were filled to the. 
depth of eight or nine feet. The cattle, 
by great exertions, were preserved, being 
mostly in the stall; and the inhabitants, 
driven to their upper rooms, were relieved 
by boats plying under the windows. [he 
Thames was so full during this time, that 
no tide was perceptible; sappily, how- 
ever, its bank sufferetl no injury; and the 
° 














THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—JANUARY 17.” 


recession of the water from the levels pro- 
ceeded with little interruption tll the 23d 
of February, when it nearly all subsided. 
No lives were lost in these parts; but 
several circumstances concurred to render 
this inundation less mischievous than it 
might have been, fiom the great depth o. 
snow on the country. It was the time of 
neap tide; the wind blew strongly from 
the westward, urging the water down the 
Thames; while moonlight nights, and a 
temperate atmosphere, were favourable to 
th€ poor, whose habitations were filled 
with water, On the 28th appeared a 
lunar halo of the largest diameter. On 
the 29th, after a fine morning, the wind 
began to Blow hard from the south, and 
during the whole night of the 30th it raged 
with exculsive violence from the west, 
doing considerable damage. The baio- 
meter rose, during this hurricane, one. 
tenth of an inch per hour, The remainder 
of the noon was stormy and wet, and it 


i 





closed with squally weather ; which, witn 
the frequent appearance of the rainbow, 
indicated the approach of a drier atmo- 
sphere, a change on few occasions within 
Mr. [Yoward’s recollection more desirable. 

Numerous inundations, consequent on 
the thaw of the 24th, appear to have pre- 
vailed in low and level districts all along 
the east side of the island: but in no 
part with more serious destruction of pro- 
perly, public works, and the hopes of the 
hushandman, than in the fens of Cam- 
buidgeshire: where, by some accounts. 
60,000, by others above 150,000 acres of 
land, were aid under deep water, thiough 
an extent of 15 miles. It is a fact worth 
preserving, that about 500 sacks filled 
with earth, and laid on the banks of the 
Old Bedford river, at various places, 
where the waters were then flowing over, 
proved effectual in saving that part of the 
country from a general deluge, 


SWEARING ON THE LORNS AT ILIGHIGATE. 


en Ygu come re again, d 


It’s a custom at Lighgate, that all who go through, 

Must be sworn on the horns, sir |—and so, sir, must you! 

Byng the horns! shut the door !—now, sir, take off your hat | 
* 


on’t furget to mind that / 
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‘lave you been sworn at Highgate?” 
18a question frequently asked im every 
part of the kingdom ; for, that such a cus- 
tem exists in this village is known far and 
near, though many who inquire, and are 
asked, remain ignorant of the ceremony. 
As the practice is declining, diligence has 
been exercised to procure information on 
the spot, and from every probable source, 
conceining this remarkable usage. 

The village of Ilighgate take its name 
from the gate across the public road into 
London, opp@site the chapel, which is 
sometimes erroneously called the church, 
for it is, in fact, only a chapel of ease to 
Hornsey church. This road runs through 
land belonging to the bishopric of Lon- 
don, and was made, by permission of the 
bishop in former times, probably when the 
whole of this spot, and the circumjacent 
country, was covered with wood, and part 
of the great forest of Middlesex, which, 
according to Matthew Paris, was infested 
by wolves, stags, boars, and other wild 
beasts, besides robbers. This gate, from 
being on the great northern eminence to- 
wards London, was called the high- gate ; 
as theland became cleared of wood, houses 
arose near the spot, and hence the village 
now called Highgate. It seems probable, 
that the first dwelling erected here was 
the gate-house. The occupier of the inn 
of that name holds it under a lease from 
the bishop, under which lease he also 
farms the Bishop's toll, Yn the year 1769 
the old gate-house, which extended over 
the road, was taken down, and the present 
common turnpike-gate put up. So much, 
then, concerning Highgate, as introduc- 
tory to the custom about to he related. 

“Swearing on the horns,” which now 
is “a custom more honour’d in the breach 
than in the observance,” prevailed at 
Highgate as a continual popular amuse- 
mentand private annoyance. An old and 
respectable inhabitant of the village says, 
that sixty years ago wowards of exghty 
stages stopped every day at the Red Lion, 
and that out of every five passengers three 
were sworn. It is a jocular usage of the 
place, fiom beyond the memory of man, 
especially encouraged by certain of the 
villagers, to the private advantage of pub- 
lie landlords. On the drawing up of 
coaches at the inn-doors, particular inviw 
tations were given to the company to 
alight, and after as many as could be col- 
lected were got into a room for purposes of 
refreshment, the subject of being “ sworn 
et Highgate” was introduced, and while 

















a little artifice easily detected who had 
hot taken the oath, some perhaps express 
ed a wish to submit to the ceremony, It 
often happened however, that before these 
facts could be ascertained “the horns” * 
were brought in by the landlord, and as* 
soonas they appeared, cnough were usually 

regent to enforce compliance. “The 
horns,” fixed ona pole of about five fect 
in height, were erected, by pleemg the 
pole upright on the raid, near the 
person to be sworn, who was required 
to take off his hat, and all present haying 
done the same, the landlord then, ia aloud 
voice, swore in the “party proponent.” 
What is called the oath is traditignal, and 
varies verbally in a small degree. It has 
been taken down in writing from the lips 
of different persons who administer it, and 
after a careful collation of the different 
versions the following may be depended on 
as correct.—-The landlord, or the person 
eiointed by him to “swear in,” pro- 
claims aloud— 

“Upstanding and uncovered!  Si- 
lenca!” Then he addresses himself to 
the person he swears in, thus -— 

“Taxs Norrez what I now say unto 
you, for that is the first word of your 
oath—mind that/ You must acknow- 
ledge me to be your adopted Father, 1 
must acknowledge you to be my adopted 
son (or daughter.) If you do not call ma 
father you forfeit a bottle of wine, if I do 
not call you son, I forfeit the same, And 
now, my good son, if you are travelling 
through this village of Ilighgate, and you 
have no money in your pocket, go call for 
abottle of wine at any house you think 
‘proper to go into, and book it to your fa- 
ther's score, 1f you have any friends with 
you, you may treat them as well, but it 
you have moncy of your own, you must 
pay for it yourself For you must not 
say you have no money when you have, 
neither must you convey the money out 
of your own pocketinto your friends’ 
pockets, for I shall search you as well as 
them, and if it is found that you or they 
have money, you forfeit a bottle of wine 
for uying to cozen and cheat your poor 
old ancient father, You must not eat 
brown bread while you can get white, ex- 
cept you like the brown the best; you 
must not drink small beer while you can 
get strong, except you like the small*tha 
best,- You must not kiss the maid whilewou 
can kiss the mistress, except you life the 
maid the best, but soone® than lose a 
good chance you miy kiss them both. 


” 
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And now, my good soi, io* a word or two 
ofadvice. Keep from all houses of ill 
repute, and every place of public resort 
for bad company, Beware of false 

@friends, for they will turn to be your foes, 
and inveigle you into houses where you 
may lose your money and get no redress, 
Keep from thieves of every denomination, 
And now, my good son, I wish you a safe 
journey through Ilighgate and this life. 
Icharge you, my good son, tl.at if you 
know any in this company who have not 
téXen this oath, you must cause them to 
take it, gr make each of them forfeit a 
bottle of wine, for if you fail to do so you 
wil forfeit a bottle of wine yourself. So 
now, my'son, God bless you! Kiss the 
horns or a pretty girl if you see one here, 
which you like best, and so be free of 
Highgate !” 

Tf a female be in the room she is usually 
saluted, if not, the horns must be kissed : 
the option was not allowed formerly, As 
soon as the salutation is over the swearer- 
in commands “silence!” and then ad- 
dressing himself to his new-made “son,” 
he says, “I have now to acquaint you 
with your privilege as a freeman of this 
place. If at any time you are going 
through Highgate and want to rest your~ 
self, and you see a pig lying ina ditch you 
have liberty to kick her out and take her 
place ; but ifyou see three lying together 
you must only kick out the middle one 
and lie between the other two! God 
save the king!” This important privi. 
‘ege of the freemen of Ilighgate was first 
discovered by one Joyce a blacksmith, 
who a few years ago kept the Coach and 
Horses, and subjoimed the agreeable im- 
formation to those whom “he swore in.” 

When the situation of things and per- 
sons seems to requireit, the “ bottle of 
wine” is sometimes compounded for by a 
modus of sundry glasses of * grog,” and in 
many cases a pot of porter. 


There 1s one circumstance essential for 
a.freeman of Iighgate to remember, and 
« that is the first word of his oath,—mind 
that!” Tfhe fail to recollect that, he is 

w ribject to be resworn from time to time, 
and so often, until he remember that, He 
as therefore never to forget the injunction 
before he swears, to take notice what is 
said, “for that is the first word of your 
oath gmind that!” -aailuse of memory 
is deemed want of comprehension, which 
‘g +o plea in the high court of Highgate— 

€ 


“ mind thet!’ That is, that that * that,” 
is “ that.” 


enema 


There is no other formality in the ad. 
ministration or taking of this oath, than 
what is already described ; and the only 
other requisite for “a stranger in Iigh- 

ate” to be told, is, that now in the year 
1826, there are nineteen licensed houses 
in this village, and that at cach of these 
houses the “horns” are kept, and the oath 
administered by the landlord or his 
deputy. * 

To note the capabilities of each house, 
their signs are here enumerated, with the 
quality of horns possessed by each. 

1. Tux Garr-noust is taken first in 
order, as being best entitled to pmotity, 
because it has the most respectable ac. 
commodation in Ilighgate. Besides the 
usual conveniences of stabling and beds, 
it has a coffee-room, and private rooms 
for parties, and a good asgembly-room. 
The horns there ave Stag’s. 

2. Mitre, has Stag’s horns. 

3. Green Dragon, Stag’s horns, 

4. Red Lion and Sun, Bullock’s horns, 

The late husband of Mrs. Southo, the 
present intelligent landlady of this house, 
still lives in the recollection of many 
inhabitants, as having been a most face~ 
tious swearer in, 

5. Bell, Stag’s horns. This house now 
only known as the sign of the “ Bell,” 
was formerly called the * Bell and Tforns.” 
About fifty years ago, it was kept by one 
Anderson, who had his “ horns” ovar his 
door, to denote that persons were sworn 
there as well ag at the Gate-house. 
Wright, the then landlord of the “ Red 
Lion and Sun,” determined not to be 
outrivalled, and hung out a pair of bul. 
lork’s horns so enorrhous in size, and 
otherwise so conspicuous, as to eclipse 
the “ Bell and HHorns;” at last, all the 
public houses in the village got “ horns,” 
and swore in. It is within recollection 
that every house in Highgate had “ the 
horns” at the door as & permanent sign. 
6. Coach and Iforaes, Ratm’s horns, 
7, Castle, . . . « » Ram's horns, 
8. Red Lion, . . + Ram’s horns, 
9. Wrestler’s, . « Stag’s horns, 
10. Bull, .. Stag’s horns, 
11, Lord Nelson, . « « Stag’s horns. 
12. Duke of Wellington, . Stag’s horns. 

This house is at the bottom of Highgate 
Till, towards Finchley, in the angle 
formed by the intersection of the old road 
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over the hill, and the road through the 
archway to IJolloway. It therefore com- 
mands the Highgate entrance into Lon- 
don, and the landlord avails himself of 
his “eminence” at the foot of the hill, by 
proffering his “ horns” to all who desire 
to be free of Highgate. ot 

13, Crown, . Stag’s horns. This is 
the first public house in Highgate coming 
from Holloway. 

14, Duke’s Ilead, 

15, Cooper’s Arms, . - 
16, Roseand Cgown, - 
17, Angel, . . » . + Stag’s horns. 
18. Flask, . . . « + _Ram’s horns, 

This old house is now shut up. It is 
at the top of Tlighgate Hill, close by the 
pond, which-was formed there by a hermnt, 
who caused gravel to be excavated for the 
making of the road from Highgate to 
Islington, through Holloway. Of this 
labour old Tuller speaks, he calls it a 
“ trvo-handed charity, providing water on 
the hill where it was wanting, and cleanli- 
ness in the valley which before, especially 
in winter, was passed with difficulty.” 

19. Fox and Crown. Rain’s Eorna, 
This house, commonly called the “ Fox” 
and the “ Fox under the Ilull,” is nearly 
at the top of the road from Kentish Town 
to Highgate, and though not the most 
remarked perhaps, is certainly the most 
remarkable house for ‘‘ swearing on the 
horns” Guiver, the present landlord, 
(January 1826) came to the house about 
Michaelmas 1824, and many called 
upon him to be sworn in; not having 
practised he was unqualified to indulge 
the requisitionists, and very soon finding, 
that much of the custom of his house de- 
pended on the “custom of Lighgate,” and. 
imagining that he had ,lost something by 
his indifference to the usage, he boldly 
determined to obtain “indemnity for the 
past, and security for the future.” There. 
upon he procured habiliments, and an 
assistant, and he is now an office-bearer 
as regards the aforesaid “manner” of Iigh- 
gate, and exercises his faculties 30 as to 
dignify the custom. Robed in a domino 
with a wig and mask, and a hook wherein 
is written the oath, he recites it in this 
costume as he reads it through a pair of 
spectacles. The staff with “ the horns” is 
held by an old villager who acts as clerk, 
and at every full stop, calls aloud, 
“Amen!” This performance furnishes 


Stag’s horns. 
Ram’s horns. 
Stag’s horns. 


the representation of the present engrav- 
ing from a sketch by Mr. George Cruik- 
shank. He has waggishly misrepresented 


one of the figures, which not being the 
landlord, who is the most important cha- 
racter, no way affects the general fidelity 
of the scenes sometimes exlnbited m the 
parlour of the Fox and Crown. 


It is not uncommon for females to be 
“sworn at Jlighgate.” On such occa- 
sions the word “daughter” is substituted 
for “son,” and other suitable alterations 
are made in the formality, Anciently there 
was a register kept at the gate-housce 
wherein persons enrolled their names 
when sworn there, but the book *unac- 
countably disappeared many years ago. 
Query. Is it in Mr, Upcott’s collestion of 
autographs ? 

There seems to be little doubt, that the 
usage first obtained at the Gate-house; 
where, as well as in other public houses, 
though not in all, at this time, deputies 
are employed to swear in. An old inha- 
bitant, who formerly kept a licensed 
house, says, “In my time nohody came 
to Highgate in any thing of a carriage, 
without being called upon to be sworn in. 
There was so much doing in this way at 
one period, that I was obliged to hire a 
man as a ‘swearer-in s’ I have sworn in 
from a hundred to a hundred and twenty 
inaday. Bodies of tailors used to come 
up here from town, bringing five or six 
new shopmates with them to be sworn; 
and I have tepentedly had parties of la- 
dies and gentlemen in private carriages 
come up purposely to be made free of 
Tlighgate in the same way,” 

Officers of the guards and other regi- 
ments repeatedly came to the Gate-house 
and called for * the horns.” I)inner partic: 
were formed there for the purpose of ini- 
tiating strangers, and as pre-requisite for 
admission to sundry convivial societies, 
now no more, the freedom of Llighgate 
was indispensable, 








Concerning the origin of this custom, 
there are two or three stories. One is, 
thatit was devised by a landlord, who had 
lost his licence, as a means of covering 
the sale of his liquors ; to this there seems 
no giound of credit, 

Another, and a probable account, is, to 
this effect—That Ilighgate being the place 
nearest to London where cattle rested on 
their way fromthe ngyth for sale in Smith- 
field, certain grazers were agoustomed to 
put up at the Gate-hquse fob the night, 
but as they could not whollys exclude 
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strangers, who like themselves were tra- 
velling on their business, they brought an 
ox to the door, and those who did not 
choose to kiss its horna, after going 
through the ceremony described, were not 


* deemed fit members of their society. 





It is imagined by some, heeause it is so 
stated in a modern book or two as likely, 
that the horns were adopted to swear 
this whimsical oath upon, becanse it was 
gendered at the parish of Horns-cy, where- 
ta Highgate is situated. 

Thenreader may choose either of these 
origins ; he has before him all that can be 
known upon the subject. 


—— 


An anecdote related by Mrs. Southo of 
the Red Lion and Sun, may, or may not, 
be illustrative of this custom, She isa 
native of Iloddesdon in Ilertfordshire, 
where her father kept the Griffin, and she 
says, that when any fresh waggoner came 
to that house with his team, a drinking 
horn, holding about a pint, fixed on a 
stand made of four rams’ horns, was 
brought out of the house, and elevated 
above his head, and he was compelled to 
pay a gallon of beer, and 1o drink out of 
the horn, She never heard how the usage 
originated ; it had been observed, and 
the stand of rams’ horns had been in the 
nouse, from time immemorial. 


NATURALISI6’ CALTNDAR, 
Mean Temperature. .. 35° 52, 


Sanuarp 18. 


St. Priscian, 
In the church of England calendar, 


Oxtp Twrurtn Day. 


This is still observed in some parts of 
England 
Don Sebastian. 


Tn default of holiday making by the 
editor, who during the Christmas season 
has been employed in finishing the 
indexes, which will be in the readers’ hands 
in 4 few days to enable them to complete 
tif urst volume of this work, he has now 
agd {nen turned to his collections to re- 
Jiev® the wearisomeness of his occupation, 
and finding the following anecdote in 

The Tgmes” of Dec. 1825, he subjoins 


= 





from his stores an illustration of the 
curious fact it relates to. “It may be 
mentioned,” The Times says, “ as a sin- 
gular species of infatuation, that many 
Portuguese residing in Brazil as well ag 
Portugal, still believe in the coming of 
Sebastian, the romantic king, who was 
killed in Africa about the year 1578, in a 
pitched battle with the emperor Muley 

oluc. Some of these old visionaries 
will go out, wrapped in their large cloaks, 
ou a windy night, to watch the move- 
ments of the heavens, and frequently, if 
an exhalation is seen flitting in the air, 
resembling a falling star, they will cry 
out, there he comes!” Sales of horses 
and other things are sometimes effected, 
payable at the coming of king Sebastian 
It was this fact that induced Junot, when 
asked what he would be able to do with 
the Portuguese, to answer, what can I do 
with a people who are still waiting for 
the coming of the Messiah and king Se- 
bastian ?” 

This superstitious belicf is mentioned 
in a MS, Journal of a Residence at Lis- 
bon in 1814, written by an individual 
personally known to the editor, who ex- 
tracts from the narrative as follows :— 

Tt is the daily practice at Lisbon for 
the master of the family to cater for the 
wants of his table lumself. According to 
ancient usage, he must cither employ and 
pay a poe to carry home his purchases 
at market, or send a servant for them. A 
ecrtain doctor, well known to be a lover 
of fish, and an enthusiastic expectant of 
Don Sebastian, was watched several days 
in the fish market by some knavish youths, 
who contrived a tick upon him, One 
morning, they observed him very intent 
upon a fine large fish, yet disagiecing 
with the fishmonger as to its price, One 
of these knaves managed to inform the 
man, if he would let the doctor lave the 
fish at his own price he would pay the 
difference, and the fishmonger soon con- 
eluded the bargain with the doctor. As 
soon as he was gone, one of the party, 
without the fishmonger's knowledge, in- 
sinuated down the fish’s throat 4 scroll of 
parchment ouriously packed, and shortly 
afterwards, the doctor's servant arrived 
for his master’s purchase. On opening 
the fish, in orderto its being cooked, the 
puchment deposit was found, and the 
credulous man, to his astonishment and 
delight, read as follows :— 

“Worthy and well-beloved Signor —— 
——-—-, respected by the saints and now 
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revered by men. From our long observ- 
ation of thine heart’s integrity, and in 
fall. knowledge of thy faith and firm be. 
lief, thou art selected as the bappy instrn- 
ment of our return; but know, mast 
worthy Signor, the idea of a white 
horse in clouds of air, is a mere fable 
invented by weak men. It will be far 
otherwise, but be thou circumspect and 
secret, and to thee these things will be 
explained hereafier. Know, that by the 
element of water, by which we make this 
known, we shill retarn. Not far from 
Fort St. Juliana is a spot thou knowest 
well, a smooth declivity towards the sea ; 
it is there we first shall touch the shore 
of our loved Portugal to-morrow’s night 
at twelve. Be thou there alone, and 
softly gliding on the water's surface a 
small boat shall appear. Be silent and re- 
main quiet on our appearance, for until we 
can join our prayers with thine thou must 
not speak; load not thyself with coin, for 
soon as dawn appears a troop of goodly 
horse from Cintra’s Road will rise upon 
thy view. But be not destitute of where- 
with to bear thine expense. All thy future 
life shalt be thy prince’s care. 
« Sepasrrax.” 


The trick succeeded ; for the next day 
the doctor Jeft Lisbon as privately as pos- 
sible, while his trepanners who had wateh- 
ed him quickly followed, two in a boat 
hired for the purpose, and two on shore, 
to make a signal. The boat arrived at 
the appointed hour, and the doctor ex- 
pected nothing less than the landing of 
the long expected and well-beloved Scbas- 
tian. It reached the shore, and by those 
who stepped out and their confederates 
concealed on the beach, the doctor was 
eased of some doubloons he had with 
him, received a cool dip in the water, and 


was left on the beach to bewail his folly. ' 


Lhe story soon got wind, and now (in 
1814) there are wags who, when they 
observe the doctor coming, affect to see 
something in the sky; this hint con- 
cerning Don Sebastian’s appearance is 
usually intimated beyond the reach of the 
doctor’s cane 
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Januarp 19. 
Feast of Lanthorns. 


This 1s a festival with the Chinese on 
the fifteenth day of the first month of ther 
year. It is so called from the gicat num 
ber of lanthorns hung out of the housed, 
and in the streets; insomuch that it ra- 
ther appears a season of madness, than of 
feasting. On this day are exposed lant- 
horns of all prices, whereof some are said 
to cost two thousand crowns. Some of 
their grandees retiench somewhat every 
day out of their table, their dress, their 
equipage, &e. to appear the more magni- 
ficent in lanthorns. They ae adorned with 
gilding, sculpture, painting, japanuing, 
&e, and as to their size, itis extravagant ; 
someare from twenty-five to thirty feet 
diameter; they represent halls and cham- 
bers. Two or thee such machines toge- 
ther would make handsome houses. In 
Janthorns of these dimensions the Chinese 
are able to eat, lodge, receive visits, have 
balls, and act plays. The great multi. 
tude of smaller Janthorns usually consist 
of six faces or lights, cach about four feet 
high, and one and 9 half oad, framed 
in wood finely gilt and adorned; over 
these are stretched a fine transparent silk, 
curiously painted with flowers, trees, and 
sometimes human figures. The colours 
are extremely brights; and when the 
torches are lighted, they appear highly 
beautiful and surprising 


nanny 


Liyench Lark Shooting. 


To the gentleman whase letter from 
Abbeville, descriptive of “ Wild fow, 
shooting in France,” is on p. 1575. of 
vol. I, the editor is indebted for another 
on “ Lark shooting,” which is successfully 
practised there by a singular device un- 
known to sporismen in this country.* 





* To his former letter J.J. El. are printed as lag 
in\dalz by mistake, instead of J. HW, H. e 
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LARK SIOOTING IN FRANCK. 





As far-off islanders, 
Innocent of trade, unskilled in commerce, 
To whom a glass or toy unknown before 
Is wonderful, give freely, flocks and fruits 








To gain mere baubles ; 80, these silly birds , 
Attracted by the glisten of the twirler, 

[lover above the passing stiange decoy, 

Intent to gaze, and fall the gunner’s prey. m 


Abbeville. 
Dear Sir, 

IfI do not send you your wished for 
wood cuts I at least keep my promise of 
letting you hear from me, I told you in 
my last you should have something about 
our laik-shooting, and so you shall, and 
at this time too; though I assure you 
whiting flying as I almost do, is by no 
méans so agreeable to me ag shooting fly- 
ing, which is the finest sport imaginable, 
When I comé home J will tell you all 
about it, for the present I can only ac- 
quaint you with enough to let you into 
the secret of the enjoyment that I- should 
alWays find in France, if I had no other 
attractfon t6 the country. I must “level” 


at oncq for I have no time to spare, and 
so “ here goes,” as the boy says. 


Patridge and quail shooting cease in 
this delightful part of the world about the 
middle of October, for by that time the 
partridges are so very wild and wary that 
there is no getting near than. The rea- 
son of this is, that our fields here are all 
open without either hedge or ditch, and 
when the corn and hemp are off, the stub- 
ble is pulled up so close by the poor peo- 
ple for fuel, that there is no cover for par- 
tridges; as to the quails, they are all 
either “killed off,” or take their depar- 
ture for a wilder climate; and then there 
is nothing left for the French gentry to 
amuse themselves with but lark-shooting, 
These birds are attracted fo any given 
spot in great numbers by a singular con~ 
trivance, called a miroir, Thiy is a small 
machine, made of a piece of mahogany, 
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shaped like a chapeau bras, and highly 
polished ; or else it is made of common 
wood, inlaid with small bits of looking 
glass, so as to reflect the suns rays up- 
wards, It is fixed on the top of a thin 
iron rod, or upright spindle, dropped 
through an iron loop or ring attached to 
a piece of wood, to drive into the ground 
as here represented. 


By pulling a string fastened to the 
spindle, the miroir twirls, and the reflect- 
ed light unaccountably attracts the larks, 
who hover over it, and becomea mark for 
the sportsman. In this way I have had 
capital sport, A friend of mine actually 
shot six dozen before breakfast. While he 
sat on the ground he pulled the twirler 
lumself, and his dogs fetched the birds ns 
they dropped. However, I go on in the 
common way, and employ a boy to work 
the twirler. Ladies often partake in the 
amusement on a cold dry morning, not by 
shooting but by watching the sport, So 
many as ten or a dozen parties aré some- 
times out together, firing at a distance of 
about five hundred yards apart, and in 
this way the larks are constantly kept on 
the wing. The most favourable mornings 
are when there is a gentle light frost, with 
little or no wind, and a clear sky— for 
when there are clouds the larks will not 
approach. One would think the birds 
themselves enjoyed their destruction, for 
the fascination of the twirler is so strong, 
as to rob them of the usual “ fruits of ex- 
perience”, After being fired at several 
times they peturn to the twirler, and form 
again into’ gfoupes above it. Some of 
them even fly down and settle on the 

“ground, within a yard or two of the as- 
tonishing instrument, looking at it ‘this 


way and that way, and all ways together,” 
as if nothing had happened, 

Larks in France fetch from three to four 
sous a piece. In winter, however, whey 
they ae plentiful, they are seldom eaten, 
because here they are always dressed with 
the trail, like snipes and woodcocks; but 
for this mode of cooking they are not fits 
ted when the snow is on the ground, 
because they are then driven to eat turnip. 
tops, and other watery herbs, which com- 
municate an unpleasant flavourto the nat, 
Were you here at the season, to eat larks in 
their perfection, and dressed as we diess , 
them, I think your praise of the cooking 
would give me the laugh agains? you, if 
you ever afterwards ventured to declaim 
against the use of the gun, which, next to 
my pencil, is my greatest hobby. I send 
you a sketch of the spoit, with the boy at 
the twirler—do what you like with it. 

Tiather think I did not tell you in my 
last, that the decoy ducks, used in wild- 
fowl shooting, are made of wood—any 
stump near at hand is hacked out any 
how for the body, while a small limb of 
any tree is thrust into the stump for the 
duck’s neck, and one of the side branches 
left short makes his head. These ducks 
answer the purpose with their living pro- 
totypes, who fly by moonlight, and have 
not a perfect view, and don’t stay for dis- 
tinctions, like philosophers. 

It will not he long before I’m off for 
England, and then, &c. 

Tam, &e. 
J. WY, IL 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
ean Tempeiature. . . 37°02. 


Saruarp 20. 
Fabian. 
In the church of England calendar,* 


DIDICATION. 


The dedication of each day in the year, 
by the Romish church, in honour of a 
saint, which converts every day into a {es- 
tival, is a fact pretty well known to the 
readers of the Every-Day “Book. It is 
also generally known, that in certain al- 
manacs every part of the human bod#is 
disiihuted among the days throughgpt 
the year, as subjects of diurnal influence ; 
but it is not perhaps so well*known, that 
piace sie Bg em 

® Sce vol. i, p, 185. 
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every joint of each finger on each hand 
was appropriated to some saint, The 
proof of this is supplied by two very old 
(| orints, from engravings on wood, at the 
Witish Museum. They are among a col- 
1ection of ancient wood cuts pasted in a 
folio volume, It would occupy too much 
room to give copies of these 1.epresenta~ 
tions in fac-simile: the curiously inclined, 
who have access to the Museum print- 
room, may consult the originals; general 
Teaders may be satisfied with the follow. 
ing deseription i— 
R'ght Hund. 

Thectop joint of the thumb is dedicated 
to Gov; the second joint to the Virgin ; 
the top joint of the fore finger to Barna- 
bas, the second joint to John, the third 
to Paul; the top jomt of the second fin- 
ger to Simeon Cleophas, the second 
jomt to Tathideo, the third to Joseph; 
the top joint of the third finger to Zac~ 
cheus, the second to Stephen, the third to 
Luke; the top joint of the ltée finger 
to Leatus, the second to Mark, the thud 
joint to Nicodemus. 

Left Hand. 

The top joint of the thumb is dedicated 
»o Christ, the second joint to the Virgin; 
the top joint of the fore finyer to St. 
vames, the second to St, John the evange~ 
list, the third to St. Peter; the first joint 
rf the secoud finger to St. Simon, the se- 
cond joiut to St. Matthew, the third to St. 
James the great; the top joint of the 
third finger to St. Jude, the second joint 
to St, Bartholomew, the third to St. An-« 
drew; the lop joint of the Witéle finger to 
St. Matthias, the second joint to St. Tho- 

mas, the third joint to St. Philp. 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAT, 
Mean Temperature... 36.92, 





Sanuarp 21. 
St. Agnes. 
fn the church of England calendar.* 
a How to sleep well in cold weather. 


ile Obtain a fyee circulation of the blood 
|| by-Whlkings ‘orother wholesome exercise, 
nt 2 as to procure a gentle glow over the 
it dhtire surface of the body. lasten to 
4] Our chamber, undress yourself quickly, 

~ and jump! int bedewithout suffering 
I ats témnpie twa 6 Be heightened by the 

eae 


{ . fi ® Sec vol. 1. p, 141, 


machine called a warming-pan. Your 
bed will be warmed by your own heat, 
and if you have not eaten a meat supper, 
or drank spirits, you will sleep well and 
warm all night. Calico sheets are adapted 
to this season—blankets perhaps are bet 
ter; but as they absotb perspiration they 
should be washed before they come into 
use with sheets in summe? time. 


netraordinary sleeper, 

Samuel Clinton, of Trmbury, near Bath, 
a labouring man, about tWenty-five years 
of age, had frequently slept, without inter- 
mission, for several weeks. On the 13th 
of May, 1694, he fell into a profound 
sleep, out of which he could by no means 
be roused by those about him; but after 
a month’s time, he rose of himself, put on 
his clothes, and went about his business 
as usual. From that time to the 9th of 
April following he remained free from 
any extraordinary ciowsiness, but then 
fell into another protiacted sleep, IIis 
friends were prevailed on to try what re. 
medies might effect, and accordingly he 
was bled, blistered, cupped, and seaified, 
but to no purpose. In this manner he 
lay till the 7th of August, when he awak- 
ed, and went into the fields, where he 
found people busy in getting in the har. 
vest, and remembered that when he fell 
asleep they were sowing their oats and 
barley. Vrom that time he remained well 
till the 17th of Augnst, 1697, when he 
complained of a shivering, and, after some 
disorder of the stomach, the same day fell 
fast asleep again. Lr. Oliver went to see 
him; he was then in an agreeable warmth, 
but without the least sign of his being 
sensible ; the doctor then held a phial of 
sal-ammoniag under his nose, and in- 
jected about half an ounce up one of his 
nostrils, but it only nade Ins nose run 
and his eyelids shiver a little, The doc- 
tor then filled his nostuls with powder of 
white hellebore, but the man did not dis. 
cover the least uneasiness. About ten 
days after, the oe took fourteen 
ounces of blood from his arm without his 
making the least motion during the ope~ 
ration, The latter end of September Dr, 
Oliver again visited him, anda gentle- 
man present ran a large pin into his arm 
to the bone, but he gave not the least sign 
of feeling, In this manner‘he lay till the 
19th of November, when his mother hear~ 
ing him make a noise ran immediately to 
him, and asked him bow he did, and what 
he wotld have to ent? to which he res 
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plied, “very well, I thank you; T'll take NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 

some bread and cheese.” Ils mother, Mean Temperalure .. . 37° 9% 
overjoyed, ran to acquaint his brother that 
he was awake, but on their goiug up stairs 








they found him as fast asleep as ever. 4 OW 
Thus he continued till the en fi Janu- Saray 22 
ary, at which time he awoke perfectly well ane 
at very little altered in his flesh, and St. Vincent. 
went about his business as usual.* In the church of England calendar.+ 
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SKATING ON TILE SERPENTINE, 


The Hyde-park river—which no river is, 
The Serpentine—which is not serpentine 
When frozen, every skater claims as his, 
In right of common, there to intertwine 
With countless crowds, and glide upon the ice, 
Lining the banks, the timid and unwilling *’ 
tand and look on, while some the fair entice 
By telling, “ yonder skaters are quadrilling”— 
« g° And here the skateless hire the ‘ best skates” for a shilling. 





Le anEaeEE aenempeameeree’ 
Phil, Trane, 
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Ahard frost ise season of holidays in 
London. The scenes exhibited ara too 
agreeable and Indicrous for the pen to 
describe. They are for the pencil; and 
Mr. Cruikshank’s is the only one equal 
to the series, In a work like this there 
is no room for their display, yet he has 
hastily essayed the preceding sketch in a 
short hour. It is proper to say, that how- 
ever gratifying the representation may be 
to the reader, the friendship that extorted 
fis not ignorant that scarcely a tithe of 
either the time or space requisite has 
been aiforded Mr, Cruikshank for the sub- 
ject. It conveys some notion however of 

art of che doings on “ the Serpentine in 

yde-park” when the thermometer is 
below “ freezing,” and every drop of wa- 
ter depending from trees and eaves be- 
comes solid, and hangs 
“Vike a diamond in the sky.” 

The ice-bound Serpentine is the resort of 
every one who knows how or is learning 
to skate, and on a Sunday its broad sur- 
face is covered with gazers who have “as 
much right” to be on it as skaters, and 
therefore “stand” upon the right to in- 
tertupt the recreation they came to sce, 
This is especially the case on a Sunday. 
The entire of this canal from the wall of 
Kensington-gardens to the extremity at 
the Knightsbridge end was, on Sunday, 
the 15th of January, 1826, literally 
a mob of skaters and gazers, At one 
period it was calculated that there were 
not Jess than a hundred thousand persons 
upon this single sheet of ice. 


f So masacemomces 

The coaghmen on the several roads, par- 
ticularly on the western and northern 
yoads, never remembered a severer frost 
than they experienced on the Sunday 
night just mentioned. ‘Those wha recol- 
lected that of 1814, when the Thames 
was frozen over, and booths raised 
on the ice, declared that they did not 
feel it so severely, as it did not come 
ori so suddenly. ‘The houses and trees in 
the country had a singular appearance on 
the Monday, owing to the combination of 
fgst and fog; the trees, and fronts of 
‘houses, gnd even the glass was covered 
with, thick white frost, and was no more 
transparent than ground-glass. 

Butchers, in the suburbs, where the frost 
was felt move keenly than in the metro- 
polio, were oblige! to'keep their shops 
shut in’ orderto keep'dut the frost; many 
of them gartied* thS meat into their par- 
lours, and kept it folded up dn cloths 


round the fires, and unfolded it as thar 
customers came in and required it. The 
market gardeners also felt the severity ot 
the weather-——it stopped their labours, and 
some of the men, attended by their wives, 
went about in parties, and with frosted 
greens fixed at the tops of rakes and hoes, 
uttered the ancient cry of “ Pray re. 
member the gardeners! Remomber the 
poor frozen out gardeners !"* 


rey 


The AnparitioR, 


Twas silence all, the rising moon 
With clouds had veil’d her light, 

The clock struck twelye, when, lo! I saw 
A. very chilling sight, 


Pale as a snow-ball was its face, 
Like icicles its hair ; 

For mantle, it appeared to me 
A sheet of ice to wear. 


Tho’ seldom given to alarm, 
faith, I'LL not disseinble, 

My teeth all chatter'd in my head, 
And every joint did tremble. 


At last, Loried, “ Pray who are you, 
And whither do you go?” 

Methought the phantom thus replied, 
** My name is Sally Snow; 


“ My father is the Northern Wind, 

My mother’s name was Water ; ' 
Old parson Winter married thent, 

And I’m their hopeful Daughter, ' 


* T have a lover—Jackey Hrost, 
My dad the match condemns ; 
T’ve run from home to-night to meet 

My love upon the Thames.” 


I stopp'd Miss Snow in her discourse, 
This answer just to cast in, 

“I hope, if John and you unite, 
Your union wo'n’t be lasting ¢ 


‘* Besides, if you should marry him, 
But ill you’d do, that I know ; 
Tor surely Jackey Frost must be 
A very slippery fellow.” 


She sat her down before the fire, 
My wonder now increases ; 

For she T took to be a maid, 
Then tumbled into pieces ! 


For air, thin air, dul [lamlet’s ghost, 
His foremost cock4crow barter ; 

But what I saw, afid now describe, 
Resolv’d itself to water, 


err rererainiemnanemghiemenennrs-roertonsemernqmaamnnmanttenaianmnarimntttantartrtt 
Morning Hérald, 16th January, 1826, 
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Great Frost, 1814. 

The severest and most remarkable 
frost in England of late years, commenced 
in December, 1813, and generally 
called “ the Great Frost in 1814,” was 
preceded by a great fog, which came on 
with the evening of the 27th of Decem- 
ber, 1813. It is described as a darkness 
that might be felt. Cabinet business of 
great impoitance had been transacted, 
and lord Castlereagh left London about 
two hours before to embark for the con- 
tinent. Théprince regent, (since George 
IV.) proceeding towards Hatfield on a 
visit to the marqms of Salisbury, was 
obliged to return to Curlton-house, after 
being absent several hours, during which 
period the carriages had not reached be- 
yond Kentish-town, and one of the out- 
riders fell into a ditch. Mr. Croker, sc- 
cretary of the admiralty, on a visit noith- 
ward, wandered likewise several hours in 
making a progress not more than three or 
four miles, and was likewise compelled to 
put hack. It was “darkness that might he 
felt.” 

On most of the roads, excepting the 
high North-road, travelling was performed 
with the utmost danger, and the mails 
were greatly impeded, 

On the 28th, the Maidenhead coach 
coming to London, missed the road near 
Ilartford bridge and was overturned, 
Lord Iawarden was among the passen- 
gers, and severely injured. 

On the 29th, the Birmingham mail 
‘was nearly seven hours in going from the 
Post-office to a mile or two below Ux- 
bridge, a distance of twenty miles only; 
and on this, and other evenings, the short 
stages in the neighbourhood of London 
had two persons with links, running by 
the horses’ heads. Pedestrians carried 
links or lanterns, and mahy, who were 
not so provided, lost themselves in the 
host frequented, and at other times well- 
known streets. Hackney-coachmen mis- 
took the pathway for the road, and the 
greatest confusion prevailed. 

On the ist, the increased fog in the 
metropolis was, at night, truly alarming. 
Tt required great attention and thorough 
kuowledge of the public¥streets to pro- 
ceed any distance, and persons who had 
material business to transact were un- 
avoidably sonnel esi 2 carry torches. 
The lamps appeared through the haze like 
small candles. Careful hackney-coach- 
men got off thé tox and Ted their Horses, 
while others drove only rat.a walking 


‘ Ble 


pace. There were frequent meetings of 
carriages, and great mischief onsued, 
Foot passengers, alarmed at the idea of 
being run down, exclaimed, “ Who ig 
coming ?”—“ Mind |”? — “Take care ! 

&e. Females who ventured abroad were 
in great peril; and innumerable people 
lost their way. 

After the fogs, there were heavier 
falls of snow than had been within the 
memory of man. With only short inter. 
vals, it snowed incessantly for forty-eight 
hours, and this after the ground was 
covered with ice, the result of nearly four 
weeks continued frost. During this long 
period, the wind blew almost cgntinually 
from the north and north-eust, and the 
cold was intense. A short thaw of about 
one day, rendered the streets almost im- 
passable, The mass of snow and water 
was so thick, that hackney-coaches with 
an additional horse, and other vehicles, 
could scarcely plough their way through. 
Trade and calling of all kinds in the 
streets were nearly stopped, and consi. 
derably increased the distresses of the 
industrious. Few carriages, even stages, 
could travel the roads, and those in the 
neighbourhood of London seemed de~ 
serted. From many buildings, icicles, a 
yard and a half long, were seen suspended, 
The water-pipes to the houses were ail 
frozen, and it became necessary to have 
plugs in the streets for the supply of all 
yanks of inhabitants. The Thames, from 
London Bridge to Blackfriars, was com- 
pletely blocked up at ebb-tide for nearly 
a fortnight very pond and river near 
the metrupolis was completely frozen, 

Skating was pursucd with great avidity 
on the Canal in St. James's, and the Ser- 
pentine in IIlyde-park. On Monday the 
10th of January, the Conal and the Basin 
in the Green-park were conspiouous for 
the number of skaters, who administered 
to the pleasure of the throngs on the 
banks; some by the agility and grace of 
their evolutions, and others by tumbles 
and whimsical; accidents from clumsy at; 
tempts. A motley collection of all orders 
seened eager candidates for applatise, 
The sweep, the dustman, the drunimer, 
the beau, gave evidence of hi8 pwn good 
opinion, and claimed that of the belles who 
viewed his movements, In Hyde-park, a 
more distinguished order of visitors 
crowded the banks, of the Serpeffiine,.. 


Ladies, in robes of the righest fur, bid. den*/|* 


fiance to the wintry‘winds, and ventured 
om the frail surface, Skaté%s, in great, 
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numbers, of first-rate notoriety, executed 
some of the most difficult movements of 
the art, to universal admiration. A lady 
and two officers, who performed a reel 
with a pretisioa scarcely conceivable, re- 
ceived applause so boisterous as to terrify 
the fair cause of the general expression, 
and occasion her to forego the pleasure she 
received from the amusement. Two ac- 
cidents occurred: a skating lady dislo+ 
cated the patella or kneepan, and five 
gemlemen and a lady were submerged in 
the frosty fluid, but with no other injury 
than fron? the natural effect of so cold an 
embrace. 


o 





On the 20th, in consequence of the 
great accumulation of snow in London, it 
became necessary to relieve *ha roofs of 
the houses by throwing off the load col- 
lected upon them. By this means the 
cariiage-ways in the middle of the streets 
were rendered scarcely passable; and the 
streams constantly flowing from the open 
plugs, added to the general mass of ice. 

Many coach proprietors, on the northern 
and western roads, discontinued to run 
their coaches. In places where the roads 
were low, the snow had drifted above car- 
riage height. On Finchley-common, by 
the fall of one night, it lay to a depth 
of sixteen feet, and the road was impass- 
able even to oxen. On Bagshot-heath 
and about Esher and Cobham the road 
was completely choked up. ‘Except the 
Kent and Iissex roads, no others were 

assable beyond a few miles from London. 
he coaches of the western road remained 
stationary at different parts. Tho Windsor 
coach was workad through the snow at 
Colnbrook, which was there sixleen fect 
deep, by employing about fifty labourers. 
At Maidenhead-lane, the snow was still 
deeper; and between Twyford and Read- 
ing it assumed a mountainous appear- 
ance, Accounts say that, on parts of 
Bagshot-heath, description would fail to 
convey an adequate idea of its situation. 
The Newoastle coach went off the road 
into,a pit upwards of eight feet nett but 
without mischief to either man or horse, 
‘middle North-road was impassable 

“at Highgate-hill, 
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we 
Ome 22d of January, and for some 
brig! ih velo the icé on the Serpentine 
y qin Hyde-park boré..a singular appear- 
: ance, from meuntiins of snow which 
‘sweepers iad collectéd together in sdif- 
aferent situations, The spaces allotted, for 


r 
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the skaters were 1m circles, squares, and 
oblongs. Next tothe carriage ride on the 
north side, many astonishing evolutions 
were performed by the skaters, Skipping 
on skates, and the Turk-cap backwards, 
were among the most conspicuous. The 
ice, injured by a partial thaw in some 
places, was much cut up, yet elegantly 
dressed females dashed between the hil- 
locks of snow, with great bravery, 





At this time the appearance of the 
river Thames was most remarkable. Vast 
pieces of floating ice, laden generally with 
heaps of snow, were slowly carried up 
and down by tho tide, or collected where 


‘the projecting banks or the bridges re- 


sisted the flow. These accumulations 
sometimes formed a chain of glaciers, 
which, uniting at one moment, were at 
another cracking and bounding against 
each other in a singular and awful manner 
with loud noise, Sometimes these ice 
islands voge one over another, covered 
with angiy foam, and were violently im+ 
pelled by the winds and waves through 
the arches of the bridges, with tremen- 
dous crashes, Near the bridges, the 
floating pieces collected about mid-water, 
or while the tide was less forcible, and 
ranged themselves on ench other; the 
stream formed them into order by its 
force as it passed, till the narrowness of 
the shartnel increased the power of the 
flood, when a sudden disruption tokin 

place, the masses burst away, and floatec 
off. The river was frozen over for the 
space of a week, and a complete Frost 
Fair held upon it, as will be mentioned 
presently. 





Since the establishment of mail-coaches 
correspondence had not been so inter- 
rupted as on this occasion, Internal 
communication was completely at a stand 
till the roads could be in some degree 
cleared. The entire face of the country 
was one uniform sheet of snow; no trace 
of road was discoverable, 

The Post-office exerted itself to have 
the roads cleared for the conveyance of 
the mails, and the government interfered 
by issuing instructions to every parish in 
the kingdom to employ labourers in re~ 
opening the ways. 





Jn the midland counties, particularly 
on the borders of Northamptonshire and 
Warwickshire, the snow lay to a height 
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altogether unprecedented. At Dunchurch, 
asmall village on the road to Birming- 
nam, through Coventry, and for a few 
miles round that place, in all directions, 
the drifts exceeded twenty-four feet, and 
no tracks of carriages or travellers could 
pe discovered, except on the great road, 
for many days, ; ; 
The Cambridge mail coach coming 
to London, sunk into a hollow of 
the road, and remained with the snow 
drifting over it, from one o’clock to nine 
in the morntmg, when it was dragged out 
by fourteen waggon horses, ‘The pas- 
sengers, who were in the coach the whole 
of the time, were nearly frozen to death. 


. 


On the 26th, the wind veered to the 
south-west, and a thaw was speedily dis- 
cernible. The great fall of the Thames 
at London-bridge for some days presented 
a scene both novel and interesting. At 
the ebbing of the tide, huge fragments of 
ice were precipitated down the stream 
with great violence, accompanied by a 
noise, equal to the report of a small piece 
of artillery. On the return of the tide, 
they were forced back; but the obstacles 
opposed to their passage through the 
arches were su great, as to threaten a 
total stoppage to the navigation of the 
river, The thaw continued, and these 
appearances gradually ceased. 

On the 27th, 28th, and 29th, the roads 
and streets were nearly impassable from 
floods, and the accumulation of snow. 
On Sunday the 30th a sharp frost set in, 
and continued till the following Saturday 
evening, the 5th of February, 








The Falmouth mail coach started from 
thence for Exeter, after having proceeded 
afew miles was overturned, without ma- 
terial injury to the passengers. With the 
assistance of an additional pair of horses 
it reached the first stage; after which all 
endeavours to proceed were found per- 
fectly useless, and the letters were sent to 
Bodmin by the guard on horseback. The 
Falmouth and Plymouth coach and its 
passengers were obliged to remain at St. 
Austell 

At Plymouth, the snow was nearly four 
feet high in several of the streets, 

At Liverpool, on the 17th of January, 
Fahrenheit’s thermometer, in the Athe. 
neum, stood at fifteen degrees; seven 
below the freezing point. From the ice 
accumulated in the Money: boats could 


not pass over, Alinost all labour with- 
out doors was at a stand. 

At Gloucester, Jan. 17. The severity 
of the frost had not been exceeded by 
any that preceded it. The Severn was 
frozen over, and people went to Tewkes- 
bury market across the ice on horseback, 
The cold was intense. The thermometer, 
exposed in a north-eastern aspect, stood 
at thirteen degrees, nine below the freez- 
ing point. On the castern coast, it stood 
as low as nine and ten; a degree of ald 
unusual in this county. 

Bristol, Jan. 18. The frost dbntinued 
in this city with the like severity, The 
Floating Harbour from Cumberland basin 
to the Feeder, at the bottom of Avon- 
street, was one continued sheet of ice; 
and for the first time in the memory of 
man, the skater made his appearance 
under Bristol-bridge. The Severn was 
frozen over at various points, so as to bear 
the weight of passengers. 

At IPhitehaven, Jan 18, the frost had 
inereased in severity. All the ponds and 
streams were fhozen; and there was 
scarcely a pump in the town that gave 
out water, The maiket was very thinly 
attended; it having been found in many 
parts impossible to travel until the snow 
was cut. . 

At Dublin, Son.14, the snow lay in a 
quantity unparalleled for half a century 
Za the course of one day and night, it 
descended so inconecivably thick and 
rapid, as to block up all the roads, and 
preciuee the possibility of the mail couchas 

eing able to procecd, and it was even’ 
found impracticable to send the mails on 
horseback. Thus all intercourse with the 
interior was cut off, and it was not until 
the 18th, when an intense frost suddenly 
commenced, that the communication was 
opened, and several mail bags arrivea 
from the country on horseback. 

The snow in many of the narrow streets 
of Dublin, after the footways had been in 
some measure cleared, was more than six 
feet. It was nearly impossible for any 
carringe Lo force a passage, and few ver 
tured on the hazardous attempt. Adobe 
dents, both distressing and fatal, occurred 
Tn several streets and lanes the poorer 
inhabitants were literally blocked up in 
their houses, and in: the ree ® go 
abroad, experienced every kind o migery, 
The number of deaths from cold “and «| 
distress were greater tham at any other 
ieee unlegs at thetime of we plsene? 

herg were eighty funerals on the Sunday 
‘ ~ 
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before this date. The coffin-makers in 
Cook-street could with difteulty com- 
lete their numerous orders: and not a 
*w poor people lay dead in their wretched 
rooms for several days, from the impos- 
sibility of procuring assistance to convey 
them to the Hospilal-fields, and the great 
difficulty and anger of attempting to 
open the ground, which was very uneven, 
and where the snow remained in some 
parts, twenty feet deep, 
tom Canterbury, January 25, the 
communigation with the metropolis was 
not open from Monday until Saturday 
preceding this date, when the snow was 
cut through by the military at Chatham- 
hill, and near Gravesend; and the stages 
proceeded with their passengers. The 
mail of the Thursday night arrived at 
Canterbury late on Fiday evening, the 
bags having been conveyed part of the 
distance upon men’s shoulders. The bags 
of Friday and Saturday night arrived 
together on Sunday moining about ten 
o'clock, 

Dalrymple, North Britain, Januar 
29.—Wednesday, the 26th, was an epoch 
ever to be remerabered by the inhabitants 
of this village. The thaw of that and the 

receding day had opened the Doon, 
ormerly “ bound like a rock,” to a con. 
siderable distance above this; and the 
melting of the snow on the adjacent hills 
swelled the river beyond its usual height, 
and burst up vast fagments of ice and 
congealed snow. It forced them forwaid 
with irresistible impetuosity, bending 
trees like willows, carrying down Skel- 
ton-bridge, and sweeping all before it, 
The overwhelming torrent in its awful 
progress accumulated a prodigious mass 
of the frozen element, which, as if in 
wanton frolic, it heaved ont into the fields 
on both sides, covering acres of ground 
many feet deep. Alternately loading 
and discharging in this manner, it came 
toa door or two in the village, as if to 
apprize the inhabitants of its powers, 
The river having deserted its wonted 
channel, endeavoured to make its grand 
seek by several courses successively in 
Sait Valley, and finding no one of them 
sufficient ‘for its reception, took them 
allogether, and overrunning the whole 
holm“at once, appeared here in terrific 

randeur, between seven and eight o’clock 
in the €vening, whet: the moon retreated 
behind a cloud and dhe gloom of night 
‘added to the horrors of the tremendous 
“seene, Like a sea, it overflowed all the 





gardens on the east side, froin the crass 
to the bridge, and invaded the houses 
behind by the doors and windows, ex. 
tinguishing the fires in a momint, lifting 
and tumbling the furniture, and gushing 
out at the front doors with incredible 
rapidity. Its principal inroad was by 
the end of a bridge. SIlere, while the 
houses stood as a bank on either side, it 
came evashing and roaring up the street 
in full career, casting forth, within a few 
yards of the cross, floats of i¢e like mill- 
stones, The houses on the west side 
were in the same situation with those on 
the east. At one place the water was 
running on the house-caves, at another 
it was near the door-head, and midway 
up the street, it stood three feet anda 
half above the door. Had it advanced 
five minutes longer in this direction, the 
whole village must have been inundated. 


rn] 


During this frost a great number of 
the fish called golden maids, were picked 
up on Brighton beach and sold at good 
prices, ‘They floated ashore quite blind, 
taving been reduced to that state by the 
Snow, 


Annexed are a few of the casualties 
consequent on this great frost, A, womap 
was found frozen to death on the [igh 
gate-road, She proved to have been a 
charwoman, returning from Ilighgate, 
where she had been at work, to Pancras. 

A poor woman named Wood, while 
crossing Blackheath from Laygh to the 
village of Charlton, accompanied by her 
two children, was benighted, and missed 
her way. After various effoits to extri- 
cate herself, she fell into a hole, and wag 
nearly buried in the snow. From this, 
however, she contrived to escape, and 
again proceeded; but at length, being 
completely exhausted, and her children 
benumbed with cold, she sat down on 
the trunk of a tree, where, wrapping her 
children inher cloak, she endeavoured by 
loud cries to attract the attention of some 
pepeneer: Ter shriek# at length were 
heurd by a waggoner, who humanely 
waded through the snow to her assistance, 
and taking her children, who seemed in 
a torpid state, in his arms, he conducted 
her 10 a public-houge; one of the infants 
was frozen to death, and the other was 
recovered with extreme difficulty, 

As‘dome workmen were clearing away 
the snow which was twelye fact deep, at 
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Kipton, on the border of Northampton- 
shire, the ‘body of a child about three 
years old was discovered, and imme- 
diately afterwards the body of 11s mothor, 
She was the wife ofa soldier of the 16th 
regiment, returning home with her infant 
after accompanying hor husband to the 
place of embarkation. It.was supposed 
they had been a week in the snow. 

There was found lying in the road 
wading from Longford to Upham, frozen 
to death, a Mr. Apthorne, a grazier, at 
Coltsworth. alle had left Hounslow at 
dusk on Monday evening, after having 
drank rather freely, and proposed to go 
that night to Marlow. 

On his return from Wakefield market, 
Mr, Uusband, of Holroyd Hall,* was 
frozen to death, within little more than 
a hundred yards of the house of his 
nephew, with whom he resided. 

ine, Chapman, organist, and master of 
the central school at Andover, Hants, 
was frozen to death near Wallop, in that 
county, ; 

A young man named Monk, while 
driving a stage-coach near Ryegate, was 
thrown off the box on a lump of frozen 
snow, and killed on the spot, 





The thermometer during this intense 
frost was as low as 7° and 8° of Fahren- 
heit, in the neighbourhood of London. 
There are instances of its having been 
lower in many seasons, but so long a 
continuance of very cold weather was 
never experienced in this climate within 
the memory of man, 


Frost sfatv—1814, 


On Sunday, the 30th of January, the 
immense masses of ice that floated from 
the upper parts of the river, in conse- 
quence of the thaw on the two preceding 
days, blocked up the Thames between 
Blackfriars and London Bridges; and 
affoided every probability of its being 
frozen over in a day or two. Some ad- 
venturous persons even now walked on 
different parts, and on the next day, 
Monday the ‘3tst, the expectation was 
realized. During the whole of the after- 
noon, hundreds of people were assembled 
on Blackfriars and London Bridges, to 
see people cross and recrogss the Thames 
on the ice. At one time seventy per- 
sons were counted walking from Queen- 
hithe to the opposite shore. The frost 
of Sunday night so united the* yast 

. 


= 5 


ee as to render it immovable by the 
tide. 

On Tuesday, February 1, the river 
presented a thoroughly solid surface over 
that part which extends from Blackfriars ® 
Bridge to some distance below Three 
Crane Stairs, at the bottom of Queen- 
stiect, Cheapside. The watermen placed 
notices at the end of all the streets lead- 
ing to the city side of the river, an- 
nouncing a safe footway over, which 
altracted immense crowds, and in a short 
time thousands perambulated the rugged 
plain, where a variety of amusements 
were provided. Among the more curious 
cf these was the ceremony of rgasting a 
small sheep, or rather toasting or burning 
it over a coal fire, placed in a large iron 
pan, For a view of this extraordinary 
Spectacle, sixpence was demanded, and 
willingly paid. The delicate meat, when 
done, was sold ata shilling a slice, and 
termed “ Lapland mutton.” There were 
a great number of booths ornamented 
with streamers, flags, and signs, and 
within them there was a plentiful store 
of favourite luxuries with most of the 
multitude, gin, beer, and gingerbread, 
The thoroughfare opposite Three Crane 
Stairs was complete and well frequented. 
Tt was strewed with ashes, and afforded 
avery safe, although a very rough path, 
Near Blackfriars Bridge, however, the 
way waa not equally severe; a plumber, 
named Davis, having imprudently -ven- 
tured to cross with some lead in his 
hands, sank between two masses of ice, 
and yose no more. Two young women 
nearly shared a similar fate; they were 
rescued from their perilous situation by 
the prompt efforts of two watermen. 
Many a fair nymph indeed was em. ° 
braced in the iey arms of old Tather* 
Thames ;—three young quakeresses had 
a sort of semi-bathing, near London 
Bridge, and when landed on terra-firma, 
made the best of theit way through the 
Borough, amidst the shouts of an ad- 
miring populace, Frm the entire ob- |} 
struction the tide did not appear (o ebb 
for some days more than one half the 
usual mark, ; 

On Wednesday, Feb. 2, the sports were 
repeated, and the Thames presented a 
complete “ Frost Farr.’ The grand 
“ mall” or walk now extended from black+ 
friars Bridge to London Bridge ; thisewas « || 
named the “ City-road,” and was lined @ 
on each side by persgns of all descriptions. 
Eight or ten printing pressas vere erected 
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numerous pieces commemorative of — Friday, Feb. 4. Each day brought a 
“great frost” were printed on the fresh accession of “ pediars to sell their 
vo, Some of these frosty typogiaphers wares;” aud the greatest rubbisn of all 
displayed considerable taste in their spe- sorts was raked up and sold at double and 
cimens, At onc of the presses, an orange- tieble the original cost. Books and toys, 
coloured standard was hoisted, with the labelled “ bought on the Thames,” were 
watch-word “Onanor Boyrn,” in large in profusion, The watermen profited 
characters. This was in allusion to the exceedingly, for each persan paid a toll of 
recent restoration of the stadtholder to twopence or tlireepence before he was 
the government of [olland, which had admitted {o “ Tyost Fair ;” some douceur 
been for several yeais under the dominion was expected on the return, Some of 
ofthe French. From this press the fol- them were said to have taken six pounds 
lowing papers were issued. each in the course of a day.” 
© «Frost Farn. This afternoon, about five o’clack, three 
" Amidst the mts which on the Trasrs ap- Persons, an old man and two lads, were 
epear, on a piece of ice above London-bridge, 
To tell the wonders of this icy year, which suddenly detached itself from the 
Printine claims prior place, which at one main body, and was carried by the tide 
view through one of the arches. They laid 
Erects a monument of Tuar and You,” themselves dnwn for safety, and the 
Another : boatmen at Billingsgate, put off to their 
Yon that walk bares wud do deitan tp ‘nil assistance, and rescued them from their 
‘7 3 
Your children's children what this year be- impending danger. One of them was 





fell 
Comey buy this print, and it will then be seen 
That such a year as this has seldom been,” 


"Another of these stainers of paner ad- 
dressed the spectators in the following 
terms , “ Friends, now, is your time to 
snppoit the freedom of the press. Can 
the press have greater liberty? here you 
find it working in the middle of the 
Thames; and if you encourage us by 
buying our impressions, we will keep it 
going in the true spirit of liberty during 
the frost.” One of the articles printed 
and sold contained the following lines ; 

“ Behold, the river Thames is frozgn o'er 
Which lately ships of mighty burden bore ; 
Now different arg and pastimes here you see, 
But printing claims the superiotity.” 

The Lord's prayer and several other 
pieces were issued from these icy printing 
offices, and bought with the greatest 
avidity. 

On Thursday, Fob, 3, the number of 

. adventurers increased. Swings, book- 


able to walk, but the other two were car~ 


* ried, in a slate of insensibility, to a public- 


house, where they received every atten- 
tion their situation required. 

Many persons were on the ice till late 
at night, and the effect by moonlight was 
singularly novel and beautiful. The ho« 
som of the Thames seemed to rival the 
frozen climes of the north. 

Saturday, Feb, 5. This morning augured 
unfavourably for the continuance of 
“Frost Fair.” The wind had veered 
to the south, and there was a light fall of 
snow, ‘The visitors, however, were not 
to be deterred hy trifles. Thousands 
again ventured, and there was still much 
life and bustle on the frozen clement; the 
footpath in the centre of the river was 
hard and secure, and among the pedes- 
trians were four donkies; they trotted a 
nimble pace, and produeod considerable 
merriment. At every glance, there was a 
novelty of some kind or other, Gaming 
was enrried on in all its branches. Many 
of the itinerant admiters of the profits 


stalls, dancing in a barge, suttling-booths, gained by # O Tables, Rouge et Noir, 
playing at skittles, and almost every ap- Ye-tocum, wheel of fortune, the garter, 
pendage of a fair on land, appeacd now on &c. were industrious in their avocations, 
the Thames. Thousands flocked to this and some of their customers left the lures 
‘singular spectacle of sports and pastimes. without a penny to pay the passage over 
The ice seemed to be a solid rock, and aplank to the shore. Skittles was played 
yoy a truly adr tas appearance, hy several parties, and the drinking tenta 
he view of St. Paul’s and of the city were filled by females and their paid 
witP the white foreground had a very’sin- nions, dancing recls to the sound of fi 
® gular effect ;—Jjn mhhny paris, mountains dles, while others sat round large fires, 
' of ice upheaved resembled the rude in. drinking rum, grog, and other spirits, 
- (erior ofa Stone quarry. Tea, coffee, art eatables, were provided 
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m abundance, and passengcrs were invited 
to eat by way of recording their visit. 
Several tradesmen, who at other times 
were deemed respectable, attended with 
their wares, and sold books, toys, and 
trinkets of almost every description. 

Towaids the evening, the concourse 
thinned; rain began to fall, and the ice to 
crack, and on a sudden it floated with 
the printing presses, booths, and merry- 
makers, to the no small dismay of pub- 
licans, typographers, shopkecpers, and 
sojourners, 

A short time previous to the general 
dissolution, a person near one of the 
printing presses, handed the following 
jeu d'esprit to its conductor; request 
ing that it might be printed on the 
Thames. 4 

To Madam Tabitha Thaw. 


“ Dear dissolving dame, 

“ Parurr Frost and Sistrr Syne wv 
nave Boneyed my borders, formed an idol 
of ice upon my bosom, and all the Laps 
or Lonpon come to make merry : now as 
you love mischief, treat the multitude 
with a few cracks by a sudden visit, and 
obtain the prayers of the poor upon both 
banks. Given at my own press, the 5th 
Feb, 1814. Tuomas Tames.” 


The thaw advanced more rapidly than 
indiscretion and hecdlessness retreated, 
Two genteel-looking young men yen- 
tured on the ice above Westminster 
Bridge, notwithstanding the warnings of 
the watermen, A. large mass on which 
they stood, and which had been loosened 
by the flood tide, gave way, and they 
floated down the stream. As they passed 
under Westminster Bridge they cried 
piteously for help, They had not gone 
far before they sat down, near the edge 
this overbalanced the mass, they were 
precipitated into the flood, and over- 
whelmed for ever. 

A publican named Lawrence, of the 
Feathers, in High Timber-street, Queen- 
hithe, erected a booth on the Thames 
opposite Brook’s-wharf, for the accom- 
modation of the curious. At nine at night 
he left it in the care of two men, taking 
away all the liquors, except some gin, 
which he gave them for their own use. 

Sunday, Feb. 6. At two o'clock this 
mo.ning, the tide began to flow with 
great rapidity at London Bridge; the 
, thaw assisted the efforts of the tide, and 
the booth last mentioned was violently 
hurried towards Blackfriars Bridge. There 


22, 
were nine men in it, but in the alarm 
they neglected the fire and candles, which 
communicating with the covering, set it 
in a flame. They succeeded m getting 
into a lighter which had broken from its 
moorings. In this vessel they were 
wrecked, for it was dashed to pieces 
against one of the piers of Blackfriars 
Bridge: seven of them got on the pier 
and were taken off safely; the other two 
got into a barge while passing Puddle- 
dock, ° 

On this day, the Thames towards high 
tide(about 3 p.m.) presented a miniature 
idea of the Picres Ocean ; the masses of 
ice floating along, added to the great 
height of the water, formed a striking 
scene for contemplation. Thousands of 
disappointed persons thronged the banks; 
and many a ’prentice, und servant maid, 
sighed unutterable things,” at the sud- 
den dnd_unlooked for destruction of 
“Frost Farr.” 

Monday, Feb, 7, Immense fragments 
of ice yet floated, and numerous lighters, 
broken from their moorings, drifted in 
different parts of the mver; many of them 
were complete wrecks. The frozen ele- 
ment soon attained its wonted fluidity, 
and old Father Thathes looked as cheerful 
and as busy as ever. 


, 
The severest English winter, however 
astonishing to ourselves, presents no ylews 
comparable to the winter scenery of more 
northern countries, A philosopner and 
poet of our own days, who kas been also 
a traveller, bequiifully describes a lake in 
Germany: 


Oherstmas out of doors at Ratzburg. 


By S. T. Corenipen, Esq 


1,4 whole lake is at this timo one mass 
of thick transparent ice, # spotless mirror 
of nine miles in extent ! the lowness of 
the hills, which rise from the shores of the 
lake, preclude the awful sublimity of Al- 
pine scenery, yet compensate for the want 
of it, by beauties of which this very low- 
ness is 8 neocssary condition. Yesterddy 
J saw the lesser lake completely hidden 
by mist; but the moment the sun peeped 
over the hill, the mist broke in the mid- 
dle, and ina few seconds stood divided, 
leaving a broad road all across the lake; 
and between these two walls of mist%he 
sunlight burnt upon the ace, forming a | 
road of golden fire,eintolerably bright! 
and the mist walls themselves fartock of 
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the blaze m a multitude of shining co- 
lours. This is our second post. About a 
month ago, before the thaw came on, 

a there was a storm of wind; during the 
whole night, such were the thunders and 
howlings of the breaking ice, that they 
have left a conviction on my mind, that 
there are sounds more sublime than any 
sight can be, more absolutely suspending 
the power of comparison, and more utterly 
absorbing the mind’s self-consciousness in 
itg total attention to the ohject working 
upon it Part of the ice, which the vehe- 
mencef the wind had shattered, was 
driven shoreward, and froze anew. On 
the everring of the next day at sunset, the 
shattered ice thus frozen appeared of a 
deep blue, and in shape like an agilated 
sea; beyond this, the water that ran up 
between the great islands of ice which 
had preserved their masses entire and 
smooth, shone of a yellow green; but all 
these scattered ice islands themselves were 
of an intensely bright blood colour—they 
seemed blood and light in union! On 
some of the largest of these islands, the 
fishermen stood pulling out their immense 
nets throngh the holes madé in the ice for 
this purpose, and the men, their net poles, 
snd their huge nets, were a part of the 
“glory—say rather, it appeared as if the rich 
crimson light had shaped itself into these 
forms, figures, and attitudes, to make a 
glorious vision in mockery of earthly 
things. . 

The lower Inke is now all alive with 
skaters and with ladies driven onward 
by them in their ice cars. Mercury surely 
was the first maker of skates, and the 
wings at his feet are symbols of the in- 
vention: In skating, there are three pleas- 
ng circumstances—the infinitely subtle 
rarticles of ice which the skaters cut up, 
md which creep and run before the skate 
Ake a low mist and in sunrise or sunset 
become coloured; second, the shadow of 
the skater in the water, seen through the 
transparent ice; and third, the melan- 
choly undulating sound from the skate 
not without variety ; and when very many 
are skating together, the sounds and the 
noises give an impulse to the icy trees, 
and the woods all round the lake érindle. 


n the frosty season when the sun 
$ set, and visible for many a mile, 
The cottage whodows through the twilight 
blazed, * @ 
Theeded Sot the summons ;—~happy time 


Tt was indeed for all of ns, to me 

It wus a time of rapture ! clear and land 

The village clock tolled six! I wheel’d about 

Proud and exulting, like an untired horse 

That cared not for its home. All shod with 
steel] 

We hissed along the polished ice, in games 

Contederate, imitative of the chase 

And woodland pleasures, the resounding 
horn, 

The puck lond bellowing and the hunted 
hare, 

So through the darkness and the cold we 
flew, J 

And not a voice was idle 3 with the din, 

Méanwhile the precipices rang aloud, 

The lenfless trees and every icy crag 

Tinkled like iron, while the distant hills 

Into the tumnlt sent an alien-sound 

Of melancholy~not unnoticed, while the 
stars 

Eastward, were sparkling clear, and in the 
west 

The orange sky of evening died away. 


Not seldom from the uproar I retired 

Tuto a silent bay, or sportively 

Glanced sideway, leaving the tumultuous 
throng 

To ont across the image of a star 

That gleamed upon the ice ; and oftentimes 

Where we had given our bodies to the wind, 

And all the shadowy banks ou either side 

Came sweeping through the darkness, shin- 
ning still 

The rapid line of motion, then at once 

Have I, reclining back upon my heels, 

Stopped short; yet still the sdlilary clifts 

Wheeled by me oven’ as if the earth had 
rolled 

With visible motion her diurnal round | 

Behind me did they stretch in solemn 


train 
Feebler and feeblery and I stoad and 
watched 
THI all was tranquil asagumme 4, 
Thee othe 
Hkhating, 


The earliest notice of skating in Eng- 
land is obtained from the earliest deserip- 
tion of Jondon. Its historian relates 
that, “when the great fenne or moore 
(which watereth the walles of the citie on 
the north side) is frozen, many young 
men play upon the yee.” Ifappily, and 

robably for want dfa term to call it by, 
be describes so much of this pastime in 
Moorfields, as acquainis us with their 
mode of skating: ‘ Some," he says, 
“ stryding as wide as they may, doe slide 


» swiftly,” this then is sliding; but he pro- 


ceeds to tell us, that “ some tye bones to 
aa : 


fend 


— lo 
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their feete, and under their heeles, and 


shoving themselves by a little picked Fawuary 23, 
slaffe doe slide as swiftly as a birde flyeth 

in the air, or an arrow out of a crosse- 1826. Ililary Term begins, 
how.”*  Tfere, although the implements 

were rude, we have skaters 5 and it seems Larkin. 


that one of their sports was for two to ; ane 
start a great ae off opposite to each Tt appears that our ingenious neigh 
other, and when they met, to lift their ours, the French, are rivalled by the 
poles and strike each other, when one or lark-catehers of Iunstaple, in the mode 
both fell, and were carried to a distance of attracting those birds. 


from each other,by the celerity of their |, : ® 
motion, Of the present woolen skates, To the Editor of the Every-Day Book, 





shod with iron, there is no doubt, we obr 6, Bermondsey New Rout 

tained a knowledge from Holland. Sir, January 18, 1826. 
The icelanders also used the shank- : 2 298) 

bone of a deer or sheep about a foot long, In the presgnt volume of your Every- 


which they greased, because they should Day Book, p. 93, a correspondent at Ab- 
not be stopped by drops of water upon Deville has given an account of lark- 
them. T shooting in that country, im which he 
Tt is asserted in the “ Encyclopwdia mentions a machine called a+mirdir, as 
Britannica,” that Edinburgh produced having been used for the purpose of at- 
more instances of elegant skaters than tracting the birds within shot. Perhaps 
perhaps any other country, and that the you are not aware that in many parts of 
institution of a skating club there contri- England a similar instrument is employed 
buted to its improvement. « IT have forcatching the lak when in flight, and at 
however seen, some years back,” says Dunstaple. At that place, persons go 
Mr. Strutt, “ when the Serpentine river out with what fs called a larking glass, 
was frozen over, four gentlemen there which is, if I may so term it, a machine 
dance, if 1 may be allowed the expression, made somewhat in the shape of a cucum- 
a double minuet in skates with as much ber. This invention is hollow, and has} 
ease, and I think more elegance, than in holes cut round it, in which bits of look- 
abail room 3 others again, by turningand ing-glass are fitted ; it is fixed on a pole, 
winding with much adroitness, have rea- and has a sort,of reel, fiom which a line 
dily in successiow described upon the ice runs; this line, at a convenient distance, is 
the form of all the letters in the alphabet.” worked backward and forward, so as to 
The same may be observed there during catch thd rays of the sun: the larks ‘seeing 
every frost, but the clegance of skaters on themselves in the glass, as some think, 
that sheet of water is chiefly exhibited in but more probably blinded, by the glare 
quadrilles, which some parties go through of it, come headlohg down to it, a rict is 
with a beauty scarcely 1maginable by drawn over them, and thus many are 
those who have not seen graceful skating. taken, deecived like ourselves with glit- 
In variety of attitude, and rapidity of tering semblances. Yes ! lords as wo deem 
movement, the Dutch, who, of necessity, ourselves of the creation, we are as easily 
journey long distances on their rivers and lured by those who bait our passions or 





= 





‘i 
- 





canals, are greatly our superiors. propensities, as those poor birds. This 
— * simple truth J shall conclude with the fol- 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. lowing lines, which, be they good, had, 
Mean Temperature ... 36° 35. or indifferent, are my own, and such as |} 
a they are I give them to thee :— 


As in the fowler’s glass the lark espies 

His feath’ry form from ’midst unclouded skies; 
And pleased, and dazzled with the novel sight, 
‘Wings to the treacherous earth his rapid Right, 
So, in the glass of self conceit we view 

Our soul's attraction, and pursue it too, 


cnt 


* * Bitzstephen. 
+ Poubroke’a Dict. of Autiquitios. 


. 59° [ 





In every shape wherein 
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it may arise, 


Tn gold, or land, or love before our eyes, 
And in the wary net are captive ta’en, 


By the sure hand of woman, or of gain. 


cies 
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S. R. Jackson 


January 24. 

The scenes and weather which some 
times prevail on the Vigil of St. Pau 
are described in some verses inserter 
by Dr, Forster in his “ Perennial Coa 
lendar ” 


St. Paul's ye. : 


Winter’s white shrowd doth cover all the gtounde, 
And Caecias blows his bitter blaste of woe ; 
‘The ponds and pooles, and streams in ice are bounde, 


And famished birds are 


shivering in the snowe, 


Still round about the house they flitting goe, 


And at the windows seek for scraps of foode 


Which Charity with hand 


pfofuse doth throwe, 


Right weeting that in need of it they stoode, 


Wot Charity is shown by working creatures’ goode. 
y Mf & & 


The sparrowe pert, the cha 


flinche gay and cleane, 


The redbreast welcome to the cotter’s house, 


The livelie blue tomtit, the oxeye greene, 


The dingie dunnock, an 


The titmouse of the marsh, 


d the swart colemouse ; 
the nimble wrenne, 


The bullfinch andthe goldspinck, with the king 


Of birds the goldcrest. 


The thush, now and then, 


The blackbird, wont to whistle in the spring, 
Like Christians seek the heavenlie foode St, Paul doth bring, 


« 
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Famuarp 25, 
Conversion of St. Paul.* 

This Romish festival was first adopted 
by the church of England in the year 
1662, during the reign of Charles IL. 

St. Paur’s Day. 

Buck and Doe in St. Paul's Cathedral. 

Formerly a buck’s head was caryied in 
pret at St. Paul’s Cathedral. This 

y some antiquaries is presumed to have 
been the continuation of a ceremony in 
more ancient times when, according to 
tertain accounts, a heathen temple existed 
on that site. It is remarkable that this 
notion as to the usage is repeated by wri- + 
tegs whose experience in other respects 
has obtained them well-earned regard: 





the origin of this custom, is stated by Stow 
to the following purport. 

Mentioning the opinion already noticed, 
which, strange to tell, has been urged 
aver since his time, he says in its refute- 
tion, * But true it is [ have iead an 
ancient deed to this effect,” and the “ ef. 
fect” is, that in 1274, the dean and chapter 
of St. Paul’s granted twenty-two acres of 
land, part of their manor of Westley, in 
Essex, to sir Willian Baud, knt., for the 
pupoe of being enclosed by him within 
his park of Curingham ; in consideration 
whereof he undertook to bring to them on 
the feast day of the Conversion of St. Paul, 
in winter, a good doe, seasonable and 
sweet; and upon the feast of the comme- 
maration of St. Paul in summer, a good 
buck, and offer the same to be spent (or 
divided) among the canons resident; the 
doe to be brought by one man at the hour 
of procession, and through the procession 
to the high altar, and the bringer to have , 
nothing; the buck to be brought by all 


@  # Sep vol, i, ps 175, his men in like manner, and they to be 


e 


¢ G0 


favre sn ovaries see ee 
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aid twelve pence only, by the chamber- 
kin of the church, and no more to be re- 
For the performance of this 
annual present of venison, he charged his 
lands and bound his heirs; and twenty 
seven years afterwards, his son, sir Walter, 
confirmed the grant. 

The observance of this ceremony, as to 
the buek, was very curious, and in this 
manner. On the aforesaid feast-day of 
the commemoration, the duck being 
brought up to the steps of the high altar 
in St. Paul’s chufch at the hour of proces- 
sion, and the dean and chapter being ap- 
parelled in their copes and vestments, 
with garlands of roses on their heads, they 
sent the body of the buck to be baked: 
and having fixed the head on a pole, 
caused it to be borne before the cross in 
their procession within the church, ur.til 
they issued out of the west door. There 
the keeper that brought it blew “ the 
death of the buck,” and then the horners 
that were about the city answered him in 
ke manner. For this the dean and 
chapter gave each man fourpence in 
money and his dinner, and the keoper that 
brought it was allowed during his abode 
there, meat, drink and lodging, at the dean 
and chapter’s charges, and five shillings in 
money at his going away, together with a 
loaf of bread, with the verte of St. Paul 
on it, It appears also that tho granters of 
the venison presented to St. Paul's ca- 
thedral two special suits of vestments, to 
be worn by the clergy on those two 
days; the one being embroidered with 
bucks, and the other with does. 

The translator of Dupre’s work on the 
“Conformity between modern and ancient 
ceremonies,” also misled by other autho- 
rities, presumed that the “ bringing up a 
fat buck to the altar of St, Paul’s with 
hunters, horns blowing, &c. in the middle 
of divine service,” was of heathen deriva. 
tion, wheread we see it was only a provi- 
sion’ for a venisom feast by the Romish 
clergy, in return for some waste land of 
one of their manors. 


quired. 
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« St. George he was for England,”. 


, So says a well-known old ballad, and 
we are acquainted, by the following com- 
munication, that our patron saint still 





2 


appears in England, through his (nen 
representatives, at this season of the year, 


Lo the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir, 
Isend you an account of the Christ- 
mas drama of “St. George,” as acted in 
Cornwall, subscribing also aa name and 


address, which you properly deem an in- 
dispensable requisite, I thereby youch 


for the authenticity of what I send you. jf 


Having many friends and relations in the 
west, at whose houses I have had fre- 
quent opportunities of seeing the festi- 
vities and mixing m the sports of “their 
farm, ana other work-people, at the joy- 
ous times of harvest hone finishing the 
barley mow, (of which more hereafter if 
agreeable,) Christmas, &c. In gome ot 
the Jatter it is still customary for the mas~ 
ter of the house and his guests to join at 
the beginning of the everting, though this 
practice, Iam sorry to say, is gradually 
wearing out, and now confined to a few 
places. Ihave “ footed it” away in sir 
Roger de Coverlcy,-the hemp-dressers,&e. 
(not omitting even the cushion danee,) 
with more glee than ] ever slided through 
the chaine anglaise, or demi-queue de chal, 
and have fornied acquaintance with the 
master of the revels, or, leader of the pa- 
rish choir, (generally a shrewd fellow, 
well versed in song,) in most of tho 
western parishes fn Cornwall ; and from 
them have picked up much information 
on those points, which personal observa- 
tion alone had not supplied to' my satis- 
faction. 

You may be sure that “St. George” 
with his attendants were personages too 
remarkable not to attract much of my at- 
tention, and I have had their adventures 
represented frequontly ; from different 
vorsions so obtained, IT am enabled to 
state that the performances in different 
parishes vary only in a slight degree from 
each other. 

St. George and the other tragic per- 
formers are dressed out somewhat in the 
style of morris-dancers, m their shirt- 
sleeves, and white trowsers much deco- 
rated with ribands and handkerchiefs, 
each carrying a drawn sword in his hand, 
if they can be procured, otherwise a cudr 
gel. ‘They wear high caps of paste: 
board, adorned with beads, small pieces 
of looking-glass, coloured papor, &c. 3 sé 
voral long strips of pith generally hang 
down from the top, with small pleces 


~ 
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of different coloured cloth, strung on them: 
the whole has 2 very smart effect. 

Father Christmas is personified in a 
grotesque manner, as an ancient man, 
wearing a large mask and wig, and a 
huge club, wherewith he keeps the by- 
standers in order. 

The doctor, who is generality the merry- 
andrew of the piece, is dressed in any 1t- 
diculous way, with a wig, three-cornered 
hat, and painted face 

The,other comic characters are dressed 
focording to.fancy. 

The female, where there is one, is 
usuafly in the dress worn,half a century 
ago, 

"The hobby-horse, which is a character 
sometimes introduced, weais a represent- 
ution of a horse's hide. 7 

Besides the regular drama of “St 
George,” many partics of mummers go 
abbdut in fancy dresses of every sdrt, most 
commonly the males in female attire, and 
vice versa. 

This Christmas play, it appears, is, or 
was in vogue also in the north of Eng- 
land as well as in Scotland. A  corres- 
pondent of yours (Mr. Reddock) has al- 
ready given an interesting account of 
that in Scotland, and a copy of that acted 
at Newcastle, printed thera some thiity or 
forty years since, is longer than any 
{ have seen in the west. By some the 
play is considered to have reference to 
the time of the ciusades, and to have 
been introduced on theieturn of the ad- 
venturers from the Holy-Land, as typify- 
ing their battles. Before procesding with 
our drama in the west, I have merely to 
observe that the old fashion was to conti. 
nue many of the Christmas festivities till 
Candlemas-day, (February 2,) and then 
“throw cards and candlesticks away.” 

Baitle of St. George. 
One of the party stens in, erying out— 
* Room, a room, brave gallants, 100m, 

Within this court 

I do resort, 

To show some sport 

And pastime, 

Gentlemen and ladies, in the Christmas 
time— 

[dfter this note of preparation, old 
Father Christmas capers into the room, 


eaying, 
nia comes I, old Father Christmas, 
*' Welcome, or welcome not, 
T hope old Father Chnsimas 
W ill never be forgot. 


I was born in a rocky country, where 
there was no wood to make mea cradle; 
{ was rocked in a slouring bowl, which 
made me round shouldered then, and I 
am round shouldered sull, 


[He then frisks about the room, until he 
thinks he has sufficiently amused the 
spectators, when he makes his eve 
with this speech, 

Who went to the orchard, to steal 
apples to make goosebery pics agninst 
Chiistmas ? 

[ These prose speeches, yo may suppose, 
depend anuch upon the imagination of 
the qetor. ‘ 

Enter Turkish Knight. 

Here comes I, 2 Turkish knight, 

Come fiom the Turkish Jand to fght, 

And if St. George do meet me here 

I'll try his courage without fear, 


Enter St. George. 
Tlere comes I, St. George; 
that worthy champion bold, 
And, with my sword and spear, 
I won three crowns of gold, 
I fought the dragon bold, 
, and brought him to the slaughter, 
By that I gained fair Sabra, 
the king of Ngypt’s daughter. 
qT. i ane Georgé, I pray be not too 
old, ; 
If thy blood is hot, I'll sdoh, make it 
cold, # , 
St.G. Thou Turkish knight, I pray 
forbear, ’ 
T’ll make thee dread my sword and spear. 
[They fight until the Li, knight falls 


St, @. L have a little hottle, which goes 
by the name of Blicumpune, 

Jf the man,is alive let him nisa and fight 

again, 

[The knight here rises on ong knee, and 
endeavours to continue the fight, but 
is again struck down, 

ZK. Oh} pardon me, 8t. George, oli ! 
paidon me I crave, 

Oh! pardon me this’once, and I will be 

thy slave. 
St.G, Vil never pardon a Turkish 
Knight, 

Therefore arise, and try thy might. 

[The knight gets up, and they again 
Sight, till the knight receives a heavy 
blow, and then drops on the ground 
as dead, : 

St. G. Is there a doctor to be found, . 

To cure a deep and deadly wound? 
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“Enter Doctor. 
Oh! yes, there is a doctor to be found, 
To cure a deep and deadly wound. 
St. G. What can you cure? 
Doctor. I can cure the itch, the palsy, 
and gout, . 
Tf the devil's in hira, (’ll pull him out. 


[The 





Dortor here performs the cure with 
sundry grimaces, and St. Gearge and 
the Knight again fight, when the 
latter is knocked down, and left for 
dead. 


| Then angther performer enters, and on 
seeing the dead body, says, 


Ashes to ashes, dust to dust, 
"€ uncle Tom Pearce won't have him, 
Aunt Molly must. 


[The hobby-horse here capers in, and 
takes off the body. 


Enter Old Sqnire. 
Here comes J, old, old squire, 
As black as any friar, 
As ragged as a colt, 
To leave fine clothes for malt. 


Enter Hub Bub. ' 
{Lere comes I old Hub Bub Bub Bub, 
Upon my shoulders I carries a club, 
And in my hand a frying pan, 
So am not La valiant man. 





{These characters serve as a sort oy 
burlesque on St. George and the 
other hero, and may be regarded in 
the light of an anti-masque, * 


: Enter the Bow-holder. 

Here comes I, great head and littleavit, 

Put your,band in your pocket And give 
what yotthink fit. ° 

Gentlemen and ladies, sittifg kown at 
your ease, : 

Put your hands in yor pockets? give me 
what you please." 4 

St. G. Gentlemen and Ladies, thetspért 

is almost ended, 

Come ‘pay to the ‘hox, it is highly com- 


mended. 
The box it would speak, if it had but a 
tongue ; 
, Come throw in your money, and think it 
ho wrong. 


The cHaracters now generally finish 
with a dance, of sometimes a song or two 
1s inttoduced. In some of the performances, 

. ‘woor three other tragic heroes are brought 
torward, as the king of Egypt and his 


1 





son, &e.; but they are all of them much 
in the style ot that 1 have just desenbed, 
varying somewhat in length and number 
of characters 
Tam, Su, 
Your constant reade 


wis, 
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Wericurs amp AMEASURES, , 


1826. The alteration of the standard 
this year, jn order to ils “uniformity 
throughout the kingdom, however ingon- 


* venient to individuals in its first applica- 


tion, will be pltimately of the highest 

ublit advantage, The difference between 

eer, wine, corn, and coal mensure, and 
the difference of measures of the same 
denomination in different couitties, ware 
occasions of fraud and grievance without 
remedy until the present act of parlia- 
ment commenced to operate. In the 
twelfth year of Henry VIL. a standard was 
established, and the table was kept in the 
treasury of the king’s exchequer, with 
drawings on it, commemorative of the te- 
gulation, and illustrating its principles. 
The original document paibed into the 
collection of the liberal [Tarley, earl of 
Oxford, and there being a print of it with 
some of its pictorial representations, an 
engraving is here given of the mode of 
trial which it exhibits as havifg been used 
in the exchequer at th® period.» : 
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TRIAL OF WEIGITS AND MEASURES UNDER HENRY VIL 


From the same instrument 1s also taken 
the smaller diagiam. They are curious 
specimens of the care used by our ances- 
torg.to establish and exemplify rules by 
which all purchases and sales were to be 
effected. [n that view only they are in- 
troduzed here. Corfformity to the new 

) Standard is every man’s busmess and im- 


o 


terest, and daily expertence will prove it® 
wisdpig and justice. It wauld be obvi- 
ously inexpedient to state any of the par 
liamentary provisions in this work, which 
now merely records one of the most re- 
markable and laudable sets im the nistory 
of our legislation. 








THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—JANUARY 28. 


introducing a character, who at this sea- 
son of the year comes forth in renovated 
honous, and may aptly be termed one of 


Sartaryp 28. its ever-biues— a 
An Anpearance of the Season. 
Apology will scarcely be required for 
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THE BEADLE— 


«“ The great image of authority !” 
Shakspeare. 


not a peculiar of either Farringdons, nor ing refreshment! He looks like a whole 
nim of Cripplegate, or St. Giles in the parish, full, important — but untaxed. 
Fields, or of any ward or precinct within The children of charity gaze at him with 
the bills: not this or that “good man” a modest smile, The straggling boys 
put the universal parish beadle. “Yow look on him with confidence. They*de 
Christmas and consolatory he looks! how not pocket their marbles, They do ppt i 
redolent of good cheer is he! Te is a fly from their familiar gutter. This is.2 | 
cornucopia~an abundance. What pud- red-letter day; and the cart is reserved 
ding sleeves!—what a collar, ted, and forto-morrow.” ° ® 

uke a beef steak, ishis! Heis a walke For the pleasant verbal descrip 





oe 


Vou, Il. BBE r. 
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tion we are indebted to ,ah agrecable 
writer in the “London Magazine ;”* his 
corporal lineaments are “ borrowed” 
Qwith permission) from a new caricature, 
irit may be given so low a name, wherein 
this figure stands out, the very gem and 
jewel, in a grouping of chavacters of all 
sorts and dendminations assembled with 
“infinite fancy” and “fun,” to illustrate 
the designer’s views of the age, It is 
a graphic satire of chaiacter rather than 
carecatura; mostly of class-characters, 
not persons ; wherein the ridicule bears 
heavily,ebut is bioad and compiehensive 
enough to shift from one neghbour to 
another, 





The print, wherein our beadle is fore- 
most, though not first, is one of the plea- 
santest “rolls” of the century, and seems 
to hit at all that is. In this whimsical 
representation, a painted show-board, 
at the window of a miserable garret, de- 
clates it to be “The Office of the Peru- 
vian Mining Company.” On the case- 
ment of the first floor, in the same here- 
ditament of poverty, is a bill of “ Eligant 

+ rooms to let.” Wigs in the shop-win- 
dow illustrate the punning announcement 
abave it-—“ Nature improved by Rickets,” 
which is the name of the proprietor, a 
capital barber, who stands at the door, 
and points to a ragged inseription de- 
pane from the parti-coloured pole of 
his art, from whenee we learn that “ No- 
body is to he s( Javed during di( )ine 
service, by command of the magistracy.” 
He enforces attention to this fact on an 
unshaved itinerant, with “ Subsoription for 
putting down Bartlemy fair” placardéd on 
hisyback, This fellow has a pole in his 
right hand for “The preservation of public 
morals,” and a puppet of punch lolling 
from his left coat pocket. An apple-stall 
is taken care of by a fat body with a 
screaming child, whose goods appear to 
be coveted by two little beings untutored 
in the management of the eye. We 
gather from the “New Times,” on the 
prone that the fruit woman is Sarah 

puyipagesand that she and Rickets, the 
formenfor selling fruit, apd the latterfor 
shavipg on the Sunday, “were convicted 

a, was % 1 oo ' 
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Ae peace | ise ‘ is 

+ The Progress of Canty designed,and etched 

® hy onpof the authors of “Odes and Addrossos to 

hes Foople D scuit p idhad np agiubaey 

1+ Haymarket, l, e, Corn! 
New Bond-street, ee re 


on the oath of the notorious Johnson, and 
fined ten shillings cach.’ Next to the 
barber’s is “the Star eating-house,” with 
“ Ladies School” on the first-floor case- 
ment, and “ Mangleing took in.” At the 
angle of the penthouse roofs of these 
dwellings “an angel’s head in stone with 
pigeon’s wings” deceives a hungry cat 
into an attempt to commit an assault 
upon it from the attie window. Opposite 
the cook’s door an able-bodied waggoner, 
with a pennon from his whip, inscribed 
*‘ Knowledge is Power,” obscures part of 
another whereon all that remains is 
“wrex’s Instirution.” <A “steeled but- 
cher,” his left hand 1esting at ease within 
his apron, cleaver hung, and carelessly 
capped, with @ countenance indicating no 
other spirit than that of the still, and no 
disposition to study deeper than the bot. 
tom of a porter pot, carries the flag of the 
London University :” a well-fed uichin, 
his son, hangs by his father’s sleeve, and 
drags along a wheeled toy, a Jamb—em- 
blem of many a future “lamb his riot 
dooms to bleed.” A knowing little Jew. 
boy, with the flag of the “ Converted 
Jews,” relieves the standard-bearer of the 
“ School for Adults” from the weight of 
his pocket handkerchief, and his banner 
hides the letter “‘d” on another borne by 
a person of uneven temper in canonicals, 
and hence for “The Churth in danger,” 
we read “The Church in anger.” Close 
at the heels of the lattor is an object al- 
most as miserable, as the exceedingly mi- 
semble figure in the frontispiece to the 
“ Miseries of Human Life.” This rear- 
word suipporter of the church in dan- 
por,” alias in “anger,” is & poor, under- 
sized, famine-worn, badged charity boy, 
with o hat abundantly too large for its 
hydrocephalie contents, and a coat to his 
heels, and in another pergon’s shoes, a 
world too wide for his own feet-—he carries 
a crooked little wand with “No Po- 
pery” on it; this standard is so low, that 
it would be lost if the standard-bearer 
were not away from the procession. A 
passionate person in a barrister’s wig, 
with a shillelagh, displays “ Catholic 
Claims,” Opposite to a church partly 
built, is’ a Agate clearly saa hs 

a distinguished preacher of the establishe 

church of Scotland in London, planting 
the tallest standard in the sceré upright 


‘on the ground, from whence ‘is unfurled 


“No Theatre’—the flag-bearet of “ The 
Caledonian Chapel,” ance behind, in the 
act of tossing up a Malfpeany with the 
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d bearer of “ No more State Lot- 
fame) A ioack mask bears the ¢ Liberty 
of the Press.” A well-fed man with 
bands beneath his chin, rears a high pole, 
inscribed “ No fat Livings,” and “ The 
cause of Greece” follows. A jovial un- 
dertaker in his best grave-clothes, raises a 
mute’s staff, and “ No Life in London :” 
this character looks as if he would bury 
his wife comfortably in a country church- 
yard, get into the return-hearse with his 
companions, and crack nuts and drink 
wine all the way to town. A little per- 
sonage, booted and buttoned up, canies a 
staff in his pooket, surmounted by a crown, 
and a switch to his chin, the tip whereof 
alone is visible, his entire face and head 
being wholly concealed by the hat; this 
is “The great Unknown’—he has close 
behind him “Gall and Spurs-him.” No. 
Treadmill” is exhibited by a merry rogue, 
half disarmed, with a wooden leg. Ata 

ublic house, “ The Angel and Tynch 
Bowl,_—T. Moore,” the “ United Sons of 
Harmony” hold wassail ; their flag is hung 
at one of the -windows, from whence many 
panes are absent, and themselves are, 
fighting at the door, and heartily cheered 
by the standard bearer of ‘* No Pugilism.” 
A ferocious looking fellow, riding on a 
blind horse, elevates “ Martin for Ever,” 
and makes cruel cuts withiljs whip on the 
back of a youth who is trying to get up 
behind him with the banner of “ No 
climbing Boys.” Wo are now at a corner 
messuage, denominated “ Prospect [Louse 
Establishment for Young Ladies, by the 
Misses Grace and Prudence Giegory.” 
The corner opposite is Seneca House 
Academy for Young Genflemen, by Dr, 
Alex. Sanderson.” Prospect House has 
an “ Agsurance” palieys and from one 
of its windows ong. of the “ ydung ladies” 
drops a work by ** II. More”—in eager 
regard of one of the “ young gentlemen” of 
Seneca-house, who addresses her from his 
room, wilh a reward of merit round his 
neck, This Romeoing is rendered more 
scenical by a tree, WHET nm hangs a lost 
kite, papered with a “*Prospectus” of 
Seneca-house, from whence it appears 
that pupils bringing a “ knife and fork,” 
and paying “Twenty Guineas per ann.,” 
are entitled to “ Universal Erudition,” 
and the utmost attention to their “ Morals 
and Principles.’ Near this place, the 
representative of “ United Schools” fells 
. to the earth the flag-bearer of “ Peace to, 
the World ;” while ithe able supporter of 
“Trish Conciliation,” endeavours to settle 





U7 


the difference by the powerful use of his 
pole; the affray being complacently 
viewed by a halfshod, and halfkilted 
maintainer of “Scotch Charity.” A 
demure looking gil is charged with. 
“ Newgatory Instruction.” At her elbow, 
a female of the order of disorder, so 
depicted that Wogarth might claim her for 
his own, upholds “ Iry for ever,? and is 
in high converse with a sable friend who 
keeps * Freedom for the Blacks” Hoge- 
less idiocy, crawling on ils knees by the 
aid of crutches, presents the ‘ March of 
Mind.” An excellent slippered fruiterer 
with a tray of apples and pears,,beguiles 
the eyes of a young Gobbleton, wha dis- 
plays “ Missionary penny subscriptions,” 
and is suffering his hand to abstract 
whevewithal for the satisfaction of his 
longings. Tere too are ludicrous repre- 
sentations of the supporters of ‘ White- 
field and Wesley,” ‘ Reform,” &e, and a 
Jewish dealer in old clothes, covered in du- 
plicate, with the pawnbroker’s sign upside 
down, finds wind for “The Equitable Loan.” 
A wall round Seneca-house ts “ contrived a 
double debt to pay”—proflering seem-~ 
ing security to the “ sightless eyeballs” of 
over-fond and over-fearful parents, and 
being of real use to the artist fot the éx- 
Liane of ideas, which the crowding of 

is scenc does not leave raom to picture, 
This wall is duly chalked and covered by 
bills in antithosis, A line of the chalkings, 
by an_elision easily supplied, reads, “Ask 
for War,” One of the best exhibitions in the 
print isa youth of the “Tract Sociely,”with 
a pamphlet entitled “Tternity,” so rolled 
asto look likea pistol,which he tenders toa 
besotted brute wearing candidates’ favours 
in his hat, and a scroll “ Purity of Elec- 
tion.” The villainous countenance of the 
intoxicated wretch is admirable—a cudgel 
under his arm, his tattered condition, and 
a purseshanging from his pocket, tell that 
he has been in fight, and received the 
wages of his warfare; in the last stage of 
drunkenness he drops upon a post inscrib- 
ed “under Government.” Among books 
strewed on the'ground are “Fletcher's Ap- 
peal,” “Family Shakspeare,” “ TTohen« 
lohey” &c. 3 at the'top isa large volume 
lettered “ Kant,” which, in such a situa« 
tion, Mr, Wirgman, and other disciples 
of the German philosopher,will only quat- 
rel or-smile at, in common with all wio 
conceive their opinions or intentions mis- 
represented. In trutg itss only because 
the print is already well knowh among 
the ew lynx-eyed observers of manners 
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that this notive is drawn up. Its satire, 
however well directed in many ways, is 
too sweeping to be just every way, and 


Js in several instances wholly undeserved. 


The designer gives evidence however of 
great capability, and should he execute 
another it will inevitably be better than 
this, which is, after all, an extraordi- 
nary production—In witness whereof, 
and therefrom, is extracted and prefixed 
the “ Beadle” hereinbefore mentioned. 
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Samuaryp 29. 
1826, Sexagesima Sunday. 


Accession of George [V. 


1820. King George III. died, A con- 
temporary kalendarian, in reéording this 
memorable fact, observes, that “ the slow 
and solemn sound of St. Paul’s bell an- 
nounced the event a short time after, and 
was heard to a great distunce around the 
country.” Ile adds, that he was remind- 
ed, by this “ mournful proclamation of 
departed royalty,” of the following lines 
m Ifeywood’s “ Rape of Luerece,” 
ae to go to a funeral peal from eight 
hells : 


Come list and hark, the bell doth ‘all 
Vor some but now departing soul, 

Whom even now those ominous fowle, 
"The bat, the nightjar, or screech owl, 
Lament; hak! i hoar the wilde wolfo 

howle 

{n this black night that seams to scowle, 
All these my black book shull enscrole, 
For bark 1 still still the bell doth toll 
For some but now departing soul, 


This opportunity the same agreeable 
writer improves to discourse on, thus: 


Bells, 


The passing bell owes its origin to an 
idea of sanctity attached to bells by the 
early Catholics, who believed that the 
sound of these holy instruments of sper- 
cugsion actually drove the devil dway 
fram the soul of the departing Christian, 
Bells were moreover regarded formerly as 
dispelling storms, and appeasing the ima- 
gined wrath of heaven, ay the following 


If that the thunder chaunee to rore 
and stormie tempest shake, 
A woonder is it for to see 
the wretches howe they quake, 
Tlowe that no fayth atall they have, 
nor trust in any thing, 
The clarke doth all the belles forthwith 
* at once in steeple ring: 
With wondrous sound and deeper farre 
than he was woont before, 
Till in the loftie heavens darke, 
the thunder bray no more. 
For in these chiistued belles they thinke, 
doth lie such powre ahd might 
As able is the tempest great, 
and storme to vanquish quight, 
Lsaw myself at Nuimburg once, 
a towne in Voring coast, 
A bell that with this title bolde 
hirself did prowdly boast: 
By name | Mary called am, 
with sound I put to flight 
The thunder crackes, and hurtfull stormes, 
and every wicked spright. 
Such things when ag these belles can do, 
no wonder cet tainlie 
It is, uf thatthe papistes to 
their tolling always flie, 
When haile, or any raging storme, 
s or tempest comes in sight, 
Or thunder boltes, or lightning ferco, 
thut very place doth smight. 
Naogeargus 


We find from Brand, that “an old 
bell at Canterbury required twenty-four 
men, and another thirty-two men, ad so» 
nandum. The noblest peal of ten bells, 
without exception, in England, whether 
tone or tune fe considered, is said to be 
in St. Margaret’s church,  Leicestor. 
When a full peal was rung, the ringers 
were said ‘ pulsare classicum,’ ” 

Bells were a great object of supersti- 
tion among ourancestors. uch of them 
was represented to have its peculiar name 
and virtues, and many are said to have 
retained great affection for the churches 
to which they belonged, and where they 
were consecrated. When a bell was re- 
moved from its original and favourite si- 
tuation, it was sometimes supposed ta 
take a nightly trip to its old place of re 
sidence, unless exercised in the evening 
and secured with a chain gr rope. Mr 
Warner, in his “ Ilampshire,’ enume 
rates the virtues of a bell, by translating 
two lines from the “ Helpe to Discourse. 


Men’s deaths I tell by doleful knoll. 
Lightning and thundeg break asunder, 


“68 
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The sleepy head I raise from bed. 
The winds so fierce I doe disperse, 
Men’s cruel rage I do asswage. 


There is an old Wiltshire legend of 
a tenor bell having been conjured into 
the river; with lines by the ringer, who 
lost it through his pertinacious garrulity, 
and which say ; 

In spite of all the devils in hell 

Here comes onr old Bell.* 





Baron Hofberg says he was ina com- 
pany of men of letters, where several con- 
jectures were offered concerning the origin 
of the word campana ; a klocke, (i. e. bell) 
in the northern tongues, On his retuin 
home, he consulted several writers, Some, 
he says, think the word Alvcke to be of 
the northern etymology ; these words, Ut 
cloca habeatur in ecclesia, occurring in the 
most ancient histories of the north. It ap- 
pears from hence, that in the infancy of 
Christianity, the word cZoca was used in 
the north instead af campana. Certain 
french writers derive the woid"cloca from 
cloche, and this again from clocher, i. e. 
to limp; for, say they, as a person who 
limps, falls from one side to the other, so 
do klocks (bells) when rung. Some have 
recourse to the latin word elangor, others 
recur to the greek «adew, I call; some 
even deduce itsfrom the word cochlea, a 
snail, from the resemblance of its shell to 
a bell, As to the latin word campana, it 
was first used in Italy, at Nola in Cam- 
poe 3 and it appears that the greater 

ells only were called campana, and the 
lesser nola. The invention of them is 
generally attributed to bishop Paulinus ; 
but this certainly must be understood 
only of the religious use of them; it bein 
plain, from Roman writers, that they had 
the like machines called tintinnabula, 

The use of bells continued long un- 
known in the east, the people being called 
to public worship by strokes of wooden 
hammers; and to this day the Turks pro- 
claim the beginning of their service, by 
vociferationsfrom the steeple, Anciently 





“Dr. Forster's Perennial Calendar, 


priests themselves used to toll the bell, 
especially in cathedrals and great 
churches, and these were distinguished by 
the appellation of campanarii. Th 
Roman Catholics christen their bells, aaa 
godfathers assist at the solemnity; thus 
conseerating them io religions use. Ac. 
cording to IJelgandus, bells had certain 
names given them like men; and Ingnl- 
phus says, “ he ordered two great clocks 
(bells) to be made, which were called 
Bartholomeus and Bettelinus, and ¢wo 
lesser, Pega and Bega.” The time is 
perhaps uncertain when the hears first 
began to be distinguished by the striking 
of abell. In the empire this qistom is 
said to have been introduced by a priest 
of Ripen, named Elias, who lived in the 
twelfth century; and this the Chronicon 
Anonymi Ripense says of him, hie dies et 
horas caumpanarum pulsatione distinant, 
The use of them soon became extended 
from their original design to other solem- 
nities, and especially burials: which in- 
cessant tolling has long been complained 
of as a public nuisance, and to this the 
french poet alludes :— 

Pour honorer Jes morts, ils font mowir les 

VIVanss 


Besides the common way of tolling 
bells, there is also ringing, which is a kind 
of chimes used on various occasions in 
tokdif of joy. This ringing provaily in no 
country so much as in England, where 3 
is a kind of diversion, and, for a piece o 
money, any one may have a peal. On 
this account it is, that England is called 
the ringing island. Chimes are some- 
thing very different, and much more mu- 
sical; there is nota town in all the Nether- 
lands without them, being an invention of 
that country. The chimes at Copenhagen, 
are onc of the finest sets in all Europe; 
but the inhabitants, from a pertinacious 
fondness for old things, or the’ badness of 
their ear, do not like them so well as the 
old ones, which were destroyed by a con- 
flagration, 

The Rey. W.L. Bowles has an effusion 
agreeably illustrative of feelings on hear 
ing the bells ring. 

















Sonnet, 


WPritten at Ostend, July 22,1787. 


How sweet the tuneful bells responsive peal ! 
As when at opening morn, the fragrant breeze 
Breathes on the trembling sense of wan disaate, 
» So piercing to my heart their force J feel! 


ty 
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And hark! with lessenmg cadence now they fall, 
And now, along the white and level tide, 
They fling their melancholy music wide ; 

‘ Bidding me many a tender thought recall 

Of summer days, and those delightful years 
When by my native streams, *n life’s fair prime, 
The mournful magic of their mingling chime 

First wak'd my wondering childhoot mto tears! 

But seeming now, when all thorn days are o’er, 

The sounds of joy once heard, and heard ne moie. 





“The Times"* has a literary corres- a parish bell,” it has occurred to me that 
pondent, who communicates information the following description of,the practice 
that it pray be useful to 1ecord. y ie Hee bells, ae by the qe 
: altholics, may not be unacceptable to 

rcagelale beamed a pn your readers, This account fs a true 
Lo" the Editor of the Times. translation from a book entitled “ Pontl- 

Max. Enrror,—Ilaving read in your ficale Romanum, Auturiiate Pontificia, 
paper of to-day, that the king of Trance impressum Venetiis, 1698, Lib. ii. Cap. 
“ has been pleased fo grant to the parish de Benedictione Signi vel Campane.” 1 
of Notre-Dame, at Nismes, two unser~ have run parallel with theiy method ot 
viceable pieces of cannon from the arsenal baptizing childron and bells, in twelve 
of Montpéllid), for the purpose of forming particulars, as follows :— 


OF the Raptisyi-of a Child. Of the Baptiom of a Beil. 
The child must.be first baptized; before "The bell must be first baptized, before 
it can be accounted one of the church. it may be hung in the steeple. 


Il. 4 ‘ 
The child must be baptized by a priest 1“The bell must be baptized by a bishop 
or a minister or his deputy, 
TIL 
In baptizing a child there 1s used holy , In‘the*paptism ofa bell, there is used 
waler, cream, salt, oil, spittle, &a, &e.s holy water, oil, silt, cream, tapers for 
lights, &e 





IN 
In baptism, the child ieceiveth a name. And $0 it is im the baptism of bells. 
é * 
The child must have godfathes, &c., The’ bell must have godfuthers, and they 
&e ; must be persons of great rank. 


VI 
The child must be washed in water. The bell must be washed in water by 
the hands of the bishop and priests. 








‘ VII, 
The child must be crossed in baptism, ‘ be bell is solemnly crossed by tha 
ishop. 
is VIII. ; 
The child must be anomted The hell is anointed by the bishop, 
The child must be baptized in the name " ‘The bell 1s washed and anointed, in 
of the Holy Trinity, , the name of tho Trinity, by the bishop. 
X. ; 
& baptism iney pray for the child. At the baptism of the bell they pray 
p F literally for the bell, 
: * Sept. 17, 136. 


ccnequsenasetemn pois a train ad caterer aianryshcshatitliinaenameiat 
a eee eae a nner een nraterrweaennenpqecae 


70 





THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—JANUARY 29. 





XL 
At the child's baptism the scriptures 
are read 


There are more psalms read at the bap- 
tism of a bell than at the baptism of a, 
child; and a gospel also. 

XIE 

At child-baptism there are public 

prayers made. 


At the baptism of a bell there are more 
prayers used, and (excepting salvation) 
greater things are prayed for, and more 
blessings on the bell, than on the child. But for the better proof of this point, I shall 
here give part of one of the very curious prayers put up for the bell at its baptism :— 

——-.— Lord grant that wheresoever this holy bell, thus washed (ov baptiz@d) 
and blessed,"shall sound, all deceits of Satan, all danger of whirlwind, thunders, 
lightnings, and tempests, may be driven away, and thal devotion may increase in 
Christian men when they hear it. O Lord, sanctify it by thy Holy Spirit ; that when 
it sounds in thy people’s ears they may adore Thee! May their faith and Tevotion 
increase, the devil be afraid, and tremble and fly at the sound of it. O Lord, pour 
upon it thy heavenly blessing ! that the fiery darts of the devil may be made to fly 
backwards at the sound thereof; that it may deljver from danger of wind and 
thunder, &c., &c. And grant, Lord, that all that come to the church at the sound ot 
it, may be free from all temptations of the devil. O Lord, infuse into it the heavenly ” 
dew of' thy Holy Ghost, that the devil may always fly away before the sound of | 

® 





it, &e., &e. 


The cloctrine of the church of Rome 
concerning bells is, first, that they have 
merit, and pray God for the living and 
the dead; secondly, that they produce 
devotion in the hearts of beljevers ; thirdly, 
that they drive away storms and tempests ; 
and, fourthly, that they drive away devils, 

The dislike of evil spirits to the sound 
of bells, is extremely well expressed by 
Wynkin de Worde, in the Goldent Legend :’ 
—* Tt is said, the evil spirytes that Ben in 
the region of tl’ ayre, doubte moche when 


Partridge staked 100J., and won them of 
Tlenry VIII, at a cast of dice. 

I conclude with remarking, that the 
Abbé Cancellieri, of Rome, lately: pub- 
lished a work relative to bells, wherein he 
has inserted a long letter, written by 
Father Ponyard to M, de Saint Vincens, 
on the history of bells and steeples. The 
Abbé wrote this dissertation on the occa- 
sion of two bells having been christened, 
which were to be placed within the tower 
of the capitol. , 


they here the belles rongen: and this is Tam, sit, 
the cause why the belles ringen whan it Your obedient servant, 
thondreth, and whan grete tempeste and — Sept. 11. RL EB. 


to rages of wether happen, to the ende 
that the feinds and wycked spirytes should 
ben abashed and flee, and cease of the 
movynge of tempeste.” 

As to the names given to bells, I beg 
leave to add, that the bells of Little 
Dunmow Priory, in Essex, new cast a. D. 
1501, were baptized by the following 


names :— 
Michaelis 


cone 


RIL. EB. “wise and good” as he was, 
and he was both—he is now no more— 
would not willingly have misrepresented 
the doctrines of the Romish church, 
though he abhorred that hierdichy. It 
seoms, however, that he may be mistaken 
in affirming, that the Romish church 
maintains of bells that “ they have merit, 


Prima in honore Sanett and pray God for the living and the 
Archangeli. dead.” His affirmation on this point may 
Secunda in honore S. Johannis Evan- he taken in too extensive a sense: Itis 
gelisti no doubt a Romish tenet that there is 


Tertia in honore S. Johannis Baptisti. 
Quarta in honore Assumptionis beatm 
Maria. 
Quinta in honore Sancti Tvinitatis, ct 
omnium Sanctorum, 
_ In the elochier near St. Paul's stood the 
Our greatest bells in England, called 
Jesus's bells; against these sir Miles 


© mach virtue in bells,” but the precise 
degree allowed to them at this period, it 
would be difficult to determine without 
the aid ofa council. ro] 


oo CY 
At Uatherleigh, a shall towagn Devon, 
exist two remarkab'e customs sone, that 


~ 


a } 


if ‘ 
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every morning and evening, soon after 
the church clock has struck five and nine, 
a bell from the same steeple announces 
«by distant strokes the number of the day 
of the month—originally intended, per- 
naps, for the information of the unlearned 
villagers : the other is, that after a funeral 
the church bells ring a lively peal, as in 
other places after a wedding ; and to this 
custom the parishioners are perfectly re- 
conciled by the consideration that the 
déceased is removed from a snene of 
troublg to a state of rest and peace, 





When Mr, Colman read his Opera of 
“Inkle and Yarico” to the late Dr. 
Mosely, the Doctor made no reply during 
the progress of the piece. At the con- 
elusion, Colman asked what he thought 
ofit, “It won’t do,” said the Doctor, 
‘¢ Stuff—nonsense.” Every body else 
having been delighted with it, this de- 
cided disapprobation puzzled the circle ; 
he was asked why? | “J’ll tell you why,” 
answered the Critic; “you say in the 
finale— 

* Now let us dance and sing, 

While all Barbadoe’s bells do ring,’ 

{t won't do—there is but one bell in all 
the island |” 

With a citation fiom the poet of Evin, 
the present notice will ‘ring out” de. 
lightfully. 

Evening Bells. 
Those evening bells, those evening bells, 
How many a tale their music tells, 
OF youth aud home, and that sweet time 
Since Jast I heard theiv soothing chime, 


Those joyous hours are passed away, 
And many a friend that then was gay, 
Within the tomb now darkly dwells, 
And hears no more those evening bells 


And so *twill be when Iam gone, 

That tuneful peal will still ring on, 
While other bards shall walk these dells, 
And sing thy praise, sweet evening bells | 
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January 30. 
Ring Charles's Martyrdom, 1644 —IIoli- 
day at the Public Offices, 1826, 
It is ecorded tat, alter King Charles 
the First received sentence of death, on 


= 


Suturday the 27th, he spent the next day 
in devout exercises. Je refused to see 
his friends, and ordered them to be told, 
that his time was precious, and the best 
thing they could do was to pray for him, 
On Monday the 29th, his children were 
brought to take their leave of him, viz. 
the lady Elizabeth and the duke of Glou- 
cester. Ile first gave his blessing to the 
lady Elizabeth, bidding her that when 
she should see her brother James, she 
should tell him that it was his father’s 
last desire that he should‘ho more look 
upon his brother Charles as his eldest 
brother only, but be obedient to him as 
his sovereign; and that they should love 
one another, and forgive their father’s 
enemies, The king added, “ Sweetheart, 
you will forget this.” “No,” said she, 
“I shall never forget it as long as I live.” 
Ile bid her not grieve and torment herself 
for him ; for it would be aglorious death 
he should die, it being for the laws and 
liberties of this land, and for maintaining 
the true Protestant religion, He recom- 
mended to her the reading of * Bisho 
Andiews’s Sermons,” “ [looker’s Ecclesi- 
astical Polity,” and “ Archbishop Laud’s 
Book against Fisher”’ Ile further told 
her, that he had forgiven all his enemies, 
and hoped God would likewise forgive 
them, [Je bade her tell her mother, that 
his thoughts had never strayed from 
her, and that his love should be the same 
to the last. After this he took the duke 
of Gloucester, being then a child of about 
seven years of age, upon his knees, saying 
to him, “Sweetheart, now they will cut 
off thy father’s head :” upon which the 
child looked with great earnestness upon 
him. The king proceeding, said, “ Mark, 
child, what I say, they will cut off my 
head, and perhaps make thee a king: but 
mark what I say, you must not be a king 
so long as your brothers Charles and James 
do live; for they will cut offyour brothers’ 
heads when they can catch them, and out 
off thy head too at last: and therefore I 
charge yon do not be made a king by 
them.” At which the child fetched a 
deep sigh, and said, “Iwill be torn in 
jeces first." Which expression falling 
tom a child so young, occasioned no 
little jay to the king. This day the war- 
rant for execution was passed, signed by 
fifty-nine of the judges, for the king to 
die the next day, between the hours of 
ten in the morning and five in the afters , 
noon. 

On the 30th, “The king having arrived 
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at the place of execution, made a long 
address to colonel Tomlinson ; and after- 
wards turming to the officers, he said, 
‘Sirs, excuse me for this same: Thave a 
good cause and a gracious God: I will 
say no more.’ Then turning to colonel 
Hacker, he said, ‘Take care that you do 
not put me to pain;’ and said, ‘This 
and please you—’ A gentleman coming 
near the axe, he said, ‘Take heed of the 
axe—pray take heed of the axe,” Then 
speaking fo the executioner (who was 
masked) he said, ‘I shall say but very 
short prayers, and when I thrust oul my 
hands—’ Then he asked the bishop 
for his cap, which, when he had put on, 
he said to the executioner, ‘Does my 
hair trouble you?” who desiring it might 
be all put under his cap, it was put up 
by the bishop and executioner, Turning 
to the bishop, he said, ‘Ihave a good 
cause, and a gracious Ged on my side.’ 
To which the bishop answered, ‘ There 
is but one stage more, which, though 
turbulent and troublesome, yet it is a 
very short one; it will soon carry youa 
very great way. It will carry you from 
earth to heayen; and there you will find, 
to your great joy, the prize you hasten 
to,—a crown ofglory” The king added, 
‘Tgo froma counptible to an incorrupti- 
ble crown, where no disturbance is, no 
disturbance in the world.’ The bishop 
replied, ‘You are exchanged from a 
temporal to an cternal crown, a good cx. 
change’ Then the king asked the exe. 
eutioner if his hair was well. After 
which, putting off his cloak, doublet, and 
his George, he gave the latter to the 
pishep, saying, ‘Remember? After 
this he put on his cloak again over his 
waistcoat, inquiring of the executioner if 
the block was fast, who answered it.was. 
He then said, ‘Iwish it might have been 
a little higher.’ But it was answered 
him, it could not be otherwise now. The 
king said, ‘When I put out my hands 
this way, then—~.” He prayed a few 
words standing, with his hands and eyes 
lift up towards heaven, and then stooping 
down, laid his neck on the block. Soon 
after which the executioner putting some 
of his hair under his cap, the king thought 
he had been going to strike, bade him 
stay for the sign. After a little time the 
king stretched forth his hand, and the 
executioner {ook off his head at one 
stroke. When his head was held up, 
and the people at a distance knew the 


fatal stroke was over, there was nothing 


to be heard but shrieks, and groans, and 
sobs, the unmerciful soldiers boating 
down poor people for this little tender of 
their affection to their prince Thus died 
the worthiest gentleman, the best mnsfar, 
the best friend, the best husband, the 
best father, and the best Christian, that 
the age in which he lived produced.” 





Sir Philip Warwick, an adherent to 
this unfortunate king, says, ‘IIis ife. 
portment was very majestic; for he 
would not let fall his dignity, no not to 
the greatest foreigners that cameto yisit 
him and his court: for though he was far 
from, pride, yet he was careful of majesty, 
and would be approached with respect 
and reverence. [lis conversation w 
free; and the subject matter of il, on h 
own side of the court, was most common! 
rational ; or if facetious, not light, W ith 
any artist or good mechanic, traveller, or 
scholar, he would discourse freely; and 
as he was commonly improved hy them, 
so he often gave light to them in their 
own art or knowledge; for there were 
few gentlemen in the wold that knew 
more of usalul or necessary learning (han 
this prince did; and yet his proportion 
of books was but small, having, like 
Francis the First of France, learn! moro 
by the ear than by study. Gis way of 
arguing was very civil and patient; for 
he nover contradicted another by his au. 
thority, but by his reason ; nor did he by 
petulant dishke quash another's argu- 
ments; and he offered his exception by 
this civil introduction, ‘By your favour, 
Sir, I think otherwise, on this or thet 
ground,’ yet he would discountenance 
any bold or forward address unto him, 
And in suits, or discourses of business, he 
would give way to none abruptly ,to 
enter into them, but looked that na? 
greatest persons should in affhirs of this 
nature address to him by his proper mi« 
nisters, or by some solemn desire of speak." 
ing to him in theit own persons. His 
exercises were manly, for he rid the great 
horse very well; and on the litile saddle 
he was not only adroit, but a laborious 
hunter, or field-man. Ie had a great 
plainness in his own nature, and yet he was |} 
thought, even by his friends, to love too 
muth a versatile man; but his expentnag” ! 
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mst. Ie kept up the dignity of his court, 
limiting persons to places suitable to their 

walities, unless he particularly called for 
them. Besides the women who attended 
on his beloved queen and consort, the 
lady Ilenrietta Maria, sister of the French 
king, he scarcely admitted any great offi- 
cer to have his wife in the family. His 
exercises of religion were most cxem- 
plary; for every morning early, and 
evening, not very late, singly and alone, 
ip his own bed-chamber, or closet, he 
rly some time in private meditation, 
(for he dared reflect and be alone,) and 
through the whole week, even when he 
weat ¢o hunt, he never failed, before he 
sat down to dinner, to have part of the 
liturgy read to him and his menial ser- 
vants, came he ever so hungry or late in: 
and on Sundays and Tuesdays he came, 
commonly at the beginning of service, well 
attended by his court lords and chief at- 
tendants, and most usually waited on by 
many of the nobility in town, who found 
those observances acceptably entertained 
by him. Ilis greatest encmies can deny 
none of this; and a man of this modera- 
tion of mind could have no hungry appe- 
tile to prey upon his subjects, though he 
had a greatness of mind not to live preca- 
viously by them, Butwhen he fell mto 
the sharpness of his afflictions, (than 
which few men underwent sharper,) I 
dare say I know it, (I am sure conscien- 
tiously I say it,) though God dealt with 
him, as he did with St, Paul, not remove 
the thorn, yet he made his grace sufficient 
to take away the pungency of it; for he 
made as sanctified an use of his afflic- 
tions as most men ever did. As an eyi- 
danee of his natural probity, whenover any 
young nobleman or gentleman of quality 
who was going to travel, came to kiss his 
hand, he cheerfully would give thom 
some good counsel leading to moral vir- 
tue, especially a good conversation ; tell- 


ing them, that if he heard they kept good 
company abroad, he should reasonably 
expect thoy would return qualified to 
serve their king and country well at 
home; and he was careful to keep the 
youth in his time uncorrupted. The 
king’s cg oan at his trial, which be. 
gan on Saturday .the 20th of January, 
1648, was yory majestic and steady ; and 
though usually his tongue hesitated, yet 
at this time it was free for he was never 
discomposed in mind; and yef, as he 
confessed himself to bishop Juxon, who 
attended him, one action shocked him 
very much; for whilst he was leaning in 
the court upon his staff, which had a head 
of gold, the head broke offon a sudden: 
he took it up, but seemed unconcerned ; 
yet told the bishop, it really made a great 
impression on him; and to this hour 
(says he) I know not possibly how it 
should come. Jt was an accident I my- 
self have often thought on, and cannot 
imagine how it came about ; unless LIugh 
Peters, who was truly and really his 
gaoler, (for at St. James's nobody went 
to him but by Peters’s leave,) had artifi- 
cially tampered upon his staff. But such 
conjectures are of no use.” 

In the Lansdowne callection of MSS, 
a singular circumstance before the battle 
of Newbury is thus related :— ; 

“The king being at Oxford went one 
day to see the public library, where he 
was shown, among other books, a Vixgé/, 
nobly printed and exquisitely bound, 
The lord Falkland, to civert ‘the king, 
would have his majesty make a trial of 
his fortune by the sorter Virgtliana,which 
every body knows was not. an unusual kind 
of augury some ages past, Whereupon 
the king opening the hook, the period 
which happened to come up was part of 
Dido's imprecation against Aineas, 
which Mr. Dryden translates thus 


Yet let a race untamed, and haughty foes, 
His peaceful entrance with dire arms oppose ; 
Oppressed with numbers in th’ unequa field, 
This men discouraged and himself expelled, 
Let him for suecour sue from place to place, 
Torn from his subjects and his sons’ embrace, 
First let him see his friends in battle slain, 
And their untimely fate lament in vain ; 
And when at length the crue] war shall cease, 
On hard conditions may he buy his peace. 
Nor let him then enjoy supreme command, 
But fall untimely by some hostile hand, 
And lie unburied on the barren sand. 


Aineid, b. iv. 1. 8B 

















“Tt ig said, kmg Charles seemed con- 
cerned at this accident, and that the lord 
Falkland observing it, would hkewise try 
hig own fortune in the same manner, 
hoping he might fall upon some passage 
that could have no relation to his case, 
and thereby divert the king’s thoughts 
from any impression the other might have 
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upon him But the place that Falkland 
stumbled upon was yet more suited ta 
his destiny® than the other had been to 
the king’s; being the following expres- | 
sions of Evander upon the untimely 
death of his son Pallas, as they are trans. 
lated by the same hand -~ 


O Pallas! thou hast failed thy plighted word 
To fight with caution, not to tempt the sword : 


I warned thee, but in vain; for well I knew . 
What perils youthful ardour would pursue. 

That boiling blood would carry thee too far ; ° 
Young as thou wert in dangers—raw in war! 

O curst essay in arms,—disastrous doom,— “ 


Prelude of bloody fields and fights to come. 


Remarkable 30th of January Sermon. 


On the 30th of January, 1755, the rev. 
John Watson, curate of Ripponden, in 
Yorkshire, preached a sermon there 
which he afterwards published. The 
title-page states it as “proving that king 
Charles I, did not govern like a good 
King of England” Ile also printed “An 
Apology for his Conduct yearly on the 
30th of January.” In these tracts he 
says, “ For some years last past I have 

reached on the 30th of January, and my 
abours were employed in obviating the 
mistakes which T knew some of my con- 
gregation entertained with regard to the 
character of king Charles I.; and in 
proving that if it was judged rebellion in 
those who took up arms against that un- 
fortunate prince, who had made so many 
breaches in the constitution, it must be 
an aggravation of that crime, to oppose 
the just and wise measures of the present 
father of his country, king George, The 
chief reason for publishing the sermon is 
to confute a commonly received opinion 
that I applauded therein the act of cit 
ting off the king’s head, which any one 
may quickly see to be without foundation. 
For when I say that the resistance he met 
with was owing to his own ‘mal-adminis- 
tration, nothing else can be meant than 
the opposition he received from a wise, 
brave, and good parliament :—not that 
shown him by those furious men who de- 
stroyed both the parliament and him, and 


whose conduct [ never undertook to vin-’ 


dicate. It has been observed that I al- 
ways provide a clergyman to read prayers 
for me on the 30th of January; but not 
to read that service is deemed criminal, 
* because in subscribing the 36th canon I 


Alineid, b, xi. L. Qau. 


obliged myself to use the form prescrily d 
in the Book of Common Piayer. The 
office for the 30th of January is no part of 
the Liturgy of the church of England. 
By the liturgy of the church I mean the 
contents of The Book of Common P: ayer 
and Administration of the Sacraments, 
and other Rites and Ceremonies af the 
Church, &e., established by the set of 
uniformity, in the year 1662; and what- 
ever has been added since, [ suppose no 
clergyman ever bound himself ty sub- 
scription to use; the reason is because 
the Jaw requires no more,” 

Mr, Watson then says, on fae autho~ 
rity of Wheatly, in his * Illustration of 
the Common Prayer,” Johnson in his 
“Clergyman’s Vade Mecum,” and the 
author of “The Complete Incumbent,” 
that the services for the 30°h of January 
and the 29th of May are rot confirmed 
by act of parliament, and ‘hat penalties 
do not attach for the non-elebration ot 
tho service on those days. “I cannot in 
conscience read those prayers,” says Wate 
son, “wherein the king is culled a Martyr. 
I believe the assertion to be false, and 
therefore why should I tell a lie before 
the God of Truth! What is a martyr? 
He is a witness, for so the word in the 
original imparts, Robert Stephens tells 
us, that they are martyrs who have died 
giving a testimony of div.nity to Christ. 
but if this be true king Charles can be no 
martyr, for he was put to death by those 
who believed in the divinity of Christ as 
well ashe. What were the grounds titen 
for giving him this ghious title? js 
dying’rather than give up episcopacy? [ 
think lord Clarendon hathp proved the 
contrary: he consented to suspend epis- 
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* Lord Falkland engaged in a thoughtless skirmish and perished i it, 
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eopacy for three yenrs, and that moncy 
should be raised upon the sale of the 
thurch lands, and only the old rent should 
de reserved to the just owners and their 
successors. My charity leads me so far, 
that [hope king Chailes meant well when 
he told the princess Blizabeth that he 
should die a martyy, and when he repeat- 
ed jt on the seaffuld. But this might be 
nothing else but a pleasing deception of 
the mind; and if saying that he died a 
enartyr made him such, then the duke of 
Monmouth also was the same, for he died 
with*the same words in his mouth, which 
his grandfather, king Charles, had used 
before, King Charles TI. seems to have 
had no such opinion of the matter; for 
when a certain lord reminded his majesty 
of his swearing in common discourse, the 
king replied, ‘Your martyr swore more 
than ever I did, which many have deem- 
eda jest upon the title which his father 
had got. In fact, we, of this generation, 
should never have judged, that he who 
swore to preserve the religion, laws, and 
liberties of his country inviolate, and yet 
broke through every onc of these re- 
straints—that he, who put an English 
flect into the hands of the French to crush 
the protestants there, who were struggling 
to maintain their religion and liberties— 
that he, who contrary to the most solemn 
promises, did sacrifice the protestant in- 
terest in France—that he, ‘aio concurred 
with Laud in bringing the church of Eng- 
land 10 a kind of rivalship, for ornaments, 
&e,, with the church of Rome-—that he, 
who could consent, when he married the 
French king’s daughter, that their chil- 
dven ware to be educated by their mother 
until thirtecn yenrs of age——that he, who 
gave great church preferments to men 
who publicly preached up popish doe- 
4rines 3 and that protected known papists 
fom the penalties of the law, by taking 
several very extraordinary steps in their 
behalf—that he, who permitted an agent, 
or akind of nuncio from Roma, to visit 
the court pubes’) and bestowed such 
offices as those of lord high treasurer, se~ 
cretary of state, chancellor of the exche- 
quer, &c,, on papists—that he, who hy 
proclamation could command the Lord's 
day to be profaned (for T can call it no 
ss) by revels, plays, and many sorts of 
ill-timed recreations, punishing great 
fiumbers of pious clergymen for fefusing 
to publish ewhat their consciences forbad 
thera to read: awd to name no more— 
that hefwho could abet the Irish massa- 


- 





ere, wherein above three hundred thou- 
sand protestants were murdered in cold 
blood, or expelied out of their habitations. 
(Pide* Temple's Irish Rebellion,’ page 6 ) 
T say, we, at this period of time, should 
not have thought such a one worthy to be 
deemed a martyr for the cause of protest- 
antism; but that it has been a custom in 
the church for near a century to call him 
so. Iowever, it is time seriously to con- 
sider whether it is not proper to correct 
this error; at least, it should be shown to 
be no error if we thust ‘keep it, for, at 
pee, many of the well-meaning mem-~ 
ers of the church are offended at it.” 

The writer cited, goes on to observe, 
“My second objection against reading 
this service is, that I judge it to be con- 
trary both to reason and the contents of 
the Bible, to say that ‘the blood of king 
Charles can be required of us or our pos- 
terity.’ There is not, I suppose, one man 
alive who consented to the king’s death. 
We know nothing of it but from history, 
therefore none of us were concerned in 
the fact; with what reason then can it be 
averred that we ought to be responsible 
for it, when it neither was nor is in our 
power to prevent it, But what if we dis- 
claim the sins of our forefathers, or are the 
posterity of those who fought for the king, 
ave we still to be in danger of suffering ? 
Such seems to be the doctrine of this sar- 
vice, where all, without exception, are 
called upon to pray that they ‘may be 
freed from the vengeance of his righteous 
blood.’ I could prove, from undoubted 
records, that tha family I came from were 
royalists; bnt T think it sufficient to say, 
that L never did nor ever will consent, 
that a king shall be beheaded, or other- 
wise put to death; therefore let others say 
what they will, I look upon myself to be 
innocent, and why should I plead with 
God as if I thought myself guilty? But 
we ara told that they ‘were the crying 
sins of this nation which brought down 
this heavy judgment upon us.’ I think it 
is more clear, that a series of ill-judged 
and ill-timed aets, on the part of the king, 
brought him into the power of his oppos- 
ers, and that, afterwards, the ambition of 
a few men led him to the seaffold. Let 
it only be remembered, that at the be- 
ginning of his reign he entered into a war 
for the recovery of the Palatinate against 
the consent of his parliament; and when 
he could not get them to vote him money 
enough for his purpose he extorted it ite- 
gully from his subjects; refusing to join 
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the parliament im redressing the grievan- 
ces of the nation; often threatening them ; 
and even counteracting their designs ; 
which, at last, bred so many disputes, 
that he overstepped all bounds, and had 
the misprudence to attempt the seizing of 
five members in the house; on which the 
Citizens came down by land and water, 
with muskets on their shoulders, to defend 
the parliament ; soon after which so great 
a distrust arose between ihe two houses 
and him, that all likelihood of agreement 
wholly ceased.* This was the cause 
whereon to make war—sending the queen 
to Holland to buy arms, himself retiring 
from the capital, and soon after erecting 
his standard at Nottingham. Not sue- 
ceeding, he was made prisoner, and when 
many expected his restoration, a violent 
opposition in the army broke forth; a 
desion was formed to change the mo- 
narchy into a republic, and to this, and 
nothing else, he fell a sacrifice. If the 
real cause of the king’s death was the 
wickedness of those times, does it not 
follow that his death was permitted by 
God as a punishment for that wicked- 
ness; and if so, why should we fear that 
God will still visit for it? Will the just 
and merciful Judee discharge his ven- 
geance on two different gencrations of 
men for the offences committed by one? 
Such doctrine as this should be banished 
from every church, especially a chiristian 
one; for it has no foundation in reason, 
or revelation.” The reasons of this cler- 
gyman of the established church for his 
dissent from the established usage are still 
farther remarkable. 

Mr, Watson states other objections to 
this service, “In the hymn used instead 
of Penite evultemus, it is said, They fought 
against him without a cause: the con- 
trary of which, when it is applied to king 
Charles, I think has been owned by every 
historian. The parliament of England 
were always more wise and good, than to 
raise armies against the kings who gave 
them no occasion to do go; and I cannot 
but entertain this favourable opinion of 
that which began to sit in the year 1640. 
There is nothing more true than that the 
king wanted to govern by an arbitrary 
ee His whole actions showed it, and 

e could never be brought to depart fiom 
this. Either, therefore, his people must 
have submitted to the slavery, or they 

, Must have vindicated their freedom 


openly ; there was no middle way. But 
should they have tamely received the 


yoke? No, surely; for had they done 
so, they had deserved the worst of evils; 
and the bitter effects thereof, in all pro- 
bability, had not only been derived to us, 
but our posterity. Happy Britons, thar 
such a just and noble stand was made! 
May the memories of those great patriots 
that were concerned in it be ever dear to 
Englishmen ; and to all true Englishmen 
they will} 

“In the same hymn it is likewise af 
firmed that False witnesses rose up agaitsle 
him, and luid to his charge things that he 
knew not Which on this occasion cannot 
be truly said, because as the chief fact to 
be proved was the king’s being in args, it 
cannot be supposed that out of more than 
200,000 men who had engaged with him, 
a sufficient number of true witnesses could 
be wanting, What, therefore, Mr. Wheatly 
could think when he said that his hymn is 
as solemn a composure, and as pertinent 
to the occasion as can be imagined or 
contrived, I cannot tell. I am sure a 
broad hint is given therein, that the clergy 
in king Charles’s time were a set of wicked 
people, and that it was through their un- 
rightecusness, as well as that of the laity, 
that the king lost his life. The words are 
those, ‘ For the sins of the people, and 
the iniquities of the priests, they shed the 
blood of the just in the midst of Jeru- 
salem.’ Let those defend this passage 
who are able, for I own myself incapable 
of doing it consistently.” 

Mr, Watson says, “ T am not by myself 
in thinking that this service for the 30th of 
January needs 2 review; many sensible, 
worthy men think further—that it is time 
to drop it; for they sce that it is unsea- 
sonable now, and serves no other end than 
as a bone of contention in numberless 
parishes, preventing friendship, and good 
will being shown towatds such of the . 
clergy as cannot in all points approvegii.t/ 
it; excepting that (as 1 have found pe 
experience) it tends to make bad subjects. « 
A sufficient argument this, was there no 
other, why it should either be altered, or 
taken away ; but] presume not to dictate ; 
and, therefore, I urge this no further: 
had I not a sincere regard for the church 
of England, [ should have said less; but 
notwithstanding any reports to the con- 
trary, I declare myself to be a heasty 
well-wisher to her prosperity. Did I not # |; 
pene communion to that of any othe} 4 

would instantly leave her, «for Iam not # | 
so abandoned as to jlay the hypoer:te |, 
that I detest, and have often dvtested it 
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to my great loss, But Tam not of that 
opinion, that it is for the interest of the 
church to conceal her defects; on the 
contrary, I think T do her the greatest 
service possible by pointing them out, so 
that they may be remedied to the satisfac- 
tion of all good men, She ought not to 
be ashamed of the truth, and falschood 
will never hurt her.” 
Tt appears that Mr. Watson’s conduct 
gbtninsd much notice; for he preached 
another sermon at Llalifax, entitled “ Mo- 
deratéon; or a candid disposition tawards 
those that differ from us, 1ecommended 
and enforced.” This he also printed, 
with the avowed view of “ promoting 
of that moderation towards all men which 
becometh us as Christians, is the orna- 
ment of our profession, and which we 
should therefore labour to maintain, as 
we desire to walk worthy of the vocation 
wherewith we are called, with all lowli- 
ness and meekness, with long suffering, 
forbearing one another in love, endeavour. 
ing to keep the unity of the spirit in the 
bond of peace.” Ile procecds to observe 
in this disconrse, that “* whoever reflects 
upon the nature of human constitutions, 
will readily allow the impossibility of per- 
fection in any of them ; and whoever con- 
siders the mutability of human things, 
will grant that nothimg can be so well 
devised, or so sure established, which, in 
continuance of time, will not be corrupted, 
A, change of circumstances, to which the 
best constiluted state is liable, will require 
such alterations as once would have been 
needless : and improvement of observa- 
tion will demand such regulations as 
nothing else could have discovered to have 
been right. Of this the wise founders of 
the established church of England were 
wvery sensible; they prudently required 
no subscription to perfection in the church, 
well knowing that they but laid the foun- 
dation stone of a much greater building 
-than they could live to see completed. 
"The Common Prayer, since it was first 
properly compiled, in the year 1545, has 
undergone sixteen alterations, as defects 
became visible, and offence was thereby 
given to the promoting of separations and 
divisions: noble examples these—fit for 
thespresent age to imitate! for, as ninety 
ears have elapsed since the last review, 
thf} experienced aga has justly discovered 
vithat the amendments, at that time made, 
* were not sufficient.» 1 could produce you 
many insfinces ; but I forbear; for I'am 


very sensible how tender a point I am 
discussing. Ilowever, I cannot but ob» 
serve, that for my own part, upon the 
maturest and most sober consideration, 1 
take him to be a greater friend to Chiis- 
tianity in general, and to this chureh in 
particular, who studies to unite as many 
dissenters as may be to us, by a reason. 
able comprehension, than he who is 
agaist it.” 

{t is urged by Mr Watson, that the 
church of England herself does not claim 
a perfection which is insisted upon as her 
distinguishing quality by some of her 
over zealous advocates. He says, “ The 
first reformers were wise and good men, 
but the Common Prayer they published 
was little better than popery itself; man 
indeed have been the alterations in it 
made since then; but as, through the 
unripeness of the times, it never had any 
but imperfect emendations, we may rea- 
sonably suppose it capable of still further 
improvements.” Deeming the service ap- 
pointed for this day as inappropriate, and 
refering to suggestions that were in his 
time urged upon public attention for a 
review of the liturgy, he proceeds to say, 
“ There may be men at work that misre- 
present this good design; that proclaim, 
as formerly, the church’s danger; but let 
no arts like these deccive you; they must 
be-onemies in disguise that do it, or such 
who have not examined what they object 
to with sufficient accuracy. What is 
wished for, your own great Tillotson him- 
self attempted: this truly valuable man, 
with some others but little inferior to him- 
self, being sensible that the want of a 
sufficient review drew many members 
from the church, would have compromisea 
the difference in a way detnmental to no 
one, beneficial to all; and had he not 
been opposed by some revengeful zealots, 
had certainly completed what all good 
men have wished for.” 

Seanad 

The Editor of the Hvery-Day Book 
has Mr. Waison’s private copies of these 
printed tracts, with manuseript additions 
and remarks on them by Mr, Watson 
himself, It should seem fram one of these 
notes, in his own hand-writing, that his 
opinions were not wholly contemned, 
Regarding his latter discourse, he observes 
that “the late Dr, Sharp, archdeacon of 
Northumberland, in a pamphlet, called 
* A Serious Inquiry into the Use and Im- 
portance of External Religion;’ quotes 
this sentence, “ JP here unity and peace are 
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disregarded, devotion must be so too, as it 
were by natural consequences. T have hor- 
rowed these words from asermon preached 
at Halifax, by John Watson, A. M., which, 
if any man, who has sixpence to spare, 
will purchase, peruse, and lay to heart, he 
will lay out his time and his money very 
well”. Archdeacon Sharp was father of 
the late Granville Sharp, the distinguished 
philanthropist and hebraist. 





Mr. Watson was born at Presburg, in 
Cheshire, and educated at Brazen Nose col. 
lege, Oxford, where he obtained a fellow- 
ship. He wrote a Ilistory of Ffalifax, in 
2 vols. 4to., 1775; and a History of the 
Warren Family, by one of whom he was 
presented to the rectory of Stockport, where 
he died, aged 59 years He also wrote a 
review of the large Moravian hymn hook, 
and several miscellaneous pieces, There 
is a portrait of him by Basire. 


By those who believe that Charles was 
“guiltless of his country’s blood,” and 
that the guilt-“‘of his blood” is an entail 
upon the country not yet cut off, it may 
be remarked as a curious fact, that at 
about that season, eighty years after the 
king “ bowed, his head” on the scaffold at 
Whitehall, it was “a very sickly time.” 
It is recorded, that in 1733 ‘ people were 
afflicted this month with a.Aead-ach and 
fever ‘which very few escaped, and many 
died‘ of; particularly between Tuesday, 
the‘twenty-third, and Tuesday, the thir. 
tielh of January, there died upwards of 
fifteen hundred in London and Westmin- 
ter.”* Qn the twenty-third of January, 
1649, the king having pereviodly de- 
nied the jnrisdiction of the court, the pre- 
sident, Bradshaw, “ ordered his contempt 
to be recorded: on the thirtieth of January 
he was beheaded.” ‘During these days, 
and the intervening ones, the fatal Lon- 
don head-ach prevailed in 1733, 

On the second of March, 1772 Mr. 
Montague moved in the house of com~ 
mons to have so much of the act of 12th 
C. IL c. 30, as relates to the ordering 
the thirtieth of January to be kept as a 
day of fasting and humiliation, to be re- 
pealed. Tis motive he declared to be, to 
abolish, ag much as he could, any absur- 
dity from church as well as state. Te 
said that he saw great and solid reasons 
for abolishing the observation of that day, 

ee ane pe ar ere eee eee 
British Chronotogist, 177 
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and hoped that it was not too harsh a 
name to be given to the service for the 
observation of that day, if he should brand 
it with the name of inipiety, particularly y 
m those parts where Charles 1. is likened 
to oar Saviour, Ona division, there being 
for the motion 97, and against it 125, it 
was lost by a majority of 27. 












The Calves-head Club. . 


On the 30th of January, 1735, ceytain 
young noblemen and gentlemen met at a 
French tavern in Suffolk-street, (Charing 
Cross,) under the denomination of the 
“ Calves-head Club.” They had an en- 
tertainment of calves’ heads, some of 
which they showed to the mob outside, 
whom they treated with strong beer. In 
the evening, they caused a bonfire to be 
made before the door, and threw into it 
with loud huzzas a calf’s-head dressed 
up in a napkin, They also dipped their 
napkins in red wine, and waved them’ 
from the windows, at the same time 
drinking toasts publicly. The mob huz- 
zaed as well as “their betters,”—but 
at length broke the windows, and became 
so mischievous that the guards were called 
in to prevent further oulrage.* 

These proceedings occasioned some 
verses in the “Grub.street Journal,” 
wherein are the following lines :-~ 








Strange times! when noble peers secure 
from rot 
Cann’t keep od/'s annual festival in quiet, 














Fatah gushes broke, divt, ‘stunes and 

‘ brands thrown atem,  « 

Which; if not scand was branid-tlum- 

{ magnatum— : 

Forced to run down to -yaults for safer 
quarters, i ; 

And in cole-holes, their ribbons hide and, 





garters, aa 

They thought, their feast in dismal fray of 
thus ending, 

Themselves to alisdes of death and hell 
descending : 

This might have been, had stont Clare- 
market mobsters 

With cleavers arm’d, outmarch’d St.James’s 
lobsters 3 

Numsculls they’d split, to furnish other 
revels, 4 

And make a calves-head feast for worms 
and devils. ® 
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TUR CALVES-IIBAD CLUB IN SUFFOLK STREET, 1784. 


There 1s a print entitled “The true On a work entitled the “IIistory of 
Effigies of the Members of the Calves- the Calves-head Club,’ little reliance is 
head Club, held on the 30th of January, to be placed for authenticily. 1t appears. 
1734, in Suffolk Street, in the County of however, that their toasts were of this da- 
Middlesex.” This date is the year before scription: “ The pious memory of Oliver 
that of the disturbance related, and as ree Cromwell.” “ Damn—n to the race of the 
| gards the company, the health drinking, Stuarts.” “The glorious year 1648," 

uuzaing, a calf’s head in a nepkin, a “The man in the mask, &e.” Tt will be 
‘| bonfire, and the mob, the scene is the remembered that the executioner of 

satne; with this addition, that there isa Charles I. wore a mask, 7 
i] person‘iin a mask with an axe in his hand. 

— etigravig above is from this print. 
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Oranges and Bells. 


A literary hand at Newark is so oblig- 
ing as to send the communication annexed, 
for which, in behalf of the reader, the edi- 
tor offers his sincere thanks. 


Vo the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir, Newark, Dec. 10, 1825. 


On the 30th of January, the anniver« 
sary of king Charles’s maityrdom, and on 
Shrove Tuesday, we have a custom here, 
which I believe to be singular, having 
never heard of it elsewhere. On those 
days, there are several stalls placed in the 
market-place, (as if for a regular market,) 
having nothing but oranges: you may 

urchase them, but it 1s rarely the case 3 
bat you “raffle” for them, at least that is 
their expression. You give the owner a 
balfpenny, which entitles you to one 
share; if a penny, to two, and so on; and 
when there is asufficient sum, you begin 
the raffle. A ball nearly round, (about 
the size of a hen’s egg,) yet having 
twenty-six square sides, each having a 
number, being one to twenty-six, 1s given 
you : (some balls may not have so many, 
others more, but I never saw them.) You 
throw the ball down, what I may term, 
the chimney, (which 1s so made as to 
keep turning the ball as 11 descends,) and 
it falls on a flat board with a ledge, to 
keep it from falling off, and when it stops 
you look at the number. Suppose it was 
twelve, the owner of the stall uses this ex- 
pression, “Twelve is the highest, and one 

one.” Then another throws ; if his isa 
esser number, they say, “Twelve is the 
Inghest, and two gone ;” if a higher num- 
ver, they call accordingly, The highest 
number takes oranges to the amount of all 
the money on the board, When they 
first begin, a halfpenny is put down, then 
they call “One, and who makes two?” 
when another is put down, it is “Two, 
and who makes three?” and so on. At 
night the practice 1s kept up at their own 
houses ull late hours; and others go to the 
inns and publi¢-houses to see what they 
can do there. 

Also every day, at six in the morning, 
and night, at eight o’clock, we have a bell 
rung for about a quarterof an hour: it is 
termed six o’clock and eight o’clock bell, 
On saint days, Saturdays, and Sundays, 
the time is altered to seven o’clock in the 
+mornjng, and to seven o’clock at night, 
with an additional ringing at one o'clock 


Vou. JI. : 
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at noon. Again, at eight o’clock on Sun- 
day morning, all the bells are tolled round 
for a quaiter of an hour. 

I have mentioned the above, that, ite 
they come within the notice of the Every- 
Day Book, you would give them inser- 
tion, and, if possible, account for their 
origin. 

Whilst on the subject of “bells,” per- 
haps you can mention how “ hand bells 
came into the chuich, and for what pur 
pose.” We have a set inthis church, # 

Tam, &c. 
YH. I. WN 


foie ld 





































The editor will be glad to receive eluci- 
dations of either of these usages. q 
Accounts of local customs are particu- 
larly solicited from readers of the &very- 

Day Book in every part of the country, 


To the notice of this day in the Per- 
ennial Calendar, the following stanzas 
are subjoined by Dr. Forster, They are 
evident * developments” of phrenologica 
thought 





VERSES ON A SKULL 


In a churchyard. 





O empty vault of former glory ! 

Whate'er thou wert in time of old, 
Thy surface tells thy living story, 

Tho’ now so hollow, dead, and cold, 
For in thy form is yet deseried 

The traces left of young desire; 
The Painter's art, the Statesman’s pride, 

The Muse's song, the Poet's fire ; 
But these, forsooth, now seem to be 
Mere lumps on thy periphery. 5 i 

Sy * 

Dear Nature, constant in her laws, : ( 

Ifath mak’d each mental operation, j 
She ev'ry feeling’s limit draws 

On all the heads throughout the nation, 
That there might no deception bes 

And he who kens her tokens well, 
Hears tongues which every where agree 

In language that no lies can tell— 
Courage—Deceit-—Destruction ~Theft— 
Iuve traces on the skulleap left, r 


But through all Nature s constancy ~@ \ 


An awful change of form is.s¢en, 
Two forms are not whic quite agree, 
None is replaced that oace hatl@been 5 
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Endless varicty in all, 
From Fly ta Man, Creation’s pride, 
Each shows his proper form—to fall 
Eftsoons in timo’s o’erwhelining tide, 
@ And mutability goes on 
With ceaseless combination. 


Tis thine to teach with magic power 
Those who still bend life’s fragile stem, 

To suck the sweets of every flower, 
Before the sun shall set to them; 

Cylm the contending passions dire, 
Which on thy surface I desery, 

Like yater struggling with the fire 
In combat, which of them shall die ; 

Thus is the soul in Fury’s car, 

A typ? of Hell's intestine war. 


Old wall of man’s most noble par’, 

While now I trace with trembling hand 
Thy sentiments, how oft [ start, 

Dismay'd at such a jarring band ! 
Man, with discordant frenzy fraught, 

Scems either madman, fool, or knave ; 
To try to live is all he’s taught— 

To scape her foot who nought doth save 
In life’s proud race ;—(unknown our goal) 
Yo strive against a kindred soul, 


These various organs show the place 
Where Friendship lov’d, where Passion 
glow’d, 
Where Veneration grew in grace, 
Where justice swayed, where man was 
proud— 
Whence Wit its slippery sallies threw 
On Vanity, thereby defeated ; 
Where IWope’s imaginary view 
Of things to come (fond fool) is seated ; 
here Circumspection made us fear, 
Mid gleams of joy some danger near. 





Here fair Benevolence doth grow 
In forehead high—here Imitation 
Adorns the stage, where on the Brow 
Are Sound, and Color’s legislation. 


Tere doth Appropriation try, 
By help of Secrecy, to gain 
Aastore of wealth, against we die, 
For heirs to dissipate again, 
Cause and Comparison here show, 
The use of every thing we know. 


But here that fiend of fiends doth dwell, 
While Idenlity tnshaken 
By fucts or theory, whose spell 
Maddens the soul and fires our beacon, 
Whom memory tortures, love deludes, 
Whom cireumspection fills with dread, 
On every organ he obtrudes, 
Until Destruction o’er his head 
Impends; then mad with luckless strife, 
He volunteers the loss of life. 


And canst thou teach to future man 
The way his evils to repair— 
Say, O momento,—of the span 
Of mortal fe? For if the care 
Of truth to science be not given, 
(From whom no treachery it can seyer,) 
There’s no dependance under heaven 
That error muy not reign for ever. 
May future heads more Jearning cull 
From thee, when my own head’s a skull. 


There is a parish game in Scotland, at 
this season of the year,when the waters are 
frozen and can bear practitioners inthe di- 
version. It prevails, likewise, in North~ 
umberland, and other northern parts of 
south Britain; yet, nowhere, perhaps, is 
it so federalized as among the descand- 
ants of those who ‘ha’ wi’ Wallace 
bled.” This sport, called curling, is de. 
scribed by the georgical poet, and will 
be better apprehended by being related 
in his numbers: it being premised that 
the time agreed on, or the appointment 
for playing it, is called the érys¢; the 
match is called the bonspiel s the boundary 
marks for the play are called the tees; 
and the stones used are called coits, 
or quoits, or coiting, or quoiting-~stoncs. 


Now rival parishes, and shrievedoms, keep, 
‘ On upland lochs, the long-expeeted tryst 
To play their yearly bonspiel. Aged men, 
Smit with the eagerness of youth, are there, * 
While love of conquest lights their beamless eyas, 
New-nerves their arms, and makes them young once more. 





The sides when ranged, the distance meted out, 
And duly traced the tees, some younger hand 
Begina, with throbbing heart, and far o’ershoots, 
, Or sideward leaves, the mark: in vain he bends 
His-waist, and winds his hand, as if it still ‘ 
‘ Retained the power to guide the devious stone, 
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Which, onward hurling, makes the circling groupe 
Quick start aside, to shun its reckless force. 

But more and still more skilful arms succeed, 
And near and nearer still around the tee, 

This side, now that, approaches; till at las 

Two, seeming equidistant, straws, or twigs, 
Decide as umpires ‘tween contending coits. 


Keen, keener still, as lifo itself were stakec 
Kindles the friendly strife: one points the lir 
To him who, poising, aims and aims again ; 
Another runs and sweeps where nothing hes. 
‘Success alternately, from side to side, 
Changes; and quick the hours un-noted fly, 
Tull light begins to fail, and deep below, 
The player, as he stoops to lift his coit, 
Sees, half incredulous, the rising moon. 
But now the final, the decisive spell 
Begins; near and more near the soundmg stones, 
Some winding in, some bearing straight along, 
Crowd justling all around the mark, while one, 
Just slightly touching, victory depends 
Upon the final aim: long swings the stone, 
Then with full force, careering furious on, 
Rattling it strikes aside both friend and foe, 
Maintains its course, and takes the victor’s place. 
The social meal succeeds, and social glass ; 
In words the fight renewed is fought again, 
While festive mirth forgets the winged hours,— 
Some quit betimes the scene, and find that home 
Is still the place where genuine pleasure dwells, 

Grahame. 


——— the mode of waking him in proper style. 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, “ Recollect,” says he, ‘to put three can= 
Mean Temperature .. . 36° 85. dies at the head of the bed, after you lay 
me out, and two at the foot, and one at 

each side. Mind now, and put a plate 
Sanuarp 31, with the salt on it just a top of my-breast. 

And, do you hear? have plenty of tobacco 

King George IV, proclaimed.—Iloliday and pipes enough ; and remember to make 
at the Exchequer. the punch strong. And—but what the 

» devil is the use of talking to you ? sure I 

Wakes. know you'll be sure to botch if, as I won't 


A newspaper of this day,* im the year be there myself.” 
1821, relates the following anecdote :-— eee ; 

All through Ireland the ceremonial ot | Mn. Jorn But, an artist, with poeti- 
wakes and funerals is most punctually at~ cal powers oxemplitied in the first Yo 
tended to, and it requires some sgavoir lume* by a citation from his poem enti- 
faire to carry through the arrangement in tled “The Museum,” which deserves to ba 
a masterly manner. A great adept atthe better known, favours the Every-Day 
business, who had been the prime ma- Book with the following original lines, 
nager at all the wakes in the neighbour- The conflict between the cross and the 
hood for many years, was at last called crescent, rendeis the communication pe~ 
away from the death-beds of his friends culiarly interesting to those who indu) 
fo his own. Shortly before he died he @ hope’that the struggle will terminatéin 
fave minute directions to his people as tothe liberation of Greece from “ worse phan 
7 Egyptian bondage.” @ 


SoS > 
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THE RAINKOW IN GRELOCL 


By My. John Bull. 


Arch of peace ! the firmament 
Math not a form more fair 

Than thine, thas beautifully bent 
Upon the lighten’d air. 


Well might the wondrous bards of yore 
Of thee so sweetly sing; 
‘Thy fair foot on their lovely shore 
. ‘Returning with the spring ! 


An angel’s form to thee they gave, 
Celestial feign’d thy birth,’ 

Saw thee now span the light green wave, 
And now the greener earth. 


Yet then, where’er thy smile was seen 
On land, or billowy main, 

Thou seem'd to watch, with look serene, 
O’er Freedom's glorious reign. 


eA brilliant arch, around the sky, 

The nurse of hope appear’d, 

Sweet as the light of liberty, 
Wherewith thoir souls were cheer’d { 


But ah! if thou, when Greece was young, 
Didst visit realms above ; 

Go and return, ag minstrels sung 
A messenger of love: 


What tale, in heaven, hast thou to tell, 
Of tyrants and their slaves— 

Despots, and soul-bound men that dwell 
Without their fathers’ graves ! 


Oh! when they see thy beautcous bow, 
Surround their ancient skiss, 

Do not the Grecian warriors know, 
"is then their hour to rise 2 


Let them unsheath the daring sword, 
And, pointing up to thee, 

Speak to their men one flery word, 
And march to set them free 


Upon thine arch of hope they’d glance, 
And say, “The storm is o’er ! 

«The clouds are breaking off—advanca, 
We will be slaves no more!” 





The “ Mirror of the Months’? repre- 
ents of the coming month, that— 


“ Now the Christmas holidays are over, 
and all the snow in Russia could not 
make the first Monday in this month look 
any other than black, in the home-loving 
eyes of little schoolboys ; and the streets 
of oe ee oe ee of 
h wondering faces, that look any wa 
betvitraight before them} and seth 
heard, and sorrowful faces seen to issue 
from sugqry post~chaises that carry six- 
teen inside, exclusive of cakes and boxes ; 


- * Bh 
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and theatres are no longer conscious of 
unconscious ¢éelats de rire, but the whole 
audience is like Mr. Wordsworth’s cloud 
“which moyveth altogether, if it move 
at all.’* 

{n the gardens of our habitalions, ana 
the immense tracts that provide great 
cities with the products of the earth, the 
cultivator seizes the first opportunity to 
prepare and dresy the bosom of our com+ 
mon mother. “ [Tard frosts, if they come 
at all, are followed by sudden thaws; 
and now, therefore, ifever, the mysterious 
old song of our school days stands a 
chance of being verified, which sings of 

‘Three children sliding on the ice, 
All on a summer's day !! 
Now the labour of the hushandman re- 
commences; and it is pleasant to watch 
(from your library-window) the plough. 
team moving almost imperceptibly along, 
upon the distant upland that the bare 
trees have disclosed to you.—Nature is 
as busy ag ever, if not openly and ob- 
viously, secretly, and in the hearts of her 
sweet subjects the flowers ; stirring them 
up to that rich rivalry of beauty which is 
to greet the first footsteps of spring, and 
teaching them to prepare themselves for 
her advent, as young maidens prepare, 
months beforehand, for the marriage fes- 
tival of some dear friend.—Lf the flowers 
think and feel (and he who dares to say 
that they do not is either a fool or a phi- 
losopher—tlet him choose between the 
imputations !)—if the flowers think and 
feel, what a commotion must be working 
within their silent hearts, when the pi- 
niong of winter begin to grow, and indi- 
oate that he is at lenst meditating his 
flight Then do they, too, beyin to 
meditate on May-day, and think on the 
delight with which they shall once more 
breathe the fresh air, when they have 
leave to escape from their subterrancan 
prisons ; for now, towards the latter end 
of this month, they are all of them at 
least awake from their winter slumbers, 
and most are busily working at their gay 
toilets, and weaving their fantastic robes, 
and shaping their trim forms, and distil- 
ling their rich essences, and, in short, 
getting ready in all things, that they may 
be duly prepared to join the bright pro- 
cession of beauty that is to great and 
glorify the annual coming on of their 
le lady, the spring, It is trua 
none of all this can be seen. But what 
a race should wa be, if we knew and 
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FEBRUARY. 


When, in the zodiac, the Fish wheel round, 

They loose the floods, and irrigate the ground. 
Then, husbandmen resume their wonted toil, 
Yoke their strong steers, and plough the yielding soil : 
Then prudent gard’ners seize the happy time, 

To dig and trench, and prune for shoots to climb, 
Inspect their borders, mark the silent birth 

OF plants, successive, from the teeming earth, 
Watch the young nurslings with paternal care, 
And hope for “ growing weather” all the year. 

4 Yet February’s suns uncertain shine, 

for rain and frost alternately combine 

To stop the plough, with sudden wintry storms— 
4nd, often, fearful violence the month deforms, 
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february 1. 


Flowers 
e A good garden in a sunny day, at the 
commencement of this month, has many 
delightful appearances to a lover of na- 
ture, and issues promises of fmther pra- 
tification. It is, however, in ball-rooms 
and theatres that many of the sex, to 
whose innocence and beauty the lily is 
likened, resort for amusement, and sce or 
war the mimic forms of floral loveliness, 
Yet this approach to nature, though at 
an awful distance, is to be hailed as 
an tinpyaise of her own powerful working 
in th®very heart of fashion ; and it has 
this advantage, that it supplies means of 
existence to industry, and urges ingenuity 
to further endeavour. Artificial wants 
are rapidly supplied by the necessity of 
providing for veal ones; and the weal- 
thy accept drafls upon comlitions which 
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M. MARLOTEAYU et Cé®., 


Manufacturers from Paris , 
37, MONTMORENCY-STREET , 


To London 14 Broad street , Oxford street, 


A Warhouse for TRENCH FLOWERS , for each Season, feathar from 
hat ladies of their own Manufacture elegant fans of the NEWEST TASTE, 


And of Manufactures of Paris , complette sets ornaments for balls , snuff 
boxes scale gold and silver, boxes toilette , ribbons and embroidered , hat 
et cap, from Ladies of the newest Taste, Clrina, all sorts, cte. 


He commit generally the articles from Pars , Manufacturers. 


And send in all BRITISIT CITY. 


Attandance from Nine v’Clock m the Morning till five m the Afternoon, 
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indigence prescribes, till 1t becomes 
lifted above poverty to independence. 

Tho manufacture of artificial flowers is 
not wholly unknown in England, but our 
neighbours, the French, eclipse us in the 
accuracy and variety of their imitations. 
Watering-placcs abound with these won- 
devs of their work-people, aud in the me. 
tropolis there are depéts, from whence 
diess~makers and milliners are supplied 
by wholesale, 





The annexed literal copy of a French 
flower-maker’s card, circulated curing the 
summer of 1822 among the London 
shopkeepers, is a whimsical specimen of 
self-sufficiency, and may save some learn- 
ers of French from an overweening confi- 
dence in their acquisition of that language, 
which, were it displayed in Paris, would 
be as whimsicnl in that metropolis as this 
English is in ours, 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
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Pebruarp 2. 
Purification, or Candlemus. 1826,—Iloli~ 
day at the Public Offices, 

This day, the festival of “ the Purifica- 
tion of the Blessed. Virgin Mary,” is some- 
times called Christ’s Presentation, the 
Holiday of St. Simeon, and The Wives 
Feast, An account of its origin and cele- 
bration is in vol. i, p. 199. A beautiful 
composition in honour of the Virgin is 
added as a grace to these columns. 


Portuguese Hymn. 
TO IHE VIRGIN MARY. 
By John Leyden. 
Star of the wide and pathless sea, 
Who lov’st on mariners to shine, 
These votive garments wet. to thee, 
We hang within thy holy shrine. 
When o’er us flushed the surging brine, 
Amid the wairing waters fost, 
Wecalled no other name but thine, 
And hoped, when other hope was lott, 
Ave Maris Stella! 


Star of the vast and aed main, 
When dark and lone is all the sky 
And mountain-waves o'er ovean’s plain 
Erect their stormy heads on high; 

When virgins for their true loves sigh, 
And raise their weeping eyes to thee, 
The star of Ocean heeds their cry, 
And saves the foundering bak at sea. 
Ave Manis Stella! 
Star of the dark and stoimy sea, 
When wiecking tempests round as rave, 
Thy gentle virgin form we see 
right rising o’er the hoary wave. 
The howling storms that seem to crave 
Their victims, sink in music sweet, 
The surging seas recede to pave 
The path beneath thy glistening feet, 
, Ave Maris Stella! 
Star wf tne desert waters wild, 
Who pitying hears the seaman’s cry, 
The God af meray, asa child, 
On that chaste bosom loves to lie; 
While soft the chorus of the sky 
Their hymns of tender mercy sing, 
And angel voices name on high 
The mother of the heavenly king, 
Ave Maris Stella! 
Star of the deep! at that Llest name 
The waves sleep silent round the keel, 
The tempests wild their fury tame 
That made the deep’s foundations reel: 
The soft celestial accents steal 
So soothing through the realms of woe, 
* ok 


* * * a 
Ave Maris Stella! 


Star of the mild and placid seas, 

Whom rainbow rays of mercy crown, 
Whose name thy faithful Portuguese 

O’er all that to the depths go down, 

With hymns of grateful transport own , 
When aqenaring clouds obscure their light, 

And heaven assumes an awful frown, 
The star of Ocean glitters bight, 

Ave Maris Stella t 


Star of the deep! when angel lyres 

To hymn thy holy name essay, 
In vain a mortal harp aspires 

To mingle in the mighty lay! 

Mother of God! one livingray * 
OF hope our grateful bosoms fires 

When storms and tempests pass arysay 
To join the bright immortal quires 

Ave Maris Stella! 





On Candlemas-day, 1734, there was a 
grand entertainment for the judges, ser- 
geants, &e. in the Temple-hall. The lord 
chancellor, the carl of Macclesfield, the 
bishop of Bangor, together with other 
distinguished persons, were present, and 
the prince of Wales attended incog. At 
night the comedy of “ Love for Love” 
was acted by the company of his Majesty’s 
revels from the ITaymarket theatre, who 
received a present of 501. from tha so- 
cieties of the Temple. The judges, ac- 
cording to an ancient custom, danced 
“yound the coal fire,” singing an old 
French song* 








—emereeane 
THE COAL AND THD DIAMOND 
Ad Fable for Gald Weather: 


A coal was hid beneath the grate, 
("Tis often modest merit’s fate,) 
"Twas small, and so, perhaps, forgotten 3 
Whilst in the room, and near in size, 
Ir a fine casket lined with cotton, , 
In pomp and state, a diamond lies. *’ 
** So, little gentleman in black,” 
The brilliant spark in anger cried, ‘ 
*¢T hear, in philosophic clack, 
Our families are close allied s 
But know, the splendour'of my hue, 
Excell’d by nothing in existence, 
Shonld teach such little folks as you 
To keep a moye respectful distance,” 


At these reflections on his name, 
The coal soon redden’d to a fame; 
OF his own real use aware, . 
He only answer’d with a sneer— 
T scorn your taunts, good bishop Biaze@ 
And envy not yout charms divine ; 
For know, | boast a doypble praise, 
As I can warm as well as shined’ 





* Gontleman’s Magazine. 
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ELIZABETH WOODCOCK. 


Sho was in prison, as you sec, 
All in a cave of snow; 
And she conld not relieved be, 
Thongh she was frozen so. 
Ah, woll-a-day! 
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For she was all froze in with frost, 
Light days and nights, poor soul t 
But when they gave her up for last, 


They found her 


On Saturday, the 2d of February, 1799, 
Elizabeth Woodcock, aged forty-two years, 
went on horseback from Impington to 
Cambridge; on her return, between six 
and seven o’clock in the evening, being 
about half a mile from her own home, 
her horse started at a sudden light, pro- 
bably from a meteor, which, at this season 
of the year, frequently happens. She 
exclaimed, “ Good God! what can this 
be?” It was a very inclement, stormy 
night; a bleak wind blew boisterously 
from the N. E.; the ground was covered 
by great quantities of snow that had fallen 
during the day. Many of the deepest 
ditches were filled up, whilst in the open 
fields there was but a thin covering ; but 
in roads and lanes, and in narrow and 
enclosed parts, it had so accumulated as 
to retard the traveller. The horse ran 
backwards to the brink of a ditch, and 
fearmg lest the animal should plunge 
into it, she dismounted, intending to lead 
the animal home; “but he started again, 
and broke from her. She attempted to 
regain the bridle; but the horse turned 
suddenly out of the road, over a common 
field, and she followed him, TJaving lost 
one of her shoes in the snow, and weatied 
by the exeition she had made, and by a 
heavy basket on her arm, her pursuit of 
the horse was greatly impeded ; she how. 
ever persisted, and having overtaken him 
about a quarter of a mile from whence 
she alighted, she gained the bridle, and 
made another attempt to lead him home, 
But on retracing her steps to a thicket 
contiguous to the road, she became so 
much fatigued, and her left foot, which 
was without a shoe, was so much be- 
numbed, that she was unable to proceed 
farther. Sitting down upon the ground 
in this state, and letting go the bridle, 
“ Tinker,” she said, calling the horse by 
his name, “Iam too much tired to go 
any farther; you must go home without 
me ;” and exclaimed, “ Tord have mercy 
upon me! what will become of me?” 
The giound on which she sat was upon a 
sevel with the common field, close under 
the thicket on the south-west. She well 
knew its situation, and its distance from 

sher own house. There was then only a 
small quantity of snow drifted near her; 
but it accumulated so rapidly, that when 


89 ° 


down the hole, 


Ah, well-n-day ! MS. Ballad, 


Chesterton bell rang at eight o’elock, sha 
was completely hemmed in by it. The 
depth of the snow in which she waa en- 
veloped was about six feet in a perpen- 
dicular direction, and over her head be« 
tween two and three. She was incapablp 
of any effectual attempt to extricate her 
self, and, in addition to her fatigue and 
cold, her clothes were stiffened by the 
frost; and therefore, resigning hersg)f to 
the necessity of her situation, she sat 
awaiting the dawn of the following day. 
To the best of her recollection, she slept 
very little during the night. In the 
morning, observing before her a circular 
hole mm the snow, about two feet in length, 
and half a foot in diameter, runnin 
obliquely upwards, she broke off a branch 
of a bush which was close to her, and 
with it thrust her handkerchief through 
the hole, and hung it, as a signal of dis- 
tress, upon one of the uppermost twi 
that remained uncovered, She batlioughe 
herself that the change of the moon was 
near, and having an almanac in her 
pocket, took it out, though with great 
difficulty, and found that there would be 
anew moon the next day, I’ebruary the 
4th. Ter difficulty in getting the alma- 
nac from her pocket arose, in a meat 
measure, from the stiffhoss of her frozen 
clothus; the trouble, however, was com. 
pensated hy the consolation which the 
prospect of so near a change in her fayour 
affoided. Ileie, however, she remained 
day after day, and night after night, per. 
featly distinguishing the alterations of day 
and night, hearing the bells of her own 
and the neighbouring villages, particularly 
that of Chesterton, which was about two. 
miles distant from the spot, and rung in 
winter Lime al eight in the evening and 
four in the morning, Sundays exvepted ; 
she was sensible to the sound of carriages 
upon the road, the bleating of sheep and 
lambs, and the barking of dogs. One 
day she overheard a conversation between 
two pipsies, relative to an ass they had 
lost. She recollected having pulled out 
her snuff-box, and taken two pinches of 
snuff, but felt so little gratification froft 
it, that she never repeated it. Possibly, 
the cold might have go far blunted her 
paves of sensation, that the @nvff no = 
onger retained its stimulus. Finding her 
- 
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laft hand beginning to swell, in conse- 
quence of her reclining on that arm, she 
took two rings, the tokens of her nuptial 
vows twiac pledged, from her finger, and 
pe them, together with a little money 
rom her pocket, into a small box, judging 
that, should she nol be found alive, the 
rings and money, being thus deposited, 
were less likely to be overlooked by the 
discoverers of her breathless corpse. She 
frequently shouted, in hopes that her yo- 
efterations might rench any that chanced 
to pags, but the snow prevented the trans- 
mission of her voice. The gipsies, who 
approached her nearer than any other 
persotis, wele not sensible of any sound, 
though she particularly endeavoured to 
attract their attention, A thaw took place 
on the Iriday after the commencement of 
her misfortunes; she felt uncommonly 
faint and languid; her clothes were 
wetted quite through by the melted snow ; 
the aperture before mentioned hecame 
considerably enlarged, and she attempted 
to make an effort to release herself; but 
her strenglli was too much tmpaired ; her 
feet and legs were no longer obedient to 
her will, and her clothes were become 
much heavier by the water which 
they had imbibed. She now, for the first 
time, began to despair of being discovered 
alive; and declared, that, all things con- 
sidered, she could not have survived 
twenty-four hours longer This was 
the morning of her emancipation, The 
apartment or cave of snow formed around 
her was sufficiently large to afford her 
space to move herself about three or four 
inchos in any direction, but not to stand 
upright, it being only about three feet 
anda half in height, and about two in 
the broadest part. Her sufferings had 
now increased; she sat with one of her 
hands spread over her face, and fetched 
very deep sighs; her breath was short 
and dificult, and symptoms of approach~ 
ing dissolution became honrly more appa- 
rent. On that day, Sunday, the 10th of 
February, Joseph Muncey, a young 
farmer, in hig way home from Cambridge, 
about half-past twelve o'clock, passed 
very near the spot where the woman was, 
Ther handkerchief, hanging upon the twigs, 
where she had suspended it, caught his 
eye; he walked a to the place, and saw 
th opening in the snow, and heard a 
sound issue from it similar to that of 
a person breathingghard and with diffi- 
culty, Haplooked in, and saw the woman 
who had been so long missing. Ue did 


- 


not speak to her, but, secing another 
young farmer and a shepherd at a little 
distance, commnnicated to them the dis« 
covery h¢ had made; upon which, though 
they scarcely credited his report, they 
went to the spot, The shepherd called 
out, “ Are you there, Elizabeth Wood- 
cock 7” She replied, in a faint and feeble 
accent, “ Dear John Stittle, 1 know your 
voice; for God’s sake, help me out of 
this place!” Stittle immediately made his 
way through the snow till he was able to 
reach her; she eagerly grasped his hand, 
and implored him not to leave her, «I 
have been here a long time,” she observed, 
“ Yes,” answered the man, “ cver sinca 
Saturday.” —- “ Ay, Saturday week,” 
she replied; “I have heard the bells 
go two Sundays for church.’ Ter hus. 
band wns immediately acquainted with 
the discovery, and proper means were 
taken for conveying her home. ILer hus- 
band and some neighbours bronght a 
horse and chaise-cart, with blankets to 
wrap her in. The snow being somewhat 
cleared away, she asked for a piece of bis- 
cuit auc a small quantity of brandy, from 
taking which she found herself greatly re. 
cruited, As a person took her up to put 
her into the chaise, the stocking of the left 
ley, adhering to the ground, came off, and 
she fainted, Nature was greatly exhaust- 
ed, and the motion, added to the sight of 
her husband and neighbours,was too much 
for her strength and spirits, When she 
recovered, she was laid gently in the car- 
riaye, covered well over with the blankets, 
and conveyed without delay to her own 
house. 

Tt appears that when the horse came 
home, her husband and another person 
set out on the road with a lantern, and 
went quite to Cambridge, where they only 
learnt that she left the inn at six that 
evening. They explored the road afresh 
that night, and for four succeeding days, 
and searched the huts of the gipsics, whom 
they suspected might have robbed and 
murdered her, till she was unexpectedly 
discovered in the manner already men- 
tioned. 

Mr, Okes, a surgeon, first saw her in 
the cart, as she was removing home. She 
spoke to him with a voice tolersbly 
strong, but rather hoarse ; ber hands and 
arms were sodden, but not vory cold 
though her legs and fect were, She was 
put to bed, and weak broth given her oc. 
easionally, From the time of her being 
lost she had eaten only snow, and believed 


—— 
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the had not slept till Friday the 8th. 
The hurry of spirits, occasioned by too 
many visitors, rendered her feverish ; and 
her feet wee found to be completely 
mortified. ‘The cold had extended its vio~ 
lent effects from the end of the toes to the 
middle of the instep, including more than 
an ynch above the heels, and all the bot- 
tom of the fect, insomuch, that she lost all 
her toes with the integuments from the 
bottom of one foot. Her life was saved, 
but the mutilated state in which she was 
left, without even a chance of ever being 
able to attend to the duties of her family, 
was almost worse than death itself. She 
lingered until the 13th of July, 1799, 
when she expired, after a lapse of five 
months from the period of her discovery. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ..40° $7. 


Sebruarp 3. 
, St. Blaise, St. Agatha. 


These two Romish festivals are still 
retained in the church of England ca- 
lendar. 

Of St. Blaise’s festival there is an ac- 
count in vol. i, p. 207. 


WITCHCRAFT. 

The necessity for instruction is power- 
fully exemplified by the following narra~ 
tive. Some who reflect upon it, and dis- 
cover that there are other and worse 
consequences to be apprehended from ig- 
norance than those related below, will 
consult their own safety, by providing 
education for the children of labouring 
people, and influencing their attendance 
where they may gain the means of dis- 
tinguishing right from wrong. 

In February, 1808, at Great Paxton, in 
TIuntingdonshire, Alice Brown, crossing 
the ice on the river Ouse, fell into the 
water, and narrowly escaped drowning, 
in the sight of her friend, Fanny Amey, a 
poor epileptic girl, who, in great terror, 
witnessed the accident. Alice arrived at 
her father’s house shivering with cold, 
and, probably from sympathetic affection, 
was herself seized with epilepsy. The fits 
returning frequently, she became emaci- 
ated, and incapable of labour. In April 
following, the rev. Isaac Nicholson, curate 
‘of the parish, inquiring after her health, 
was astonished by her brother informing 
him that her fits andl debility were the 


effect of witchcraft, “She is under an 
evil tongue,” said the youth. “ As sure 
as you are alive, sir,” continued a stander. 
by, “ she is bewitched, and so are two 
other young girls thal live near her.” 
The boor related, that at the town he 
came from in Bedfordshire, a man had 
been exactly in tha same way; bul, by a 
charm, he discovered the witch to be an 
old woman in the same parish, and that 
her reign would soon be over; whigh 
happened accordingly, for she died in 
a few days, and the man recoyered. 
“Thomas Brown tried this charm last 
night for his daughter, but it did nog suc- 
ceed according to our wishes; so they 
have not at present found out who it is 
that does all the mischief.” 

Mr. Nicholson was greatly shocked 
at the general opinion of the peo- 
ple that Alice Brown, Fanny Amey, 
and Mary Fox were certainly bewitched 
by some person who had bought a fami- 
liar or an evil spirit of the devil at the 
expense of the buyer’s soul, and that 
various charms had been tricd to discover 
who the buyer was, It was utterly out 
of his power to remove or diminish the 
impressions of his parishioners as to the 
enchantment; and on the following Sun. 
day, a few minates before he went to 
chureh, Ann Tzzard, a pat woman about 
sixty years old, little, but not jll-looking, 
the mother of eight children, five of whon, 
were living, requested leave to speak to 
him. In tears and greatly agitated, sha 
told him her neighbours pretended, that, 
by means of certain charms, they had dis. 
covered that she was the witch. Sho said 
a abused her children, and by their 
violent threats frightened her so much 
that she frequently dropped down to the 
ground in fiinting-fits, She concludéd 
by asserting herinnocence in these words; 
“Tam not a witch, and am willing to 
prove it by being weighed against the 
church bible.” After the sermon, he ad- 
dressed his flock on the folly of their opi- 
nions, and fatal consequences of brooding 
over them. It appears, however, that his 
arguments, explanations, and remon- 
strances were in vain. On Thursday, the 
5th of May, Ann Izzard was at St. Neot’s 
market, and her son, about. sixteen yedrs 
old, was sent there by his master fora 
load of corn: his mother and anothér, 
woman, a shopkeeper in the parish, ac. 
companied him home@ but, contrary -to 
the mothar’s advice, the woméh put a 
basket of grocery on the sacks of corn 
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Que of the horses, in goimg down hill, 
became restive, and overturned the cart ; 
and by this accident the grocery was 
e much damaged. Because Ann Izzard had 
advised her neighbour against putting it 
in the cart, she charged her with upsetting 
it by the black art, on purpose to spoil 
the goods. In an hour, the whole village 
was in an uproar. “ She has just over- 
turned a loaded cart with as much ease as 
ifithad becn a spinning-wheel: this is posi- 
ti9o proof; it speaks for itself; she is the 
person that does all the mischief; and if 
something is not done to put astop to 
her baseness, there will be no living in 
the ptice.” As it grew dark, on the fol- 
lowing Sunday, these brutal creatures as- 
sembled together, and at ten o’clock, 
taking with them the young women sup- 
nosed to be bewitched, they proceeded to 
Vright Izzard’s coltage, which stood in a 
solitary spot at some distance from the 
body ortne village; they broke into the poor 
man’s house, dragged his wife naked fom 
her bed into the yard, dashed her head 
against the large stones of the causeway, 
tore her arms with pins, and beat her on 
the face, breast, and stomach with the 
wooden bar of the door, When the mob 
had dispersed, the abused and helpless 
woman crawled into her dwelling, put her 
clothes on, and went to the constable,who 
said he could not protect her for he had 
not been sworn in. One Alice Russell, 
& compassionate widow, unlocked her 
door to her at the first call, comforted her, 
bound up her wounds, and put her to bed. 

In the evening of the next day she was 
again dragged forth and her arms torn till 
they streanicd afresh with blood. Alive 
the following morning, and apparently 
likely to survive this attack also, her ene- 
mies resolved to duck her as soon as the 
labour of the day was over. On hearing this 
she fled to Little Paaton, and hastily took 
refuge in the house of Mr, Nicholson,who 
effectually securcd her from the cruelty of 
his ignorant flock, and had the mortifica- 
tion to learn that his own neighbours 
condemned him for “ harbouring such a 
wretch.” 

The kimdness and affection of the 
widow Tussel were the means of short. 
ening her days, The infatuated popu. 
lace cried, “The protectors of a witch 
arg just as bad as the witch, and deserve 
the same treatment.” She neither ate 
nor slept again from anxiety and fear; but 
died a magtyr to hef humanity in twelve 


days after her home became the asylum, 


for a fow hours, of the unhappy Alice 
Jazard. 

At the TIuntingdon assizes in the 
August following, true hills of indictment 
were found by the grand jury against 
nine of these ignorant, infuriated wretches, 
for assaults on Wright Izzard and Ann 
Tuzayd, which were traversed to the fol- 
lowing assizes.* It does not appear how 
they were disposed of, 





Captain Burt, an officer of engineers, 
who, about the year 1730, was sent into 
the north of Scotland on government ser- 
vice, relates the following particulars of 
an interview between himself and a mi- 
nister, whom he met at the house of a 
nobleman, 


WPitcheraft. 


After the minister had said a good deal 
concerning the wickedness of such a dia- 
bolical practice as sorcery ; and that I, in 
my turn, had declared my opinion of it, 
which you knew many years ago; he un- 
dertook to convince me of the reality of 
it by an erence which is as follows :— 

A certain Uhghland laird had found , 
himself at several times deprived of some 
part of his wine, and having as often ex- 
amined his servants about it, and none of 
them confessing, but all denying’ it with 
asseverations, he was induced to conclude 
they were innocent, 

The next thing to consider was, how 
this could happen, Rats there were none 
to father the theft. Those, you know, ac- 
cording ¢o your philosophical next-door 
neighbour, might have drawn out the | 
corks with their teeth, and then put in 
their tails, which, being long and sponge- 
ous, would imbibe a good quantity of 
liquor. This they might suck out again, 
and so on, till they had emptied as many 
hottles as were sufficient for their num- 
bers and the strength of their heads. But 
to be more serious :—~J say there was no 
suspicion of rats, and it was concluded it 
could be done by none but witches, 

Here the new inquisition wag set on 
foot, and who they were was the question ; 
but how should that be discovered? To 
go the shortest way to work, the laird 
made choice of one night, and an hour 
when he thought it might be watering- 
time with the hags ; and went to hig cellar 
i ra aime 


* Sormon against Witchcraft, proached at Groat 
paxtaty duly 17, 1808, by the Rey. 1. Nicholson, 
vO. 
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without a light, the better to surprise 
them. Then, with hig naked broad- 
sword in his hand, he suddenly opened 
the door, and shut it after him, and fell to 
cutting and slashing all round about him, 
till, at last, by an opposition to the edge 
of his sword, he concluded he had at least 
wounded one of them, But I should 
have told you, that although the place was 
very dark, yet he made no doubt, by the 
glare and flashes of their eyes, that they 
were cats; but, upon the appar of a 
candle, they were all vanished, and only 
some blood left upon the floor. I cannot 
forbear to hint in this place at Don 
Quixote’s battle with the dorachios of 
wine, 

There was an old woman, that lived 
about two miles from the laird’s habita- 
tion, reputed to be a witch: her he 
greatly suspected to be one of the confe- 
deracy, and immediately he hasted away 
to her hut; and, entering, he found her 
lying upon her bed, and bleeding excess- 
ively. 

ig alone was some confirmation of 
the justness of his suspicion; but casting 
his eye under the bed, there lay her leg 
in its natural form. 

I must confess I was amazed at the 
conclusion of this narration; but ten times 
more, when, with the most serious air, he 
assured me that he had seen a certificate 
of the truth of it, signed by four ministers 
of that part of the country, and could pro- 
cure me a sight of it in a few days, if I 
had the curiosity to see it, ‘ 

When he had finished his story, I used 
all the arguments I was master of, to show 
him the absurdity of supposing that a wo- 
man could be transformed into the shape 
and diminutive substance of a cat; to 
vanish like a flash of fire; carry her leg 
home with her, &c.: and I told him, that 
if a certificate of the truth of it had been 
signed by every member of the general 
assembly, it would be impossible for me 
(however strong my inclinations were to 
believe) to bring my mind to assent to it. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir, 

As a small matter of use and curiosity, 

I beg to acquaint the readerS.of the 
Every-Day Book with the means of deter- 

mining the gradual increase of a plant. 

Take a straight piece of wood, of a con 
‘venient height; the upright piece, marked 
A B in the figure, may he divided into as 


many parts as you think fit, n the manner 
of a carpenter’s rule: lay across the top 
of this another piece of wood, marked G 
with a small wheel, or pulley, at each ond 
thereof, marked C D; they should be se 
fixed that a fine thread of silk may easily 
run eae) each of them: at the end oj 
this thread, E, tie a small weight, or poise, 
and tie the other end of the thread, I’, to 
the tip-top of the plant, a$ represented in 
the figure. 





To find the daily inerease of this 
plant, obsetve to what degree the knot I 
rises every day, at a particular hour, or to 
what degree the ball E descends every 

ay. 

This little machine may serve several 
good purposes. By this you will be able 
to yudge how much nourishment a plant 
receives in the course of each day, and a 
tolerably just notion may be formed of its 
quality; for moist plants grow quicker 
than dry ones, and the hot and moist 
quicker than the cold and dry, 

T am, sir, 
Your constant reader, 
S. Tuostas. 
January 24th, 1826, 


———e 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir, 
Peps the following parody of Moore’s 
beautiful melody, “ Those Evening Bells,” 
of p. 143, may be acceptable to yout 
readers, at a timé like the present, when 
a langh helps out the spirits agairf 
matter-of-fact evils. 

T do not think it @ecessary to avow 
myself as an “ authority” for@my little 
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communicotion; many of your readers 

will, no doubt, be able to furnish feeling 

evidence of the truth of the lines. Moping 

you, sir, ny read them without parti- 
fe cipating in the lively sensibility that the 

author felt, I remain, 

Your admiring reader, 
and regular customer, 
A swat Booxsruner | 


City, Jan, 1826. 
“ These Christmas Bills 2? 


A COMMERCIAL MELODY, 1826, 
These Christmas hills, thesa Christmas bills, 
How many a thought their number kills 
Of ngjes and cash, and that sweet time 
When oft’ I heard my sovereigns chime. 


Those golden days are past away, 

And many a bill T used to pay 

Sticks on the file, and empty tills 
Contain no cash for Christmas bills, 
And so ’twill be—thongh these ave paid, 
More Christmas bills will still be made, 
And other men will fear these ills, 

And curse the nnme of Christinas bills } 


COPY OF A LETTER 
Written ta.a Domestic at Parting. 


The cheerfulness and readiness with 
which you have always served me, has 
made me interested in your welfare, and 
determined me to give you a few words 
of advice before wa pait, Tead this at 
tentively, and keep it; it may, perhaps, 
be useful. * 

; _ Your honesty and principles are, I 
firmly trust, unshaker. » Consider them 
|, #8 thél preatest tre human being 
' gam Posseyg, Whil&-thig dreasure is in 
k yOur possession you “gan never be hurt, 
' whit will happen, You will indeed 
oftert feel pain and grief, for no human 
oeing ever ‘was without his share of them; 
out you carnever be long and completely 
miserable but by your own fault, 

Tf, therafore, you are ever tempted to 
dot evily check the first wicked thought 
that rises in your mind, or else you are 
ruined. For you may look upon this as 

>& Most oertain and infallible truth, that if 
. ‘evil thoughts aro for a moment encou- 
fl deeds follow: and you need 
(of bé* told, that whoever has lost his 
gid éonsolence is miserable, howeves he 
may hide it from the world, and whatever 
wealth arid pleasuresthe may enjoy, : 
+>And you may also rély uponthis, that 
the most giiserabla among the virtuous-ix 





infinitely happier than the happlest of the 
wicked. “ 

The consequierice I wish you to draw 
from all this is, never to do any thing ex- 
copt what you certainly know to be right; 
for if you doubt about the lawfulness of 
any thing, it isa sign that jt ought not to 
be done. 


NATURALISIS? CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperatuie.«. 40°32 


eerie 


February 4. 
Crmovo.ooy. - : 


On the 4th of February, 1800, the tev. 
William Tasker, remarkable for his leain- 
ing and eccentricity, died, aged 60, at 
Iddesleigh, in Devonshire, vof whist 
church he was rector near thirty years, 
though he had not enjoyed the income ot 
the living till within tive years before-his 
death, mwonsequence of merciless and se- 
vere persecutions and litigations. “An 
Ode to the Warlike Genius of Britain, 
1778,” dto,, was the first,effusion of hig 
poetical talent. Tits translations of "Se. 
lect Odes of Pindar and Ilorace” add to. 
his reputation with the muses, whose 
smiles he courted by many miscellaneoug 
efforts, He wrote “ Arviragus,” o trages 
dy, and employed the last years of his 
checkared life on a * Tistory of Physi- 
ognomy from Aristotle to Lavatdny 
wherein he illustrated the Greek phildso. 
pher’s knowledge of the subject in a man. 
ner similar to that which he pues in 
* An ‘Attempt to examine the several 

ont and Deaths of the ILevoes in the 
Tliad ahd Aincid, trying them by the Test 
of Anatomy and Physiology.” These eru- 
dite dissertations contributed to his credit 
with the learned, but added nothing to his 
means of existence, IIe usually wore a * 
ragged coat, the shirt peeping at the él 
bows, and shoes of a brownish black,“ 
sometimes tied with packthread. Waving 
heard that his spirited “ Ode to the War- 
like Genius of Britain” had been read by 
the lata king, George TII,, he presanted 
himself, in his customary habit, on the es. 
pig A Fao where it excited 


is majesty asking an at- 
tendant who that person was? Mr, Tasker ~ 
approached, avowed" his named, and ob: 
tained a gratifying ae Tis pro 
ductions evinge critical skill, ari a large 





' portion of poetig furor, But he was af, 
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flicted.and unsuccessful ; frequently strag- 9 nutmeg and grater, a smelling-bortle, 
gling with penury,” and sometimes with and according to the season, an orange or 
oppicgsion. Lis irritability sulyected him apple, wluch, after many days, sho diaws 
to numerous moitifications, and inflicted out, waim and glossy, to give to some 
on him many pangs unknown to mindgof little child that has well behaved itself. 
less feeling or less delicacy, She generally ceoupies two rooms, in the 
, Mr. Nichols, in Ins “Literary Ance- neatest condition possille, ln the cham- 
dotes,’ gives a letter he received from her isa bed with a white coverlet, built up 
Mr. ‘Tasker, dated fiom IJddesleigh, in high and ronnd to look well, and with cur 
December, 1798, wherein he says, “I tains of a abel pattern, consisting al~ 
continue in very ill health, and, confined ternately of large plants, aud shephords 
in my dreary situation at Slervation Hull, nd shephedesses. On the mantle. 
forty miles below Exeter, out of the verge picca also are more shepherds anf 
of literature, and where even your exten- shepherdesses, with dot-cyed sheep at 
sive magaune [The Gentleman's] has their feot, all in colonred wae, the Than 
never yet 1eachéd.” The works he put peter in a pink jacket and knots of rib- 
foith from his solitude procured him no bons at his knees and shoes, holding*his 
advancement in the church, and, in the crook lightly in one hand, and with the 
agony of an excruciating complaint, he other at his breast turning his toes out 
departed from a world insensible to his and looking tenderly at the shepherdess : 
metits:—his widow essayed the publi- —the woman, holding a mook also, and 
cation of his works by subscription with- modestly returning his look, with a gip- 
ont effect. Such was the fate of an eru- sy-hat jerked up behind, a very slender 
ditg.and deserving parish priest, whose waist, with petticoat and hips to counter- 
right estimation of honourable ipdepend~ act, andthe petticoat pulled up through 
ence barred him from stooping to the the pocketeholes in oider to show the trim. 
meanness of flattery; he preserved his ness of her ancles. But these patterns, of 
self-respect, and died without preferment, course, are various. The toilet is ancient, 
and in poverty. carved at the edwes, and tied about with 
ee a snow-whute drapery of muslin. Beside 

A CHARACTER. it arc various boxes, mostly japan: and 

. the set of drawers are exquisite things for 
The Old Lady. alittle girl to rummage, if ever Little girl 

Tf the Old Lady is a widow and lives be so bald,—containing ribbons aud Inces 
alone, the manners of her condition and of various kinds,—linen smalling of laveti- 
time of life are so much the more appa~ der, of the flowers of which there is al. 
rent, She generally dresses in plain silky ways dust in the dqrherg—-a hoop of 
that make a gentle rustling as she moves pockel-books for a sorias of yearsy—ind 
about the silence of her room 3 and she pieces of dress arg pono by, such as 





wears a nice cap with a lace border that herd-fronts, stoma: and floworedfsntin® 
, comes under the chin. In a plaoke af shoes with enormous tiecls, Thestéck of 
her side is an old enamelled watch, Mnless letters ave always under especial lock andy |} 
it ig locked up in a drawer of her toilet key, So much for the bed-room, Jn th 
* for feapof ci Fe Fler waist is rather pig mae iy rathey e spare asgortnitnts 
, tight and trim than otherwise, as she had of shining old mahogany furniture, ot 
je fine one when young; and she is not carved arm-chairs equally old, Witlvohint, 
sayy if you see a pair of her stockings on draperles down to the groand,--a foldin| 
aatable, that you may be aware of the or other screen with Chinese fi ures, their 
neatness of her leg and foot. Contented round, little-eyed, meok faces perking side * 
#with these and other evident indications wise;—a stuffed bird perhaps ina glass 
of a good shape, and letling her une case (a jing oné is too much for her;)— 
friends understand that she can afford to a portrait of her husband over themantle- ¥| 
obscure it a little, she wears pdckets 
uses them well too, In the gng i 
handkerchief, and any heavig 


» and P ge, in acont with frog-buttons, ahd a 
8 i. oes sie lightly adhe in Ae 
copts—and® opposite shiny, of the 
) ANG ag Ww this a'pidos of FMbroidenod literature 
the ‘change of a sixpertce ;sin the othandg ad,and glazed, containing some mor 
a ‘miscellaneous assortment, consisting. of distiah xim worked in angular eae 
» & pobket-book, a bunch of keys, a needle~ tal letters, witli two trecg or parrots below, 
z ease, & spectacle-case, crumbs of biscyit, imptheir proper eqlours, the Wh@le,con 
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eluding with an A BC and numerals, and 
the name of the fair industrious, express. 
ing it to be “her work, Jan. 14, 1762.” 
Tho rest of the furniture consists of a 
looking-glass with carved edges, perhaps 
«settee, a hassock for the fect, a mat for 
the little dog, and a small set of shelves, 
in which are the Spectator and Guardian, 
the Turkish Spy, a Bible and Prayer-book, 
Young’s Night-Thoughts, with a piece of 
lace in it to Hatten, Mrs. Rowe’s Devout 
Exercises of the [Ieart, Mrs. Glasse's 
Cookery, and perhaps Sir Chailes Gran. 
disog, and Clarissa. John Bunele is in 
the closet among the pickles and preserves, 
The glock is on the Ianding-place between 
the two room-doors, where it ticks audibly 
but quietly; and the landing-place, as 
well as the stairs, is carpeted to a nicety. 
The house is most in character, and pro- 
perly coeval, if it isin a retired suburb, 
and strongly built, with wainscot rather 
than paper inside, and lockers in the win- 
dows. Before the windows also should 
be some quivering poplars, Here the Old 
Lady receives a few quiet visitors to tea 
and perhaps an early game at cards; or 
you may sometimes see her going out on 
the same kind of visit herself, with a light 
umbrella tuming up into a stick and 
crooked jvory handle, and her little dog 
equally famous for his love to her and 
aaptious antipathy to strangeis. ler 
grandchildren dislike him on holidays; 
and the boldest sometimes ventures to 
give him a sly kick under the table. 
When she returns at night, she appears, 
if the weather happens to be doubtful, in 
a calash; and her servant, in pattens, fol- 
lows half lo andjfalfather side, with 
a lantern. * 

Ver opinions are not many, nor new, 
She thinks the cleigyman a nice man, 
The duke of Wellington, in her opinion, 
is a very great man; but she has a secret 
pee for the marquis of Granby. 

he thinks the young women of the pre- 
sent day too forward, and the men not 
respectful enough: but hopes her grand- 
children will be better; though she differs 
with her daughter ‘in several points 1¢- 
spécting* their management. She sets 
little value on the new accomplishments : 
is Aen though delicate connoisseur in 
butcher’s meat and all sorts of house- 


wifery: dnd if you mention waltzes, ex. 
pRtiates én the grace and fine breeding of 
thie minut. She longs to have seen one 
danced by sir Chevles Grandison, whom 
she almogt considers as a real person. She 


likes a walk of asummot’s evening, but 
avoids the new streets, ennals, &e. and 
sometimes goes thoygh the churchiyard 
where her other children and her husband 
lie buried, sorious, but not melancholy 
She has had three great eras in hor Life, 
her marriage,—hee having been at cout 
to see the king, queen, and royal family,— 
and a compliment on her figure she onee 
received in passing from Mr. Wilkes, 
whom she dlesoribes as a sad loose man, 
but engaging Lig plainness she thinks 
much exazgorated. If any thing takes 
her at a distance from home, it ig still the 
court; but she seldom stirs even for that, 
The last time but one that she went was 
to see the duke nf Wirtemberg: and she 
has lately been, most probably for the last 
time of all, to see the princess Charlotte 
and prince Leopold, tom this beatific 
vision, she roturmed with the same adm 
ration as ever for the tine comely appear 
ance of the duke of Yotk and the rest of 
the family, and great delight at having 
had a near view of the princess, whom 
she speaks of with, smiling pomp and 
lifted mittens, clasping them as passion- 
ately as she can together, and calling her, 
in a sort of transport of mixed loyalty and 
selflove, a fine royal young creature, and 
daughter of England.—JIndicator. 
The Season. 

Sudden storms of shért duration, the 
last blusters of expiring winter, frequently 
oceur during the early part of the prescht 
month, These gales and gusts aro mostly 
noticed by mariners, who expect them, 
and therefore keep 9 good “look out for 
squalls,” The observations of seamen 
upon the clouds, and of hushandmen on 
the natural appearances of the weather 
generally, would form an exeeedingly cu- 
rious and useful compendtum of mateoro- 
logical fhets. 

Stilling the Sea with Oil, 

Dr. Franklin suggests the pouring of 
oi] on the sea to still the waves in a 
storm, but, before he lived, Martin wrote 
an “Account of the Westorn Islands of 
Scotland,” wherein he says, “ The steward 
of Kilda, who lives in Pabbay, is accuse 
tomed 1m time of a storm to tie a bundle 
of puddings, made of the fat of sea-fowl, 
to the enid of his cable, and lets it fall into 
the sea behind the rudder; this, he says, 
hinders the waves from breaking, and 
calms the sea; but the scent of the grease 
attracts the whales, which put the vases/* 
m danger.” 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR: . 
Mean Temperature... 38° 34. 


February 5. 
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BROWNE WILLIS, ESQ, LLLD. 


A. Dootor in Antiquity was he, 
« “And Tyson lined his head, as now you sea. 
Kind, good “collector 1” why “ collect” that storm ? 
No rude attempt is made to mar his form ; 
No alteration ’s aim’d at here—for, though 
The artist’s touch has help'd to make it s ow, 
The meagre contour only is ol ae 
Is it improved 7—~compare, and then decide. 
Had Tyson, “fiom the lifo,” Browne Willis sketch'd, 
And left him, like old Jacob Butler,” etch’d, 
This essay had st been, to better trace 
The only likeness of an honour'd face. * 












The present engraving, however un- piéture painted by Dahl. There is no 
winning its aspect as to drawing, is, in other portrait of “ the great original” pub- 
other respects, an improvement of the lished, ' 
late Mr. Michael Tyson’s etching from a ra rs 



















See" Byory-Day Book,” voll. play 
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On the Sth of February, 1760, Dr. 
Browne Willis died at Whaddon hall, in 
the county of Bucks, aged 78; he was 
born at St. Mary Blandford, in the county 
of Dorset, on the 14th of September, 
1682, Ile was unexcelled in eagerness 
of inquiry concerning our national an- 
tiquities, and his life was devoted to their 
study and arrangement, Some interest- 
ing particulars conceining the published 
labours and domestic habits of this dis- 
tinfuished individual, will he given in a 
subsequent sheet, with one of hus letters, 
not before printed, accompanied by a fac- 
simile of his handwriting, 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 39° 20. 





Sebruarp 6. 


Couror Monvay. Seevol. i. p. 241, 


But always take it with 





And with 
To rise at 

ounge tll eleven, and 
To drink and smoke till 





After your meals sit stil 
ie pipe a careless hour beguile. 
ight or five, breakfast at nine, 


The Season and Smoking. 


At this time, Dr. Forster says that 
people should guard against colds, and, 
above all, against the contagion of typhus 
and other fevers, which are apt to prevail 
in the early sprig. ‘ Smoking tobacco,” 
he observes, “1s a very salutary practice 
in general, as well as being a preventive 
against infection in parhenlar. The Ger- 
man pipes ate the best, and get better as 
they are used, particularly those made of 
merschaum, called Hcume de Mer. Next 
to these, the Turkey pipes, with long 
tubes, are to be recommended ; but these 
are fitter for summer smoking, unde: the 
shade of trees, than for the fieside. The 
best tobacco is the Turkey, the Persian, 
and what is called Dutch canaster. 
Smoking is a custom which should be 1¢- 
commended in the close cottages of the 
poor, and in gieat populous towns lable 
to contagion, 


The Rule of Heutth. 


- Rise early, and, take exercise m plenty, 


jou stomach empty. 
and rest awhile, 


at fiye to dine, 
seven, the time of tea, 


And then to dance or walk two hours away 
Till ten o’clock,—good hour to go to nest, 
Till the next cock shall wake you from your rest. 


On the virtues of tobacco its users en- 
hance with mighty eloquence, and puff it 
oravely, 


' In praise of Tobacco. 


Much food doth gluttony procure 
to feed men fat like swine, 

But he's a frugal man indeed 
who on ao leaf can dine, 





He needs no napkin for hig hands, 
his finger ends to wipe, 

Who has his kitchen in a box, 
his roast-meat in a pipe. 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperdiure .. . 39 + 47. 


ee 


“98 


Sebruaryp 7. 
1826,——sIROVE TUNSDAY. 


Several of the customs and sports of 
this day are related in vol i, p. 242-261, 
Tt is the last meat day eee hy the 
papacy before Lent, which commences 
to-morrow, and therefore in former times, 
full advantage was taken of the expiring 
opportunity to feast and make merry. 
Selden observes, “that what the church 
debars us one day, she gives us leave 
to eat sanother—first, there is a carnt- 
val, and then a Lent.” This period is 
also recorded in the homely rhymes of 
Barnaby Googe. 

Shrovg-tide, 
Now when at Jength the pleasant time 
of Shrove-tide comes in place, 


And cruell fasting dayes at hand 
approach with solemne grace. 





Then olde and yong are both as mad, 
as ghestes of Bacchus’ feast, 

And foure dayes long they tipple square, 
and feede and never teast. 

Downe gos the hogges in every place, 
and puddings every wheare 

Do swaime: the dice ae shakle and tost, 
and cardes apace they teare : 

Jn every house are showtes and e1yes, 
and mirth, and tevell route, 

And daintie tables spred, and all 
be set with ghestes aboute: 

With sundric playes and Chiistaase games, 
and fenie and shame away, 

The tongue is set at libertie, 
and hath no kinde of stay. 

Naogegrgus, 


The Great Seal in Danger. 


February 7, 1677, about one in the 
morning, the lord "chancellor *Finch’s 
mace was stolen out of his house in 
Queen-street; the seal laid under his 
iow, so the thief missed it. The 
‘amous thief that did it was Thomas 
Sadler, he was soon after taken, and 
hanged for it atTybum on the (6th of 
March.* 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 37° 87, 





february 8. 
1826.—Asn Wrpnrspay, 
Tha First Day of Lent, 


To the particulars concerning this day, 
and the ashes, (in vol. 1. p. 261,) is to he 
added,that the ashes, made of the branches 
of brushwood, Properly cleansed, sifted, 
and consecrated, were worn four times a 
year, as at the beginning of Lent; and 
that on this day the people were excluded 
from church, husbands and wives parted 
bed, and the penitents wore sackcloth 
and ashes.+ 

According to the Benedictine rule, on 
Ash Wednesday, after sext, the monks were 
to return to the cloister to converse; 
but, at the ringing of a hell, be instantly 
silent. They were to unshoe themselves, 
wash their hands, and go to church, and 
make one common prayer. Then was to 
follow a religious service ; after which the 
priest, having consecrated the ashes, and 
sprinkled holy water on them, was to 

eer emnameesaeinaeaeeene emer nemmnnenneanemenntnetee eatin meena enema 





* Jife of Ant. a Wood. 
+ Fosbroke's British Monachism, 
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throw them on tlfo heads of the monks, 
saying, “ Remember that you are but 
dust, and to dust must retun.” Then 
the procession” was lo follow.* e 

Tn former timos, on the evening of Ash 
Wednesday, boys used to run about with 
firchrands and torches.+ 


Lent Assizes and Sessions, 


These follow, in due course, afver Tary 
Term, which is within a week of its ex- 
piration, The importance of assizo and 
sessions business is fiequently intowupted 
by cases not more serious than 


The Trial 
Of Farmer Carter's Dog 
PORTER 


dfor Alurver, 

Edward Long, esq., late judge of the 
admiralty cout of Jamaica, wiote and 
published this “Trial,”{ which, is now 
scarce, and here somewhat abiidged from 
the original without other alteration, 

Te commences his report thus — 
County of SEX- 

GOTHAM, ss. 

Ata Wigh Court of Oyer and Terminer 
and Gaol-Delivery, holden this — day 
of ——- 1771, at Gotham-Hall, 


The Worshi Pe cmeaiey 

e Worshipfu r 

: J, Botte , yf PRaBIDDNT. 4 
oodle, 7 2: 

Mat o' the Mu, ae aera 

Osmyn Ponsar, : 


Gamu-acr Plaintiff 
versus 
Pontrn Defendant. 

The Court being met, the indictment 
was read, which we omil, for sake of 
brevity, 

Court, Prisoner, hold up your paw at 
the bar, 

First Counsel. Te {s sullen, and re. 
fuses, 

Court. Is he so? Why then det the 
constable hold it up, nolens wolens. 

[Which was done, according to order 

Court. What is the prisoner’s name! 

Constable, P-P-Po-rt-er, an't pleas 
your worship, 

Court, What does the fellow say? 

Constable, Porter! an’t pleasa yh; 
Porter! 


* Toabroke's Dritlah 
t Printod for T. 


Coad 





t Thid, 


yee, f 
Lawndes, 1771. 8¥o, 


9oy* 


‘ 


* 
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Mat. Ye says Porter, It’s the name 
of a liquor the London zennel* much de- 
light in. 
 Poneer. Ay, *tisso; and 1 remember 
another namesake of his, I was hand 
im glove with him, I'll tell you a droll 
story abort him— 

Gourt JLush, brother. 
will you pe tried? 

Gounrel for the Prosecution. Please 
your worship, he won't say a word. 

| Stdt mutus—as mute asa fish. 


Culprit, how 





Court. Llow?— what? — won’t the 
dog speak? Won't he do what the court 
bids him? What’s to bedone? Is the 
dignity of this court to be trifled with in 
such a manner ? 

Counsel for Pros, Please your wor- 
ships~it is provided by the statute in 
these cases, that when a culprit is stub- 

-born, and refuses to plead, he is to be 
made to plead whether he will or no. 

Court. Ay? Tow’'s that, pray? 

Counsel for Pros. Why, the statute 
says—that he must first ofall be thumd- 
serewed— , 

Court. Very good. 

Counsel for Pros. If that will not do, 

. he must be laid flat on his back, and 
squeezed, like a cheese in ‘@ press, with 
heavy weights. 

Court. Very well. And what then? 

‘Counsel for Pros. What then? Why, 
; when all the breath is squeezed out of his 
nt hody, if hé should still continue dumb, 
whieh sometimes has been the case, he 
\{s generally dies for want of breath. 


a 
3 * His worship meant canatlle, 





Court. Very likely. 

Counsel for Pros. And thereby saves 
the court a great deal of trouble; and 
the nation, the expense of a halter, 

Court. Well, then, since the land 
stands thus—conatable, twist a cord about 
the culprit’s— 


Counsel for Pros. Tore-paws. 


Constable. Four paws? Why he has 
but two, 
Court. Fore-paws, or fore-feet, block. 


head! and strain it as tight as you can, 
*ull you make him open his mouth, 

[The constable attempted to enforce the 
order, but in drawing a little too 
hard, received a severe bite.] 

Constable. *Shlood and suet! He 
has snapped off a piece of my nose, 

Court. My, Constable, you are within 
the statute of swoming, and owe the court 
one shilling. 

Constable, Zounds and death? your 
worships! I conld not Lelp it for the 
blood 0’ me. 

Court. Now you owe us two shillings 

Constable, That's a d ad bad 
plaster, your worships, for a sore nose! 

Court. That being but half an oath, 
the whole fine amounts to two shillings 
and sixpence, or a half-crown bowl, So, 
without going further, if you are afraid of 
his teeth, apply this pair of wut-crackers 
to his tail, 

Constable. I shall, your worships. 
[fle had better suecess with the tail, ag 

will now appear} 





Prisoner, Bow, wow, wow, ow, 
wow 
‘ Court. Wold! Enough, That will 
0. 


Tt was now held that though the pri- 
soner expressed himself in a strange lan- 
guage, yet, as he could speak no other, 
and as the law can not only make dogs 
to speak, but explain their meaning too, 
so the law understood and inferred that 
the prisoner pleaded not guilty, and put 
himself upon his tiial. Jseve therefore 
being joined, the Counsel for the Prose. 
cution proceeded to address the Court; 
but was stopped by the other side. 

Prisoner's Counsel. J take leave to 
demur to the jurisdiction of the court. If 
he is to have a trial per pares, you must 
either pre their worships to be his 
equals, that is to sny, not his bettere, 
which would be a great indignity, or else 
you must have a wvenire for a jury of 
twelve dogs. I think you are fairly caught 
in this dilemma, 
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Counsel for Pres, By no means, Tt 
fg easily cued. We'll send the constable 
with a AYandamus to his Grace's kennel. 

Pris. Counsel. They me for hounds, 
Not the same species; therefore not his 
equals. Ido not object to the harriers, 
nor to a tales de circumstantious. 

Counsel for Pros, Thats artful, 
brother, but it won’t take. T smoke your 
intention of garbling a jury. You know 
the harriers will be partial, and acquit 
your client at any rate, Neither will wo 
have any thing to do with your tales. 

Mat. No—no--you say right, Ihate 
your tales and tale-bearers, They are a 
rascally pack altogether. — 

Counsel for Pros. Besides, the statute 
gives your worships ample jurisdiction in 
this case; andif it did not give it, your 
worships know how to take it, beenuse 
the law says, Lond est judicis ampliara 
jurisdictionem. 

Pris. Counsel. Then —~I demur for 
irregularity, The prisoner is a dog, and 
cannot be tnable as a man—ergo, not 
within the intent of the statute. 

Counsel for Pros. That’s a poor sub- 
leffuge. If the statute respects a man, 
(a fortiori) it will affect a dog. 

Ponser. You are certainly right, For 
when I was in the Zurkisk dominions, T 
saw an Hebrew Jew put to death for 
kilhng a dog, although dog was the 
aggressor. 

Counsel for Pros, <A case in point, 
please your worship. And a very 
curious and learned one it is, And the 
plain induction from it is this, that the 
Jew (who I take for granted was & man) 
being “put to death for killing dag, it 
follows that said dog was as vespectuble 
a person, and of equal rank in society 
with the said Jew ; and therefore-—~ergo— 
and moreover—That, said dog, so slain, 
was, to all and every purpose of legal 
inference ‘and intendment, neither mora 
nor léss than—a man, 

Court. We are all clearly of that 
opinion. : 

Counsel for Pros, Please your wor- 
ships of the honourable bench, On 
Saturday the day of February 
inst, on or about the hour of five in the 
afternoon, the deceased Mr, Hare was 
travelling quietly about his business, in a 
certain highway or road leading towards 
Muckingham ; and then, and there, the 
prisoner at the bar being in the same 
road, in and upon the body of the de- 
ceased, with force and arms, a violent 
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assault dul make; ond farther, not bay. 
ing the fear of your worships before his 
eyes, but being moved and seduced by 
the instigation of o devilish ft of hungey 
he the said prisoner did him the said 
decensed, in the pence of our lord of the 
manor then and here being, felontously, 
wickedly, wantonly, and of malice afore 
thought, tear, wound, pull, linul, toute, 
masticate, macerate, lacerate, and diglo- 
ente, and otherwise evilly introat; of 
all and singular which tearings, wound- 
ings, pullings, haulings, touzleings, masti. 
cations, and so forth, maliciously imficted 
in manner and form aforesnid, the said 
Ware did languish, and languishimey did 
dia, in Mr, Jtust-ass Ponser’s horsepond, 
to wit, and that is to say, contrary to the 
statnte in that case made and provided, 
and against tho peace of our said lord, his 
manor and dignity. 

This, please your worships, is the pur 
port of the indictment; to thisindictment 
the prisoner has pleaded not guilty, and 
now stands upon his trial before this 
honourable bench. 

Your worships will therefore allow me 
before T come to call our evidence, to ex 
patiate a little upon the heinous sin 
wherewith the prisoner at the bar ir 
charged. THom!—To myder,-—Ehem— 
To_murder, may it please your worships 
in Latin, is~~is——Murderarg jor in the 
true and original sense of the word, Azur 
der-ha-re, Flom, a8 your worships well 
know, being not as yot rnised to the a) 
nity of'a letter by any act of parliament, it 
follows that it plainly is no othor (han 
Murdar-a-re, nceording to modem refined 
pronunciation. The very root and ety- 
mology of the word does therefore com- 

rehend in itself a thousand volumes in 
lio, to show tha nefarious and abomina- 
blo guilt of the prisoner, in the com« 
mission and perpetration of this ‘horrid 
fact. And it must appear ag clear as 
sunshine to your worships, that the word 
Murderare, which denotes the prisoner's 
evime, was expressly and ey aps 
pine to that crime, and to that only, as 
eing the most superlative of all possible 
crimes in the world I do not deny that, 
since 1t first enme ont of the mint, it has, 
through corruption, been affixed to 
offences of a less criminal nature, such as 
killing a man, a woman, or a child, a 
the sense of the earliest nges having 
stamped hare-murdar, or murdar-ha-re, 
(ng the old books have it,) with such ex. 


traordinary atrociousness, 
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* Just-asses ofryor r worships’ acknowledged 
tnd well-known wisdom, piety, erudition, 
and humanity, will not, at this time of the 
(ay, be persuaded to hold it less detesta- 
ble and sinful, Tlaving said thus much 
on the nature of the prisoner's guilt, I 
mean not to aggravate the charge, be- 
cause I shall always feel due compassion 
for my fellow-creatures, however wickedly 
they may demoan themselves.—I shall 
next proceed, with your worships’ leave, 
to call our witnesses.—Call Lawrence 
Larcher and Toby Tunnel. 

Pris. Counsel. I must object to swear- 
ing these witnesses.—I can prove, they 
wete both of them drunk, and non compos, 
during the whole evening, when this fact 
is supposed to have been committed. 

Bottle, That will do you no service, 
Tam very often drunk myself, and never 
more m my senses than at such times, 

Court. We all agree in this point 
with brother Bottle. 


[Objection overruled and witnesses 
sworn, 


Lureher, As 1, and Toby Tunnel? here, 
was a going hoam to squire Ponser's, 
‘along the road, one evening after dark, 
we sees the pnsoner at the bar, or some- 
body like him, lay hold of the deceased, 
or somebody like him, hy the back, an't 
please your worships. So, says I, Toby, 
says I, that looks for all the world like 
one of ’squire Ponser’s hares. So the 
debeased cried out pitifully for help, and 
jumped over a hedge, and the prisoner 
after him, growling and swearing bitterly 
all the way. So, says Ik, Toby, let’s run 
alter um, SoT scrambled up the hedge ; 
but Toby laid hold of my leg, to help him- 
self up; so both of us tumbled through a 
thick hike bush into the ditch. So, next 
miorning, as we was a going by the 
squire’s, we sees the deceased in his wor- 
ship’s horse-pond, 


Pris. Counsel. Are you sure he was 


dead 7 

Zurcher. Ay, as dead as my great 
grandmother, 

Pris. Counsel. What did you do with 
the body ? 


Ponser, That's not a fair question. 

, Jt qught not to be answered. 
vcher, bean’t ashamed nor afeard 
t& tell, not I, We carried it to his wor- 
ship, squing Ponser ; and his worshyp had 
_ him roasted, withm pudding in his Belty, 

for dinnér, that seame day. 

_ Council for Rrgs’ That is nothing to 


the purpose. Tfave you any more ques 
tions for the witness? 

Pris. Counsel. Yes, I have. Pray 
friend, how do you know the body you 
found was the very same you saw on the 
evening before? 

Lurcher. I can’t tell; 
to take my didle oath on’t. 

Pris, Counsel. That is a princely ar- 
gyment, and I shall ask you nothing far. 
ther 

Mrs. Margery Dripping, cook to his 
worship squire Ponses, deposed to the 
condition of the deceased. 


‘ DEFENCE 


Prisoner's Counsel. Please your wor- 
ships, I am counsel for the prisoner, who, 
in obedience to your worships’ commands, 
has pleaded not guilty; and I hope to 
prove that his plea is a good psy 3 and 
that he must be acquitted by the justice 
of his cause. In the first place, the wit- 
nesses have failed in proving the prison- 
er’s identity. Next, they have not pee 
the identity of the deceased. Thirdly, 
they do not prove who gave the wounds. 
Fourthly, nor to whom they were given, 
Fifthly, nor whether the party died of the, 
wounds, if they were given, as supposed, 
to this identical Aare. For, I insist upon 
it, that, because @ hare was found in tho 
squire’s horse-pond, non sequitur, that he 
was killed, and thrown in by the defendant, 
Or, if they had proved that defendant 
had maliciously, and anima furiaso, pur- 
sued the deceased into the horse-pond, it 
does not prove the defendant guilty of his 
death, because he might owe his death to 
the water ; and therefore, in that case, 
the pond would be guilty ; and if guilty, 
triable; and if triable, punishable for the 
same, and nof my client, And I must 
say,(under favour, ) that his worship would 
likewise be particeps eriminis, for not 
having filled it up, to prevent such acci~ 
dents. One evidence, who never saw the 
prisoner till now, nor the deeensed till 
after the fact supposed to have happened, 
declares, he is sure the prisoner killed the 
deceased. And why? Because He is 
ready to,take his bible oath on’t. This 
is, to be sure, a very logical conviction. 

Court. Tt isa very legal one, and 
that’s better. 

Pris. Counsel. I submit to your wis- 
doms. But I must conclude with observ 
ing, that admitting a part of the evidence 
to be true, viz. that the prisoner did meet 
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the deceased on the highway, and held 
some conference with him; I say, that 
supposing this, for argument sake; I do 
insist, that Mr. Hare, the deceased, was 
not following a lawful, honest business, at 
that late hour; but was wickedly and 
mischievously:bent upon a felonious de~ 
sign, of trespassing on farmer Carter's 
ground, and stealing, consuming, and 
carrying off, his com and his turnips, I 
further insist that the defendant, know- 
img this his felonious and evil machina- 
tion, and being resolved to defend the 
property of his good fiiend and patron 
trom such depredations, did endeavour to 
divert him from it. Which not being able 
to effect by fair means, he then was obliged 
to try his utmost, as a good subject and 
trusty friend, to seize and apprehend his 

ergon, and bring him, per habeas corpus, 

efore your worships, to be dealt with ac~ 
cording to law. But the de@edsed being 
too nimble for him, escaped out of lus 
clutches, and tumbling, accidentally, m the 
dark, into his worship’s horse-pond, was 
there drowned. This is, I do not doubt, 
a true history of the whole affair; and 
proves that, in the strictest construction 
of Taw, it can only bea case of per infor- 
tunium—unless your worships should ra- 
ther incline to deem it a felo de se. 

Noodle. 4 full in the sea? No such 
thing: it was only a horve-pond, that's 
clear from the evidence, 

Pris, Counsel, Jlowsoever your wor- 
ships may think fit to judge of it, [ do 
humbly conceive, upon the whole matter, 
that the defondant is not gutlly s and I 
hope your worships, in your wisdoma, 
will coficur with me in opinion, aud 

gequit him, 
he Counsel far the Prosecution replicd 
ina long speech, Ie contended that Mr. 

Hare, the decensed, was a peaceable, 

quiet, sober, and inoffensive yort of a per- 

son, bélévetl by king, lords, and commons, 
and hever was known to entertain any 
idea of robbery, felony, or depredation, 
but was innocently taking the air, one af 
ternoon, for the benefit of hishealth,when 
he was suddenly accosted, upon his ma- 
jesty's highway, by the prisoner, who im~ 
mediately, and bloody-mindedly, without 
saying a syllable, made at himy with so 
much fury in his econntenance, that the 
deceased was put in bodily fear; and 
being a lover of peace, crossed the other 
side of the way: the prisoner followed 
+ him close, and pressed him so hard, that 
he was obliged to fly over hedga and 


ditch with the prisoner at his heels, It 
was at this very juncture they wore ob. 
served by the two witnesses first cxamin« 
ed. The learned counsel further aflirmed 
from circumstances, which he contended 
amounted lo presumptive evidence, that, 
after various turnings and windings, in 
his endeavour to escape, his foot slipped, 
and the prisoner acta him and inilieted 
divers wounds; but that the deceased 
linding means to pet away, took to the 
pond, in order to swim across; when 
tho prisoner, running 1ound the pond in- 
cessantly, prevented his escape: se that, 
faint and languishing ander his wounds 
and loss of blood, the haploss victirythera 
breathed his last, in manner and form as 
the indidtment sets foith, Tle , also 
alleged Vhat, as Mr. Hare lived within 
his worship’s territory, where there are 
several more of the sume family, he 
could not, therefore, be going to farmer 
Carter's s for that would have been ab- 
surd, when he might have got corn and 
turnips enough on his worship’s own 
ground. Can there, said the learned gen- 
“lemon, be a stronger, a weightier, a 
surer, a—-a—n— 7 

Court. We understand you 
clear as crystal, 

[Their worships in cqnsultation.] 

Court, Tlas the prisonor’s counsel 
any thing further to offer in his behalf ? 

Pris, Counsel, Call farmer Carter, 

Pray, farmer Carter, inform the court 
what you know of the prisoner's life, ghip» 
rneter, and behaviour 

Carter, Thave known the prisoner these 
several yeas, Te has lived in my house’ 
great part of the time. Ie was always 
sobar-— 

Court. Never the honester for that. 
‘Well, go on, 

Carter. Sober, honest, sincere, trngty 
and careful. Te wns one of the best and 
most faithful friends T ever knew. Tle 
has many o time deterred thieves from 

“breaking irito my house at night, and mur. 
dering me and my family. He never 
hated nor hurt any body but rogues and 
night-walkers. Ie performed a million 
of good offices for me, for no other re. 
compense than his victuals and lodging» 
and seemed always happy and contented 
with what T could afford him, however 
scanty the provision, Le has driven ayay 
many a sow that came to steal my geese 
and turkies; and, for taking care of 9 : 
flock of sheep, thero%is not big equal in 
the county. Paster anes T he dies 
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I shall Jose my best friend, my beat ser- 
vant, and most vigilant protector. am 
positive that he is as innocent as a babe 
of the crime charged upon him; for he 
was with me that whole evening, and 
supped and slept at home. Ile was 
indeed my constant companion, and we 
were seldom or never asunder. If your 
worships please, I’ll be dail for him from 
five pounds to five hundred 

Court. That cannot be: it is nota bail 
abte offence. lave you any thing else to 
say, Mr. Positive ? 

Certer. Say? I think I've said enough, 
if it signified any thing. 

Detile. Drag him away out of hearing, 

Carter. I will have justice! You, all of 
ye, deserve hanging more than your pri- 
soner, and you all know it too. 

Court. Away with him, constable— 
Scum of the earth! Base-born peasant | 
[ Carter is hauled out of the court, after a 

stout resistance. 

Court, A sturdy beggar 1 We must find 
out some means of wiring that fellow! 

The Counsel for the Prosecution prayed 
sentence of death upon the culprit at the 
bar. 

Court. ILow says the statute? Are we 
competent for this? 

Counsel for Pros. The statute is, T con- 
fess, silent, But silence gives consent. 
Besides, this is a case of the fist impres- 
sion, and unprovided for by law, It is 
your duty, therefore, as good and wise 
magistrates of the Hundreds of Gotham, 
to supply this defect of the law, and to 
suppose that the law, where it says no- 
thing, may be meant to say, whatever your 
worships shall he pleaséd to make it, 

Bottle. Tt is now ineumbent upon me 
to declare the opinion of this igh and 
right worshipful comt here assembled. 

Shall the reptile of a samen a paltry 
muckworm, a pitch-fork fellow, presume 
for to go for to keep a dog ?—and not 
only a dog, but a dog that murders hares # 
Ave these divine creatures, that are reli- 
giously consecrated to the mouths alone of 
squires and nobles, to become the food of 
garlic-eating rogues? Itis a food, that 
nature and policy forbid to be contami- 
nated by their profane teeth. It is by far 
too dainty for their rodbustious constitu- 
y tong, How are our clayey lands to be 
_ wartiad up and harrowed, and our harvests 
ato be got in, if our labourers, who should 
~ strengthen themselves with beef and ale, 
+ Should.cgme to be fed with hare, partridge, 
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pif] and pheasant ? Shall we suffer our giants 
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to be nourished with mince-meat and 
pap? Shall we give our horses chocolate 
and muffins? No, gentlemen. The brains 
of labourers, tradesmen, and mechanics, 
(if they have any,) should ever be sodden 
and stupified with the grasser aliments of 
bucon and dumpling What is it, but the 
spirit of poaching, that has set all the lower 
class, the canaide, a hunting after hare’s- 
Jesh # You see the effects of it gentle- 
men; they are all run mad with polities, 
resist their rulers, despise their magis- 
trates, and abuse ws in every corner of the 
kingdom. If you had begun hanging of 
poachers ten years ago, d'ye think you 
would have had one left in the whole king- 
dom by this time? No, I'll answer for it; 
and your dares would have multiplied, till 
they had beon as plenty as blackberries, 
and not left a stalk of corn upon the 
ground. This, gentlemen, is the ve 
thing we ought to struggle for; that these 
insolent clowns may come to find, that the 
only use they are good for, is to furnish 
provision for these animals. In short, 
gentlemen, although it is not totally clear 
from the evidence, that the prisoner is 
guilty ; nevertheless, hanged he must and 
ought to be, in ¢errorem to all other 
offenders. 

Therefore let the culprit stand up, and 
hearken to the judgment of the oourt, 

Constable. Please your worship, he’s up. 

Bottle. Porter / Thow hast been found 
guilty of a most daring, horrible, and 
atrocious crime, Thou hast, without being 
qualified ag the law directs, and without 
licence ov deputation from the lord of the 
manor, heen guilty of sledding inno- 
cent blood. In so doing, thou hast bro- 
ken the peace of the realm, set at nauglit 
the laws and statutes of thy country, and 
(what is more than all these) offended 
aguinst these respectable personages, who 
have been sitting in judgment upon thee. 
For all this enormity of guilt, thy life doth 
justly become forfeit, to atone for such 
manifold injuries done to our most excel. 
lent constitution, We did intend, in 
Christian charity, to have given some mo« 
ments for thy due repentance, Iput, as the 
hour is late, and dinner ready, now hear 
thy doom. 

Thou must be led from the bar to the 
end of the room, where thou art to be 
hanged by the neck to yonder beam, co- 
ram nobis, till you are dead, dead, dead s 
Hangman, do your duty. ; ; 

Constable, Pleaso your worships, all is 
ready, 
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Ponser. Uoist away, then, hoist away. 
Porter is tucked up.] 

Mat. Come, it seems to ho pretty well 
over with him now, The constable has 
iven him a jerk, and done his business, 

Bottle. Te's an excellent fellow. 

Ponser, The best informer in the whole 
county: 

Botile, 

Ponsev. Ue shall never 
whilst J live. 

Noodle. Como, shall we go to dinner ? 

Bottle. Ay—he'll_ never course hares 
again in this world. Gentlemen, the cout 
18 adjourned, 


And must be well encouraged. 
want a licence, 


[Haunt omnes. 


EPITAPI, 


Compased by Sam. Snivel, the parish clerk, 
proposed to be put, at Farmer Carter s 
expense, on the wifortunate malefactor s 
tombstone : 


Tlere lie the remains 


of 
honest PORTER ; 
who, 
after an innocent and well-spent life, 
was dragged hither, and 
tried, 
for a crime he never committed, 
upon Jaws to which he was mmamenable, 
before men who were no judges, 
found guilty without evidence, 
and Aunged without merey + 
to give to future ages on example, 
that the spirit =’ 
of Turkish despotism, tyranny, aud 
oppression, 
after glutting itself with the conquest of 
liberty 
in British men, 
has stooped at length to wreak its bloody 
vengeance 
on British dage ! 
Anno Dom. 1771. 
Requteseat in pace { 


S. 8 


sere mem 


This humorous “Trial” was writlen 
in consequence of “a real event which 
actually took place, ini 771, near Chiches- 
ter.” ‘he persons who composed the 
court are designated by fictitious names ; 
but to a copy of the pamphlet, in the 

ossession of the editor of the Byery-day 
‘Book, there is a manuseript-key to their 
* jdentity. The affair is long past, and 
they are therefore added in italics. 


"SQUIRTS, 
J. Rottle—Builer, 
A. Noodle—Aldridge. 
Mat o’ the Mill—Challen, 
O. Ponser-—Bridger. 

It appears that ‘ the actors m the 
tragedy were well known by their nick. 
names, given in Mr. Long's pamphlet.” 


Fdward Long, esq. was called to the 
bar in 1757, and sailed immediately Mg 
Jamaica, where he, at first, filled the post 
of private secretary to his brother-in-law, 
sir Henry Moore, bart, then lieutéhant- 
governor of the island. Ilo was afler- 
wards appointed juglge of the vice-d@mi- 
ralty court, and left the island in 1760. 
The remainder of his long life was spent 
in England, and devoted to literature. 
My, Long's first production was the face- 
tious report of the case of * Farmer Car. 
ter’s Tog Porter.’ Ie wrote ably on 
negro slavery, the sugar trade, and the 
state of the colonies ; but his most dis« 
tinguished work is “The Iistory of Ja 
maica,” in three quarto volumes, which 
contains a large mass of valuable infor 
mation, much just reasoning, and many 
spirited delineations of colonial scenery 
and manners, and is almost as rare As 
the curious and amusing tract thnt has 
contributed to the preceding pages. Te 
was born on tho 238d of August, 1734, 
al Rosilian, in tho parish of St, Blnize, 
Cornwall, and diced, on the 13th of 
March, 1813, at the héuse of his son-in- 
law, Henry Tloward Molyneux, esq. M.P, 
of Arundel Park, Sussex, aged 79, Fure 
ther particulars of his life, writings, and 
fumily, are in Mr, Nichols’s * Literary 
Anecdotes,” and the “ Gentleman's Mu- 
gazine,” vol, lxxili, from whence this 
brief notica is extracted, 
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Februarp 9. 
St. Apollonic, 

She is called, by Butler, the admirable 
Apollonia, whom old age and the state 
of virginity rendered equally venerable.” 
He relates, that in a persecution of the 
Christians, stirred up by “ a certain peal. 
of Alexandria,” she was seized, and all 


her teeth wore beatcy out, with threats 
that she should be cast into tle fire, if 
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she did notiuiter certain impious words ;” 
whereupon, of her own accord, she leaped 
into the flames. From this legend, St. 
Apollonia is become the patron saint of 
persons afflicted by tooth-ach. 


Inthe “ Tore B, Virginis” is the fol- 
lowing prayer :— 
“ O Saint Apollonia, by thy passion, 
obtain for us the remission of 
all the sins, which, with teeth and mouth, 
ave have committed through gluttony and 
speech; that we may “be delivered from 
paig and gnashing of teeth here and here- 
after; and loving cleanness of heat, by 
tha.grace of our lips we may have the 
king of angels our friend. Amen.” 


een » 


If her teeth and jaws in Romish 
churches be good evidence, St. Apollo- 
nia superaLounded in these faculties ; the 
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number of the former is surprising to all 
who disbelieve that relics of the saints 
muluply of themselves. A church at 
Bononia possesses her lower jaw, “ which 
is solemnly worshipped by the legate ;” 
St, Alban’s church at Cologne also has 
her lower jaw—each equally genuine and 
of equal virtue. 
Curonorocy. 

1553. On the 9th of February in this 
year, Dr, Rowland Taylor, vicar of Tad- 
leigh in Suffolk, one of the first towns in 
England that entertained the Reforma- 
tion, suffered death there (or resisting the 
establishment of papal worship in his 
church. The engraving beneath is a cor. 
rect representation of an old stdne coin- 
memorative of the event, as it appeured 
in 1825, when the drawing was mado 
fiom it, by a gentleman who obligingly 
transmits it for thespresent purpose. 
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TIE MARTYRS STONE AT HADLEIGI IN SUFFOLK, 


Besides the rude inscription on this old The lines are as follows: they were sup- 
stone, as it is represented in the engrav- plied by the Rev. Dr, [lay Drummond 
ing, there is another on a neat monument rector of Tladleigh. : : 
erected by the side of the original in 1918. 


Mark this rue Stone, where Taylor dauntless stood, 
Where Zeal infuriate drank the Mantyr's blood: 
Hadleigh! that day, how many a tearful eye 

Saw the lov’d Pastor dragg’d a Victim by ; 

Still scattering gifts and blessings as he past 

“To the blind pair” his farewell alms were cast 3 
His clinging flock e’en here around him pray’d 

“tAs thou hast aided us, be God thine aid ;” 
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Nor taunts, nor bribes of mitred rank, nor stake, 

Nor blows, nor flames, shis heart of firmness shake : 

Serene—hlis folded hands, his upward eyes, 

Like Moly Stephen’s, seek the opening skies: 

There, fix’d in rapture, his prophetic sight 

Views Trnth dawn clear, on England’s bigot night; 
‘ Triumphant Saint! he baw’d, and kiss’d the roc, 

And soar’d on Sciaph-wing to meet his God. 


Rowland Taylor was “ a doctor inboth 
the civil and canon lawes, and aright 
perfect divine.” On induation to his be- 
nefice, he resided with his flock, “as a 
good shepherd abiding and dwelling 
among his sheep,” and “ not only was 
his word a preaching unto them, but all 
his Jife and conversation was an cxample 
of unfained chiistian Vile, and true holi- 
nesse: he was void of all pride, humble 
and meeke as any ehild, so that none 
were so poore, but they might boldly, as 
unto their father, resort unto him; neither 
was his lowlinesse childish or fearfull; 
but, as occasion, time, and place required, 
he would be stout in rebuking the sinful 
and evil doers, so that none was so rich, 
but he would tell fim plainly his fault, 
with such eamest and grave iehukes as 
became a good auate and pastor.” Ie 
continued in well-doing at Ifadleigh dur- 
ing the reign of king Edward VI. till the 
days of queen Mary, when one Foster, a 
lawyer, and one John Clork, of Tadley, 
“hired ono Averth, parson of Aldam, a 
right popish priest, to come (o Iadley, 
and there to give the onset to begin again 
the popish masso: to this purpose they 
builded up, with all haste possible, the 
altar, intending to bring in their masso 
again about the Palme Munday,” ‘The 
altar was thrown down in the night, but 
on the following day it was replaced, and 
the Aldam priest entered the church, 
attended by Foster and Clerk, and guarded 
by men with swords and bucklers. Dr, 
Taylor, who was in his study, and igno- 
rant of this irruption, hearing the church 
bells ring, repaired thither, aud found the 
priest, surrounded by his armed force, 
ready to begin mass, against whom he 
was unabla to prevail, and was himsclf 
thrust, “( with strong hand, out of the 
church.” Two days afterwards, he was 
summoned by Gardiner, bishop of Win- 
chester, to come before him at London, 
‘and answer, complaints. _Ilis friends 
counselled him to fly, bat Taylor deter 
mined to meet his enemies, and, to their 
beards, resist their false doings.” He took 
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his, departure amidst their weeping, 
“ leaving his cure with a godly old prie 

named sir Richard Yeoman, who after- 
wards, for God’s truth, Was bung at 
Norwich.” On his appenrance, bishop 
Gardiner, who was also lord chancojlor, 
reviled him, “ calling him knavo, traitor, 
heretike, with many other villainous re- 
proaches.” Taylor listener patiently : at 
ast he said, “ My lord, I am neither 
traitor nor heretike, but a true subject, 
and a faithfull christian man; and am 
come, according to your commandment, 
to know what is the cause that your lords 
ship hath sont for me?” The bishop 
charged upon him that he was sailed 
“Yea,? quoth Taylor, that I thank God 
I am, and have had nine children, and 
all in Jawful matrimony ; and blessed be 
God that ordained matiimony.” Then 
the bishop charged him with having 
resisted the priest of Aldam in sayin 

mass at Tadleigh. Traylor algo admitte 

this, and, afer stout dispute, was com- 
mitled to the king's bench, where he 
spent his time in praying, reading the 
scriptures, writing, prenching, rnd exhort. 
Ing the prisoners to repentance and 
amendment of life, There he found 
" master Braglford,” whom he comforted 
by his cournge. While imprisoned, he 
was cited to appear “in the Arches at 
Bow church,’ and was carried thither, 
and “ deprived of his benefice bectuse he 
was married.” On the 20th of January, 
1555, Taylor was again taken before 
Gardiner and other bishops. He gives a 
long account of hiss disputations with 
them on that and like oceasions. They 
urged him, and others with him, to re- 
cant: the prisoners refused, and “ thon 
the hishops read sontenco of death upon 
them,” 

Aftor condemnation, Dr. Taylor way 
“ bestowed in the Clinke till it was toward 
night, and then ho was removed to fl 
countér by the Poultry.” On the 4th of 
February, Bonner, bishop of London, 
came to the counter ra cograds blo 3 first 
wishing him to return to the fhureh of i 
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Roma, and promising him to sue for his 
pardon. hereunto Taylor answered, 
“YT woulde you and your fellowes would 
turne to Christ ; as for me I will not turn 
toAntichrist.” Well,” quoth the bishop, 
‘I am come to degrade you, wherefore 
put on these vestures.” ‘ No,” quoth 
doctor Taylor, “I will not.” ‘Wilt 
thou not?” said the bishop. “TI shall 
make thee, cre Igoe” Quoth doctor 
Taylor, “ You shall not, by the grace of 
eGod”’ Then Bonner caused another to 
put them on his back; and when thus 
arrayed, Taylor, walking up and dgwn, 
said, © How say you, my lord,“am I not 
aggoodly fool? Lgqw say you, my mas- 
ters; if I were in Cheap, should I not 
have boys enough to laugh at these apish 
toys, and toying trumpery ?” The bisho 
proceeded, with certain ceremonies, to his 
Purpose, till at the last, when, according 
to the form, he should have struck Taylor 
on the breast with his crosiew, the bishop’s 
chaplain said, “ My lord, strike him not, 
for he will sore strike again.” Taylor 
favoured the chaplain’s'suspicion. “* The 
cause,” said he, “is Chriss; and I 
were no good christian if I would not 
fight in my master’s quarrel,” It appears 
that ® the bishop laid his curse upon him, 
but struck him not;” and after all was 
over, when he got up stairs, “ he told 
master Bradford (for both fay in one 
chamber) that he had made the bishop 
of London afraid; for, saith he, laugh- 
ingly, his chaplain gave him counsell not 
to strike with his crosier-stafl, for that I 
would strike again; and by my troth, 
said he, rubbing his hands, [ made him 
believe I would doe so indeed.” 

Thus was Taylor still cheerful from 
rectitude. In the afternoon his wife, his 
son, and John IIull his servant, were per~ 
mitted to sup with him. After supper, 
walking up and down, he impressively 
exhorted them, with grave advice, to good 
conduct and reliance on Providence. 
Then they, with weeping tears, prayed 
together, and kissed one the other; and 
he gave to his wife a book of the church 
gorvice, set out by king Edward, which 
in the time of his imprisonment he daily 
used and unto his sonne Thomas he gave 
a, latine hooke, containing the notable say- 

& Ings of the old martyrs, gathered out of 
1 edlestastica Historia; and inthe end of 
that booke he wrote his testament’and last 
k > Tn this “vale,” dated the 5th of 
, February, he sds to his family, “I goe 
jg Before,’ and you shall follow after, to our 


long home, I goe to the rest of my chil. 
dren. I have bequeathed you to the 
onely Omnipotent.” n the same paper 
he tells his “ dear friends of Iladley, to 
remain in the light opened so plainely 
and simply, truly, thronghly, and gene- 
rally in all England,” for standing in 
wiich he was to dic in flames, 

In the morning at two o’clock, the 
sheriff of London with his officers brought 
him, without light, from the counter to 
Aldgate, Ilis wife, suspecting that he 
would be carried away thus privately, had 
watched, from the time they had parted, 
within the porch of St. Botolph’s church, 
having her daughter Mary with her, and 
a little orphan girl named Elizabeth, 
whom the honest martyr had reared from 
three years old to her then age of thir- 
teen: and when the sheriff and his com- 
pany came nigh to where they stood, the 
child Elizabeth eried, “ O my dear father ! 
Mother, mother, here is my father led 
away.” The darkness being so great that 
the one could not see the other, his wife 
eried, “ Rowland, Rowland, where art 
thou?” Taylor answered, “ Dear wife ! 
Tam here,” and he stayed; and the sherifl’s 
men would have fogced him, but the sheriff 
said, “ Stay a little, my masters, I pray 
ie and let him speak to his wife.” Then 
he took his daughter Mary in his arms 
and he, and his wife, and the orphan girl 
kneeled and prayed; and the sheriff, and 
many who were present, wept; and he 
arose and kissed his wife, and shook her 
by the hand, and said, “ Farowell, my 
dear wife,be of good comfort, for I am quiet 
in my conscience ; God shallstirup a father 
for my children.” He had three others, be- 
sides his daughter Mary and the young 
Tlizabeth, Fe then kissed Mary, and then 
Elizabeth, and he bade them, also, fare- 
well,fand enjoined them to stand steadfast 
in their faith, His weeping wifo said, 
* God be with thea, dear Rowland, I 
will, with God’s grace, meet thee at TTad. 
leigh,” Then he was led on to the Wool- 
sack inn, at Aldpate, where he was put in 
a chamber, under the custody of four yeo- 
men of the guard and the sheriff's, men, 
Here his wife again dosired to see him, but 
was restrained by the sheriff, who other. 
wise treated her with kindness, and 
offered her his own house to abide in; but 
she preferred to go to her mother’s, whi- 
ther two officers conducted her, charging 
her mother to keep her within till their 
return. ‘ 

Meantime, ag long ag, he remainod in 
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the chamber he prayed ; and he remained 
at the inn until the sheriff of Essex was 
ready to receive him, At eleven o’clock 
the inn gates were shut, and then he 
waa put on horseback within the gates, 
When they arrived outside, Taylor saw his 
son Thomas standing against the rails, in 
the care of his man John Tull; and he 
said, “ Come hither, my son Thomas.” 
John Tull lifted the child up, and set him 
on the horse before his father ; and Taylor 
put off his hat, and s oke a sentence or 
two to the people in behalf of matrimony, 
and then he lifted up his eyes and prayed 
for his son, and laid his hat on the child’s 
head, and blessed him. This done he de~ 
livered the child to John Tull, whom he’ 
jook by the hand, and he said to him, 
“ Parewell, John Hull, the faithfullest 
servant that ever man had.” Llaving so 
said, be rade forth with the shariff of 
Essex and the yeomen of the guard to go 
to his martyrdom in Suffolk, 

When they came near to Brentwood, 
one Arthur Taysie, §yho had been ser- 
vant to Taylor, a Moabe him free, 
took him by the hand and said, “ Master 
Doctor, I am glad to sce You again at 
liberty ;” but the sheriff drove him back. 
At Brentwood, a close hood was put over 
Taylor's face, with holes for his eyes to 
look out at, and a slit for his mouth to 
preathe through. These hoods were used 
at that place to be put on the marty:s that 
they should not he known, and that they 
should not speak to any one, on the road 
to the burning-places. 

Yet as they went, Taylor was so chear- 
ful, and talked 10 the sheriff and his 
guards in such wise, that they were 
amazed at his constancy. At Chelmsford 
they met the sheriff of Suffolk, who was 
there to carry him into his county. At 
that time he supped with the two sheriff, 
The sheriff of Essex laboured during sup- 
ie to persuade him to return to queen 

ary’s religion, telling him that all pre- 
sent would use their suit to the queen for 
his pardon, nor doubted of could obtain 
it, The sheriff reminded him, that he 
had been beloved for his virtues, and 
honoured for his learning; that, in the 
course of nature, he was likely to live 
many years; and that he might even be 


higher esteemed than ever; wherefore he 
rayed him to be advised: “ This counacl 
give you,” said the sheriff, “of a good 
heart and good will towards you 3” and, 
thereupon he drank to him ; and the yeo- 
men of the guard said, “ In like manner, 


upon that condition, mastor Doetar, we 
all drink to you.” When they had se 
done, and tha cup smo to ‘Taylor, he 
staid awhile, as studying what he might 
say, and then answered thus: “Master 
sheriff, ‘and my masters all, I heartily 
thank you for your good will. I have 
hearkened to your words and marked 
well your counsels ; and to be plain with 
you, I do perecive that J linve been de- 
ceived myself, and am likely to deceive a 
great many of their expectation.” Ate 
these words they were exceedingly glad, 

Would ye know my meaning plainly?” 

he said, “Yea, good master Doctor,” an. 

swered the sheriff, “tell it us plainly’ 

“Then,” snid Taylor, “1. wall tell yous” and 

he said, that, as his body was of consider 

able bulk, and as he thought, if he had 

died in his bed, it would have been 

buried in Ifadleigh chureh-yard, so he 

had deceived himself; and,as there were 

a great many worms there abiding, which 

would have mealed handsomely upon 

him, so they, as well as himself, were de- 

ceived; © for” said he, “ itamust be burnt 

to ashes, and they will thereby lose their 

feeding.” The sheriff’ and his company 

were thereupon astonished at him, as 

being a map without fear of death, and 

making a jest of the flames, During 

their progress, many gentlemen and ma- 

gistrates wero admitted to see him, and 

entreated him, in like manner, but he re- 

mained immovable. 

Thus they drew near to Iladleigh: and 
when they rode over Lladleigh bridge, a, 
poor man with his five small children 
awaited their coming, When they saw 
Taylor, they all fell down on their knees 
and held up thelr hands, and cried aloud, 
“God help and succour thee, as thou 
hast many atime succoured ma and ad 
poor children,” The streets of Hadlelgtt 
were crowded on cach side by men and 
women, of the town and country, sorely 
weeping, and with piles voices loudly, 
bewailing the loss of thei pastor, praying 
thathe might be strengthened and com- 
forted in nis extremity, and exclaiming: 
* What shall become of this wicke 
world!” Taylor said, T have preached te 
you God's word and truth, and am come 
to seal it with my blood.” When he cas 
to the almshouses, he put some money, 
that had been bestowed on him duringe 
his imprisonment, into a glove, and sds 
he is said to have given jp the poor alms 
men as they stood at their dooreta sa 
their wonted benefactor pass At the, 
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last of the almshiouses he inquired, “Ts 
the blind mau, and blind woman, that 
dwelt here, alive?” Le was answered, 
“Yes; they are there, within.” Then he 
threw glove and all in at the window, 
and so rode forth towards the field of 
his death, 

Coming where a great multitude were 
assembled, he asked, “ What place is 
tlus, and what meancth it that so much 

eople are gathered hither?” It was 
nswered, “ This is Aldham common, the 
place where you must suffer.” Ile said, 
Thanked be Gad, [ am even at home,” 
Then he alighted from his horse, and with 
beth his hands rent the hood from his 
head. Ilis hairwas unseemly, for Bonner, 
when he degraded him, had caused it to 
be clipped in manner of a fool’s. At the 
sight of his ancient and reverend face, and 
his long white beard, the people burst 
into tears, and prayed for him aloud. Ie 
would have spoken to them, but when- 
ever he attempted, one or other of the 
yeomm of the guard thrust a tipstaff into 
his mouth, 

Then he desired licence to speak, of the 
sheriff ; but the sheriff refused him, and 
bade him 1emember his promise to the 
council : “ Well,” quoth Taylor, “promise 
must be kept.” What the promise was is 
unknown. Seating himself on the ground 
he called to one in the crowd, “ Soyce, I 
pray thee come and pull off my boots, and 
take them for thy labour; thou hast long 
looked for them, now take them.” Then 
he arose, and putting off his under. 
clothés, them also he bestowed. This 
done, he cried with a loud voice, “ Good 
people! E have tought you nothing but 
God’s holy word, and those lessons that I 
have taken out of God's blessed book, the 
Hoty Bible; and I am come hither this 
day to seal it with my blood.” OneELolmes, 
a yeoman of the guard,who had used him 
cruelly all the way, then struck him a 
violent blow on the head “witha waster,” 
dnd said, “Is that the keeping of thy pro- 
mise, thou heretick?” Whereupon Taylor 
knelt on tlie earth and prayed, and a 
pete bat faithful woman, stepped from 
among the people to pray with h 

a fain have thrust her away, 
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Al, the atéhed to tread her down with 


a" their horses, but she was undismayed, and 
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vould not remove, but remained and 
prayed.’with him. Having finished his 
‘ tions ent to the stake, and kissed 


ily, and aplagdt 


+ 


himsélf Agee pitch-barre} 
‘ r 


which had been set for him to stand in; 
and he stood with his back upright 
against the stake, and he folded his fends 
together, and he lifted his eyes towards 
heaven, and he prayed continually. Then 
they bound him with chains, and the 
sheriff called one Richard Donningham, 
butcher, and commanded him to set up 
the faggots, but he said, “ I am lame, sir, 
and nat able to lift a faggot.” The she- 
riff threatened to send him to prison, but 
the man refused lo obey his command 
notwithstanding, Then the sheriff ap- 
pointed to this lahour one Mullcine of 
Carsey, “a man for his virtues fit to bea 
hangman.” Soyce, a very drunkard, 
a man named Warwick, and one Ro- 
bert King, “a deviser of interludes,” 
These four set up the faggots, and pre- 
hes for making ready the fire, and 

arwick cast a faggot at the martyr, 
which Lit upon his head and wounded his 
face, so that the kjood ran down. Taylor 
said, “ O, friend! I have haim enough, 
what needed that?” ¢ Then, while he re. 
peated the psalm Miserere, in English, 
sir John Shelton struck him on the mouth: 
You knave,” said he, “speak Latin; or 
I will make thee.” Atlast they set the 
faggots on fixe, and Taylor, holding 
up both his hands, called on God, crying 
“Merciful Father of Heaven! for Jesus 
Christ our saviour’s sake, reel soul 
into thy hands! Ile stood, ddting jis 
burning, without crying or moying, till 
Soyce struck him on the head with a hal- 
berd, and the braing falling out, the 
corpse fell down into the firo.* 


mermemrenormenioeney 


While some may deem this narrative of 
Rowland Taylor's conduct too circum- 
stantial, others perha Ps may not so deem. 
It is to be considered as exemplifying the 
manners of the period wherein the event 
occurred, and may at least be acceptable 
tomany. It will assuredly be appioved by 
a few who regard inflexible adherence to 
principle, at the hazard of death itself, as 
preferable to a conscience-consuming suh- 
serviency, which, while it truckles to what 
the mind judgos to be false, depraves the 
heart, and saps the foundations of public 
virtue. a 
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gfebruary 10. 


Biographical Notice. 


1818, On this day died in London, 
eaptiip Thomas Morris, aged 74, © man 
of highly cullivated mind, who was born 
jn its environs, and for whom when young 
a maternal uncle, of high military rank, 
procured an ensigney. Ile beat for re- 
cruits at Biidgewater, and enlisted the af- 
fections of a Miss Chubb of that town, 
whom he married, He was ordered 
with his regiment to America, where ho 
fought by the side of general Montgo- 
mery. . 

Captain Morris at one time was taken 
by the Indians, and condemned to the 
stake; at the instant the women and 
children were preparing to inflict its tor- 
tures, he was recognised by an ald 
sachem, whose life he had formerly save 
aud who in grateful return pes 8 
powerfully in his behalf,-that he was yn- 
bound and permitted ¥8 return to his 
friends, who bad given him up for lost. 
He published an affecting narrative of his 
captivity and sulferings; yet he was so 
attached to the Indian mode of life, that 
he used to declare they were the only 
human beings worthy of the name of MEN, 
On his return from America to England, 
he quitted the army and gave himself to 
literary studies, and the conversation of a 
few enlightened friends. In the midst of 
“the feast of reason, and the flow of 
soul,” he often sighed for the grand 
imagery of nature, tho dashing catarnets 


of Columbia, the wild murmurs of rivers, 


rolling through mountains, woods, and 
deserts, Having met with some disap. 
poeenne which baffled his philosophy, 
é sought a spot for retirement, and found 
it in a nursery garden, at Paddington. 
Here in a small nee he compared 
Pope’s translation of Homor with the 
original, in which he was assisted by 
Mr, George Dyer, a gentleman well quali- 
fied for so pleasing 4 task, In this pur- 
suit he passed some years, which he de. 
clared were the nape! of his life, 

With partiality for the dead languages, 
he was sensible to the vigour and copious- 
ness of his own: he translated Juvenal 
into English, and enriched it with many 
notes, but it was never printed, He pub- 
lished a little poem, entitled “ Quashy, or 
the Coal-black Maid,” a pathetic West 
India story. Tle lived in the style of a gen- 
tleman, and left a handsome sum to his 
children. 
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, CURONOLOCY 


1763. William Shenstone, the poet, 
died at his eclebrated residence the Lea. 
sowés, near Tlapley, in Worcestershire 
Ife was born at Hales Owen, Shropshire,» 
in i74, 
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Sebruarp 12, 
1826.— First Sunday in Lent, 

The communion service af the church 
of England for the Sundays in Lent, was 
extracted from the offices appointed for 
these Sundays by the missal of Saium, 
excepting the collect for the first Sunday, 
which was composed by the compilers of 
the liturgy, and also excepting the gospel 
for the second Sunday 

NATURALISTS CALCNDAR. 
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Semenmarrataian 


February 18. 


Valentine's Eve, 
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1826. Lfilary term enda, Cambridge term 
begins, * 
VALINTING'S EVE AT SWATFIAM, 
Foy the Every-Day Book, 

At Swaffham in Norfolk it is customary 
to send valentines on this evening, Wateh# 
ing for a convenient opportunity, {he slo if 
is slyly opened, and the valentine; tttiohe 
to an apple or an orange, is thr 3h 
loud rap at the door immediately ie 
and the offender, taking to his heels, 1s off 
instantly. Those in the house, gencrally 
knowing for what purpose thé’ announc- 
ing rap was made, commence a scaiéh 
for the juvenile billet doux: in this man. 
ner, numbers are dispo¥tid wf by each 
youth, By way of teasing the person 
who attends the door, a white oblong 
square, the size of a letter, is usually » 
chalked ‘on the step of the door, 
should on erik ba made to pick it tpi 
great aerate thus forded to somey, if 
of the urchins, Who are generally Wateliv, | 
ing, on 
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OLD CANDLEMAS DAY. 
Valentine. 


Referring to vol. i. from p. 216 to 230, for 
information concerning the origin of this 
Zestival of lovers, and the manner wherein 
it is celebrated, a communication is sub- 
joined concerning a custom now observed 
in Norfolk. 

VALENIINI’S DAY AT LYNN. 

For the Every-Day Book. 

Independent of the homage paid to St. 
Valentine on this day at Lynn, (Norfolk,) 
it is in other respects a 1¢d-letter day 
amongst all classes of its inhabitants, 
being the commencement of its great 
annual mart. This mart was pranted by 
a charter of IIenry VIII, in the twenty- 
seventh year of his reign, “to begin on 
the day next afler the feast of the purifi- 
cation of the blessed virgin air and to 
continue six days next following,” 
{though now it is generally prolonged to 
a fortnight.) Since the alteration of the 
style, i 1752, it has been proclaimed on 
Valentine’s day. About noon, the mayor 
and corporation, preceded by a band of 
music, and attended by twelve decrepit 
old men, called from their dress * Red 
coals,” walk in procession to proclaim 
the mart, concluding by opening the an- 
tiquated, and almost obsolete cout of 
“ Piepowder.” Like most establishments 
of this nature, it is no longer attended for 
the purpose it was first granted, business 
having yielded to pleasure and amuse- 
ment. Jormerly is tee mart and Stour- 
bridge Giroliay) air,” were the only 
places where small traders in this and the 
adioining counties, supplied themselves 
with“their respective goods. No transac- 
tions of this natuie now take place, and 
the only remains to be perceived, are the 
“part prices,” still issued hy the grocers. 
YTera the thrifty housewives, for Lwenty 


oh 


miles round, laid in their annual store of 
soap, starch, &c., and the booth of 
“Green” from Limehouse, was for three 
generations the emporium of such arti 
cles; but these no longer attend. A 
great deal of moncy is however spent, as 
immense numbers of persons assemble 
from all parts. Neither is their any lack 
of incitements to unburthen the pockets: 
animals of every doseription, tame and 
wild, giants and dwarfs, tumblers, jug+ 
glers, peep-shows, &c,, all unite their at- 
tractive powers, in sounds more discord- 
ant than those which annoyed the ears of 
Tlogarth's “ enraged musician.” 

The year 1796 proved particularly un- 
fortunate to some of the inhabitants of 
Marshland who visited the mart, On the 
evening of February 23, cleven persons, 
returning fium the day’s visit, wore 
drowned by the upsetting of a forryboat; 
and on the preceding day a man from 
Tilncy, going to seu the wild beasts, and 

utting his hand to the lion’s mouth, had 
his arm greatly lacerated, and uanowly 
escaped being torn to pieces. 

In the early part of the last century, an 
old building, which, before the reforma- 
tion, had been a hall belonging to the 
guild of St.George, after being applied to 
various uses, was fitted up as a theatre, 
(and by a curious coincidence, where 
formerly had doubtless been oxhibited, as 
was customary at the guild fenals, religious 
mysteries aud pageants of the entholic 
age, again wns exhibited the mysteries and 
pageants of tha protestant age,) during 
the mart and 2 fow wecks afterwards ; 
bat with po grent snecess, as appenrs by 
an anecdote related of the celebrated 
George Alexander Stevens. Waving in 
his youthful days performed here with a 
strolling company, who shared amongst 
them the receipts of the house, afier 
several nights’ performance to neurly | 
empty benches, while performing the part 
of Lorenzo, in Shakspeare’s “ Merchant of 
Venice,” he thus facetiously parodied the 
speech of Lorenzo to Jessica, in the fifth 
act, ag applicable to his distressed cin 
cumstances : 


“Qh Jessica! In such a night as this we came to town, 


And since that night we’ve 


shar’d but half a crown 3 


Let you and I then bid those folks good nicht, 


ae 
Los 
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For if we longer stay, they’ll starve us quita,”? 


a nner 
law tonk pinco between Lynn and Cambridge respact! 
gph Stith fair ; the precise ground of tho dispute and tha termination are nea a ae 
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This neglect of the drama is not, how- 
over, to be attributed to the visitors o the 
inhabitants at the present day, a vory 
elegant and commodious theatre having 
been erected in 1814, at a considerable 
expense, in another part of the town, 
But even here, a fatality attends our ca- 
tholic ancestors, indicative of the instabi- 
ity of all sublunary affairs. The theatre 
has been creeted on the site of the clois- 
ters and cometry of the grey friars’ monas- 
tery, the tall, slender tower of which is 
still standing near, and is the only one re- 
maining out of ten monasteries found in 






Lynn at the dissolution; where, uat for 
the lustful rapacily of that tyrannical 
* defender of the faith,” Henry VII, this 
sacied asylum of our departed ancestors # 
would not have been profaned, nor ther. 
mouldering particles disturbed, by a 
building as opposite to the one onginally 
erected, as claikness ig to light. ‘Thus 
time, instead of consecrating, so entirely 
obliterates our veneration for the things 
of yesterday, that the reflecting mind cap. 
not forbear to exclaim with the moralist of 
old,— Sie transit gloria mundi” | 
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DAVID LOVE, OF NOTTINGHAM, 


Aged 74, A. D. 1824, 


* TIere’s David’s likeness for his book, 


All those who buy 


may at it look, 


As he is in his present state, 
Now printed from a copper-plate.” 


These lines are bgneath the portrait 
from whence the above engraving is taken. 
It is a very faithful likeness of David 
Love, only a little too erect :—not quite 
enough of the stoop of the old man of 
76 in it,—but it is a face and o figure 
which will be recognised by thousands in 
Nottingham andNottinghamshire. The 


Vou, BL be 


1130C«S 


race of the old minstrels has been long 
extinct ;—that of the ballad-singers is fast > 
following it—yet David is both one and |i 
the other, Ile is a bard and a caroller,-—® 

a wight who has wandered over a5 many 
hills and dales as any ofghe minstrels atid, 
troubadours of old3—a man who has *|j. 
sung, when he had cause enough for erys,,,sj|6 
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ing—~ who nas seen any ups and downs, 
and has seldom failed to put his trials and 
hardships into rhyme. Ile is the poet 
of poverty and patienco—teaching expe- 
rience. Je has seen the 


*¢ huts where poor men lie” 


all his life; yot he has never ccased to 
chant as he proceeded on his painful 
pilgrimage, like the ‘nightingale with a 
thorn in her breast” [t is true, he does 
fot carry his harp to accompany his 
strains, but he carries his life, “The Life, 
Adyentures, and Experience of David 
Love, written by Himself. Vifth edition :” 
agd well doth it deserve both its title and 
sale, A curious, eventful story of a poor 
man's it is. First he is a poor parent. 
deserted lad ; then he has wormed. Vimself 
into good service, and afterwards into a 
coal-pit, where he breaks his bones and 
almost crushes out life; then he is a tra- 
veller, a shopkeeper, a soldier fighting 
against the Ilighland rebels; he falls in 
love,gets into wedlock and a workhouse, is 
never in despair, and never out of trouble; 
with a heart so buoyant, that, like a cork 
on a boisterous flood, however he might 
be plunged into the depths, he is sure to 
vise again to the surface, and in all places 
and cases still pours out his rhymes—pic» 
tures of scenes around him, stiange cabins 
and strange groups, love verses, acrostics, 
hymng, &e, 
“I have composed many rhymes, 
On various subjects, and the times, 
And call'd the trials of prisoners’ evimes 

The cash to bring ; 
When old I grew, composed hymna, 

And them did sing.” 


So David sped, and so he speeds now in 
his 77th year, only that his travels have 
left him finally tixed at Nottingham, Mig 
wars and his loves have vanished; his cir- 
cle of action has annually become more 
and more contracted ; till, at length, the 
town includes the whole field of his per- 
ambulations, and even that is almost more 
than his tottering frame can traverse. Yet 
there he is! and the stranger who visits 
Nottingham will be almost sure to sec 
nim, as represented in the print, crossing 
Jithe market-place, with a parcel of loosa 
‘papers in his hand ;—~a rhyming account 
of the last Goose Fair, a flood, an ex- 
eecution, or one of David’s own mar 
tiages,—for be it known to thee, gentle 
reader, that Dayid Love has becn a true 
son of fhe family of the Loves. Ile has 
hot sung his amatory lays for naught; he 


has captivated the hearts ¢f no less than 
three damsels, and he Las various and mé- 
morable experience in wives, ‘ 

David, Uke many of our modem gé« 
niuses, isa Scotchman. Ie tells us that 
he was born near Edinburgh, but the pres 
cise place he affects not to know. The 
fact is, he is not very strong in his faith 
that, as he has tasted the sweets of 9 

arish, he cannot be :emoved, and thinks 
It best to keep his birth-place seeret + but 
the spot is Torriburn, on the Forth, the 
Scotch Iighgate. David “has been to 
mai toons na Térriburn,” as the Scotch 
say, when they intimate that they are not 
to be gulled. 

After sustaining many characters in the 
drama of life whilst yet very young, a 
schoolmaster among the rest, he fairly 
flune himself and his genius upon the 
world, and rambled from place to place 
in Scotland, calling around him all the 
young ears and love-darting ayes by his 
original ballads, [t was a dangerous life, 
and David did not escape scatholess, 

At length so very bold I grew, 
My songs exposed to public view, 
And crowds of people round me drew, 
Twas so funny § 
From side to side I nimbly flew 
To catch the money.” 


And he caught not otily money, but matri- 
mony,—and such a wife! alas! for poor 
David | 
* As she always will Htle the roast, 
I'd better bo tied to a post, 

And whipped to death, 
Than with hor tongua to be so tossed , 

nd bear her wrath 

She called me both rogue and fool, 
And over me she strove to rule ; 
T sat on the repenting stool— 

There tears I shed ; 
Sad my complaint, I said, O dool 

That e’er I wed.” 

The next step evidently enourh was 
enlisting, which he did into the duke of 
Buccleugh’s regiment ; where, he says, he 
distinguished himself by writing a song 
in compliment of the regiment and its 
noble commander, concluding with, 

‘¢ Now, at the last, what do you think 

OF the author, David Love ?” 

And whenever the duke and the officers 

saw him, they were sure to point, and 

say, “* What do you think of the author, 

David Love?’ These seem to have been 

David’s golden days. Nut only— 

One hand the pen, and one the sword did 
wield, ’ 


14, : 










but he was also an actor of plays for the 
amusement of the officers. However, his 
discharge came, and adventures crowded 
thickly upon him, Ile traversed England 
in ‘all directions, married a second anda 
third time, figured away in London and 
Edinburgh, and finally in Nottingham, 
with ballads and rhymes of his own com- 

osing; saw the inside of a prison, was 
all but hanged for his suspicious and no- 
thadiec poverty, and after all, by his own 
showing, is now to be classed with the 
most favoured of mortals :— 

“Tam now 76 years of age, and I both 
see and learas well as I did thirty years 
ago. My wife is aged about fifty, and 
has heen the space of a year in tolerable 
health. She works hard at her silk- 
“wheel, to assist me; is an excellent house- 
wife; gossips none; cleanly in cooking, 
famous at washing, good at sewing, mark~ 
ing, and mending het own and children’s 
clothes. ,For making markets none can 
equal her. Consults me in every thing, 
to find if I think it right, before she pro~ 
ceeds to buy provisions, or clothes; strives 
to please me in every thing; and always 
studies my welfare, rejoicing when I am 
in health, grieved when I am pained or 
uneasy, She is my tender nurse to nourish 
me, my skilful doétress to administer re- 
lief when I am in.sickness or in pain; in 
short, a better wife a poor man never 
had.” 

Truly, David, f think so too! A happy 
man art thou to be possessed of such an 
incomparable hetpmate; and still hap~ 
pier that, unlike many a prouder bard, 
thon art sensible of thy blessings. 

To show that although our minstrel 
often invokes the muse to paltry subjects 
for paltry gains, yet he can sometimes 
soar into a higher region, I give the fol- 
lowing :~— 


THE CHILD'S DREAM. 
The substance thereof being founded on fact 


L'll tell you who I saw last night, 
As [ lay sleeping on my bed ; 
A shining creature all jn light, 
To me she seemed a heavenly maid. 


I meet her tripping o’er the dew, 
Fine as a queen of May, mamma; 
She saw, she smiled, she to me flew, 
And bade me come away, mamma, 


T looked, I Joved, I blushed awhile, 
- Oh ! how cauld I say no, mamma? 
She spoke so sweet, so sweet did smile, 
T was obliged to go, mamma. 
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For love my tender heart beguilea, 
[felt unusual flames, mamma ; 

My inward fancy turned so wild, 
So very strange my dream, mamma, 


Indeed I was, T know not how, 
Oh had you only been with me; 

Such wonders opened to my view, 
As few but holy angels see. 


Methought we wandered in a grove, 
All green with pleasant fields, maninie , 
In joyful measures on we move, . 
As music rapture yields, mamma, 


She took me in her snow-white hand, 
Then Jed me through the air mamma, 
Far higher above sea and land, 
Than ever eagles were, mamma. 


om 


The sea and land. with all their store, 
OF rivers, woods, and lofty hills, 

Indeed they did appear no more 
Than little streams or purling rills, 


Tsought my dear papa’s estate, 
But found it not at all, mamma ; 

The world in whole seemed not so great 
As half a cannon-ball, mamma, 


We saw the sun but like a star, 
The moon was like a mustard seed ; 
Like Elias in his fiery car, 
All glorious winged with light’ning speed, 


Swift as our thoughts, oh joyful day. 
We glanced through all the boundless 
spheres 3 
Their music sounding all the way, 
Nenven sweetly rushing in our ears, 


Now opens, and all we saw before 
Were lost entirely to’ our view; 
‘The former things are how no more, 
To us all things appeared new. 


No death is there, nor sorrow there, ‘ 
Wer to distmb the heavenly bliss, 

For death, sin, hell, and sorrow are, 
Entirely lost in the abyss, 


‘With wintry storms the ground ne’er pines 
Clothed f sternal bloom, mamma ; 
For thera the sun of glory shines, 
And all the just with him, mamma, 


T saw my sister Anna there, 
A virgin in ber youtpful prime ; 
More than on earth her foatures fair, 
And like the holy angels’ fine. 


Her robe was alla flowing streay2 4a 
Of, silver dipt in light, mamma, 
But ah ! it ‘woke me from my dream, 
Tt shone so strong and bright, mamma. 
With’ this specimen of David's poeticae” 
faculties, I leave him to the kind con, 
sideration of the well di€posed, 


® 
January, 1826. M. T, 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 87 «42. 


ny 


SFebruarp 15. 
1826. Ember Week. 

Ember weeks are those in which the 
Ember days fall. A variety of explana. 
tions have been given of the aon Em 
ber, but Nelson prefers Dr. Marechal’s, 
who derives it from the Saxon word 
importing, @ cireuit or course; so that 
these fasts being not occasional, but re- 
turning: every year in certain courses, may 
paaperly be said to be Ember days, be~ 
cause fasts in course.” The Ember days 
are the Wednesday, Friday, and Saturday 
after the Inst Sunday in Lent, and after 
the 13th of December. It ig enjoined by 
the xxxr. canon of the church, “ that dea- 
cons and ministers be ordained, or made, 
but only on the Sundays immediately fol- 
lowing these Ember fensts.”* 


es 


1731, Their majesties king George IT. 
and the queen, being desirous of seeing 
“the noble art of printing,” a printing 
press and cases were put up at St, James’s 
palace on the 15th of Februayy, and the 
duke (of York) wrought at one of the 
cases, to compose for the press a little 
book of his own writing, called “The 
Laws of Dodge-Hare.” The two young. 
est princes, likewise, composed their 
names, &c., under the dircetion of Mr, S. 
Palmer, a printer, and author of the 
“Tlistory of Printing,” which preceded 
Mr, Ames's more able work, 


» 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 39 * 22. 


february 16. 


CHRONOLOGY. 


A question was carried in the house of 
commons for building a bridge over the 
Thames, from Palace-yard to the Surrey 
side. During the debate, that river over- 
ea its banks by reason of a strong 

pring tide; the water was higher than 
ever known before, and rose above two 
feet in Westminster-hall, where the 
Courts being sitting, the judges, &e. were 
obliged to be carried out. The water 


S mmammat 


* Aygley's Companion to the Almanac 
‘8 + Gentleman's Magazine, . 








» water in the marshes, 





eame into all the cellars ond ground 
rooms near the river on both sides, and 
flowed through the streets of Wapping 
and Southwark, as its proper channel; a 
general inundation covered all the marshes 
and lowlands in Kent, Essex, Suffolk, 
Norfolk, and Lincolnshiie, and some 
thousands of cattle were destroyed, with 
several of their owners in endeavouring 
to save them. The tide being brought in 
by a strong wind at N.W, was the highest 
in Lincolnshire of any for135 years past. 


Seventeen breaches were made, about 


sunrise, in the banks of the river between 
8 alding and Wisbech, with several be- 
tween Wisbech and Lynn, and irreparable 
damage done; some grazicrs having lost 
all their cattle, At Clay, in Norfolk, 
waters came over the great beach, almost 
demolished the town, and left nine feet of 
At Gold Ongar, 
Essex, Mr, Cooper, and four of his ser« 
vants, were drowned m endeavouring to 
save some shaep, the sea wall giving way 
of a sudden. ‘The little isles of Candy 
and Toulness, on the coast of Essex, were 
quite under water; not a hoof was saved 
thereon, and the inhabitants were taken 
from the upper part of their houses into 
boats. The particular damages may be 
better conceived than related.* 
NATURALISTS’ CALONDAR, 
Mean Temperature. ,. 38 + 90. 


February 17. 
Sittings after Terny 


On the day afler the expiration of every 
term, the courts of law continua to sit at 
Westminster, and try causes; und some 
judges come into London at the same 
time, for the same purpose. These sit- 
tings are called the “ sittings afler term,” 
and during these periods, suits, arising 
out of clashing claims of important in- 
terests, are usually decided by the verdicts 
of special juries, and other litigations are 
disposed of, 





The origin and progress of avery pos 
sible action, in a court of law, are sue. 
cinctly portrayed by “ the Tree of Com« 
mon Law”—an engraving in vol. i. p, 
234, It stands there for “ ornament and 
use ;”—there are plenty of books to explain 
technical terms, and show the practice 
of the courts; any uninformed person,. 


mt, 
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therefore, may easily obtain further infor- 
mation as (o the modes; and any respect~ 
able attorney will advise an inquirer, who 
states all the particulars of his case, con~ 
cerning the costs of attempling to sue or 
defend, and the chances of success, After 
proceeding so far, it will be requisite to 
pause, and then, as paramount to the 
legal advice, common sense should weigh 
consequences well, befure giving “instruc- 
tions to sue,” or “ defend,” in 

that wide and pathless maze 
Where law and cnstom, truth and fiction, 
Craft, justice, stife, and contradiction, 
With every blessing of confusion, 
Quirk, error, quibble, and delusion, 
Are all, if rightly understood, 
Like jairing ministers of state, 
*Mid anger, jealousy, and hate, 
In friendly coalition joined, 
To harmonize and bless mankind. 

To some “whimsical miscellanics,” 
subjoined at the place aforesaid, can be 
added or annexed, more or many others, 
of the same or the like kind. The teali- 
ties of law may be relieved by the pleasures 
of imagination, and the heaviness of the 
“ present sittings” be cniivened by a 
veported case, in the words of the re- 
porter, (Stevens's Leet.) promising, how- 
ever, that he first publicly stated, with his 
head in his wig, and with a nosegay in 
his hand, 

Law is—lnw,—law is law, and as, in 
such and so forth, and hereby, and afore~ 
said, provided always, nevertheless, not- 
withstanding, Law is like a country 
dance, people are led up and down in it 
till they are tired. Law is like a book of 
surgery, there are a great many terrible 
cases init. It is also like physic, they 
that take least of it are best off, Law ig 
like a homely gentlowoman, very well to 
follow. ‘Law is also like a scolding wile, 
very bad when it followsus, Law is like 
a new fashion, people are bewitched to 
get into it; it is also like bad weather, 
most people are glad when they get out 
of it.” The same learned authority oh- 
serves, that the case before referred to, 
and hereafter immediately stated, came 
before him, that is to say, 

Bullum v, Boatum. 
Boatum vy. Bullum, 

There were two farmers, farmer A and 
farmer B. Farmer A, was seized or pos+ 
sessed of a bull; farmer B was seized or 
possessed ofaferry-boat. Now the owner 
of the ferry-boat, having made his boat 
fast toa post on shore, with a pieca of 
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hay, twisted rope fashion, or as we say, 
vulgo vocata, a hay-band. After he had 
made his boat fast to a post on shore, ns 
it was very natural for ahungry man to 
do, he went up town to dinner; farmer 
A’s bull, as it was yery natural for 9 
hungry bull to de, came down town to 
look for a dinner; and the bull observing 
discovering, seeing, and spying oul, some 
turnips in the bottom of the ferry-hout 
the bull scrambled into the furry-hoat-y 
he cat up the turnips, and to make an 
end of us meal, lie fell to work upon the 
hay-band. The boat heing eaten tron its 
moorings, floated down the river, wil) 
the bull in it: it struck against a 1ock— 
beat a hole in the bottom of the boat, 
and tossed the bull ovaboard. Theres 
upon the owner of the bull brought his 
action ayainst the boat, for running away 
with the bull, and the owner of the boat 
brought his action against the bull for 
running away with the boat. 

At tial of these causes, Ballam », 
Roatum, Bontum », Bullum, the counsel 
for the bull began with saying, 

“ My lord, aud you, geudlemen of the 
jury, 

“ We are counsel in this cause fur the 
bull, We are indicted for running away 
with the boat. Now, my lon, we have 
heard of running horses, but naver of 
running bulls before, Now, my lord, the 
hull could no more run away with the 
boat than aman ina conch may be said 
to run away with the horses; therefura, 
ny lod, how can we punish what is not 
punishable? Tow can we eat what is 
not eatable?) Ox how can we drink what 
iy not drinkable? Or, as the law says, 
how ean we think on what is nat think. 
able? Therefore, my lord, as wo are 
counsel in this cause for the bull, if the 
jery should bring the ball in guilty, the 
jury would be guilty of a bull.” 

he counsel forthe boat affirmed, that 
the bull should be nonsuited, because 
athe declaration did not specify of what 
colour he was; for thus wisely, and thug 
Jearnadly spoke the counsel: “ My lord, 
ifthe bull was of no colour, he must be of 
rume oolowr; and if he was not of any 
colour, of what colour could the bull be? 
1 overruled this objection myself (says the 
reporter) by observing the bull was a 
white bull, and that white is no colour; 
basides, as Ttold my brethren, they should 
not trouble their heads to galk of colour jn 
the law, forthe law ean colour anyething, 
The causes went t the 
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award, both bull and boat were acquitted, 
itbeing proved that the tide of the river 
euried them both away. According to 
the legal maxim, there cannot be 2 wrong 
without a remedy, I therefore advised a 
fresh ease to be laid before me, and was of 
pinion, that as the tide of the river carried 
path ball and boat away, both bull and 
poat had a right ofaction against the water- 
bailiff, 

Upon this opinion an action was com- 

enced, and this point of law arose, how, 
whether, when, and whereby, or by whom, 
the facts could be proved on oath, as the 
boat was not compos mentis. The evidence 
pomt was settled by Boatum’s attorney, 
who declared that for his client he would 
swear any thing. 

At the trial, the water-bailiff’s charter 
was read, from the original record in true 
law Latin, to support an averment in the 
declaration that the plaintiffs were carried 
away cither by the tide of flood, or the 
tide of ebb. The water-bailifl’s charter 
stated of hini and of the river, whereof or 
wherein he thereby claimed jurisdiction, 
ns follows :—dque builiffi est magistratus 
in choisi, sapor omnibus, fishibus, qui ha- 
buerunt fiunos et sealos, claws, shells, et 
talos, qui swimmare in freshibus, vel sal- 
tibus, rivers, lukos, pondis, canalibus et 
well boats, sive oysteri, prawni, whitint, 
shrimpi, turbutus solus ; that is, not tur 
bots alone, but turbots and sols both 
together, Iereupon arose a nicety of law ; 
for the law is asnice as a new-laid epg, 
and not to be understood by addle-hended 
pele Bullum and Boatum mentioned 

oth ebb and flood, to avoid quibbling ; 
but it being proved, thatthey were carried 
away neither by the tide of flood, nor by 
the tide of cbb, but exactly upon the top 
of high water, they were nonsuited; and 
thereupon, upon their paying all costs, 
they were allowed, by the court, to begin 
again, de novo. 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 87 * 82, 


Februarp 18. 
Revivification af Trees, 

Mz. Arthur Aikin, in his “ Natural 
IListory of the Year,” narrates the first 
vital function in trees on the conclusion 
Of winter. This isthe ascent of the sa 
after the frost is moderated, and the eart 
sufficiently thawed. The absorbent ves- 
sels corftposing the inner bark reach to 
the extremity of the fibres of the roots, 
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and thus, through the roots, imbibe water, 
which, mixing there with a quantity of 
saccharine matter, forms sep, and is from 
thence abundantly distributed throug, 
the trank and branches to every indi i 
dual bud, The birch tree in spring, on 
being tapped, yields its sap, which is fer. 
mented into wine. The palm tree in the 
tropics of the same season yields its sap 
by the same method, which is made into 
palm wine, and the sap of the sugar 
manle in North America being boiled, 
yields the maple sugar. 

“This great accession of nourishment 
(the sap) causes the bud to swell, to 
break through its covering, and to spread 
into blossoms, or lengthen into a shoot 
bearing leaves. ‘This is the sivst process, 
and, properly speaking, js all that belongs 
to the springing or edongation of trees s 
and in many plants, that is, all those 
which are annual or deciduous, there is 
no other process; the plant absorbs juices 
from the earth, and in proportion to the 
quantity of these juices incienses in size ; 
it expands its blossoms, perfects its fruit, 
and when the ground is incapable by 
drought or frost of yielding any more 
moisture, or when the vessels of the plant 
are not able to draw it up, the plant 
perishes. But in trees, though the be. 
ginning and end of the first process is 
exactly similar to what takes places in 
vegetables, yet there is a second process, 
which at the same time that it adds to 
their bulk, enables them to endure and 
go on inereasing through a long series of 
years. 

“The second process bepins soon after 
the first, in this way. At the base of the 
footstalk of each leaf a small bud is gra- 
dually formed ; but the absorbent vessals 
of the leaf having exhausted themselves 
in the formation of the bud, ate unable 
to bring it nearer to maturity: in this 
state it exactly resembles a seed, contain- 
ing within if the rudiments of vegetation, 
but destitute af absorbent vessals to non- 
rish and evolve the embryo, Being sur- 
rounded, however, hy sap, like a seed in 
moist earth, it is in a proper situation for 
growing; the influence of the sun sets in 
motion the juices of the bud and of the 
seed, and the first operation in both of 
them is to send down roots a certain 
depth into the ground for the purpose of 
obtaining the necessary moisture. The 
bud accordingly shoots down its rooty 
upon the inner bark of the tree, till they 
reach the part covered by the earth, 
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Winter now arriving, the cold and defect 
of moisture, owing to the clogged condi- 
tion of the absorbent vessels, cause the 
fruit and leaves to fall, so that, except the 
provision of buds with roots, the remain- 
der of the tree, like an annual plant, is 
entirely dead: the leaves, the flowers, 
and fruit are gone, and what was tha 
inner bark, is no longer organized, while 
the roots of the buds form a new inner 
bark; and thus the buds with their roots 
contain all that remains alive of the whole 
tree, It is owing 1o this annual renova- 
tion of the inner bark, that the tree in- 
oreases in bulk ; and a new coating being 
added every year, we are hence furnished 
with an easy and exact method of ascer- 
taining the age of a tree by counting the 
number of concentric circles of which the 
trunk is composed, A iree, therefore, 
properly speaking, is rather a congeries 
of a mulijtude of annual plants, than a 
perennial individual. 

“The sap in trees always rises as soon 
as the frost is abated, that when the sti- 
mulus of the warm weather in the early 
spring acts upon the bud, there should be 
at hand a supply of food for its nourish~ 
ment; and if by any means the sap is 
prevented from ascending at the Pere 
time, the tree infallibly perishes. Of this 
aremarkable instance occurred in Lon- 
don, during the spring succeeding the 
hard winter of the year 1704. The snow 
and ice collecting in the streels so as to 
become very inconvenient, they were 
cleared, and many cartloads were placed 
in the vacant quarters of Moorfields ; 
several of these heaps of snow and frozen 
rubbish were piled round some of the 
elm-trees that grow there, At the return 
of spring, those of the trees that weie not 
* surrounded with the snow expanded their 
leaves as usual, while the others, being 
still girt with a farge frozen masy, conti- 
nued quite bare; for the fact was, the 
absorbents in the lower part of the stem, 
and the earth in which the trees stood, 
were still exposed to a freeting cold. In 
some weeks, however, the snow was 
thawed, but the greater number of the 
trees were dead, and those few that did 
produce any leaves were very sickly, and 
continued in a languishing state all sum- 
mer, and then a‘ed.” 


* ee 
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1826.—Second Sunduy in Lent. 
The First Bird's Nest in Spring. 

OF all onr native birds, none begins to 
build so soon as the raven: by the latter 
end of this month it has generally laid its 
eggs and begun to sit. The following 
anecdote, illustrative of its attachment to 
its nest, is related by Mr. White in hig 
“ Natural [listory of Sulborne.” Tn th 
centre of this grove there stood an oak, 
whieh, though shapely and tall on the 
whole, bulged out into a large exerescatec 
about the middle of the stem. On this a 


pair, of ravens had fixed their residents 


for such a series of years, that the oak 
was distinguished by the name of the 
vaven-tree. Many were the attempts of 
the neighbouring youths to get at this 
eyry ; the diffieully whetted their inclinn- 
tions, and cach was ambitious of sur. 
mounting the arduous task, Bat when 
they arrived at the swelling, it jutted out 
so much in their way, and was so fur 
beyond their grasp, that the most during 
lads were awed, and acknowledged the 
undertaking to be too hazardous, So the 
ravens built on, nest upon nest, in per- 
feet security, till the fatal day arrived in 
which the wood was to be levelled, It 
was in the month of February, when those 
hirds usually sit, The saw was applied 
to the butt, the wedges were inserted into 
the opening, the woods echoed to the 
heavy blows of the beetle and mallel, the 
trae nodded to .ts fall, but still the dam 
snot on. At Inst, when it gave way, the 
hird was flung from her nest; and though 
her parental affection deserved a better 
fato, was whipped down by the (wigs, 
which brought her dead to the ground,” * 
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Sebruary 20., 
The TPaus of the Season, 


The roadg now are usually heavy, that 
js, the thaws have so entiely liberated 
the water in the earth, that the subsoil, 
which had been expanded hy the action of 
the frost, becomes loosened, and, yieldin 
mud to the surface, increases the draugh' 
of carriages. Now, therefore, the com- 
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* Alkin’s Nat. Hist, ofthe Year. 
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missioners and agents who execute their 
duty have full employment, and the high- 
ways afford employment to a large nun- 


ber of persons who are destitute of then 
customary labour, or unfit for other 
work. 





TRAVELLING IN IRELAND, 


And is it you'd be riding, by Blackwater to Fermoy ? 

You'll be accommodated, to your heart's content and joy, ' 
There’s nol a beast, nor car, but what’s beautiful and easy 5 

And then the pleasant road—bad’s the luck but it "I! please ye ! j 


Mr. Croflon Croker’s “ Researches in 
the South of Ireland,” besides accounts of 
scenery aud architectuial remains, and 
illustrations of popular manners and sn. 
perstition, conveys a very goad iden af 
the roads and the methods of travelling 
in that part of the sister kingdom. The 
asual conveyance is called a car; its 
wheels are vither a solid block rounded 
to the desired size, or they are formad 
of three pieces of wood clamped tome. 
ther. The wl eels are fixed to a massive 
wooden axletree; this supportsthe shafts, 
which are as commonly constructed on the 
outside as on the inside of the wheels. In 
one of these machines My, Croker, with a 
lady and geutleman who accompanied him 
on his tour, took their seats. The car and 
horse were precisely of that description 
Ra condition inthe engraving. Mir. W. 
HW, Brooke painted a picture of this gen- 
tleman’s patty, frdta whence he has oblig- 
ingly mdlle the drawing for the present 
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purpose; the only alleration is in the 
travellers, for whom he has substituted a 
family on their removal from ane cabin ty 
another, 

This, which is the common Trish gar, 
is used throughout the province of Dein- 
ster, the midland counties, and some parts 
of the north, The country, or farmer's 
car always has the wheels on the outside 
of the shafis, with a balustrade or up- 
right railing fixed fom the shaft to the 
side bars, which rise diagonally fiom them; 
this sort of enelosure is also nt the back, 
This car is open at top for the convenience 
of carrying bay, corn, vegetables, tubs, 
packages, and tuwf, which is generally 
placed in wicker baskets, called a © kish 3” 
two or four of these placed side by side 
oceupy the eutire ei: The car, with 
the wheels between the shafts, ig used fos 
like purposes, but has the additional he. 
nour of being rendered a family convey 
anea, by cart ropes intertwisted or erossing 
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each other from the top bars, whereon a 
ticking, stuffed with straw, and a quilt or 
coverlid, form a cushion for the comfort 
of the travellers. The car is the common, 
and indeed the only, mode of carrying 
coals in the city of Dublin to the houses 
of the consumers: from six to nine sacks, 





It must be added, that though these 
ears maintain their ground in uncul- 
tivated districts, they are quickly dis- 
appearing, in the improved parts of lre- 
land, before the Scotch carts introduced 
by the agricultural societies. 

The Irish “ jaunting-car,” the “ jingle,” 
the “ noddy,” and a variety of other car 
riages, which ply for hire in Dublin, are 
wholly distinct and superior vehicles. 





The following interesting narrative, in 
the words of its author, illustrates the na- 
ture of the car, the state of the roads, 
and the “ manners” of the people. 





A SAUNT IN A COUNTRY CAR 
From Lismore to Fermoy 
By T. Cnorron Croxrr, Lisa, 


VWaving hired a car at Lismore to take 
us to Fermoy, and wishing to walk part 
of the way along the bauks of the Black- 
water, we desired the driver lo meet us 
ata given point, On arriving there, the 
man pretended not to have understood wo 
were three in party, and demanded, in 
consequence, an exorbitant addition to 
the sum agreed on. Although we were 
without auy other means of conveyance 
for eight Irish miles, it was resolved uot 
to submit to this imposition, aud we ac- 
cordingly withdrew our lucgage and dis- 
missed the car, intending to seck another 
amongst a few cabins that appeared at a 
little distance from the 1oad side, A high 
dispute ensued with the diiver, who, of 


course, was incensed at this proceeding, 
and endeavoured to enlist in his cause the 
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making about half a ton, He very tnugly 
across the bars. Of course, ag a family 
conveyance, it is only in use among the 
poorest class in the country, e 

The common car somewhar varies in 
shape, as will appear fiom the following 
figure, also drawn by Mi. Brooke, 


fow straggling peasants that had collected 
around us3 but having taken refuge and 
placed our trunks in the nearest cabin, 
owsclyes and property became sacred, 
and the disposition to hostility, which bud 
been at first partially expressed, gradually 
died away. When we began to make 
inquiries for a horse aud car of any kind 
to take us into Fermoy, our endeavours 
were for some time fruitless. One person 
had aca, but no hoise. Another hada 
car building, which, if Dermot Leary were 
as good as his word, would be finished 
next, week some time, “ God willing,” 
At length wo gained intelligence of a 
horse that was © only two miles off, draw. 
ing turf: sure he could be fetched in 
less than no time.” But then again, 
“that big car of Thaddy Connor's was 
too great a load for him enthely, Sure 
the daste would never draw the ear into 
Fermoy, let alone their honours and the 
trunks.”” After some further consultation 
acar was discovered more adapted to the 
capabilities of the miserable animal thus 
culled upon to “ leave work und carry 
woad,” and thengh of the commonest 
hind we were glad to secure it, By means 
of ow trunks and some straw we formed 
a kind of lodgment on the ‘eat, which, 
heing without springs and on the worst 
possible of roads, was not exactly a bed 
of down. The severe contusions we 10. 
ccived on precipitating into the numerous 
cavities, though no joke, caused some@# 
laughter; on which the driver tuned 
round with a most facetyus expression of 
countenance, suggesting that “day be 
the motion did not Just agree with the 
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audy, but never fear, she would soon get 
usud to it, and he asleep before we got 
half way to Fermoy.” This prediction, 

oitwill readily be supposed, was not ful- 
filled; and I believe it was three days be- 
fore we recovered from the bruises of that 
journey. It is difficulty to say whether 
our situation will excite mirth or sympathy 
in the minds of our readers, but a sketch 
may do no injury to the description. [In 
Mr. Croker’s volume an engraving on 
wood is inserted.] 

Many Irish villages boast a post-chaise, 
the Korses for which are not unfrequently 
taken from the plough, and the chaise 
iissif submitted to a temporary repair 
before starting, to render it, if the parody 
of a nautical phrase may be allowed, 
“yoad-worthy ;” but the defects are never 
thought of one moment before the chaise 
is required ; and the miseries of posting 
in Jreland have, with justice, afforded 
subject for the enricaturist, Tired horses 
or a break-own are treated by a driver, 
whose appearance is the very reverse of 
the smart jockey-like costume of an Eng- 
lish postilion, with the ulmost resigna- 
tion, as matters of unavoidable necessity. 
With a slouched hat—slovenly shoes and 
stockings—and a Jong, loose great coat 
wrapped round him, he sits upon a bar 
in front of the carriage and urges on his 
horses ‘by repeated applications of the 
whip, accompanied with the most singu- 
lar speeches, and vaied by an involun- 
tary burst of his musical talent, whistling 
atune adapted to the melancholy pace of 
the fatigued animals, as he walks slowly 
beside them up the ascent of every hill. 

“Did you give the horses a feed of 
mts at the village where we stopped to 
skatch?” inquired one of my fellow tra. 
vellers of the driver, who for the last 
three or four miles had with much exer- 
tion urged on the jaded hacks. 

‘“« T did not, your honour,” was the 
reply, “ but sure, and they know I pro- 
mised them a good one at Limerick,’ 

Nor is this instance of pretended un- 
derstanding between man and horse sin- 
gular, Riding once in company with a 
poor farmer from Cork to Mallow, 1 ad- 
vised him to quicken the pace of his 
steed as*the evening was closing in, and 
the lurid appearance of the sky foreboded 
storm, 

“ Sure then that I would with the 

reatest pleasure in life for the honour I 
have oug, of your company, sir; but T 
promised the daste to let him walk, and 


I never belie myself to any one, much 
less to & poor creature that carries me— 
for, says the baste to me, I’m tired, as 
good right 1 have, and I'll not go a step 
faster~-and you won’t make me—I scorn 
it says [, so take your own way.” 

A-verbatim dialogue on an Irish broak- 
down happily characterises that accident : 
the scene, a bleak mountain, and the 
time, the return of the driver with ano- 
ther chaise from the nearest station which 
afforded one—seven miles distant. 

“Ts the carriage you have brought us 
safe 1” 

(One of the travellers attempts to get 
in) 

“ Oh never fear, sir; wait till I just 
bail out the water and put a little sop ot 
hay in the bottam—and sure now and ’tis 
a queer thing that the ould black chaise 
should play such a trick, and it has gone 
this road cleven years and never broke 
down afore, But no wonder poor eratur, 
the turnpike people get money enough 
for snore nis the roads, and bad luck to 
the bit of it they mend, but put it all in 
their pockets,” 

«“ What, the road 2” 

Noe, your honour, the money.” 

To such as can bear with composure and 
indifference lesser and temporary misfor- 
tunes, those attendant on an Irish tour 
become objects of merriment; the ver 
essence of the innate ingenuity and wit 
of the people is called out by such evils ; 
and the customary bencdiction muttered 
by the peasant on the meeting a traveller, 
is changed into tha whimsical remark or 
shrewd reply that mock anticipation, 

Of late, jingles, us they are termed, 
have been established between the prin- 
cipal towns, These are carriages on easy 
springs, caloulated to contain six or cight 
persons. The roof is supported hy a 
Slight iron frame capable of being unfixed 
in fine weather, and the curtains, which 
may be opencd and closed at will, afford 
complete protection from sun and rain; 
their rate of travelling is nearly the same 
as that of the stage-coach, and they are 
both a cheaper and more agrecable con- 
veyance, 

On our way from Cork to Yougtiall in 
oue of these machines, we were followed 
by a poor wretch ejaculating the most 
dreadful oaths and imprecations in Irish 
Tlis head was of an uncommonly large 
and stupid shape, and his idiotic coun-, 
tenance was yendered fierce and wild by 
a long and bushy red beard. On our 





dnver giving him a piece of bread, for 
which he had run beside the jingle at 
least half a mile, he uttered three or four 
tereifie screams, accompanied by somo 
antic and spiteful gestures. I should not 
remark this circumstanca here were it 
one of less frequent occurrence ; but on 
most of: the public roads in the south of 
Ireland, fools and idiots (melancholy 
spectacles of humanity !) are permitted 
to wander at large, and in consequence 
of: this freedom have acquired vicious 
habits, to the annoyance of avery pis- 
sengcr: throwing stones, which they do 
with great dexterity, is amongst the most 
dangerous of their practices, and a case 
is known to me where the wife of a re- 
spectable farmer, having een struck on 
the temple by a stone thrown: at her by 
an idiot, died a few days after. Within 
my recollection, Cove-lane, one of the 
most frequented parls of Cork, as leading 
to the Cove-passage, Carrigaline and 
Monkstown roads, was the station of one 
of these idiots, who seldom allowed an 
unprotected woman to pass without fol- 
lowing her, and inflicting the most severe 
pinches on her back and arms; yet this 
unfortunate and mischievous being for 
many years was suffered by the civil 
power to remain the terror of every fo- 
male, and that too within view of a pub. 
lie asylum for the reception of such. But 
to return from this digression. 

The charges at inferior towns and vil 
lages are extravagant in an inverse pto- 
portion to the indifference of their accom~ 
modation, and generally exceed those of 
the first hotels in the metropolis. Our 
bill at Kilmallock was any thing but 
moderate, and yet the house, though the 
best the town afforded, eppe to be 
one where carmen were oftener lodged 
than gentry, The landlady stood at the 
door, and with a low curtsey and a gond~ 
humoured smile welcomed us to “ the 
ancient city of Kilmallock ;” in the same 
breath informed us, that she was a gentle- 
woman born and bred, and that she had 
a son, “as fine an officer as ever you 
could set eyes on in a day’s walk, who 
was a patriarch (a patriot) in South 
America ;” then leading us up a dark 
and narrow staircase to the apartment we 
were to occupy, wished to know our 
names and business, whence we came 
and where we were going; but left the 
room on our inquiring, in the first place, 
what we could have to eat. After wait- 
ing a reasonable time our demands were 
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attended to by a barefooted female, who 
to our anxiety respecting what we could 
have for supper, replied with perfect con- 
fidence, “ Just any thing you like, sure {” « 
 }lave you any thing In the house?” 
 Judead and we have not; but it’s 
likely I might be able to get an egg for 
@ 
: An examination of the bedrooms will 
nol prove moro satisfactory; a glass or 
soap are luxuries seldom found, Somg- 
times one coarse and very small towel 1s 
provided; at Kilmallock, the measure- 
ment of mine was half a yard in leggtt 
and a quarter in breadth; its complexio 
too, evinced that it had assisted in the 
partial ablutions of many unfastidions 
persons. Mr. Arthur Young's constant 
¢jaculation, when he lighted on sneh 
quarters in Ireland, usually occurred to 
iny mind, “ Preserve me, ate, from such 
another!” and L have no doubt he would 
agree with ma, that two very essential 
requisites in an Irish tour are a stock of 
linen, and a tolerable partiality for bacon, 
But travellers, any more than beggars, 
cannot always be choosors, and those who 
will not submit with patience to the ac 
cidents and inconveniences of a journey, 
must sit at home and read the road that 
others travel, 


© Who alwaics walkes, on carpet soft and 


Bays 
Knowea not hard hills, nor likes the moun+ 
taina way.* 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mcan Temperature . . 39+ 17, 


(mene 


February 21. ' 


Seasonable Rules. 


On p. 187 there is a“ Letter,” delivered 
toa favourite servant at parting, which 
deserves to he printed in letters of gold, 
or, what is better, because it is easier and 
more usefil, it should bo imprinted on 
the memory of every person who roads 
il, There aro sentiments in it as useful 
to masters and mistresses as their do. 
mestics. The following “ Rules ” may 
likewise be perused with advantage hy 
both; they are deemed “ seasonabio,” 
hecause, as good-livers say, good thingg, 
are never out of season. 
ee maiere rer eneeenere rae 


* Mr. Croker's Researches 4h the Sough of Ire- 
tand, 1824, dio. This pendlemnrre excurmons were 
made between the years 1812 and 1822. 
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Rules for Servants. 

I. Avgood character is valuable to every 

ono but especially to servants ; for it is 

“their bread. and without it they cannot 
be admitiad into any creditable family ; 
and happy it is that the best of characters 
18 In every one’s power to deserve, 

II. Engage yourself cautiously, but 
stay long in your place, for long service 
shows worth—as quittmg a good place 
through passion, is a folly which is always 
lamented of too late, 

TIL. Never undertake any place you are 
not fjualified for; for pee to what 
you do not understand, exposes yourself, 
aia, what is still worse, deccives them 
whom you serve. ' 

IV. Preserve your fidelity ; for a faith- 
ful servant is a jewel, for whom no encon- 
ragement can be too great, 

V. Adhere to truth; for falschood is 
detestable, and he that tells one lie, must 
tell lwenty more to conceal it. 

VI. Be strictly honest; for it is shame- 
ful to be thought unworthy of trust. 

VIL. Bé modest in your behaviour ; it 
becomes your station, and is yleasing to 
your superiors, 

VII. Avoid pert answers ; for civil 
language is cheap, and impertinence pro- 
voking. 

IX. Be clean in your business; for 
those who are slovens and sluts, are dis- 
respectful survants, 

X. Nover tell the affairs of the family 
you belong to; for that is a sort of trea- 
chery, and often makes mischief; but 
keep their secicts, and have none of 
your own, 

XI. Live friendly with your fellow- 
servants; for the contrary destroys the 
peate of the house. 

XII. Above all things avoid drunken- 
ness; for that is an inlet to vice, the ruin 
of your character, and the destruction of 
your constitution, 

XIM. Prefor a peaceable life, with 
moderate gains, to great advantage and 
irregularity. 

XIV. Save your money ; for that will 
be a friend to you in old age. Be not 
expensive in dress, nor marry too soon. 

V. De careful of your master’s pro- 
perty; for wastefulness is asin. 

XVI. Never swear; for that is a crime 
WSthout excuse, as there is no pleasure 
in it, 

XVII. Be always ready to assist a fel- 
low-servagit; for good nature gains the 
love of every onc. 
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XVIII. Never stay when sent on a 
message; for waiting long is painful to 
your master, and a quick return shows 
diligence. 

AIX. Rise early; for it is diMlault to 
reenyer lost time. 

XX. The servant that often changes his 
place, works only to be poor; for “ the 
rolling-stone gathars no moss,” 

XXI, Be not fond of ineveasing your 
acquaintances ; for visiting leads you out 
of your business, robs your master of 
your time, and often puls you to an ex. 
pense you cannot afford, And above all 
things, take care with whom you are ac- 
quainted ; for persons are generally the 
better or the worse for the company they 
keep, 

XXII. When out of place, ba careful 
where you lodge; for living in a disre- 
putable house, puls you upon a footing 
with those that keep it, however innocent 
you are yourself, 

XXII. Never go out on your own 
business, without the knowledge of the 
family, lest in your absenea you should 
be wanted; for “ Leave is light,” and 
returning punctually at the time you pro- 
mise, slows obedience, and isa proof of 
sobricty, 

XXIV. If you are dissatisfied with 
your place, mention your objections mo- 
destly to your’ master or mistress, and 
give a fair waning, and do not neglect 
your husiness nor behave ill, in order to 
provoke them to turn you away; for this 
will bea blemish in your character, which 
you must always have from the last place 
you served in, 

*,* All who pay a due regard to the above 
precepts, will be happy in thenselves, will 
never want friends, and will always meat 
with the assistance, protection, and encor- 
ragement of the wealthy, the worthy, and 
the wise, 

The preceding sentences are contained 
in a pee which a young person com- 
mitted to heart on first getting a place, 
and, having steadily observed, obtained a 
character forintegrity and worth incapable 
of being shaken. By constantly, keepin 
in view that “ lonesty is the best policy,” 
it led to prosperity, and the faithful 
servant became an opulent employer ot 
servants. 
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GENERAL £LUCTION. 


1826. This year may he deemed re- 
markable in the history of modern tiutes, 
for its being the period wherein, for the 
first time within ihe memory of man, a 
parliament expired by efllux of time. 
Most of the preceding parliaments were 
dissolved, but this attained to its full 
duration of seven years. 


TUL FREEMAN'S WELL 47 ALNWICK. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Sir, Kensington, Fuh. 1826. 

I hope the following description of an 
extraordinary custom which has obtain- 
ed at Alnwicks in Northumberland, may 
be considered worthy preservation in 
The Every-Day Book. 

About four miles from the above town 
there is a pond, known by the name of 
the Freeman’s well; through which it 
has been customary for the freemen to 
pass from time immemorial before they 
can obtain their freedom. This is con- 
sidered so indispensable, that no exemp. 
tion is permitted, and without passing 
this ordeal the freedom would not he 
conferred. The pond is prepared by 
proper officers in such a manner, as to 
give the greatest possible annoyance to 
the persons who are to pass through it, 
Great dikes, or mounds, are erected in 
different parts, so that the candidate for 
his freedom is at one moment sean at the 
top of one of them only up to his kneas, 
and the next instant is precipitated into a 
gulf below, in which he frequently 
plunges completely over head, The water 
is purposely rendered so muddy, that it 
is impossible to see where these dikes 
are situated, or by any precaution to 


,oons, and white caps. After they have 
“reached the point proposed,” they are 
suffered to put on their usual clothes, and 
obliged to join in a procession, and ride » 
for sevoral miles round the boundaries of 
the freemen’s property-—a measure which 
is not a mere formality for parade, but 
absolutely indispensable; since, if they 
omit visiting any pat of their property, 
it is claimed by his prace the duke of 
Novthumberland, whose steward follows 
the procession, to note if any such omif 
sion occurs, The origin of the practice 
of uavelling through the pond is not 
known. <A tradition is current, that kin 
John was once nearly drowned upon ter 
spot where this pond ig situated, and 
saved his life hy clinging to a holly tree; 
and that he determined, in consequence, 
thenceforth, that before any candidate 
could obtain the freedom of Alnwick, he 
should not only wade through this pond, 
but plant a holly tree at the door of his 
house on the same day; and this custom 
is still scrupulously observed, In the 
month of February, 1824, no less than 
thirteen individuals went through the 
above formalitics. 

Tam, &e, 

T. A 
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CHRONOLOGY: 


1821. John Keats, the poet, died, 
Virlent and unmerited attacks upon his 
literary ability, by an unpringipled and 
malignant reviewer, injured uhis risin 
reputation, overwhelmed his spirits, an 
he sunk into consumption. Jn that state 
he fled for refuge to the climate of Italy, 
caught cold on the voyage, and perished, 
in Rome, at the early age of 25., Speci- * 
mens of his talents are in the former 





avoid them, Those aspiring to the ho- volume of this work. One of his Inst 
nour of the freedom of Alnwick, are poems was in prospect of departure from 
dressed in white stockings, white pante- his native shores. It is an 
Ode to a Nightingale, 
1, 
My heart aches, and a drowsy numbness pains 
My sonse, as though of hemlock I had drunk, 
Or emptied some dull opiate to the drains 
. One minute past, and Lethe-wards had sunk: ; 
Saar ey eee ee cee re ee RO ees eer 
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‘Tis not through envy of thy happy lot, 
But being too happy in thine yea 
That thou, light-winged Dryad of the tress, 
In some melodious plot 
OF beechen green, and shadows numberiess, 
Singest of summer in full-throated case. 


2. 
O, fora draught of vintage ! that hath been 
Cool’d a long age in the deep-delved earth, 
Tasting of Flora and the country green, 
Danee, and Provencal song, and sunburnt mirtl. ! 
Q for a beaker full of the warm South, 
Full of the trug, the blushful [ippoerene, 
With beaded bubbles winking at the brim, 
And purple-stained mouth ; 
That I might drink, and leave the world unseen, 
And with thee fade away into the forest dim: 


3, 
Fade far away, dissolve, and quite forget 
What thou ainong the leaves hast never known, 
The weariness, the fever, and the fret 
IIere, where men sit and hear each other groan ; 
Where palsy shakes a few, sad, last grey hairs, 
Where youth grows pale, and spactre-thin, and dies , 
Where but to think is to be halt of sorrow 
And leaden-eyed despairs, _ 
Where Beauty cannot keep her lustrous eyas, 
Or new Love pine at them beyond to-morrow 


4. 
Away} away! for I will fly to thee, 
Not charioted by Bacchus and his pards, 
But on the viewless wings of Poesy, 
Though the dull brain perplexes and retards + 
Already with thee | tender is the night, 
And haply the Queen-Moon is on her throne 
Cluster’d around by all her starry Fays ; 
But here there is no light, 
Savo what from heaven is with the breezes blown 
Through verdurous glooms and winding mossy ways 


§ 


T cannot see what flowers are at my feet, 
Nor what soft incense hangs upon the boughs, 
But, in embalmed darkness, guess each sweet 
Wherewith the seasonable month endows 
The grass, the thicket, and the fruit-tree wild ; 
White hawthorn, and the pastoral eglantine ; 
Fast fading violets cover’d up in leaves ; 
And mid-May’s eldest child, 
The coming musk-rose, full of dewy wine, 
The murmurous haunt of flies on summer eves. 


6. 
Darkting I listen; and, for many a time 
T have been half in love with easeful Death, 
Call’d him soft names in many a mused rhyme, 
TS take into the air my quiet breath ; ' 
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Now more than ever seems it rich to die, 
To cease upon the midnight with no pam, 
While thon art pouring forth thy soul abroaa 
In such an ecstasy | 
Still wouldst thou sing, and [ have cars in vain. 
To thy high requiem become a sod, 


7. 
Thou wast not born for death, immortal Bird | 
No hungry generations tread thee down ; 
The voice | hear this passing night was heard 
In ancient days by empeior and clown 
Perhaps the self-same song that found a path 
Through the sad heart of Ruth, when, sick for home, 
She stood in tears amid the alion corn ; 
The same that oft-times hath : 
Charmed magic casements, opening on the foam 
Of perilous seas, in frery lands forlorn. 








8, 
Forlorn! the very word is like a bell 
To toll me back from thea to my sole self! 
Adieu ! the fancy cannot cheat so well 
As she is famed to do, deceiving elf. 
Adieu! adieu! thy plaintive anthem fades 
Past the near meadows, over the still stream, 
Up the hill-side; and now ’tis buried deep 
In the next valley-glades : 
* Was it a vision, or a waking dream? : 
Filed is that music:—Do I wake or sleep? 


mission, and the year and manner of fig 
death, though all concur in saying he was 
martyred, Dr. Cave affirms, that he 


This ode was included with ‘“ Lamia, 
fsabella, the Eve of St. Agnes, and other 
Poems,” by John Keats, published by 


Messrs. Taylor and Ilessey, who, in,en 
advertisement at the beginning of tho 
book, allude to the critical ferocity which 
anstened the pool's death. 
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St, Matthias, ——Uloliday at the Public 
Offices. 


After the crucifixion, and the death of 
the traitor Judas, Peter, in the midst of 
che disciples, they being in number about 
a hundred and twenty, proposed the 
election”of an apostle in his stead, * and 
they appointed two, Joseph, called Bar- 
sabas, who was surnamed Justus, and 
Matthias: and they prayed” to be direct 
ed in their choice, “and they gave forth 
theiy lots; and the lot fell apon Matthias, 
aud he was numbered with the eleven 


wposties.” (dete i, 23-26.) Writers dis« 
agree as to the particular places of his 


suffered by the cross. Ie is preaumedlc ° 
to havo died a.v. 61 or 64, : se 


nee 
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1826.— Third Sunday in Lente. # 
SIORM SUPERSTITIONS «* # 


The stilling of the waves by oil is * 
briefly noticed at Fe 192, and another in- 
stance is subjoined, 

Oil for a fair Wind. 

C. Wy in Dr. Aikin’s Atheneum, 
says: About twelve years ago, during 
my stay at Malta, 1 was introduced to the 
bey of Bengazi, in Africa, who was goin 
with his family and a large retinue o 
servants to Mecca, Ile very politely 
offered me and my ae a passage 
to Egypt. We embmked on Soard 2 
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French brig which the bey had freighted, 
and _yery unfortunately were captured by 
an English letter of marque wha a few 
« leagues of Alexandiia. The captain, 
however, was kind enough to allow us to 
roceed, and as we lay becalmed for two 
ays, the bey ordered three or four Turk- 
ish flags to be hoisted, and a flask of oul 
to be thrown overboard. On inquiring 
into the purport of the ecremony, we were 
informed that the flask zvould float to 
Mecca (a pretty long circumnavigation) 
and bring usa fair wind! As we cast 
anchor in the port soon after, of course 
the ceremony had been propitious; nor 
“td we seck to disturb the credulity of a 
man who had treated us so kindly.” 

We know, however, that there 1s “ c1e- 
duhty"” on board English as well as Turk- 
ish vessels; and that if our sailors do not 
send an oil flask to Mecca, thoy whistle 
fora windin a perfect calm, and many 
seem as ocitainly to expect its appearance, 
as a bontswain calculates on the appear- 
ance of his c.ew when he pipes all hands, 

Navigation in the Clouds. 

Agobard, archbishop of Lyons, in the 
reign of Charlemagne, and his son, has 
the following passage in his book, “ De 
Giandine.” “In these districts, almost 
all persons, noble and plebeian, towns- 
men and rustics, old and young, believe 
that hailand thunder may be produced at 
the will of man, that is, by the incanta- 
tions of certain men who are called Tem- 
pestarti.” Tle proceeds: “We have scen 
and heard many who are sunk in such 
folly and stupidity, as to believe and as+ 
aert, that there is a cortain country, which 
they call Magonta, whence ships come in 
the clouds, for the purpose of carrying 
back the corn which is eaten off by the 
hail and storms, and which those adrial 
sailors purchase of the suid Tempestarii.” 
Agébard afierwards affirms, that he him- 
self saw ina certain assembly four per- 
song, three men and a woman, exhibited 
*bound, as if they had fallen from these 
ships, who had been kept for some days 
in confinement, and were now brought 
out to be stoned in his presence; but that 
he rescued them from the popular fury, 
Ife further says, that there were persons 
who pretended to be able to protect the 
inhabitants of a district from tempests, and 

hat for this service they received a pay- 
ment in corn from the credulous cbuntry- 
which payment was called canoni- 
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A Shrovetide Custom. 


Tt will appear on reading, that the 
annexed letter came too late for insertiog 
under Shrove Tuesday. 


LUDLOW ROPY PULLING, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book 


Ludlow, Shrove Tuesday, 
Sir, Feb, 7, 1826, 

Among the customs peculiar to this 
town, that of pulling a rope is not the 
least extiaordinaly, On Shrove Tuesday 
the corporntion provide a rope thee 
inches in thickness, and in length thirty- 
six yards, which js given out by a few of 
the members at one of the windows of 
the Manrket-hall at four o'clock; whena 
large body of the inhabitants, divided 
into two purties, (the one contending for 
Castle-strect and Broad-sticet Wards, and 
tho other for Old-street and Coive-street 
Wards,) commence an arduous struggle; 
and as som as either patty gains the vic- 
tory by pulling the rope beyond the iis 
seribed limits, the pulling ceases ; which 
is, however, always renewed by a second, 
and sometimes by a third contest; the 
rope being purchased by subseription 
from the victorious partly, and given out 
again. In the end the rope is sold by 
the victors, and the money, which gene- 
rally amounts to two ponnis, or eo 
is expended in liquor. I have this day 
been an eye-witness to this scene of con. 
fusion ; the rope was first gained by Old- 
street and Corve-street Wards, and se- 
condly by Castle-sticet and Bioad-street 
Wards. It is supposed, that nearly 2000 
persons were actively employed on this 
occasion, 

Without doubt this singular custom is 
symbolical of some remarkable event, 
and a remnant of that ancient language 
of visible signs, which, says a celebrated 
writer, “ imperfectly supplies the want of 
letters, to perpetuate the remembrance of 
public or private transactions.” The 
sign, in this instance, has survived the 
remembrance of the occurrence it wns 
designed to represent, and remains a 
profound mystery. It hag been-insinua- 
ted, that the real occasion of this custom 
is known to the corporation, but that for 
some reason or other, they are tenacious 
of the seeret. An obseure tradition at 
tributes this custom to circumstances 
arising out of the siege of Ludlow by 
Wenry VI, when two parties arose within 





128 





saa ESTs me 


TUE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—FEBRUARY 26, 


the town, one supportin the pretensions 
of the duke of York, and the other wish- 
ing to give admittance to the king; one 
of the bailiffs is said to have headed the 
latter party. Ilistory relates, that in this 
contest many lives were lost, and that the 
bailiff, heading his party in an atterhpt to 
open Dinham gate, fell a victim there: 


et 
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Penderill Family. 
1732, February 26. The title to an 















































MAYORALTY SEAL OF 


A. respected correspondent, &, G., not 
remembering to have met with a represent- 
ation of this remarkableseal in any work, 
and conceiving its appearance in the 
Bvery-Day Book may gratify many rea- 
ders, obligingly transmits a fine impres- 
sion, taken in February,1826, from whence 
the present engraving has been made with 
at least as much fidelity ag the antiquity 
of the original permitted. This seal,” 
hé says, “is quite distinct from the city 
seal. It is kept at the Mansion-house, in 
the oustody of the gate-porter, and is now 


Votell. P . 
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estate of 100/. per annum, which had been 
settled on the Peudaiill family “ for pre- 
serving king Charles Il. in the oak,” was 
sued for on behalf of an infant claiming 
to be heir-at-law, and tho issue was this 
day tried in the court of king's bench. It 
was proved that Mr, Penderill, afer mar. 
rying the mother of the claimant, retired 
into Staffordshire two years before he died; 








that during that time he had no inter. | 


course with his wife, and that the infant 
was born about the time of her husband's 
death. In consequence of this evidepce 
a verdict was found for the defendant, 


and thereby the child was declared to bype 


illegitimate.* 








* Gentleman's Magazine, 


TIN CLLyY OF LONDON, ' 


used for the purpose of authenticating do- 
cuments forwarded to foreign countries 
upon affidavit sworn before the ord mayor: 
it is also used for sealing the precepts 
which are issued preparatory to St, 
Thomas’s-day for the election of common 
councilmen and ward officers.” The {ol 
lowing js the inscription round the seal, 
* Sigillum Qficii Majoratus Civitatis 
Londiui :” this legend ig indistinet from 
went. ° 

The history of this seal is espacially rae 
markable, because it is counected with the 
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origin of the “ dagger” in the city arms. 
On this subject Maitland and other his- 
torians have taken so much only from 
Stow as seemed to them to suit their pur- 

ose ; what that author relates, therefore, 
is here extracted verbatim. Ie introduces 
it by saying, “ In the year 1381, William 
Walworth, then maior, a most provident, 
valiant, and learned citizen, did by his ar- 
rest of Wat Tyler, (a presumptuous rebell 
upon whom no man durst lay hands,) de- 
liver the king and kingdome from the dan- 
ger of most wicked traitors, and was for 
his strvice knighted in tho ficld as before 
hath been related.” In opposition to a 
notion which prevailed in his time, and 
prevails at present, that the “ dagger” in 
the civic shield was an augmentation of 
the city arms upon occasion of Wal- 
worth’s prowess in Smithfield, Stow says, 
“Tt hath also been, and is now growne 
to 2 common opinion, that in reward of 
this service done by the said William 
Walworth against the rebell, that king 
Richard added to the armes of this city 
(which was argent, a plaine crosse gules) 
a sword, or dagger, (for so they terme it,) 
whereof I have read no such record, but 
to the contrary, I finde that in the fourth 
yeere of king Richard the second, in a 
full assembly made in the ee chamber 
of the Guildhall, summoned by this Wil- 
liam Walworth, then maior, as well of 
aldermen as of the common couticell in 
every ward, for certain affaires concern- 
ing the king, it was thera by common 
consent agreed and ordained, that the 
old seale of the office of the malotalty of 
tha city being very small, old, unapt, and 
uncomely for the honour of the city, 
should be broken, and one other new 
seale bee had; which the said maior 
commanded to be made artificially, and 
honourably, for the exercise of the said 
office therafter, in place of the othet, In 
which new seale, besides the images of 
Peter and Paul, which of old were rudely 
engraven, there should be under the feet 
of the said images a shield of the arms of 
the said city, perfectly graven, with two 
lyons supporting the same, and two ser- 
geants of arms: in the othar part, one, 
and: two tabernacles, in which, above, 
should stand two angels, between whom 
(abgye the said images of Peter and Paul) 
should be set the glorious Virgin. This 
being’ done, the old seale of the office was 
delivered to Richard Odihamy chamber- 
lain, whe brake it, and in place thereof 
was delivered the new seale to the said 
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maior, to use in his office of moioralty as 
occasion should require. This new seale 
seometh to he made before William Wal- 
worth was knighted, for he is not there 
intituled Sir, as afterwards he was: and 
certain it is, that the same new seale then 
made, is now in use, and none othey in 
that office of the maioralty; which may 
suffice to answer the former fable, with- 
out showing of any evidence sealed with 
the old seale, which was the crosse, and 
sword of Saint Paul, and not the dagger 
of William Walworth.” 

On a pattial citation of the preceding 
extract, in Maitland, it is obsorved by 
8. G., that “ the sealat present in use was 
made in pursuance of the order above 
cited, may be deduced from the seal 
itself, In the centre, within a large and 
square compsrtment, ale the effigies of 
Peter and Paul, The former hag a mitre 
or tiara on his head, and 1s attired in the 
pall as bishop of the catholic church, and 
holds a orosiery in his left hand. The 
latter saint is known by his usual attn- 
bute, the sword, which he sustains in his 
right hand: above each of these saints is 
avich canopy, Beneath the compartment 
just despised is a shield, bearing the 
present arms of the city, a cross, with a 
dagger in the dexter quarter, supported 
by two lions. It appears to have been 
surmounted with a low pointed arch, 
The centre compartment is flanked by 
two niches, with rich canopies and plinths ; 
in each is a demi-figure bearing a mace, 
and having on its head a triangular cap ; 
these figures, according to the above de~ 
scription, are intended to represent two 
sergeants at arms, The canopies to these 
niches terminate in angular acd 
sustaining knecling statues in the act of 
paying adoration to the Virgin Mary, 
whose effigy, though much effaced, ap- 
pears in the centre niche at the top of the 
seal. From these representations on the 
seal before us, little doubt can remain 
that it is the same which has been in use 
from the time of sir William Walworth 
to the present day. The ennopies and 
stall work are of the period in which it is 
supposed to have been made, and are of 
similar design with those fine specimens 
which ornamented the late front of West~ 
minster-hall, and the sereen to the chapel 
of Saint Edward the Confessor in the 
abbey, and which are sti)l to be seen in 
the restored portion of Westminster-hall, 
as well as the plaster altar-screen lately" 
set up in the abbey church,” 
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As Wat Tyler’s insurrection was in 
1381, the fourth ‘Re of Richard IL, 
and as that was the year wherein the 
old mayoralty seal was destroyed, and 
the present seal made, our obliging cor- 
respondent, 8. G., deems it “a very rea- 
sonable opinion, which many authors 
have entertained on the subject, that the 
dagger in the city arms was really granted 
at that period, in commemoration of 
Walworth having given Tyler tho blow 
with that instrament, which was the pre- 
lude to his death.” IIe gays it is qlso 
further confumed by the act of the as 
sembly [the common council], which 
Maitland quotes [after Stow], inasmuch 
as one reason which appears to have beon 
urged by them for destroying the old seal 
was on account of the same, at that time, 
being unbecoming the honour of the city, 
which, no doubt, referred to the addi- 
tion of the dagger, which had then lately 
been made to the arms: and it hkewise 
goes on further to state, in reference 
thereto, “that beside the imagis of 
Sdint Peter and Paul, was placed the 
shield of the arms of the said city well 
engraved,” . 

Our correspondent, 8. G., will not 
conceive offence at a notion which varies 
from his own opinion; and probably, 
on reperusing the quotation from Stow 
and the following remarks, he may sce 
some reason to abate hia present persya- 
sion, 

Asa reason forthe old seal, in the 
fourth year of Richard II, having been 
ordered by the common council to be 
broken, Stow says it was “ very small, 
old, unapt, and uncomely for the honour 
of the city,” Tis description seems to 
set forth its diminutive size and age, its 
“being very small, old,” and  unapt,” 
as the ground whereon they deemed it 
“uncomely for the honour of the city,’ 
and therefore caused the old seal to be 
destroyed, and 9 new one to be made, 
So far this appeays to have beon Stow’s 
view of the matter; and should his autho- 
rity be regarded, -our friend 8G. may 
appear to have tog ‘hastily assumed that 
the common council order for the de- 
struction of the old seal, as “ unbecomin 
the honour of the city, py doubt referre 
to the addition of the dagger which had 
then , lately been made ta their arms,” 
Unless Stow’s testimony, he disputed, it 
may not only, be doubted, but positively 
denied, that the dagger “had then Intely 
been added to the city arms,” Stow 


speaks of it as a “common opmion,” 
when he wrote, that upon Walworth’s 
striking Wat Tyler with his dagger 
Richard IT, therefore “ added o sword, or, 
dagger, for so they terme it,” he says, to 
the city arms; “whereof,” he adds, “T 
have read no such record, Dut to the con- 
trary.” Then he takea pains to relate 
why the ancient seal was destiayed, and 
having stated the reasons already cited, 
he says, ‘ this new seale,” the seal now 
before us, “seemoth to be made defame 
William Walworth was knighted, for he 
is not there intituled Sir, as he afterwards 
was.”" Afterwards comes Stow's conclu- 
sion upon the whole mattor : “ Certaine+ 








is,” he says, “ that the same new seale 
then made, is now in use, and none other 
in that oflico of the maioralty: which,” 
mark his words, “ which may suffice to 
answer the former fable, without showing 
ofany evidence sealed with the old seale, 
which was the crosse, and sword of St, 
Paul, and not the dagger of William 
Walworth? What Stow here calls the 
“ former fable,” was the “ common opi- 
nion” stated by himself, “ that king 
Richard added to the anns of this city 
(whieh fis the notion of those who enter- 
tained the opinion] was argent, o plain 
cross gules) a sword, or dagger” ‘That 
the city arms before the time of Richad 
IL. was merely “ argent a plain aross 
gules,” Stow clearly treats as a vulgar 
assumption, “ whereof,” he says, IT have 
read no such record, dui,” and these fol» 
lowing words are most notable, “ nur to 
the contrary.” ‘This, his declaration “ to 
the contrary” being followed by his par- 
ticulars, just laid before the reader, con- 
corning the present seal, Stow says, may 
suffice to answer the former fable, with. 
out showing of any evidence sealed with 
the old seales” that is, without showing # 
or producing any document or writing 
* sealed with the old seale, which,” to 
alench the matter, he positively affirmay 
“was the crosse, and sword of St, Pant, 
and not the dagger of William Warr 
worth,” 

The cathedral church of the city of 
London is dedicated to St. Paul, who 
suffered martyrdom by tho sword, ond 
“ the old seale,” related by Stow to have 
been destroyed, he says, “was the crosse, 
and sword of St. Paul.” Tt therefor 
represented the present shield of tho city 
arms, whigh, on Stow’'s showing, oxisted 
before the time of Wag Tyler’s insmrec. 
tion, and are therefore “ the cr@sse, and 
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sword of St, Paul, and not the dagger of 
William Walworth.” 





a To the communication with which the 
liberty of differing has been taken, in 
furtherance of its object to elucidate the 
arms of the metropolis, our respected 
correspondent 8, G, adds, “ The origin of 
the seal may no doubt be traced to the 
source from whence sir Henry Englefield, 
in his walk through Southampton, derives 
thé seal of the city of Winchester; in 
speaking of which his opinion appears to 
be,that it was tirst used in consequence ofan 
act passed for the benefit of merchants, in 
we reign of Edward I., which was sfter- 
wards greatly extended by the statute of 
Staples, passed in the 27th year of the 
reign of Edward III., whereby it was 
enacted that the commerce of wool, lea- 
ther, and lead should be carried on at 
certain towns, called Staple towns, of 
which geveral are not seaports—but to 
each of these inland Staples a port is as- 
signed for entries, It was also further 
enacted, that in each Staple there should 
be a seal kept by the mayor of the Sta- 
ple. 





In relation to this seal, Maitland sadly 
blunders. Ile says, “The ancient seal 
of this city having been laid aside in the 
fourth of Richard II., the present, whereof 
the annexed is a representation, was made 
in the same year, 1381.” Then he annexes 
his * representation," purporting to be of 
this seal, which Stow so accurately de- 
scribes, but, strange to say, he substitutes 
the “ representation” of a seal wholly 
different. (See his Ilistory of London, 
edit 1772, vol.ii. p. 1198.) It is astonish- 
ing that Maitland should have so erred, 
for (in vol. i. p. 138.) he describes the seal 
almost in Stow’s words, and sufficiently 
at, length to have saved him from the pal- 
pable mistake, 


Sealing-IPax. 

Our present common sealing-wax for 
.etters was not invented till the sixteenth 
century, Theearliest letter in Zuropeknuown 
to have been sealed with it, was written 
from London, August 3, 1554, to the 
~heingrave Philip Francis von Daun, by 
nis agent in England, Gerrard Merman. 
‘The wax is of a dark red, very shining, 
and the impression bears the initials of 
the writer’s name, @.H. The next seal 
known inthe order of time is on a letter 
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written in 1561 to the council of Gorlitx 
at Breslau: it is sealed in three places 
with beautiful red wax, There are two 
letters in 1568 from count Louis of Nas- 
sau to the landgrave William I'V.; one 
dated March 3, is sealed with red wax, 
the other, dated November 7, is sealed 
with black wax. In 1566 are two letters 
to the rheingrave J'rederick von Daun, 
from his steward Charles de Pousol, in 
Picardy, dated respectively September 
the 2d, and September the 7th; another 
from Pousol to the rheingrave, dated 
Paris, January 22, 1567, is sealed with 
red wax of a higher colour and apparently 
of a coarser quality, On the 15th of May, 
1571, Vulcob, a Trench nobleman, who 
the year before had been ambassador from 
the king of Trance to the court of Wey- 
mar, wrote a letter to that court scaled 
with red wax; he sealed nine letters of a 
prior date with common wax, From an 
old expense book of 1616, in the records 
of Plessingburg, “ Spanish wax,” and 
other writing materials, were ordered from 
a manufacturer of sealing-wax at Nurem- 
burg, for the personal use of Christian, 
margrave of Brandenburg. 

Jt has been conjectured that, as the 
oldest seals came from England and 
France, and as the invention is called 
“ Spanish wax,” it originated with the 
Spaniards; but this is doubted, The first 
notice of sealing-Wax occurs in a work by 
Gareia ab Orto, or Torto, entitled * Aro- 
matum et simplicium aliquot historia, &o,? 
first printed in 1563, and afterwards at 
Antwerp in 1574, 8vo,, in which latter 
edition it is mentioned at p. 33. The 
oldest printed receipt for sealing-wax is 
in a work entitled “ New Titularbuch, 
&e,, Durch Samuelen Zimmerman, burger 
m Augspurg 1579,” 4to, p 112. The fol- 
lowing is a 

Translation. 

“To make hard sealing-wax, caller 
Spanish wax, with which if letters be 
sealed they cannot be opened without 
breaking the seal —Take beautiful clear 
resin, the whitest you can procure, and 
melt it over aslow charcoal fire. When 
it is properly melted, take it from the fire, 
and for every pound of resin add two 
ounces of cinnabar pounded very fing 
stirring it about. Then let the ssliale cool, 
or pour it into cold water. Thuy you wil. 
have beautiful red wax. 

“Tf you are desirous of having black 
wax, add lamp black to it, With smalt, " 
or azure, you may make it bwe; with 





De entrant enn Hennre etter tttenorre~mmerapttistnsninernemaitenninenpwnreiiinrtinmfafatemtnnes, 


on eT a! 
= 








e 


THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—FEBRUARY 26. 


white lead, white; and with orpiment, 
ellaw, 

we If instead of resin you melt purified 
turpentine, in a glass vessel, and give it 
any colour you choose, you will have a 
harder kind of sealing-wax, and not so 
brittle as the former.” ‘ 

In these receipts there is uo mention of 
gum lac, which is at present the prinei- 
pal ingredient in sealing-wax of the best 
quality. The name “ Spanish wax,’ pro- 
bably imports no more than “ Spanish 
flies,” ¢ Spanish gum,” and several other 
“ Spanish” commodities ; for it was for~ 
merly the custom to give all new things, 
particularly those which excited wonder, 
or excelled in quality, the appellation of 
“ Spanish’* . 

Dutelrsealing-wax, or wax with “ brand 
well en vast houd,” burn well and hold 
fast, impressed on each stick, was former- 
ly in great repute; but the legend having 
been constantly forged was no security 
against imposition. he “ best Dutch 
sealing-wax” usually sold in the shops of 
London, is often worse than that which 
inferior manufacturers bat with the 
names of many stationers, who prefer a 
large profit to a good reputation, Tt is 
not an easy matter, in 1826, to get a stick 
of sealing-wax that will “ burn well and 
hold fast.” 


Pafers. 

The oldest letter yet found with a red 
wafer was written in 1624, from D, Krapf, 
at Spires, to the government al Bayreuth, 
‘Waters are ascribed, by Labat, to Genoese 
economy. In the whole of tho seven. 
teenth century they were only used hy 
private persons ; on public seals they com~ 
mence only in the eighteenth century, 


Writing Ink. 

The ancient writing ink was a viscid 
mass like painter's colours, and therefore 
letters in ancient manuscript frequently 
appear in relief.t — Pliny’s writing ink is 
mentioned by Dr. Bancroft, according to 
whom it consisted of the simple ingre- 
dients in the following receipt. “ An 
person who will take the trouble of mix- 
ing pure lamp black with water, thickened 
a little by gum, may obtain an ink of no 
despicable quality in other respects, and 
with the advantage of being much less 
liable to decay by age, than the ink now 





* Reckmann, 
ft Fosbroho's Dict. of Antiquities. Beckmaring 
t Fosbroke’s Dict, of Antiquities, 


in common use,” It should be observed, 
however, that every black pigment mixed 
with gum or size can be soon and easily 
washed out again with water, . 


 cnatanammmnal 


It is not purposed to make this a “ Te. 
ecerpt Book,” yet, as connected with this 
subject, two or three really good receipts 
may be of essential service, at some time 
or other, to many renders. or instance, 
artists, and other individuals who req#ire 
it, may easily manufacture a black pig. 
ment in the following manner, with a cer. 
tainty of its being genuine, which can 
searcely be placed in the article suld 
most shops. 


A pure Lamp Black, 


Suspend over a lamp a funnel of tin 
late, having above ita pipe to convey 
tom the apartment the smoke which es- 
capes from the lamp. Large mushrooms 
ofa very black carbonaceous matter, and 
exceedingly light, will be formed at the 
summit of the cone, This carbonacedtis 
part is carried to such a stata of division 
as cannot be given to any other matter 
by grinding it on a piece of porphyry, 
his black goes a great way in every kind 
of painting. Jt may be rendered drier 
by calcination in close vessels; and it 
should be observed that the funnel ought 
to be united to the pipe, which conveys 
off the smoke, by means of wire, because 
solder would be melted by the flame of 
the lamp.* 

Receipts for Ink, 

Chaptal the eminent chemist, after nu- 
merous experiments regarding writing 
ink, concludes, that the best ingredients 
and proportions are the following, viz: 
two parts of galls, in sorts, bruised, and 
one part of logwood chipped; these are 
to be boiled in twenty-five times their 
weight of water for the spaca of twa 
hours, adding « little water from time to 
time, according to the evaporation. The 
decoction so made, he says, will com+ 
monly mark from 3 to 24 degrees upon 
the hydrometer of Beaumé, equal to 
about 1022 of the common standard, 
At the same time a solution of gum arn- 
bic is to be made with warm water, until 
the latter will dissolve no more of the 
former, This solution will mark 14 ae 
15 degrees, equal to about 110, A solu- 
tion of calcined sulphate of iron is also 
etn einen taecaan=teanaeanuemmnentaaaraenameteaeren eae _sxaconemmamtecetened 

® Tingry, 
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to ba made, ard concentrated so that it 
will mark {0 degrees, equal to about 
1071, And to this as much sulphate of 
“copper is to be added as will be equal to 
one-twelfth part of the galls employed to 
make the decoction, The several matters 
being so prepared, six measures of the 
fecoction are to be mixed with four 
measures of the solution of gum; and to 
this mixture from three to four measures 
of. the metallic solution are to be added, 
by a little ata time, mixing the several 
matters each time by shaking. Ink so 
matle, will, he says, form no sediment: 
Bla, he estimates the proportions of solid 
matters contained in it to bo five hundred 
parts of gums, four hundred and sixty- 
two parts of the extract of galls and log- 
wood, and four hundred and eighty-one 
parts of metallic oxides, 

Dr. Bancroft, who gives these partiou- 
lars from Chaptal, proposes the following, 
as being generally the most suitable pro- 

ortions for composing the best and most 
asting writing ink, viz: 

Take of good Aleppo galls, in sorts, 
coarsely powdered, twelve ounces, and of 
cnippee logwood six ounces; boil these 
in'five quarts of soft water two hours, and 

strain off the decoction whilst hot; then 
put to the residuum as much boiling 
water as, when properly stirred, strained, 
and added to the former, will suffice to 
make the whole of the decoction equal to 
one gallon; add to this five ounces of 
sulphate of iron, with the same quantity 
of gum arabic, and two ounces of good 
dry muscovado sugar; let these be all 
dissolved, and well mixed by stirring. 

A calcination of the sulphate of iron, 
which Chaptal, Proust, and some others 
have recommended, Dr. Bancroft does 
not regard as of much importance; for, 
he says, though the mk may be thereby 
made to attain its uémost degree of dark- 

* ness, almost immediately, yet the strong 
disposition which ink has to absorb oxy- 
en from the atmosphere until saturated 
therewith, will enable it, without such 
calcination, to attain an equal degree of 
,blackness, in a day or two, according to 
the temperature of the air, if the latter be 
allowed free access to it. For reasons 
which he algo states, he omits the sulphate 
of, ppper ; though he observes that, if any 
ortion of that metal were deemed bene- 
cial,’he, should prefer verdigtise to the 
sulphate; the letter containing a much 
larger ftopottion of acid than even the, 
sulphate of iron, and being, therefore. 
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more likely to render the ink corrosive 
Ie regards gum as highly useful to retara 
the separation and subsidence of its 
black part, or compound of colouring 
matter and iron, previous to its applicn« 
tion to paper, as well as to hinder st, when 
used, from spreading and penetrating: too 
far, 


Indelible Writing Ink. 

M, Chaptal remarks, that, since the 
oxygenated muriatic acid had been found 
capable of discharging the colour of com- 
mon writing ink, both from parchment 
and paper,withoutinjuring their texture, it 
had besa fraudulently employed to efface 
particular parts or words of deeds, con- 
tracts, or other writings, for which others 
had been substituted, leaving the signa- 
tures untouched, In consequence of 
these frauds, the commercial party of 
socicty, as well as governments, were 
solicitous for the discovery of some com- 
position, which might be employed in. 
stead of common writing ink, without 
its defects; therefore Chaptal, (being 
then minister of the interior of France, 
and possessed of great chemical science,) 
as might be expected, occupied him. 
self patticularly with that subject; and 
he states, that up to the then present time, 
the composition which had heen found 
most useful for this purpose, consisted of 
a solution of glue ih water, with which a 
sufficient portion of lamp black and a 
little sea salt were intimately mixed, by 
rubbing them together on marble, ‘This 
composition was made sufficiently thin 
by water, to flow readily from the pen; 
and ho desoribes it ag being capable of 
resisting the action, not merely of cold, 
but of boiling water, and also of acids, 
alkalies, and spirit of wine; and attended 
with no inconvenience but that of abra- 
sion hy being rubbed. 


Lectaememneamend 


It is observed by Dr. Bancroft, that 
‘when lamp black has been incorporated 
with common ink, by first rubbing the 
former in a mortar with a mucilage of 
gum arabic, the writing dona with it 
could not be rendered invisible by the 
application of muriatic acid; and, doubt. 
less, such an addition of lamp black would 
hinder the letters from ever becoming 
illegible by age, at least within any length 
of time which the paper and parchment 
could be expected to last. But ink made 
with this addition would require to bo 
frennently shaken or stirred, as the lamp 
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black would otherwise be apt to separate 

nd subside, 
Tn the making of indelible ink, the re- 
eeipt for lamp black before given may be 
of considerable importance. 

Calico Printing. 

Perhaps no Bnet has more engaged 
“ the ingenious chemist’s art” than this, 
and leave is craved to conclude this diver 
sion from the mayoralty seal of London, 
by what may be serviceable to some who 
are actively engaged inan extensive branch, 
from whence our private chambers, and 
the dresses of our wives and daughters, 
derive continual improvement. 
Prosubstantive, or Chemical Black, for 

Calico Printers. 

“Some years ago,” says Dr. Bancroft, 
« [ purchased of a calico printer, possess- 
ing great knowledge of the principles and 
practice of his art, the secret of a compo- 
sition which he had employed with suc- 
cess, as a prosubstantive black, and which, 
as far as I can judge from experiments 
upon a small scale, deserved the high 
commendations which he bestowed upon 
it: and though I have never obtained the 
smallest pecuniary arlvantage from this 

urchase, in any way, I will here give 
the full benefit of it to the public, The 
following was his iecipe, with some ab~ 
breviations of language: viz. Take two 
pounds of the best mixed galls, in powder, 
and boil them in one gallon of vinegar, 
until their soluble part is extracted, or 
dissolved ; then strain off the clear de- 
coction, and add to the residuum of the 
galls as much water as will be equal to 
the vinegar evaporated in boiling; stir 
them a little, and after allowing the pow~ 
dered galls time to subside, strain off the 
clear liquor, and mix it with the former 
decoction, adding to the mixture six 
ounces of sulphate of iron; and this being 
dissolved, put to it six ounces more of 
sulphate of iron, after it has been pre- 
viously mixed with, and dissolved by, 
half of its weight of single aquafortis; let 
this be stined, and equally dispersed 
through the mixture, which is to be thick~ 
ened by dissolving therein a sufficient 
quantity of gum tragacanth, (of which a 
very small proportion will suffice.) Ca- 
lico, after being printed or pencilled with 
this mixture, should, when the latter is 
sufficiently dried, be washed in lime 
water, to remove the gum and superfluous 
colour, and then either streamed or well 
tinsed in clear water. This composition 
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has not been found to weaken, or imjure, 
the texture of calico printed or pencilled 
with it, and the colour is thought unob- 
jectionable in regard to its blackness and 
durability.” 





It is added by Dr. Bancroft, that 
“when sulphate of iron is mixed with 
aquafortis, the latter undergoes a decom- 
position; tho oxygen of the nitric acid 
combining with the iron, and raising it to 
a much higher degree of oxidation ; ¢he 
result of these operations is the production 
of a fluid which has the consistence, and 
smooth appearance of oil, and which 
(though the name may not be quite une 
selena T will call a nitro-sulphate 
ofiron., 1 have been induced to believe, 
from several trials, that a better prosub- 
stantive black than any other within my 
knowledge may be formed, by taking a 
decoction, containing in each gallon the 
soluble matter of two pounds of the best 
galls, in sorts, and when cold, adding to 
it for each gallon twelve ounces of sul- 
phate of iron, which had been previously 
mixed with halfits weight of single aqua- 
fortis, (of which one wine pint should 
weigh about twenty ounces,) and, by the 
decomposition just described, converted 
fo the witro-sulphate ofiron just mentioned, 
By thus employing twelve ounces of gul- 
phate of iron, oxygenated by nitric acid, 
instend of six gunces of the latter, with 
six ounces of the green aulphate, jn ite 
ordinary state, an improvement in the 
colour seems, hy my experiments, to have 
been invariably produced, and without 
tiny corroding or hurtful action upon the 
fibres of the cotton.” 

With these scientific aoa and sug- 
ptvibes it may be agreeable to close 

atters of this kind have not heen before 
introduced, nor is it purposed to repeat 
them; and those who think they are out 
of place at present, may he asked tor re. 
collect whether any of themselves ever 
obtained knowledge of any kind that, at, 
some period or other, did not come 
into use ? 


, 


or 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 40° 72. 


SFebruarp 27. 
’ CHRONOLOGY, 


A. Scotch newspaper of the 27th or 
February, 1783, relatts, that op the pres 
ceding Wednesday se'nnight, the river 
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Tweed was dried up from six o'clock im 
the morning to six in the evening, the 
current having been entirely suspended. 
On the 20th of February, 1748, the river 
Sark, near Philipston, in the parish of 
Kirk Andrews upon Eske, and the Lid- 
del, near Penton, in the same parish,were 
both dry. At the same time other rivers 
also lost their waters. These remarkable 
phenomena are naturally accounted for in 
the “Gentleman’s Magazine for 1753,” 
gol, xxiii. p. 156, 
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SHebruarp 28. 
Dr, Johnson. 


It was recorded in the dauly journals, 
on the 28th of February, 1755, that 
‘the university of Oxford, im full convo~ 
cation, unanimously conferred the degree of 
master of arts on the learned Mr. Samuel 
Johnson, author of the New English 
Dictionary,’ Such a testimony to dis. 
tinguished merit, from a learned univer- 
sity, was, perhaps, such a reward as Dr. 
Johnsun appreciated more highly than 
others of more seeming worth; the pub- 
licity given to it at the time is evidence 
of the notoriety he had attained by his 
literary Iabours, and of the interest taken 
in his fame by every class of socicty. Ile 
taught oud admonished all ranks, in a 
style that charmed by its luxuriant ampli- 
fication of simple truths, when the ma. 
jority of people refused the wholesome 
labour of reflection, Jolngon’s ethical 


writings verify the remark of a shrewd 
writer, that “a niaxim is like an ingot of 
gold, which you may draw out to avy 
length you please.” 

r 


Gin Lane, 


The “Elistorical Chronicle” of the 
“Gentleman’s Magazine,” notices that 
on this day, in the year 1736, a proposal 
was submitted to the house of commons 
“for laying such a duty on distilled spi- 
rituous liquors as might prevent the ill 
consequences of the poorer sort drinking 
them to excess,” whereon it takes occa~ 
sion to adduce the following facts We 
have observed some signs, where such 
liquors are retailed, with the following 
inseriptions, Drunk for a penny, dead 
drunk for twopence, clean straw for 
nothing.’ This record establishes the 
reality of the inscription in Tlogarth’s 
fearful print of “ Gin-lane,” and marks 
atrait in the manners of that period, 
which, to the credit of the industrious 
classes of society, has greatly abated. 

Drunkenness exists nowhere but in the 
vicious or the irresolute. “ Give a poor 
man work and you will make him nich” 
Give a drunkard work and he will only 
keep sober till he has earned enough to 
drink again and get poor. While he is 
drinking he robs himself of his time; 
drinking robs him of his understanding 
and health; when he is unfit or disin- 
clined to work he will lie to avoid it; and 
ifhe succeeds in deceiving, he will pro- 
bably turn thief, Thus adrunkard isnot 
to be relied on either for true speaking, 
or honest principle; and therefore those 
who see that drinking leads to falsehood 
and dishonesty, never attach credit to 
what a drunkard says, nor trust him within 
reach of their property. 


NATURALISTS’ CATENDAR. 
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MARCL. 


Now husbandman and hinds in March prepare, 

And order take, against the teeming year, 

Survey their lands, and keep 1 good look out 

To get thein-fields and farms well fene'd about, 

Now careful gard'ners, during sunny days, 
Admit to greenhouses the gental rays: 

Vines, espaliers, and standard trees demand 

The pruner’s skilful eye, and ready hand ; 

And num’yous shoots and roots court the kr d toil 

Of transplantation, or another soil. 


In the “ Mirror of the Months" it is tress is listening to him down among the 
observed, that at thisseasona strange com- dank grass, with the dew still upon he® 
motion may be seen and heard among the unshaken wing. The robin, too, has left {{ « 
winged creatures, portending momentous off, for a brief seasong his low plaintive 
matters, The lark is high up in the cold piping, which it must b confwssed was |], 
air before daylight, and his chosen mis- poured forth for his own exclusive satis- | 
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faction, and, reckoning on his spruce 
looks and sparkling eyes, issues his quick 
peremptory love-call, in a somewhat un~ 
gallant and husband-like manner. 

The sparrows, who have lately been 
sulking silently about from tree to tree, 
with ruffled plumes and drooping wings, 
now spruce ihamesives up fill they do not 
look half their former size ; and if it were 
not pniring-time, one might fancy that 
there was more of war than of love in 
their noisy squabblings, 

Now, also, the ants first begin to show 
themselves from their subterranean 
sleeping-rooms ;_ those winged abortions, 
the bats, perplex the eyes of evening 
wanderers by their seeming ubiquity ; 
and the owls hold scientific converse with 
each other at half a mile distance. 

Now, quitting the country till next 
month, we find London all alive, Lont 
and Lady-day notwithstanding; for the 
latter is but a day after all; and he must 
have a very countrified conscienae who 
cannot satisfy it as to the formar, by doing 
renance one or twice at an oratorio, and 
hearing comico songs sung in a foreign 
tongue; or, if this does not do, he may » 
fast if’ he please, every Friday, by eating, 
salt fish in addition to the rest of his fare 
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During this month some birds that took 
refuge in our temperate climate, from the 
rigour of.thg arctic winters, now begin to 
leave. ug, and return to the countries 
where they were bred ; the redwing-thrush, 
fieldfare, and wegdcock, are of this kind, 
and they rotive to-spend thajy suyamer in 
Norway, Sweden, and other, northern re- 


gions, The reason why these birds quit 
the north of Europe in winter is evidently 
to escape the severity of the frost; but 
why at the approach of spring thay should 
return to their former haunts is not so 
easily accoun.ed for, [t cannot be want 
of food, for if during the winter in this 
country they are able to subsist, they may 
fare plentifully through the rest of the 
year ; neither can their migration be caused 
by an impatience of warmth, for the sea. 
son when they quit this country is by no 
means so hot as the Lapland summers ; 
and in fact, from a fow stragglers or 
wounded birds annually breeding here, 
itis evident that there is nothing in our 
climate or soi! which should hinder them 
from making this country their perma- 
nent residence, as the thrush, blackbird, 
and other of their congeners, actually do. 
The crane, the stork, and other birds, 
which used formerly to be natives of ot 
island, have quitted it as cultivation and 
population have extended ; it is probable, 
also, that the same reason forbids the 
fieldfare and redwing-thrush, which are 
of a timorous, retired disposition, tq make 
ghoice of England as a place of sufficient 
security to breed in,.* moe 


In this month commences the yeaning 


.season of those gentle animals whose 


clothing yields us our own, and engages 
in its manufacture a large portion of hu- 
man industry and ingenuity. The,poet of 
“The Vieece” beautifully degorikas and 
admonishes the shepherd of the agaidents 
to which these emblemg,of peace and 
innocence are exposed, when “ abroad in 
the meadows beside of their dams.” 


Spread around thy tend’rest diligence 
In flow’ry spring-time, when the new-dropt lamb, 
Tott’ring with weakness by his mother’s side, 
Feels the fresh world about him; and each thorn, 
Hillock, or furrow, trips his feeble feet : x 
O, guard his meek sweet innocence from all 


Th’ innumerous ills, that 


rush around his life: 


Mark tho quick kite, with beak and talons prone, 
Gireling the skies to snatch him from the plain ; 
Observe the lurking crows ; beware the, brake, 
There the sly fox the careless minute waits 3 

Nor trust thy neighbour's dog, nor earth, nor sky ; 
Thy bosom to a thousand cares divide. 


Eurus oft slings his hail ; 


the tardy fields 


Pay not their promis’d food ; and oft the dam 
O’er her weak twins with empty udder mourns, 








* Alkin’s Year 
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ar fails 19 guard, when the bold bird of prey 

Alights, and hops in many turns around, 

And tires her algo turuing: to her ad 


(ently convey to the warm cote, and oft, 

















Be nimble, and the weakest, in thing army, 


Between the latk’s note and the nightingale's, 


Ths hungiy 


bleating still with tepid milk; 


In this soft office may thy children join, 
And charitable habits learn in sport : 


Nor yield him to himself, ere vernal airs 
Sprinkle thy little croft with daisy Rowers, 





March 1. 
St. David's Day. 


To the particulars connected with this 
anniversary, related in vol, i. p. 317-322, 
may be added that Coles, in his “ Adam 
in Eden,” says, concerning leeks, “ ‘The 
gentlemen in Wales have them in great 
regard, both for their feeding, and to 
wear in their hats ppon'St, David's day.” 

It is affirmed in the “ Royal Apoph- 
thegms” of James J., that “ the Welchmen 
in commemoration of the Great Fight by 
the Black Prince of Wales, do wear Leeks 
as their chosen ensign,” 

Mr, Brand received through the late 
Mr. Jones, Welsh bard to the king, as 

rince of Wales, a transcript of the fol- 
owing lines from a MS, in the British 
Museum, 


I like the Ieeke above all herbes and flowers. 
When first we wore tha same the feild was 


OUN'S. 
The leeke is white and greene, whorby is 
ment : ‘ 
That Britaines are both stout and eminent ; 
Next to the lion and thé tnicoru, 
The leeke’s the fairest emblyn that is worne. 
* Hart, MS, 1977, 


The bishop's “ Last Good Night,” a 
single sheét satire, dated 1642, has o 
stanza which runs thus :— 


‘¢ Landaff, provide for St. David’s day, 
Lest the leeke, and red-herring run away + 
Are you resolved to fo or stay ? 
ou are called for, Landaff’s 
Come in, Landaff.” 


There is the following proverb on this 
day :— 


“ Tih 
pon St, David’s day, put oats and barle 
inthe shy.” hig 
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Dyer, 


fMlarch 2." “ 
Strange Narrative. 


A inre quarto tract allages some extra- 
ovlinary appearances in Ireland on this 
day in the year 1679. It is here reprinted 
verbatim, beginning with the title-page : 
viz, 

A rpur Accounr af divers most 
strango and prodigious Appantrions 
seen in the dir at Poins-town, in tho 
county of Tipperary, in Ireland: March 
the second, 1678-9, Attosted by Sixteen 
Persons that were yo-witnesses, Pub. 
lished at Dublin, and thence cammuni- 
ented hither. Licensed, 1679. London: 
printed for L. C., 1670. 

Upon the scoond day of this present 
month, being Sunday in the evening, nour 
sunset, sovoral gentlemen and gathers, 
hereinafter named, walked forth into the 
fields, and tho sun going down behind a 
hill, and appearing somewhat bigger than 
ordinary, they discourst about it, direet 
ing their eyes towards the place where the 
sun set. 

When one of the company observed in 
the air, near the place where the sun went 
down, an arm of a blackish blew colour, 
with a ruddy complexioned hand at one 
end and at the other end a arosy pieds, 
with a ring fastned to the middle of it 
like one end of an anchor, which stoo 
still a while, and then made northwards, 
and so disappeared; while they were 
startled at the sight which they all savy, 
and wondred what it should bo and menn, 
there appeared at a great distance in the 
air, from the same part of the sky, some- 
thing like a ship coming towards them ; 
and so near to them it came, that they 
could distinctly perceive the masts, sailsar 
tacklings, and men; she then seemed to 
tack about, and sailed wth thestern fore. 
most, northwards, upon a darkgsmooth 
sea, (not seen before,) which stretched 
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itself from south-west ta the north-west ; 
having seemed thus to sail for some few 
minutes, she sunk by degrees into the sea, 
her stern first, and as she sunk, they per- 
esived her men plainly running up the 
tackling, in the fore-part of the ship, as it 
were, to save themselves from drowning. 

The ship disappearing, they all sate 
down on a meen bank, talking of, and 
wondring at what they had seen, for a 
small space, and then appeared (as that 

© ship had done) a fort, or high place strong- 
ty fortifyed, with somewhat like a castle on 
she top of it: out of the sides of which, 
by reason of some clouds of smoake, and 
a flash of fire suddenly issuing out, they 
concluded some shot to be made. The 
fort then immediately was divided into 
two parts, which were in an instant trans- 
formed into two exact ships, like the other 
they had seen, with their heads towards 
each other,’ That towards the south, 
seemed to chase the other with its stem 
foremost, northwards, till it sunk with its 
stern first, as the first ship had done, The 
other ship sayled sometime after, and then 
sunk withits head first, It was observed, 
that men were ranning upon the decks in 
these two ships, but they did not see them 
climb up, asin the last ship, excepting one 
man, pre they saw distinctly to get up 
with much haste upon the very top of the 
bowsprit of the second ship, as they were 
sinking, They supposed the two last 
ships were engaged and fighting, for they 
saw like bullets rouling upon the sen, 
while they wore both vistble, 

The ships being gone, the company 
rose, and were about to go away, when 
one of them peiswaded the rest to stay, 
and said, he saw some little black thing 
coming towards them, which he believed 
would be worth their observation, then 
some of the rest observed tha same; 
whereupon, they sate down again, and 
presently there appeared a chariot, some- 
what like that which Neptune is repre- 
sented riding in, drawn with two horses, 
which turned as the ships had done, north- 
ward, And immediately after it, came a 
strange frightful creature, which they con- 
cluded to be some kind of serpent, hav- 
ing an hend like a snake, and a knotted 
bunch or bulk at the other end, something 
resembling a snail’s house. 

This monster came suddenly behind 
the chariot, and gave it a sudden violent 
blow, then oyt of the chariot straight 
teaped a bull and a dog, which following 
him, seemed to bait him ; these also went 


northward, as the former phenomena had 
done, the bull first holding his head down 
ward, then the dog, and then tha chariot, 
till they all sunk down one after another 
about the same place, and just in the same 
manner as the ener: 

These last meteors being vanished, there 
were several appearances like ships, and 
other things, in the same place, and after 
that hke order with the former; but the 
relators were so surprised and pleased 
with what they had seen, especially with 
the bull and dog, that they did not much 
observe them ; aud besides, they were not 
so visible as the rest, the night drawing 
on so fast, that they could not well dis- 
cern them, 


The whole time of the vision or repre. 
sentation lasted near an hour, and it was 
observable, that it was a very clear and a 
very calm evening, no cloud seen, no mist, 
nor any wind stirring. All the pheno- 
mena came out of the west, or south-west. 
They seemed ve small, and afar off, and 
at first seemed like birds at a good dis. 
tance, and then being come to the place, 
where there was the appearance of a sea, 
they were discerned plainly in their just 
proportion. They aif moved northwards, 
the ships, as appeared by their sails, went 
against the wind; they all sunk out of 
sight, much about the same place. When 
they disappeared, they did not dilate 
themselves, and become invisibleas clouds 
do, but every the least part of them, wns 
as distinetly seen at the last, as they had 
been all along, The height of the scena 
on which these meteors moved, was about 
as much above the horizon, as the sun is 
being half an hour high. Of the whole 
company, there was not any one but saw 
all those things, as above written; all 
agreed in their notions and opinions about 
them, and were all the while busie talking 
concerning what they saw, either much 
troubled, or much pleased, according: to 
the nature of the appearance. 


The names of the persons who saw the 
foregoing passage : 


Mr. Allye, a minister, living near the place, 
Lieutenant Dunstervile and his son, 

Mr. Grace, his son-in-law. 

Lieutenant Dwine, Scholars and 
Mr. Dwine, his brother, $ Travellers, 
Mr, Christopher Llewelson. 

Mr. Richard Foster. 

Mr. Adam Ilewelson. r 
Mr, Bates, a schoolmaster 

Mr. Larkin. 
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Mrs. Dunstervile, 
her daughter-in-law, 
her maiden-daughter. 
Mr, Dwino’s daughter. 
Mrs. Grace, het daughter. 

This account was given by Mr. C, 
Hewelson and Mr. R. Foster, two of the 
beforenamed spectators; and when it was 
related, a servant of Mr, C, IL, being 
present, did confirm the truth of it; al 
firming, that he and others of the servants 
bemg then together at Poins-town, in ano- 
ther place, saw the very same sights, and 
did very much wonder at them, Finis. 





This wonderful wonder is worthy of 
preservation, for the very reason that 
renders it scarcely worthy of remark. It 
was a practice, befure the period when 
the preceding tract was printed, for par. 
tisans to fabricate and publish strange 
narratives in behalf of the side they pre- 
tended to aid, with the further view of 
blackening or injuring those whom they 
opposed. Such stories were winked al 
as “ pious frauds,’ and found ready sale 
among the vulgar, As parties declined, 
the business of the writers and venders 
of such productions declined, and some 
among them of desperate fortune resorted 
to similar manufactures on any subject 
likely to astonish the uninformed. The 
present “True Account” may be regard- 
ed ag a curious specimen of this kind of 
forgery. The pamphlet was printed in 
London 3 the scene being laid in Treland, 
it probably never reached Poins-town, 
and if it even travelled thither, the 
chance is that there were only a few who 
could read it, and certainly none of those 
few were interested in its contradiction. 
At the present time it is common in 
Somersetshire to hear a street-hawker 
erying, “A wonderful account of an 
apparition that appeared in Hertford- 
shire,” and selling his papers to an admir- 
ing crowd ; the same fellow travelling into 
Hertfordshire, there cries the very same 
“ Apparition that appeared in Somorset- 
shire ;” and his printed account equall 
well authenticates it to a similarly consti 
tuted audience. 
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March 3 
St. IPinwaloe. 


This saint is called Winwaloe, by fa. 
ther Cressy, and Winwaloke by father 
Porter, 

St, Winwaloe’s father, named Fragan, 
or 'racan, was nearly related to Cathoun, 
one of the kings or princes of Wales. In 
consequence of Saxon invasions, Fagan 


emigrated from Wales to Armorica, where » 
the spot he inhabited is “called from him | 


to this day Plou-fragan.” Whether Win- 
waloe was born there or in Wales is* 
uncertain; but he was put under St. Bu- 
doc, a British abbot of a monastery in 
Isleverte, near the isle of Brebat, from 
whence with other monks he travelled, till 
they built themselves a monastery at 
Landevenech, three leagues from Brest. 
Ife died in 529, at an advanced age. * 





Father Cressy says, that St. Winwaloa 
worked many miracles; “ among which 
the most stupendous was his raising ao 
young man to life.” Te further tells, that 
“ St. Patrick presenlcd himsalf to him in 
a vision, with an angelicall brightnes, 
and having a golden diadem on his head,” 
and told him he paid him a visit, to pre 
vent Winwaloe, who desired to see him, 
so tedious a jensnay by sca and land,” 
St. Patrick in this interview foretold St 
Winwaloe so much, that the father of his 
monaatery released him with tho other 
monks before-mentioned, that they might 
become hermits ; for which purpose they 
travelled, till, wanting a ship, St, Win+ 
waloe struck the sea with his stall, which 
opened a passage for them, and the 
walked through singing, and dryshod, 
“ himself marching in the front, the wa. 
ters on both sides standing like walls.” 
Father Cressy says, that St, Winwaloe 
never sat inthe chwuiech; that “ ever day 
he repeated the hundred and fifty psalms;” 
that to his bed he had neither feathers nor 
clothes, “but instead of feathers he strowed 
under him nutshells, and instead of 
blankets, sand mingled with pebbles, and 
two great stones under his head ;” that 
he wore the same clothes night and day; 
that his bread was made with half of 
barley and half of ashes; that his other 
diet was o mixture of meal and cabbage 
without fat; and that “he took this refec- 
tion once, only in two, and sometimes 
three dayes.” e 
ree meme mond 

* Butler, 


: . id 
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Besides other particulars, Cressy adds, 
that “ a town in Shropshire, called even 
in the Saxons’ time Wenlock, (which 
seems 4 contfaction from Winwaloc,) from 
him took its denomination.” 


He vanguisheth the Devil, Se. 


So father Porter entitles one of his par- 

ticulars concerning St, Winwaloe, which 
he relates in his “Jloweis of the Saincts” 
) In these words: “The devill envying soe 
@reat sanctitie, endeavoured with his 
hellish plotts to trouble and molest his 
pious labours, appeared unto him as he 
prayed in his oratone, in the most uglie 
and horrid shapes that the master of wick~ 
ednes could invent, vomitting out of his 
infernall throate manie reprochfull wordes 
against him; when he nothing dismayed 
thereat, courageously proceeded in his 
devotions, and brandishing the chief 
armes of life, the holy crosse, against that 
black messenger of death, he compelled 
him to vanish away in confusion,” 


= 


St FF inwaloe and the crue? Goose. 


Bishop Patiick, in his “ Reflexions upon 
the Devotions of the Roman Church,” 
cites from the latin ** Acts of the Saints,” 
a miracle which is quite as miraculous 
as either of the preceding, “¢ A sister of 
St, Winwaloc had her eye plucked out by 
a goose, as she was playing. St.Winwaloc 
wag taught by an angel a sign whereby to 
know that goose from the rest, and having 
cut it open, found the eye in its entrails, 
preserved by the power of God unhurt, 
and shining like a gem; which he took 
and put it again in its proper place, and 
recovered his sister ; and was so kind also 
to the goose as to send it away alive, after 
it had been cut up, to the rest of the 
flock.” 





WINNOLD TAIN, NORYOLK. 


A corregpondent, whose signature has 
before appeared, transmits the annexed 
communication concerning the hamlet of 
Winnold, and the fair held there annually 
on this day. 


For the Every-Day Book. 


A priory, dedicated to St. Winwalog, 
was ‘founded by the family of the earls of 
Clate,hefore the seventh year of king John, 
(1206,) in a hamlet, (thence called, by 

. aotraption, the hamlet of Whinwall, /in- 
nold, op Wynhold,) belonging to the parish 


of Wereham, in Norfolk, as a cell to the 


pa 


(i 
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abbey of Mounstroll, of the order of St 
Bennet, in the diocese af Amiens, in 
Tianec. In 1321, the abbot and convent 
sold it to [ugh Scarlet, of London, who 
conveyed it to the lady Elizabeth de 
Burso, the sister and coheir of Gilbert, 
earl of Clare, And she afterwards gave it 
to West Dereliam abbey, situate a few 
miles from Wereham. At the general dis. 
solution it was valued, with Wast Dere. 
ham, at 2521, 126, 11d. (Speed,) and 2282, 
(Dugdale) Little of the priory is now 
remaining, except a part which is thought 
to have been the chapel. 

A fair for horses and cattle on this day, 
which was originally kept in this hamlet 
of WPinnold, has existed probably from 
the foundation of the priory, as it is men- 
tioned in the tenth of Mdward IIT, (1337,) 
when the priory and the fair were given 
to West Dercham abbey. Though the 
abbey and priory, as establishments, are 
annihilated, the fair (probably fiom its 
utility) has continued with reputation to 
the present day, Soon after the dissolu- 
tion, it was removed to the adjoining parish 
of Wimbotsham, and continued to be held 
thero till within the last thirty years, when 
it was again removed a few miles further, 
to the market town of Downham, asa 
more convenient spot, and is now kept in 
a field there, called, for reasons unknown, 
“ the Wlowdell,” and is at this time a ver 
large horse and cattle fair; but, though it 
has undergone these removals, it still re~ 
tains its ancient, original appbllation of 
“$Pinnold Fair?* This fair, which is 
pene of greater antiquity than any now 

ept in tho kingdom, will probably pre- 
serve the memory of St, JFinnold, in the 
west of Norfolk and the adjoining coun- 
ties, for centuries to come, above the 
whole host of his canonized brethren. Ie 
is also commemorated, by the following 
traditional West Norfolk proverbial dis- 
tich :— 

« First comes David, next comes Chad, 
And then comes Winnold os thdugh he was 
mad ‘ 
noticing the two previous days in March, 
(the first and second,) and in allusion to 
the prevalence of windy weather at this 
period. Whether St. /Finnold, in the 
zenith of his fame, was remarkable for an 
irascibility of temper, I am not en- 
abled to sty; yet it rately happens when 
the first few days in March are not at. 
tended with such boisterous and tem- 
pestuous weather, generally from the 


* Biomfleld’s Norfolk, Taylor's Index Monastleuss 


142 , 
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north, that he might not improperly be 
termed the Norfolk “ Boreas.’ . 
K, 
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March 4. 


A Flower of the Season. 


The fair author of the “ Tlora Domes- 
(ica? inquires, “Who can see, or hear 
the name of the daisy, the common field 
daisy, without a thousand pleasurable as- 
sociations? It is connected with the 
sports of childhood and with the plea- 
sures of youth. We walk abroad to seek 
it; yet it is the very emblem of home, 
Itis a favourite with man, woman, and 
child; itis the robin of flowers, Turn 
it all ways, and on every side you will 
find new beauty. You are attracted by 
the snowy white leaves, contrasted by the 
golden tuft in the centre, as it rears its 

ead above the green grass: pluck it, and 
you will find it backed by a delicate star 
of green, and tipped with a blush-colour, 
or a bright crimson. 


« Daisies with their pinky Inshes’ 


argamong the first darlings of spring. 
They are in flower almost all the year; 
closing in the evening, and in wel wea- 
ther, and opening on the return of the 
sun.” 

In the poem of a living poet are these 
elegant stanzas 


To the Daisy. 


A nun demure, of lowly port; 
Or sprightly maiden of Love’s court, 
Tn thy simplicity the sport 
Of all temptations ; 
A queen in crown of rubies drest ; 
A starveling in a scanty vest ; 
Are all, as seam to suit thee best, 
Thy appellations, : 


A little Cyclops, with one eye 
Staring to threaten or defy, 
That thought comes next, and instantly 
The freak is over; 
The freak will vanish, and behold | 
A silver shield with boss of gold, 
That spreads itself, some fairy hold 
+ Jn fight to eover 


fe 
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Isec thee glittering from afar; 

And then thou art a pretty star, 

Not quite so fair as many are 
In heaven above thee 

Yet like a star, with glittering eiest, 

Self-poised in air, thou seem’at to reat; = 

May peace come never to his nest, 
Who shall repiove thee, 











































Sweet flower! for by that name at last, 
When all my reveries are past, 
Teall thee, and lo that cleave fast; 

Sweet silent creature! 
That breath'’st with mein sun and air, 
Do thou, as thou art wont, repair * 
My heart with gladness, and a share 

Of thy meek natwe. 

Wordsworth, 





This evergreen of flowers is honoured 
by the same delightful bard in other 
poems ; our young readers will not find | 
fault if they are again invited to indulge; 
and the graver moralist will be equally 
gratified. 


Zo the Darsy. 


In youth from rock ty rock I went, 

Fram hill to hill, in discontent 

Of pleasme high and turbulent, 
Most pleased when most uneasy ; 

But now my own delights I muke,— 

My thirst at every rill can slake, 

And gladly Nature's love partake 
OF thee, sweet daisy | 


When soothed awhile by milder sity, 

‘Thee Winter in the garland wens 

That thinly shades his few grey hairs; 
Spring cannot shun thea; 

Whole summer fiolds are thine by right, 

And Autumn, melancholy wight, 

Doth in thy crimson head delight 
When rainsare on thee, 


In shoals and banda, a morrice train, 

Thou greet’st the traveller in the lane , 

lf welcomed once, thou count'st it gain ; 
Thou art not daunted, 

Nor corest if thou bo set at naught: 

And oft alone in nooks remote 

We meet thee, like a plensant thought, 
When such are wanted, 


Be violets in their secret mews 

The flowers the wanton Zephyrs choose ; 

Proud be the rose, with raing and dews 
Her head impenrling ; 

Thouw liv’st with less ambitious aim, 

Yet hast not gone without thy fame 

Thou art indeed by many claim ; 

The poet’s darling rY - 
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If to a rock fiom rains he iy. 
Or some bright day of April sky, 
Imprisoned by hot sunshine lie 
Near the green holly, 
And wearily at length should fare 
He need butlook about, and there 
Thou art!—na friend at hand, to seare 
His melancholy, 


A hundred times, by rock or bower, 
Ere thus I have lain couched an how, 
* Have I deiived from thy sweet power 

Some apprehension ; ’ 

Some steady love; some brief delight ; 

Some memory that had taken flight; 

Some chime of fancy, wrong or right; 
Or stray invention. 


Tf stately passions in me buin, 
And one chance look to thee should turn, 
XY drink out of an humbler urn 
A lowlier pleasure ; 
The homely sympathy that heeds 
The common life, our nature breeds 
A wisdom fitted to the needs 
Of henrts at leisure. 


When, smitten by the morning ray, 

I see thee rise alert and gay, 

Then, cheerful flower! my spinits play 
With kindred gladness : 

And when, at dusk, by dews oppreat 

‘Thou sink’st, the image of thy 1est 

TJath often eased my pensive hieast 
OF careful sadness, 


And all day Jong I number yet, 

AJl seasons though, another debt, 

Which J, wherever thou at met, 
To thee am owing 5 

An instinct call {t, a blind sense ; 

A happy genial influence, 

Coming one knows not how nor whence, 
Nor whither going, 


Child of the year! that round dost run 

Thy course, bold lover of the sun, 

And cheerful when the day's begun 
As morning leveret, 

Thy long-lost piaise thou shalt regain ; 

Dear shalt thou be to future men 

Asin old time 5—thou, not in vain, 
Art Nature’s favourite.” 
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March 5. 
1820.—Mid Lent Sunday, 


For particulars of this day, see vol. i 
p. 358. 

FLOWERS, 

Yos—Flowers again! It is the season 
of their approach; therefore make ready 
for their coming, and listen to the for 
heald who is eloquent in praise of their 
eloquence. She tells us, in her “ Poa 
Domestica,” and who dare deny ? that 
* flowers do speak a language, a clonr 
and intelligible language: ask Mr,Words~ 
woith, for to him they have spoken, until 
they excited ‘ thoughts that lie too deep 
for tears ;’ ask Chaucer, for he held com- 
panionship with them in the meadows; 
ask any of the poets, ancient or modern. 
Observe them, reader, love them, linger 
over them; and ask your own heart, if 
usr do not speak affection, benevolence, 
and piety, None have better understood 
the language of flowers than the simple- 
minded peasant-poet, Clare, whose vo- 
lumes are hke a beeuitl country, divers 
sified with woods, meadows, heaths, and 
flower-gardens : 


Bowing adorers of the gale, 
Ye cowslips delicately pale, 
Upraise your londed stems 5 
Unfold your cups in splendour, speak | 
Who decked you with that ruddy streak, 
And gilt your golden gems? 


Violots, sweet tenants of the shade, 
In pwple’s richest pride arrayed, 
Your ennand here fulfil; 
Go bid the artist's simple stain 
Your lustre imitate, in vain, 
And match your Maker's skill. 


Daisies, ye lowers of lowly birth, 

Embroiderers of the carpet earth, 
That stud the velvet sod; 

Open to spring’s refleshing sir, 

Tn sweetest smiling bloom declare 


Your Maker, and my God. 
Clete, 
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MERRIMENT IN MAROH, 


The wooden bird on horseback showing, 
By beat of drum with pipers blowing, 
Thoy troop along huzzaing, tooting, 

To hold their annual game of shooting, 





* 


This is a French sport, which, according 
toa print from whence the present re- 
presentation was taken, is peculiar to the 
month of March. The inscription on the 
engraving just mentioned, is— 

MARS 


REJOUISSANCTS DU PAPROUAY.s 
Les Triomphes d'un Conguérant 
Font voir plus de magnificence + 
Mais au défuut de opulence, 

Ceun cy ne coutent point de Sang. 





The “ Papeguay,” Papogai, or Pane 
gaut, is “a wooden bird to shoot at, a 
shaw fowl.”* This wooden bird in the 


* Chambaud. 





a 
Vor, ‘ 


e 
a 





rmt 1s cariied on a pole by the man on 
horseback, attended by those who are about 
to partake of the sport, and preceded by 
music, It seems to bo a rustic amuse- 
ment, and, perhaps, some light may be 
thrown on it by the following account from 
Miss Plumtre’s “ Residence in France,” 
She says, that in connection with the 
church of St. John, at Aix, which former. 
ly belonged to the knights of St. John of 
ernsalem, there is a ceremony which 
used to be called Le Bravade do St. Jean 
@ Aix, instituted in the year 1272, on the 
return of the army which had followed 
Louis IX. or St, Loui’, in hia Inst 
expedition to Egypt and the Moff-land 
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According to Miss Plumptre, it was held 
on the eve of St, John the Baptist. A 
‘arge bird of any kind was tethered in a 
field without the town, so that it could 
fly only to a certain height, and the youth 
of the place, those only of the second 
order of nobles, took aim at him with 
their bows and arrows in presence of all 
the nobility, gentry, and magistracy. Ie 
who killed the bird was king of the arch- 
ers for the year ensuing, and the two who 
nad gong the nearest after him were ap- 
pointed his licutenant and standad- 

arer; he also nominated several other 
officers from among the competitors. The 
company then returned into the town, the 
judges of the contest marching first, fol~ 
lowed by the victors: bonfires were made 
in several parts, round which the people 
danced, while the king and his officers 
went from one to the other till they had 
danced by tuins at them all. The same 
diversions were repeated the following 
day; and both evenings the king, at the 
conclusion of them, was attended home by 
his officers and a concourse of people, 
among whom he distributed largesses to a 
considerable amount. 

At the first institution of this ceremony, 
the intention of whicl was to incite the 
young men to render themselves expert 





marksmen, the king enjoyed very exten- 
sive privileges during the year; but in 
latter times they had been reduced to those 
of wearing a Jarge silver medal which was 
presented to him at his accession, of en- 
Joying the right of shooting wherever he 
chose, of partaking in the grand mass 
celobrated by the order of Malta at their 
church on the festival of St. John, and of 
being exempted from lodging soldiers, 
and paying what was called Le droit de 
piquet, a tax upon all the flour brought 
into the town. After the invention of the 
arquebuse, instead of shooting at a live 
bird with arrows, they fired at a wooden 
bird upon a pole, and he who could bring 
it_ down was appointed king: any one 
who brought it iowa two years together 
was declared emperor, and in that quality 
exempted for life from all municipal taxes. 
ried ceremony continued till the revolu- 
tion. 

Tt appears from hence that this custom 
df shooting at a wooden bird on St. John’s 
ave is very similar to that which, the en- 
graving represents, as the merriment of the 
Papeguay, or waoden bird, belonging to 
the méath of March 
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Anecdotes or 
Browns Wruns, 
The Antiquarian. 


To the portrait of this eminent antt- 
quary at p.194, is annexed the day of 
his birth, in 1682, and the day whereon 
he died, in 1760. That engraving of him 
is after an etching mado “ in 1781, at the 
particular request of the Rev. William 
Cole, from a drawing made by the Rev, 
Michael Tyson, from an original painting 
by Dahl.” Mr. Cole, in a letter to Mr, 
Steevens, speaks of the etching thus: “ The 
copy pleases me infinitely; nothing can 
be more exact and like the copy I sent, 
and which, as well as I can recollect, is 
equally so to the original, Notwithstand- 
ing the distance of time when Dahl drow 
his portrait and that in which I knew him, 
and the strange metamorphose that age 
and caprice had made in his figure, yet I 
could easily trace some lines and traits of 
what Mr. Dahl had given of him.” Aprec- 
ably to the promise already given, some 
particulars remain to be added concerning 
the distinguished individual it represents. 


Browne Willis was grandson of Dr, 
Thomas Willis, the most celebrated phy- 
sician of his time, and the eldest son of 
Thomas Willis, esq., of Bletchley, in the 
county of Bucks. When at Westminster 
school, “the neighbouring abbey drew his 
admiration: here he loved to walk and 
contemplate. The solemnity of the build. 
ing, the antique ply the monn 
ments, filled his whole mind. Ie de- 
lighted himself in reading old inscriptions. 
Tlere he first imbibed the love of antiqui- 
ties, and the impression grew indelible.” 
At seventeen he was admitted a gentleman 
commoner of Christ Church college; in 
1705 he represented thetown of Bucking- 
ham in parliament, where he constantly 
attended, and often sat on committees } in 
1707 he married; in 1718 he became an 
active member of the society of antiqua- 
ries; in 1720 the university of Oxford 
conferred on him the dogree of M, A. by 
diploma; and in 1740 ho received from 
it the degree of LL.D. On the 11th of 
February, 1760, he was buried in Tenn 
Stratford chapel, an edifice which, though 
he founded it himself, he was acoustomed 
to attribute to the niunificence of others, 
“ who were in reality only contributogs.” 
Of his numerous antiquarian works the 
principal are “ Notitia Parliamentaria, or 
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an Jistory of the Counties, Cities, and 
Boroughs in Eagiand and Wales,” 3 vols, 
Bvo. “ Mitred Ablnes, &c.” 2 vols. 8vo, 
« Cathedrals of Ingland,” 3 vols, 4to, 
and 4 vols, 8vo,—Ile attained a most ex. 
tensive erudition in the topographical, 


architectural, and numismatic remains of 


England by devoting his life to their study, 
which he pursued with unabated ardour, 
uncheered by the common hope of deriving 
even a sufficiency from his various publi- 
cations to defiay their expenses. Ina 
letter to his friend Dr. Duearel, when he 
was seventy-four years of age, he says, “I 
vam 1002, out of pocket by what I have 
printed ; except my octavo of Parliaments, 
which brought me 152 profit, though I 
gave it all away, and above 202. more to 
build Buckingham tower steeple; and 
now, as I hoped for subscription to this 
book, (his last work, the Ilistory of the 
Town and Iundred of Buckingham) am 
hke to have half the impression on my 
hands, Sold only 69 copies, of which to 

entlemen of Buckinghamshire, only 28,” 

n the same year, 1756, he writes to one 
of his daughters, “I have worked for 
nothing; nay, except in one book, have 
been out of pocket, and at great exponse 
in what I printed ” Je considerably im~ 
paired his fortune by the scrupulosity and 
magnitude of his researches and collec- 
tions, which he persevered in till he grew 
so weak and infirm that ho had not 
strength to reach down and turn over his 
books, or draw up particulars with his own 
hands, Yet even then, in his sevonty. 
eighth year, he amused himself by in- 
quirfes’ concerning “ Bells,” and obtained 
returns of the contents of belfries in nearly 
six hundred parishes of the county of Lin- 
coln, which he entered in the “ Parochiale 
Anglicanum.” 


a 


5 

An account of Dr. Willis was read to 
the society of antiquaries, by his friend 
Dr. Ducarel, who sums up his character 
in these words :— This learned society, 
of which he was one of the first revivers, 
and one of the most industrious members, 
can bear me witness that he was indefati- 
gable in his researenes; for his works 
were of the most laborious kind. But 
what enabled him, besides his unwearied 
diligence, to bring them to perfection, 
was, his being blessed with a most excel- 
lent memory. He had laid so good a 
foundation of learning, that, though he 
had chiefly conversed with records, and 
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otner matters of antiquity which are not 
apt to form a polite’ style, yet he expressed 
himself, in all his compositions, in an 
easy and genteel manner. Tle was, in- 
deed, one of the first who placed our 
ecclesiastical history and antiquities upon 
a firm basis, by grounding them upon res 
cords and registers; which, in {ho main, 
aro unexceptionable authorities. During 
the course of his long life, he had visited 
every cathedral in Jngland and Wales, 
except Carlisle; which journeys he used 
to call his pilgrimages. In his friendships 
none more sincere and hearty; always 
communicative, and ever ready to assist 
every studious and inquisitive person: 
this occasioned an acquaintance and con- 
nection between him and all his learned 
contemporaries. For his mother, the 
university of Oxford, he always expressed 
the most awful respect and the warmest 
esteem. As to his piety and moral quali. 
fications, he was strictly religious, without 
any mixture of superstition or enthusiasm, 
and quite exemplary in this respect: an 
of this, his many public works, in build- 
ing, repairing, and beautifying of churches, 
are so many standing evidences. ILe was 
charitable to the poor and needy ; just and 
upright towards all men, In a word, no 
one ever deserved better of ‘the society at 
antiquaries ; if industry and an incessant 
application, throughout a long life, to the 
investigating the antiquities of this 1a 
tional church and state, 1s deserving of 
their cowntenarice,” ; 


? Se omenmnamnad 


The aditor of the Hvery-Day Book 
Seger an unprinted letter written by 

r, Willis to the learned hishop Tanner, 
when chancellor of Norwich, A cop ‘of 
this letter is subjoined, together with a 
fae-simile of its date and the place from 
whence it wag addressed, in br Willis's 
hand-writing, and o further fac-similé of 
his autograph at the conclusion, The 
epistle is written on a proof impression of 
“The Ichnography or Platform of the 
Cathedral Church of Christ Church in 
Oxford,” one of the plates in Dr, Willis’s 
* Cathedrals,” relative to which, as well 
as other works, he sought information 
from his distinguished brother antiquary 
This letter is a good specimen of by 
Willis’s epistorary style of communica+q 
tion, and of that minuteness of iuvesti- 
gation which is indispensable to antiqua- 
rian labours: it likewise testifies Iris 
solicitude for the education of lls eldert 
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son “Tom,” who dicd four years before 

himself, and expresses a natural desire 

that Dr. Tanner would visit his ecclesi- 
eastical foundation at Fenny Stratford. 


Copy. 
To 
The Rev, Dr, Tanner 
Chancellor of Norwich 
att 
Norwich 


wheddm Hall 
Mark 5 Wg 


Dear Mr, Chancellor, 

J am honoured with yours just now 
received, and though weary with a jour- 
ney being come home to night after 3 
days absenct, and lying out of my Bed 
which I have not done since Sir Thomas 
Lee’s lection in January, yet I cannot 
onilt paying my duty to you and thank. 
ing you for the favour and satisfaction 

ours gave mee-—I have printed above 20 
rebendal Stalls of Lincoln but it does 
not goe on so fast ay I would have it, 
else I should soon come to Ely, but I 
doubt I shall stay a Jong time for the 
draughts, wherefore I pray when you 
write to Dr. Knight press his getting them 
done out of hand—I have here one of 
Christ-church whieh I write upon that 
you may give your opinion—I shall be 
vory glad you approve it, wee cannot 
well put in more references, As to the 
Prebendarys of Lincoln, since I have 
wrote 5 or 6 letters to the Bishop without 
an answer, I am obliged to be contented, 
‘I should be glad of Thomas Davies's Epi- 
taph from Bexwell. He was vicar of 
Siston co: Leicester and A.M. as my Ac- 
count says. IT haveonly4 or 5 to enquire 
after that [ shall be so eager to find, viz, 
Joshua Clark (Prehendary) of Cester, who 
died 1712. J havewrote to his 2 suc- 
cessors and cannot hearone word: The 
others [ want are John Davenport, Mr. 
Davieg’s predecessor in Sutton Prebend, 
and Henry Morland or Merland who 
died about 1704; but I would more par- 
ticularly enquire after Thomas Stanhope, 
wh, about 1668, was installed into the 
&Prebend of Sutton com Buckingham—I 
shall Be thankful for any Information of 
him, as I am of afl opportunitys of hear- 
ing fromayou, and design to lay by your 
papers of Ely to send you again: but I 
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am teized sadly about Bishop Lloyd ol 
Norwicl’s great Seal, and the cireumserip. 
tion round it, and have had 2 letters this 
week on that account; what my importu- 
nate correspondent wants is, the circle of 
writing round the Episcopal Seal in 
which he wrote his name Gulielimus: 1 
am ashamed to repeat this Impertinence 
to which I pray a quick answer, especialy 
as to nnother subject of the greatest con- 
sequence of all, which is about placing my 
Eldest Son at Christ-chureh, where I de- 
sign to make him a commoner, for he 
must study hard—I am to consult about 
a Tutor, and would gladly have one you 
have a confidence in; there are recom~ 
mended Mr. Allen, Mr. Bateman, and 
Mr, Ward; now if you can answer for 
over an one of these, and that he will, on 
your friendshipp or the Dean’s, have a 
more particular eye toTom, whom I dont 
design to continue above 2 or 3 years at 
most, I shall be very thankfull for your 
recommendation, And so pray dear Mr, 
Chancellor write soon and advise mee, 
but [hope your affairs will call you to 
Oxford, and that you will take mee in 
your way and see Stratford chapell, which 
is very near, and your ever obliged and 
devoted Servant in all things, 


B wiles 


Pn 


Browne Willis’s letter is franked by 
Dr, Richard Willis, bishop of Winches. 
ter, who was translated to that see from 
the bishopric of Salisbury, in 1723. A 
fac-simile of his autograph, on th’ occa. 
sion, is annexed, 


ra 
RWinchyler 


The character of Dr. Willis, by Dr. 
Duearel, records his “ pilgrimages” to 
“ every cathedral in England and Wales, 
except Carlisle.” The antiquity, and the 

urposes of religious buildings, were ob« 
ects of his utmost veneration; and he 
ial the remarkable propensity of visiting 
churches on the festival-day of the saint 
to whom they were dedicated, In Fenn 
Stratford chapel he placed the following 
lines, “to the memory of Thomas Wally 
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M.D.,” his grandfather, through whom 


‘A ..etter he wrote within three months 
before his death particularizes his regard 
of festival-days, 

Mr, Nichols transcribes a letter which 
he wrote very late in life, dated Noy. 
13, 1789; “Good My, Owen, This 
somes to thank you for your favour at 
Oxford at St. Frideswide’s festival; and 
as your Bodleian visitation is over, I 
hope you are a little at liberty to come 
and see your friends; and as you was 
pleased to mention you would once mora 
make me happy with your good com- 
pany, I wish it might be next week, at 
our St. Martin’s anniversary at Fenny 
Stratford, which is Thursday se’nunight, 
the 22d instant, when a sermon will be 
preached by the minister of Buckingham : 
the last I am ever like 1o attend, so very 
infirm as I am now pot; so that I stir 
very little out of the house, and it will 
-herefore be charity to have friends come 
and visit me.” 

Mr, Gough’s manuscripts relate of Dr. 
Willis, that “he told Mr, 8. Bush he 
was going to Bristol on St. <lustin’s-day 
tosee the cathedral, it being the dedicu- 
tion day.” It is added, that “ he would 
lodge in no house at Bath but the Abboy- 
house: he snid, when he was told that 
Wells cathedral was 800 years old, there 
was not a stone of it left 500 years ago.” 

Miss Talbot, “in an unprinted letter 
to a lady of firsterdte quality,” dated 
from the rectory house of Si. James's 
peel (Westminster,) January 2, 1789, 
humorously describes him and says, “As 
by his little knowledge of the world, he 
has ruined a fine estate, that was, when 
he first had it, worth 2000/, per annum, 
his present circumstances oblige him to 
an odd-headed kind of frugahty, that 
shows itself in the slovenliness of his 
dress, and makes him think London 
much too extravagant an abode for his 
daughters; at the same time that his zeal 
for antiquities makes him think an old 
copper farthing very cheaply bought for a 
guinea, and any journey properly under- 
taken that will bring him to some old 
cathedral on the saint’s day to which it 
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he derived his patrimonial estates 


In honour to thy mem’ry, blessed Shade! 
Was the foundation of this chapel laid. 
Purchas’d by thee, thy son, and present heir, 
Owes these three manors to thy sacred care. 
For this, may all thy race thanks ever pay, 
And yearly celebrate St. Martin's day ! 


BW, 


was dedicated.” Further on, Miss Tal. 
bot adds, relative to Dr, Willis on Se, 
George’s day, “To honour last Sunday 
as tt deserved, after having ren about all 
the morning to all the St. George's 
churches, whose difference of hours per 
mitted him, he came to dine with us ina 
tie-wig, that oxceeds indeed all descrip- 
tion. "Tis a tie-wig (the very colour of 
it is inexpressible) that he has had, he 
says, these nine years; and of late it has 
Jain by at his barber's, never to be put on 
but once a year, in honour of the ishop 
of Gloucester’s (Benson) birth-day.” 


ei, 


These peculiaritics of Dr. Willis are 
in Mr. Nichols’s Literary Ancedotes,” 
from which abundant depository of facts, 
the particulars hereafter related are like. 
wise extracted, witha view to the inform. 
ation of general readers, On the same 
ground, that gentleman's collection ia 
mentioned ; for—it is not to be presumed. 
that any roal inquirer into the “ Literary 
llistory” of the last or the preceding can- 
tury can be ignorant, that Mr, Nichols’s 
invaluable work is an indispousable 
assistant to every diligant investigator, 
It is certainly the fullest, and is probably 
the most accurate, source that can be cou- 
sulted for biographical facts during that 
period, and is therefore quoted by name, 
ag all authors ought to be by every writer 
or editor who is influenced by grateful 
feelings towards his authorities, and honest 
motives towards the public. 





_ Dr, Willis was whimsically satirized 
in the following verses by Dr. Darrell of 
Lillington Darrell, 


AN EXCELLENT BALLAD, 
To,the Tune of Chavy-Chave. 


Whilome there dwelt near Buckingham 
That famous county town, ® 

At a known place, hight Whaddon Chace 
A’squire of odd renown.—- 
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A Drwd’s sacred form he bove, 
Tlis robes a gidle bound: 
Deep veis’d he was in ancient lore, 
. Tn customs old, profound, 


A stick torn from that hallow'd tree 
Where Chaucer us’d Lo sit, 

And tell his tales with leering glee, 
Supports his tott’ring fect. 


igh on a hill his mansion stood 
But gloomy daik within ; 

Hore mangled hooks, as bones and blood 
Lie in a giant's den, 


Crude, undigested, half-devour’d, 

On gioaning shelves they're thrown ; 
Such manuscripts no eye could read, 

Nor hand wiite—but his own, 


No prophet he, like Sydrophel, 
Could future times explore ; 

But what had happen'd, he could tell, 
Five hundred yeas and more. 


A walking Alm’nnck he appears, 
Stept fiom some mmoully wall, 

Worn out of use thio’ dust and years, 
Like seutcheons in his hall, 


His boots wee made of that cow's hide, 
By Guy of Warwick slain ; 

Iime’s choicest gifts, aye to abide 
Among the chosen train, 


Who fist receiv'd the precious boon, 
We're at a loss to learn, 

By Spelman, Camden, Dugdale, worn, 
And then they came to [earne, 


Vearne strutied in them for a while ; 
And then, as lawful heir, 

Browne claim’d and seiz’d the piecions spoil, 
The spoil of many a yea, 


His car-himself he did provide, 
To stand in double stend ; 
That i€ should carry him alive, 
And bmy him when dead. 


By rusty coins old kings ne’d trace, 
And know their air and mien: 

King Alfred he knew well by face, 
Tho’ George he ue’er had seen, 


This wight th’ outside of churches lov'd, 
Almost unto a sin ; 

Spires Gothic of more use he proy'd 
Than pulpits are within, 


Of use, no doubt, when high in air, 
A wand'ring bird they'll rest, 

Or with a Bramin’'s holy care, 
Make lodgments for its nest. 


Ye Jackdaws, thay are tis’d to talk, 

_ Like us of human race, . 

Wren nigh you see Browne Willis wale 
Loud chatter forth his pinise. 


= 
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Whane’er the fatal day shall come, 
For come, alas! it must, 

When this good ‘squire must stay at home 
And tun to antique dust ; 


The solemn dirge, ye Owls, prepare, 
Ye Bats, more hoasly sereek , 

Croak, all ye Ravens, 1ound the bier, 
And all ye Church-mice squeak. 


ri moana 


The Rev. W, Cole says, “ Browne Willis 
had a most passionale regard for the 
town of Buckingham, which he repre- 
sented in Parliament one session, or part 
of a session, This he showed on every 
occasion, and particularly in endeavou- 
ing to get a new charter for them, and to 
get the bailiff changed into a mayor; by 
unwearied application in getting the 
assizes held once a year there, and pro- 
ewing the archdencon to hold his visit 
ations, and also the bishop there, as 
often as possible; by promoting the 
building of a jail in the town; and, above 
all, by procuring subscriptions, and him- 
self liberally contributing, to the raising 
the tower of the church 24 feet higher, 
As he cultivated an interest opposite to 
the Temple family, they were never upon 
good terms; and made verses upon each 
other on their several foibles.” 


Se enmemeuamend 


The same Mr, Cole, by way of 
notes on the preceding poem, relates the 
following ancedotes of Dr. Willis, which 
are subjoined to it by Mr. Nichols 
“Mr. Willis never mentioned the adored 
town of Buckingham without the adcition 
of county-town. Tis person and dross 
were so singular, that, thougha gentle~ 
man of 1000/, per annum, he has often 
been taken forn beggar, An old leathern 
girdle or belt, always suirounded the two 
or three coats he wore, and over them an 
old blue cloak. Lfe wrote lhe worst 
hand of any manin England,—such as 
he could with difficulty read himself, and 
what no one, except his old correspond~ 
ents, could decipher. Ilis boots, whiah 
he almost always appeared in, wore not 
the least singular part of his dresa, I 
suppose it will not be a falsity to say they 
were forty years old, patched and vamped 
up at various times. They are all in 
wrinkles, and don’t come up above half 
way of his legs, Te wag often called in 
the neighbourhood, Old Wrinkle Bootes. 
They are bumorously histerized in the 
rbove poein, The chariot of Mr. Willis 
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was so singular, that from it he was called 
aimself, Zhe old Chariot. It was his 
wedding chariot, and had ais aims on 
prass plates about it, not unlike a coffin, 
and painted black. Ile was as remark- 
able probably for his love to the walls and 
structures of churches, as for his varianca 
with the clergy in his neighhourhood. Ie 
built, by subscription, the chapel at Feuny 
Stratford ; repaired Bletchley church very 
elegantly, at a great expense; repaired 
Bow-Brickill chuich, desecrated and not 
used for a century, and added greatly to 
the height of Buckingham church tower, 
IIe was not well pleased with any one, 
who in talking of or with him, did not 
call him Squire. I wrote these notes 
when I was out of humour with him for 
some of his tricks, God rest his soul, 
and forgive us all, Amen!” Cole and 
Willis were friends. Our antiquary pre. 
sented a living to Mr, Cole, who appears 
to have been very useful to him as a 
transcriber, seeker after dates, and col- 
lector of odds and ends. In erudition, 
discrimination, arrangement, and literary 
powers, Cole was at an immense distance 
fon him. Dr, Wil'is’s writing he calls 
“ the worst hand of any man in England.” 
This was not the fact. Cole’s “ hand” 
was formal, and as plain as print; it was 
the only qualification he possessed over 
Dr. Willis, whose writing is certainly pe- 
culiar, and yet, where it seems difficult, is 
readily decipherable by persons accus+ 
tomed to varieties of method, and is to 
be read with ease by any one at all ac- 
quainted with its uniform character. 





On Dr. Willis’s personal appearance, 
Mr, Cole says, in a letter to Mr. Stcevens, 
“ When I knew him first, about 36 years 
ag, Be had more the appearance of a 
miumping beggar than of a gentleman; 
and tha most like resemblance of his 
figure that I can recollect among old 
pune is that of Old IIobson the Cam- 

ridge carrier. IIe then, as always, was 
dressed in an old slouched hat, more 
brown than black, a weather-beaten large 
wig, three or four old-fashioned coats, all 
tied round by a leathern belt, and over all 
an old blue cloak, lined with black fus- 
tian, which he told mé he had new made 
When he was elected member for the 
town of Buckingham about 1707.” Cole 
vetained affection for his memory: he 
adds “ T have still by me as relics, this 
cloak and helt, which I purclased of his 








servant,” Cole’s letter with this account 
he consented that Mr, Steeveng should 
allow Mr. Nichols to use. adding that he 
gave the permission “ on 2 presumption, 
that there was nothing disrespectlul to 
the memory of Mr, Willis, for what 1 
said I don’t recollect.’ On this, Mr 
Nichols remarks, “ The disrespect was 
certainly levelled at the mere external 
foibles of the respectable antiquary, whose 
goodness of heart, and general spirit gt 
puiaatnrOEy were ‘amply sufficient to 
ear him out in those whimsical pecul- 
avities of dress, which were irresistib?® 
sources of ridicule,” 


Cole, however, may be suspected to 
have somewhat exaggerated, when he go 
generalized his description of Dr, Willis, 
aso affirm that “hehad more the ap. 
pearance of a mumping beggar than of a 
gentleman.” Miss Talbot, of whom it 
was said by the duchess of Somerset to 
lady Luxborough, “ she censures nobody, 
she despises nobody, and whilst her own 
life is a pattern of goodness, she does not 
exclaim with bitterness against vice, seems, 
in her letter to the lady of quality before 
cited, to have painted Dr. Willis to the 
life. She says, “ With one of the honest- 
est hearts in the world, he has one of the 
oddest heads that ever droppedsont of 
the moon, Jixtremely well vorsed ih 
coins, he knows hardly any thing of man- 
kind, and you may judge what kind of 
education such an one is likely to give to 
four girls, who have had no female di. 
rectress Lo polish their behaviour, or any 
othor habitation than a great rambling 
mansion-house in a country village.” 

It must be allowed, notwithstanding, 
to the credit of Mr. Cole, that she adds, 
“YTe is the dirtiest creature in the worlds” 
but then, with such a character from the 
mouth of a fing lady,the sex and breading of 
the affirmant must be taken into the ac- 
count,especially as she assigns her reasons. 
“Tt is quite disagreeable,” she says, ** to sit 
by him at table; yet he makes one suit o 
clothes serve him at least two years, and. 
then his great coat has been transmitted. 
down, I believe, from generation to gene- 
ration, ever since Neah.” Thus there may 
be something on the score of want ot 
fashion in her estimate. 





Miss Talbot’s accounts of Dr. Willis's 
daughters is admirable  Browme dis- 
tinguishes his four daughters into the 
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lions and the lambs. The lambs are very 
good and very insipid ; they were in town 
about ten days, that ended the beginning 
* of last week; and now the /ions have suc- 
ceeded them, who have a little spirit of 
rebellion, that makes them infinitely more 
agreeable than their sober sisters, The 
lambs went to every church Browne pleased 
every day ; the lions came to St. James's 
church on St. George's day, (which to 
Browne was downright heresy, for reasons 
just related.) The lambs thought of no 
igher entertainment than going to see 
me collections of shells ; the fions would 
see every thing, and go every where. 
The Jambs dined here one day, were 
thought good awkward girls, and then 
were laid out of our thoughts for ever. 
The lions dined with us on Sunday, and 
were so extremely diverting, that we spent 
all yesterday morning, and are engaged 
to spend all this, in entertaining them, 
and going to a comedy, that, I think, has 
no ill-nature init; for the simplicity of 
these girls has nothing blameable in it, 
and the contemplation of such unassisted 
nature is infinitelyamusing, They follow 
Miss Jenny’s rule, of never being strange 
in a strange place ; yet in them this is 
not boldness.” Miss Talbot says, she 
could give “a thousand traits of the 
tions,” but she merely adds, “I won- 
dered to have heard no remarks on the 
prince and princess; their remarks 
on every thing else are admirable. As 
they sat in the drawing-room before din- 
ner, one of them called to Mr. Secker, 
‘I wish you would give me a glass of 
sack!’ The bishop of Oxford ‘(Secker) 
came in, and one of them broke out very 
abruptly, ‘ But we heard every word of 
the sermon where we sat; and a very 
good sermon it was,’ added she, with a 
decisive nod. The bishop of Gloucester 
gave them tickets to go toa play; and 
yne of them took great pains to repeat to 
lim, till he heard it, *I would not rob 
you, but I know you are very rich, and 
can afford it ; for I ben’t covetous, indeed 
1 an’t covetous.’ ' Poor girls! their father 
will make them go out of town to-morrow, 
and they begged very ‘hard that we would 
all join in entreating him to let them stay 
* a fortnight, as their younger sisters have 
done; but all our entreaties were in vain, 
and to-morrow the poor lions return to 
their den in the stage-coach. Indeed, in 
his birthday tiewig he looked so like 
‘the father’ in the farce Mrs. Secker 
was so diverted with, that I wished a 








thousand times for theinvention of Scapia 
and I would have made no seruple of as 
suming the character, and inspiiing m 
friends with the laudable spirit of rebel 
lion. I have picked out some of the 
dullest of their traits to tell you. They 
pressed us extremely to come and break- 
fast with them at their lodgings, four 
inches square, in Chapel-street, at eight 
o’clock in the morning, and bring a stay~ 
maker and the bishop of Gloucester with 
us. We put off the engagement till eleven, 
sent the stay-maker to measure them at 
nine, and Mrs. Secker and I went and 
found the ladies quite undressed ; so that, 
instead of taking them to Kensington 
Gardens, as we promised, we were forced, 
for want of time, to content ourselves 
with carrying them round Grosvenor- 
square into the Ring, where, for want of 
better amusement, they were fain to fall 
upon the basket of dirty sweetmeats and 
cakes that an old woman is always teizing 
you with there, which they had nearly 
despatched in a couple of rounds. It 
were endless to tell you all that has inex- 
pressibly diverted me in their behaviour 
and conversation.” 





Mr. Nichols contents himself with call- 
ing Miss Talbot’s letter “a very pleasant 
one”—it is delightfully pleasant: that its 
description may not be received in an ill 
sense, he carefully remarks, that “ it 
would be thought highly satirical in any 
body else,” but he roguishly affirms that 
Dr, Taylor could tell a thousand such 
stories of Browne Willis and his family ;” 
and then he selects another, ® In 
the summer of 1740, after Mr. Baker’s 
death, his executor came to take posses- 
sion of the effects, and lived for some time 
in his chambers at college. Mere Browne 
Willis waited upon him to sce same of the 
MSS. or books; and after a long visit, to 
find and examine what he wanted, the old 
bed-maker of the rooms came in; when 
the gentleman said, ‘ What noise was that 
I heard just us you opened the door?’ (he 
had heard the rustling of silk) —‘Oh!’ says 
Browne Willis, ‘it 1s only one of my 
daughters that [ left on the staircase 
This, we may suppose, was a lamb, by 
her patient waiting’; else a, lion would 
have been better able to resist any petty 
rudenesses.’” Afterwards we have anos 
ther “trait” of the same kind: “ Once 
after long teasing, the young ladies pre 
vailed on him to give them a London 
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int: unluckily the lodgings were (un- 
a to them) at an undertaker’s, the 
irregular and late hours of whose business 
was not very agreeable to the young 
Indies: butthey comforted themselves with 
the thoughts of the pleasure they should 
have during their stay in town; when to 
their great surprise and grief, as soon 
as they had got their breakfast, the old 
family coach rumbled to the door, and the 
father bid them get in, as he had done the 
business about which he came to town.” 
Poor girls | 


—_ 


The late Rev. John Kynaston, M, A,, 
fellow of Brazen-nose college, who had 
seen the preceding paragraphs, writes to 
Mr. Nichols, * Your anecdotes of the lions 
and the Jambs have entertained me pro- 
digiously, as I well knew the grizzly sire 
of both. Browne Willis was indeed an 
original. I met with him at Mr, Cart 
wright’s, at Aynhoe, in Northamptonshire, 
in 1753, where I was at that time hay 
lain to the family, and curate of the parish. 
Browne came here on a visit of a week 
that summer, He looked for all the world 
like an old portrait of the era of queen 
Elizabeth, that had walked down out of 
its frame. He was, too truly, the very 
dirty figure Miss Talbot describes him to 
be; which, with the antiquity of his dress, 
rendered him infinitely formidable to all 
the children in the parish. He often called 
upon me at the parsonage house, when I 
happened not to dine in the family; hav- 
ing a great, and as it seemed, a very 
favourite point to carry, which was no less 
than to persuade me to follow his ane 
and to turn all my thoughts and studies 
to venerable antiquity ; he deemed that 
the sumamum Lonum, the height of all hu- 
man felicity. I used to entertain Mr. and 
Mrs. Cartwright highly, by detailing to 
them Browne’s arguments to debauch me 
from the pursuit of polite literature, and 
such studies as were most agreeable to 
my turn and taste; and by parcelling out 
every morning after prayers (we had daily 
prayers at eleven in the church) the pro- 
gress Browne had made the day before in 
the arts of seduction. I amused him with 
such answers as I thought best suited to 
his hobby-horse, till I“found he was going 
to leave us; and then, by a stroke or two 
of spirited raillery, lost his warm heart and 
hig advice for ever. My egging him on 
served us, however, for a week’s excellent 
entertaininent, amid the dulness and 


sameness of @ country situation, He re- 
presented me at parting, to Mr, Cart. 
wright, as one incorrigible, and lost be- 
yond all hopes of recovery to every thing 
truly valuable in learning, by having un- 
fortunately let slip that I preferred, and 
feared I ever should prefer, one page of 
Livy or Tacitus, Sallust or Cosar, to all 
the monkish writers, with Bede at the 
head of them, 

*« quot sunt quotve fuerunt ® 


Autiquotquot aliis erunt inannis, 
Sic explicit Historiola de Brownio Willisio |", 





eee 


An Itinerary of Browne Willis “ in 
search of the antique,’ must have been 
excessively amusing, “ Among the in- 
numerable stories that are told of him, and 
the difficulties and rebuffs he met with in 
his favourite pursuits, the following may 
suffice as a specimen :—One day he de- 
sired his neighbour, Mr. Lowndes, to go 
with him to one of his tenants, whose old 
habitation hewanted to view. A coach 
driving into the farm-yard sufficiently 
alarmed the family, who betook thom- 
selves to close quarters; when Browne 
Willis, spying a woman at a window, 
thrust his head out of the coach, and cried 
out, ‘Woman, I ask if you have got no 
arms in your house.” Ag the transaction 
happened to be in the rebellion of 1745, 
when searches for arms were talked of, the 
woman was still less pleased with her 
visitor, and began to talk accordingly. 
When Mr. Lowndes had enjoyed enough 
of this absurdity, he said, “ Neighbour, ‘it 
is rather cold sitting here; if you will let 
me put my head out, I dare say we shall 
do our business much better’ So the 
late Dr, Newcome, going in his coach 
through ono of the villages near Cam-~ 
bridge, and seeing an old mansion, called 
out to an old woman, ‘ Woman, is this a 
religious house?’ *T don’t know what 
you mean by a religious house,’ retorted 
the woman; ‘ but I believa the house is 
as honest an house as any of yours at 
Cambridge.’ ” 

On another occasion, “ Riding over 
Mendip or Chedder, he came to a church 
under the hill, the steeple just rising above 
them, and near twenty acres of watey be- 
longing to Mr. Cox. IIe asked a country- 
man the church's name— Emburrough, 
‘ When was it dedicated?” ¢ Talk Eng. 
lish, or don't talk at all? When is the 
revel or wake?” The fellow thofght, as 
there was a match at quarter-staff for @ 
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hat in the neighbourhood, he intended to 
make one; and, struck with his mean ap- 
, pearance besides, challenged bim in a 
tude way, and so they parted.’ This 
anomalous proposition must have been as 
embarrassing a3 the situation presumed in 
the play, ‘ Dr. Pangloss in a tandem,with 
a terrier between his legs!" 
4 


° There is a very characteristic anecdote 

of Browne Willis, and [umfrey Wanley, 
seman of singular celebrity, and library 
keeper to the Jiterary earl of Oxford: it 
is of Wanley’s own relation in his Diary. 
“Teb. 9, 1725-6. Mr. Browne Willis 
came, wanting to peruse one of Holmes’s 
MSS. marked L, and did so; and also 
L2,L3,and L 4, without finding what 
he expected, He would have explained 
to me lus design in his intended book 
about our cathedrals; but I said 1 was 
about my lord’s necessary business, and 
had not leisure to spend upon any matter 
foreign to that. He wanted the liberty 
to look over Lfolmes’s MSS. and indeed 
over all this library, that he might collect 
materials for amending his former books, 
and putting forth new ones. I signified 
to him that it would be too great a work ; 
and that J, having business appointed me 
by my lord, which required much de~ 
spatch, could not in such a case attend 
upon him. Ee would have teazed me 
here this whole afternoon, but I would 
not suffer him, At length he departed in 
grout anger, and [ hope to be rid of him.” 
It 1s reported of the lion, that he is 
scared by the braying of the least noble of 
the beasts, 





The Rev. Mr. Gibberd performed the 
“last offices” at the funeral of his friend 
Dr. Willis, who parted from life “ with- 
out the usual agonies of death.” This 
gentleman says, “ He breathed almost 
his last with the most earnest and ardent 
wishes for my prosperity: ‘Ah! Mr. 
Gibberd, God bless you for ever, Mr. 
Gibberd |’ were a'most the last words of 
my dying friend.” Myr. Gibberd’s cha- 
tacter of him may close these notices, 
* He, was strictly religious, without any 
a, mixture of superstition or enthusiasm, 
The honour of God was his prime view 
in almost every action of his life. He 
was a constant ffequenter of the church, 
and never absented himself from the holy 
ecominunion : -and as té the reverence he 
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had for places more immediate.y set apart 
for religious duties, it is needless to men- 
tion what his many public works, in build. 
ing, repairing, and beautifying churches, 
are standing evidences of. In the time of 
health he called his family together every 
evening, and, besides his private devo- 
tions m the morning, he always retired 
into his closet in the afternoon at about 
four or five o'clock. In his intercourse 
with men, he was in every respect, as far 
as I could judge, very upright. He was 
a good landlord, and scarce ever raised 
his rents; and that his servants, likewise, 
have no reason to complain of their mas- 
ter, is evident fiom the long time they 
generally lived with him. He had many 
valuable and good friends, whose kind~ 
ness he always acknowledged. And 
though, perhaps, he might have some 
dispute, with a few people, the reason of 
which it would be disagreeable to enter 
into, yet it is with great satisfaction that 
Ican affirm that he was perfectly reconciled 
with every one, He was, with regard to 
himself, peculiarly sober and temperate ; 
and he has often told me, that he denied 
himself many things, that he might be- 
stow them better. Indeed, he appeared 
to me to have no greater regard to money 
than as it furnished him with an oppor- 
tunity of doing good. He supplied 
yearly three charity schools ‘at Whaddon, 
Bletchley, and Fenny-Stratford : and be- 
sides what he constantly gave at Christ- 
mas, he was never backward in relieving 
his poor neighbours with both wine and 
money when they were sick, or in any 
kind of distress.” Thus, then, may end 
the few memorials that have been thrown 
together reparding an estimable though 
eccentric gentleman “of the old school.” 
If he did nat adorn society by his “ man- 
ners,” he enriched our stores of know. 
ledge, and posterity have justly conferred 
on his memory a reputation for antiqués 
rian attainments which few can hope to 
acquire, because few have the industry to 
cultivate so thorough an intimacy with 
the venerable objects of their acquaint- 
ance. 





An “ antiquary” is usually alarming, 
Those who are not acquainted with’ aim 
personally, imagine that he is necessarily 
dull, tasteless, and passionless. Yet’ this 
conception might be dissipated by tefer 
ence ty the memoirs of the eminent de- 
parted, ot by courting the society of tb 
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distinguished living. A citation in the 
notice of Grose® tells us that 
“ society droops for the loss of his jeat 3” 


that antiquary’s facetiousness enlivened 
the dullest company, and with the con- 
vivial he was the most jovial. Pennant’s 
numerous works bear internal evidence of 
his pleasant mindedness. Jacob Bryant, 
“ famous for his extensive learning, 
erudition,” and profound investigations 
concerning. * Heathen Mythology,” and 
the situation and siege of “ Troy,” was 
one of the mildest and most amiable 
beings: his society was coveted by youth 
and age, until the termination of his life, 
in his eighty-ninth year. Among the 
illustrious loyers of classic or black letter 
lore, were the witty and humorous George 
Steevens, the editor of Shakspeare; Dr, 
Richard Farmer, the learned author of 
the masterly “ Essay on the Genius and 
Learning of Shakspeare,” is renowned 


by the few who remember him for the 
ease and variety of his conversation; 
Samuel Paterson, the celebrated biblio- 
polist, was full of anecdote and drollery ; 
and the placid and intelligent Isaac Reed, 
the discriminating editor of “ the immortal 
bard of Avon,” graced every circle wherein 


he moved. It might seem to assume an 
intimacy which the editor of this work 
does not pretend to, were he to mention 
instances of social excellence among the 
prying investigators of antiquity yet alive: 
one, however, he cannot forbear toname— 
the venerable octogenarian John Nichols, 
esq. F.8.A, of whom he only knows, in 
common with all who have read or heard 
of him, as an example of cheerfulness 
and amenity during 4 life of unwearied 
perseverance in antiquarian researches, 
and the formation of multiform collections, 
which have added more to general infor- 
mation, and created a greater number of 
inquirers on such subjects, than the united 
labours of his early contemporaries, 

Still it is not to be denied, that seclu-. 
sion, wholly employed on the founda- 
tions of the dead, and the manners of 
other times, has a tendency to unfit such 
devotees for easy converse, when they 
seek to recreate by adventuring into the 
world. Harly-acquired and long-con- 
tinued severity of study, whether of the 
learned languages, or antiquities, or sci- 
ence, or nature, if it exclude other inti- 
macies, is unfavourable to personal ap- 


* Vol. 1. p, 658, 


pearance and estimation, The mere scho- 
lar, the mare mathematician, and the mere 
antiquary, casily obtain reputations for 
eccentricity ; but there are numerous ine ” 
dividuals of profound abstraction, and 
erudite inquiry, who cultivate the under- 
standing, or the imagination, or the heart, 
who are, in manner, so little different from 
others, that they are scarcely suspected by 
the unknown and the sclf-sufticient of 
being better or wiser than themselves. 
Tfence, “in company,” the individua. 
whom all the world agrees to look on 9g 
“ The Great Unknown,” may be scarcely 
thought of, as “The Antiquary”—the 
“ President of the Royal Society” pass for 
quite a lady’s man”—and Exra be only 
regarded as “a gentleman that loyes a 
joke 1” 


NATURE AND ART. 
© Buy my images !” 

“ Ait improves nature,” is an old pro- 
verb which our forefathers adopted with. 
out reflection, and obstinately adhered to 
as lovers of consistency. the capacity 
and meskes of their brain were too smail 
to hold many great truths, but they caught 
a great number of little errors, and this 
was one, They bequeathed it to * their 
children and their children’s children,” 
who inherited it till they threw away the 
wisdom of their ancestors with their wigs; 
left off hairy powder ; and are now leaving 
off the sitting in hot club rooms, for the 
sake of sleep, and exercise in the fresh 
air, There seems to be a goneral insug- 
rection against tho unnatural improve. 
ment of nature. We let ourselves and 
our trees grow out of artificial forms, and 
no longer sit in artificial arbours, with 
entrances like that of the cavern at Black- 
heath hill, or, as we may even still see 
them, if we pay a last visit to the dying 
beds of a few old tea-gardens, We 
know more than those who lived before 
us, and if we are not happier, we are on 
the way to beso, Wisdom is happiness: 
but “ he that increaseth knowledge, in- 
ereaseth sorrow.” Knowledge is not wis~ 
dom; itis only the rough material of 
wisdom. It must be shaped by reflection 
and judgment, before it can be constructed 
Into an edifice fitting for the mind to 
dwell in, and take up its rest. This, as « 
our old’ discoursers used to say, “ brings 
us to our subject.” 

“ Buy my images!” “or, “Pye m'im- 
aitches,” was, and is, a“ London cry,” by 
Ttalian lads carrying boards on their heads, 
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with plaster figurés for sale, “ In my 

time,” one of these “ images” (it usually 

occupied a corner of the board) was a 
© Polly”— 








A Parrot. 


This representative of the most “ po- 
pular” of “all the winged inhabitants of 
air,” might have been taken for the hike- 
ness of some specics between an owl and 
the booby-bird ; but then the wings and 
back were coloured with a lively green, 
and the under part had yellow streaks, 
and the beak was of a red colour, and 
any colour did for the eyes, if they were 
larger than they ought to have been. “In 
my time” too, there was an “ image” ofa 
* fine bow pot,” consisting of half a 
dozen green shapes like halbert tops for 
“ make believe” leaves, spreading like a 
half opened fan, from a knot that was 
not,” inasmuch as it was delicately con- 
cealed by a tawny coloured ball called an 
orange, which pretended to rest on a 
clumsy clump of yellowed plaster as on 
the mouth of a jar—the whole looking as 
unlike a nosegay in water as possibile, 
‘Lhen, too, there was a sort of obelisk 
with irregular projections and curves; 
the top, being smaller than the Wottom, 
was marked out with paint into a sort of 
face, and, by the d&vice of divers colours, it 
‘was bonnetted, armed, waisted, and pet- 
tisoated—this was called a “ fine lady.” 
















































A lengthened mass became by colourable 
show, “ a dog "like ingenuity might 
have tortured it into a devil. The feline 
race were of two shapes and in three 
sizes; the middle one—like physic in a 
bottle, * when taken, to be well shaken,” 
moved its chalk head, to the wonder and 
delight of all urchins, until they informed 
themselves of its “ springs of action,” at 
the price of “ only a penny,” and, by 
breaking it, discovered that the nodding 
knob achieved its un-cat-like motion, by 
being hung with a piece of wire to the 
interior of its hollow body. The lesser 
cat was not so very small, considering its 
price—“a farthing :”——I speak of when 
battered button tops represented that 
plentiful “ coin of the realm.” Then 
there was the largest 









Cat. 


The present representation favours the 
image too much. Neither this engraving, 
nor that of the “ parrot,” is sufficient! 
like—the artist says he “ could not draw it 
bad enough :” what an abominable defi- 
ciency is the want of “an eye”—heigho! 
Then there were so many things, that were 
not likenesses of any thing of which they 
were “ images,” and so many years and 
cares have rolled over my head and heart, 
that Ihave not recollection or time enough 
for their description. They are all goné, 
or going—“ going out” or “ gone out ” 
for ever! Personal remembrance is the 
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frail and only memorial of the existence 
of some of these ‘ ornaments of the 
numble abodes of former times, 

The masterpieces on the board of the 
“image-man,” were “a pair,”—at that 
time “ matchless.” ‘They Jinger yet, at 
the extreme corners of a few mantle- 
pieces, with probably a “ sampler” be- 
tween, and, over that, a couple of feathers 
from Juno's bird, gracefully adjusted 
into a St. Andrew’s cross—their two gor. 
geous eyes giving out “ beautiful colours,” 
to the beautiful eyes of innocent children, 
The “ images,” spoken of as still in being, 
are of the colossal height of eighteen 
inches, more or less: they personate the 
“human form divine,” and were designed, 
perhaps, by Hayman, but their moulds 
are so worn that the casts are unfeatured, 
and they barely retain their bodily sem- 
blance. ‘They’are always painted black, 
save that a scroll on each, which depends 
from a kind of altar, is left white. One 
of the inscriptions says, 


“Tuto the heaven of heavens I have pre- 
sumed, &c.”? 


and all, except the owners, admire the 
presumption. The “ effigy” looks as ifthe 
iman had been up the chimney, and, in 
stead of having “drawn empyrean alr, 
had taken a glass too much of Hodges’s 
“ Imperial,” and wrapped himself in the 
soot-bag to conceal his indulgence and his 
person——this is “Milton.” The other, in 
like sables, points to his inscription, be- 
ginning, 

“The cloud-capt towers, 

palaces, &c.” 


is an “insubstantial pageant” of “the 
immortal Shakspeare,” 
cheated of feature by dissembling nature,” 


the gorgeous 


As they 








through the operation of time. 
Such were the forms that o’er th’ inerusted 
souls 
Of our forefathers scatter’d fond delight.” | 
Price, and Alison, and Knight, have 
generalized “ taste” for high-life; while 
those of the larger circle have acquired 
“taste” from manifold ropresentations 
and vehicles of instruction, and compre. 
hend the outlines, if they do not take in 
the details of natural objects. This ig 
manifested by the almost universal disuse 
of the “images” described. With the 
inhabitants of every district in the me> 
tropolis, agreeable forms are now abso. 
lute requisites, and the demand has in. 
duced their supply. There aro, perhaps, 
as many casts from the Medicean Venus, 
Apollo Belvidere, Antinous, the Gladia- 
tor, and other beauties of ancient sculpture, 
within the parish of St. George, in the 
East, as in the parish of St. George, Ian- 
oyer-square. They are reposited over the 
fire-places, or on the tables, of neighbour. 
hoods, wherein the uncouth cat, and the 
barbarous parrot were, even “in my time,” 
desiiable “images”’ The moulds of 
the greater number of these deformities, 
are probably destroyed. It was with 
difficulty that the “cat” could be ob- 
tamed for the preceding column, and an 
“image” of the parol”? was nol pro- 
curable from an “ image-man.” Inven- 
tion has been resorted to for the gratifica- 
tion of popular desire: two plaster casts 
of children, published in the autumn of 
1825, have met with unparalleled sale, 
To record the es of their origin they 
are represented in the annexed engraving, 
and, perhaps, they may be so perpetuated 
when the casts themselves shall have dis- 
appeared, in favour of others more ele 
gant. 





The “ common people” have become uncommon ; 7 
A few remain, just here and there, the rest 
Are polish’d and refined: child, man, and woman, 
All, imitate the manners of the best; ; 
Picking up, sometimes, good things from their betters, 
have done from them. Then they nave books ; 
As twas design’d they should, when tanght their .etters ; 
And nature’s self befriends their very looks + 
4d all this must, and all this onght to be— 
The only use of eyes, I know of, is—to eas. 


s 
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STREET IMAGES IN 1826, 


Height of cach 16 inches anda half. 


When these agreeable figures first ap- 
pad the price obtained for them was 
our shillings, As the sale slackened they 
were sold for three shillings; now, in 
March, 1826, the pair may be bought 
for two shillings, or eighteen pence. 
The consequence of this cheapness is, 
that there is scarcely a house without 
them. 

There can be no doubt that societ 
is improving in every direction, As 
hinted before, we have a great deal to 
fearn, and something to unlearn. It isin 
Many respects untrue, that “ art improves 
nature ;” while in,many important respects 
it is certain, that “ nature improves art.” 


Tae Brothers, 
Thefe ae things in ‘nature wh'eb 


the human voice can scarcely trust 
itself to relate; which art never can 
represent, and the pen can only feebly de- 
scribe. Such a scene ocaurred at Lyons, 
in the year 1794, 

The place of confinement to which those 
were hurried,who had been condemned to 
suffer by the revolutionary tribunal, was 
called “the Cave of Death.” A boy not fifs 
teen years of age was sent thither. He had 
been one of the foremost in a sortie made 
during the siege, and for this was doomed 
to perish. His little brother, scarcely sia 
years old, who had been accustomed to 
visit him at his former prison, no longer 
finding him there, came and called at the 
iron grate of the vault. His brother heard , 
him, and came to the grate: the poo’ 
infant passed his little hands between 
the vast bars to embrace him, while the 















alder raising himself on the points of his 
feet could just reach to kiss them. “ My 
dear brother,” said the child, “art thou 
going to die, and shall I sce thee no 
more? why didn’t you tell them that you 
are not yet fifteen?’—“I did, brother, I 
said all that I could say, but they would 
hear nothing. Cany a kiss to my 
mother, and try to comfort her; nothing 
grieves me but that I leave her ill; but 
don’t tell her yet, that I am going to die.” 
The child was drewned in tears, his little 
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With any being of a human form, 
Who, reading such a narrative as this 






heart scemed ready to burst :--“ Good« 
by, brother,” he repeated seain and 
again; “but I’m afraid you didn't say 
that you are not yet fifteen.”—Ile was at 
length so suffocated with sobs that he” 
could speak no more, and went away. 
Every one who passed by, seeing his dis- 
tress, asked him what was the matter. 
“ 'Tis the wicked men that make me 
ery,” said he; “they are going to kill 
my brother who is so good, and who is 
not yet fifteen,” 




















Could be unshaken to the inmost soul, 
I would not share a roof, nor sit, nor stand, 
Nor converse hold, by word, or look, or pen. 









Marrh 7. 


The Season. 


The earth has now several productions 
for our gratification, if we stoop to gather 
and examine them, Young botanists 
should commence their inquiries before 


It is remarked by the lady of the 
“ Flora Domestica,” that this little 
flower, in itself so fair, shows yet fairer 
from the early season of its appearance ; 
peeping forth even from the retreating 
snows of winter: it forms a happy shade 
of union between the delicate snowdrop 
and the flaming crocus, which also ven- 
ture forth in the very dawn of spring.” 
The elegant authoress observes further: 
“ There are many varieties of the prim- 


Well, Reader! thou hast read——hast thou no tears? 
Tf thou wert stranger to the tale till now, 

And weep’st not—go ! T dare not, will not, know thee 
Thy manner may be gentle, but thy heart 

Is ripe for cruelty—Go hence, I say! 








The Primrose. 
Welcome, pale Primrose! starting up between 
Dead matted leaves of ash and oak, that strew 
The every lawn, the wood, and spinney through, 
‘Mid creeping moss and ivy’s darker green ; 
How much thy presence beautifies the ground: 
How sweet thy modest, unaffected pride 
Glows on the sunny bank, and wood’s warm side. 
And when thy fairy flowers, in moups, are found, 
The schoolboy roams enchantedly along, 
Plucking the fairest with a rude delights 
While the meek shepherd stops his simple song, 
To gaze a moment on the p eualhe sight; 
O’erjoy'd to see the flowers that tru 
The welcome news of sweet returning spring ! 











the season pours in itsabundance, They 
who are admitors of natural beauties, may 
daily discover objects of delightful regard 
in the little peeping plants which escape 
the eye, unless their first appearance is 
narrowly looked for, 
























y bring 








Clare. 





rose, so called, (the polyanthus and auri- 
cular, though bearing other names, are 
likewise yarieties,) but the most common 
are the sulphur-coloured and the lilac. 
The lilac primrose does not equal the 
other in beauty: we do not often find it 
wild ; it is chiefly known to us as a gare 
den-flower. It is indeed the sulphur- 
coloured primrose which we particularly 
understand by that nam®: it is the prime 
rosé; it is this which we associfMe with 
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the cowslips and the meadows: it is this 
which shines like an earth-star from the 
grass by the brook side, lishting the hand 
, topluck it, We do indeed give thename 
of primrose to the lilac flower, but we do 
this in courtesy : we feel that it is not the 
primrose of our youth; not the primrose 
with which we have played at bo-peep 
in the woods; not the irresistible prim- 
rose which has so often lured our young 
feet into the wet grass, and procured us 
ceughs and chidings. There is a senti~ 
ment in flowers: there are flowers we 
cannot look upon, or even hear named, 


without recurring to something that has 
an interest in our hearts; such are the 
primrose, the cowslip, the May-flowes, 
the daisy, & . &c. The poets have not 
neglected to pay due honours to this 
swect spring-flower, which unites in 
itself such delicacy of form, colour, 
and fragrance; they give it a forlorn 
and pensive character. The poems ot 
Clare are as thickly strewn with prim- 
roses as the woods themselves; the two 
following passages are from “ The Village 
Minstrel.” 


 Q, who can speak his joys when spring’s young morn 
From wood and pasture opened on his view, 
When tender green buds blush upon the thorn, 
And the first primrose dips its leaves in dew. 


* Fe oe OF 


“ And while he pluck’d the primrose in its pride, 
He ponder’d o'er its bloom ’twixt joy and pain ; 


* 


And a rude sonnet in its praise he tried, 


Where nature’s simple way the aid of art supplied.” 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature ... 39° 54, 


March 8. 





the fresh and open air, which neve 
“comes to town.” Residents in cities, 
therefore, must seek it at some distance 
from their abodes ; and those who cannot, 
may derive some pleasure from a sonnet, 


At this season there is a sweetness in by the rural bard quoted just now. 


Approach of Spring. 
Sweet are the omens of approaching Spring 
When gay the elder sprouts her winged leaves ; 
When tootling robins carol-welcomes sing, 
And sparrows chelp glad tidings from the eaves. 
What lovely prospects wait each wakening hour, 
When each new day some novelty displays, 
How sweet the sun-beam melts the crocus flower, 
Whose borrow’d pride shines dizen’d in his rays : 
Sweet, new-laid hedges flush their tender greens ; 
Sweet peep the arum-leaves their shelter screens : 
Ah ! sweet is all that I’m denied to share: 
Want’s painful hindrance sticks me to her stall ;— 
But still Hope’s smiles unpoint the thorns of Car- 


* Since Treaven’s eternal spring is free from ail ! 


a . 


Clare. 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Tomperature.. . 40°15, 








THE ELEPIIANT 
AS HE LAID DEAD AT EXETER CHANGE, 


In the position he liked best 

He seem'd to drop, to sudden rest ; 
Nor bow’d his neck, but still a sense 
Retain’d of his magnificence ; 

For, as he fell, he raised his head 
And held it, as in life, when dead 





VISIT TO MR. CROSS, PROPRIETOR OF THE ELEPHANT. 


The most remarkable incident in the 
metropolis, since “the panic” in the 
neighbourhood of the Royal Exchange, 
in January, 1826, was the death of the 
celebrated elephant at Exeter Change, in 
March of the same year; not that it is 
attempted to msinuate comparison be- 
cween these events, as to their nature or cone 
seruences, but it may fairly be observed, 


Vor II, ‘ 


that each produced what is commonly 
called a sensation” in town and coun- 
try, and that each originated in peculiar 
excitement. 

Wisliing to record the death of the 
elephant in this work, and to relate only 
what is true, I resorted to Mr, Cross, 
whose menagerie has sustained a bereay 
ment that can only be supplied, if it ev 


ee rere 
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can be supplied, at a vast expense, and 
alter a long lapse of time. On explaining 
my wish and purpose, Mr. Cross readily 

+ assented to furnish me with the informa- 
tion I desired, and communicated the fol- 
lowing particulars. J committed them to 
paper during my interviews, and after 
digesting them into order, submitted the 
‘whole to his revision. Except as to mere 
language and‘occasional illustrations, the 
narrative is, in fact, the narrative of Mr, 
ross. It differs in many essential re- 
spects from other accotints, but it only so 
differs, because every statement is accu- 
rately related from Mr. Cross’s lips. Cir- 
cumstances which occurred during his 
temporary absence at the critical moment, 
were ‘supplied to me in his presence 
by Mr. Tyler, the gentleman who 
arranged and cooperated with Mr, Her- 

, ming, during the exigency that rendered 
the destruction of the elephant imperative, 
The first owner of the lordly animal, 
now no more, was Mr. Harris, pro- 
prietor of Covent-garden theatre. Ile 
pee it in July, 1810, for nine hun- 
red guineas on its arrival in England, 
aboard the Astel, Captain Hay, and the 
elephant “camé out” as a public per- 
former the samie year, in the procession 


of a grand pantomime, called “ Harle- 


quin Padmanaba.” Mrs. Henry John- 
stone was his graceful rider, and he was 
“ played up to” by the celebrated colum- 
bine, Mrs, Parker, whose husband had a 
joint interest with Mr. Harris in the new 
performer. During his “engagement” at 
this theatre, Mr. Polito “ signed articles” 
with Messrs. Harris and Parker for his 
further “appearance in public” at the 
Royal Menagerie, Exeter Change, On 
the death of Mr. Polito, ‘in 1814, Mr. 
Cross, who for twenty years had been 
superintendent of the concern, became 
its purchaser, and the elephant, thus 
transferred, remained with Mr. Croas till 
the termination of his life. From 
his “ last farewell * to the public at 
Covent-garden theatre, he was stationary 
at the menagerie, from whence he was 
never removed, and, consequently, ha was 
never exhibited at any other place. 

’ On the elephant’s first ‘arrival from In- 
dia he had two keepers; these accompa- 
nied him to:Exeter‘Change, and to their 
controul he implicitly submitted, until the 
death of one of thera, within the first year 
after Mr.-Cyoss'gproprietorship, when the 
yanimaks increasing bulk and strength 
-rendered it necegsary to" enlarge his den, 


or rather to construct a new one. The 
bars of the old one werd not thicker than 
a man’s arm. With Mr.’Harrison,~ the 
carpenter, who built his new den, and 
with whom he had formed a previous in- 
timacy, he was remarkably docile, and 
accommodated himself to his wishes in 
every respect, Je was occasionally 
tioublesome to his builder from love of 

lay, but the prick of a gimblet was an 
intimation he obeyed, till a desire for 
fresh frolic prompted him to further inter- 
ference, and then a renewal of the hint, 
or some trifling eatable from the carpen~ 
ter’s pocket, abated the interruption. In 
this way they went on together till the 
work was completed, and while the ele- 
phant retained his senses, he was happy 
In every Opportunity that afforded him the 
society of his friend Harrison. The den 
thus erected will be particularized pre- 
sently; it was that whetcin he remained 
till his death. 

About six years ago this elephant indi- 
cated an excitement which is natural to 
the species, and which prevails every year 
for a short season, At the period now 
spoken of, his keeper having gone into 
his den to exhibit him, the animal refused 

. Obedience ; on stuking him with a slight 
cane, as usual, the elephant violently 
threw him down: another keeper sceing 
the danger, tossed a pitchfork to his com- 
rade, which the animal threw aside like 
a straw. A person then’ yan to alarm 
Mr. Cross, who hurried down stairs, and 
catching up a shovel, struck the animal 
violently on the head, and. suddenly seiz- 
ing the prostrated man, dragged him from 
the den, and saved hus life. 

This was the first appearance of those 
annual paroxysms, wherein the elephant, 
whether wild or confined, becomes in- 
furiated. At such a period it is custom- 
ary in India to liberate the elephants and 
let them run to the forests, whence, on 
the conclusion of the fit, they usually re- 
turn to their wonted subjection. Such 
an‘experiment being impossible with Mr, 
Cross, he resorted to pharmacy, and, in 
the course of fifty-two hours, succeed- 
ed in deceiving his patient into the 
taking of twenty-four pounds of salts, 
twenty-four pounds of treacle, six ounces 
of calomel, an ounce and a half of tartar 
‘emetic, and six drams of powder of gam- 
hoge. Yo this he added a bottle of 
craton oil, the most potent cathartic per- 
hapsvin existence; of this, a full dram 
was, administered, which alone is, suffis 








cient for at least sixty full doses to the 
human being; yet, though united with the 
preceding enormous quantity of other 
medicine, it operated no apparent effect. 
At this juncture Mr. Nyleve, a native 
East Indian, and a man of talent, sug- 
gested to Mr, Cross the administration of 
animal oil, as a medicine of efficacy. 
Six pounds of marrow from beef bones 
were accordingly placed within his reach, 
as if it had been left by accident; the 
liquarish beast, who would probably have 
refused it had it been tendered him in 
his food, swallowed the bait. The result 
justified Mr. Nyleve's prediction. To 
my inquiry whether the marrow had not 
accelerated an operation which would 
have succeeded the previous administra 
tion, Mr. Cross answered, that he believed 
the beef marrow was the really active 
medjcime, because, after an interval of 
three weeks, he gave the same quantity 
wholly unaccompanisd, and the same 
apenient effect followed. THe never, how~ 
ever, “could repeat the experiment; for 
the elephant in successive years wholly 
refused the marrow, however attempted 
to be disguised, or with whatever it was 
mixed 

In subsequent years, during these pe~ 
riods of excitement, the paroxysms suc- 
cessively increased in dation; but 
there was no increase of violence until 
the present year, when the symptoms be- 
came more alarming, and medicine pro~ 
duced no diminution of the animal's 
heightened rage. On Sunday, (the 26th 
of February,) a quarter of a pound of cal. 
omel was given to him in gruel. Three 
rains of this is a dose for a man; and 
though the entire quantity given to the 
elephant was more than equal to six hun- 
dred of those doses, it failed of pro- 
ducing in him any other effect than ex- 
treme suspicion of any food that was 
tendered to him, if it at all varied in ap- 
pearance from what he was accustomed, 
to at other times. On Monday morning 
some warm ale was offered him in a 
nucket, for the purpose of assisting the 
operation of the calomel, but he would 
not touch it till Cartmell, his keeper, 
drank a portion of the liquor himself, 
when he readily took it. The fluid did 
not appear to accelerate the wished-for 
object; and, in fact, the calomel wholly 
failed to operate. Though in a state of 
constant irritation, he remained telerably 
quiet throughout Monday and Tuesday, 
anti! Wednesday, the 1st of March, when, 
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additional medicine became necessary, 
and Mrs, Cross conceived the thought of 
giving it to him through some person 
whom the elephant had not seeg, and 
whom therefore he might regard ag a 
casual visiter, and not suspect. Toa 
certain extent the feint succeeded, She 
sent some buns to him by a strange lad, 
in one of which a quantity of calomel 
had been introduced. He ate each bun 
from the boy’s hand till that with the 
calomel was presented; instead: of con. 
veying it to his mouth, he instantly 
dropped the bun, and crushed it withdns 
foot, In this way he was accustomed tc 
treat every thing of food that he dishked 
It was always considered that tho ele. 
phant’s den was of sufficient strength and 
magnitude to accommodate, and be proof 
Against any attack he was able to direct 
against it, even in his most violent displea- 
sure. In the course of the four preceding 
years the front had sustained many hundred 
of his powerful lounges, without any part 
having been substantially injured, or the 
smallest portion displaced, or rendered 
rickety in the slightest degree; but on this 
morning, (Wednesday,) about ten o’clack, 
he made a tremendous rush at the front, 
wholly unexcited by provocation, and 
broke the tenon, o1 square end at the top 
of the hinge story-post, to which the gates 
are hung, from its, socket or mortise in 
the massive cross heam above; and, con~ 
sequently, the strong iron clamped gates 
which had hitherto resisted his many 
furious attacks upon them, lost thew secu- 
rity. Mr. Cross was then absent from the 
menagerie, and, in the urgency of the 
moment, his friend Mr. Tyler, a gentle 
man of great coolness and faculty of ar- 
rangement, gave orders for a’stron g massy 
iece of timber to be placed in front of 
his den, as a temporary fixture against 
the broken story-post 5 and offered ever 
thing he could think of to pamper, aids 
if possible, to allay the animal's fury, On 
Mr. Cross’s arrival he rightly judged, that 
another such lounge would prostrate the 
ates; and, as it was known that Mr, 
farrison, the carpenter ut the den, who 
formerly possessed reat influence over 
him, had now lost all power of controul- 
ing him, it was morally certain, that 
if any other persons attempted to re. 
pair the mischief in an effectual way? 
their lives would be forfeited, Mr. 
Cross, under these circumstances of; 
imminent danger, instantly determined 
to destroy the elephant with all. gess, 
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sible despatch, as the only measure he 
could possibly adopt for his own safety 
and the safety of the public, Having 

* formed his resolution, he went without 
a moment’s delay to Mr. Gifford, chemist 
in the Strand, and requested to be sup- 
plied with a potent poison, destitute if 
possible of taste or smell. Mr, Gifford, 
sensible of the serious consequences to 
Mr. Cross in a pecuniary point of view, 
entreated him to reflect still further, and 
hot to commit an act of which he might 
hereafter repent. Mr. Cross assured him 
hat whatever irritation he might mani- 
fest, proceeded from his own feelings of 
regard towards the elephant, heightened 
by a sense of the loss that would ensue 
upon his purpose being effected ; 
adding, that he had a firm conviction that 
unless the animal’s death was immediate- 

ly accomplished, loss of human life must 
ensue. Mr. Gifford replied, that he had 
never seen or complied more reluctantly 
with his wish on any occasion, and he 
gave him four ounces of arsenic, 
Mr. Cross declares that on his way 
back, the conflict of his feelings was so 
great at that moment, that he imagines no 
Person comtemplating murder could en- 
dure greater agony. The arsenic was 
mixed with oats, and a quantity of sugar 
being added by way of inducement, it was 
offered to the elephant as his ordinary 
meal by his keeper. The sagacious 
animal wholly refused to touch it. 

Ilis eyes now glared like lenses of glass 
reflecting a red and burning light. 
In order to soothe him, some oranges, to 
which fruit he had great liking, were re- 


a ify, Peatedly proffered; but though these were 


"in a pure state, he took them, one after 


tthe other, as they were presented to him, 


and dropping e&ich on the floor of his den 
instantly squelched it with his foot, and 
having thus disposed of a few he refused 
to take another. This utter rejection of 
food, with amazing increase of fury, 
heightened Mr. Cross's alarm, He again 
went out, and in great agitation procured 
half an ounce of corrosive sublimate to 
be mixed in a quantity of conserve of 
roses, securely tied in a bladder, to 
prevent, if poe any scent from the 
poison, and with some hope that if the 
animal detected any effluvia through the 
air-tight skin it would be the odour of 
roses and sugar, which were substances 
peculiarly grateful to him. The elephant 
wus accustomed to swallow several 
things lying about within reach of his 
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proboscis, which, if tendered to hiio, ha 
would have refused ; and this habit sug. 
gesting the possibility that he might s¢ 
dispose of this, which, it was quite cer 
tain, if presented would have been re 
jected, the ball was placed so that he 
might find it ; but the instant he perceived 
it he seemed to detect the purpose; he 
hastily seized it, and as hastily letting it 
fall, violently smashed it with his foot. 
The peril was becoming greater every 
minute. The elephant’s weight was up- 
wards of five tons, and from such an ani- 
mal’s excessive rage, ina place of inse- 
cure confinement, the most terrible con- 
sequences were to be feared. Mr. Cross 
therefore intrusted his friend, Mr. Tyler, 
to direct and assist the endeavours of the 
keepers for the controul of the infuriated 
beast. He then despatched a messenger 
to his brother-in-law, Mr. Herring, in the 
New Road, Paddington, a man of deter- 
mined resolution, and an excellent shot, 
stating the danger, and requesting him to 
come tothe menagirie As he arrived 
without arms, they went together to Mr. 
Stevens, gunsmith, in Iligh Holborn, for 
rifles. On their way to him they called 
at Surgeons-hall, Lincoln’s-Inn Fields, 
where they hoped to see the skeleton of 
an elephant, in order to form 4 judgment 
of the places through which the shots 
would be likeliest to reach the vital parts 
In this they were disappointed, the college 
of surgeons not having the skeleton of 
the animal in its collection; but Mr 
Clift, who politely received them, commn. 
nicated what information he possessed oy 
the subject. Mr. Stevens lent him three 
rifles, and at his house Mr. Cross left 
Mr. Herring to get the pieces ready, 
after instructing him to cooperate with 
Mr, Tyler, in attempting the destruction 
of the animal, if it should be absolutely 
necessary before he returned himself 
From thence Mr. Cross hastened to Great 
Marlborough-street, for the advice of Mr. 
Joshua Brookes, the eminent anatomist 
He found that gentleman in his theatre, 
delivering a public lecture. Sense of 
danger deprived Mr, Cross of the atten 
tions due to time and place under ordi. 
nary circumstances, and he immediatel: 
addressed Mr. Brookes; -“ Sir, a on 
with you, if you please, immediately 
I have not an instant to lose.” Mz 
Brookes concluded bis lecture directly 
afd knowing Mr. Cross would not have 
intruded upon Kirh except from extreme 
urgency, withdrew with him, and gay 
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lnm such instructions as the case seemed 
to require. Mr. Cross, accompanied by 
one of Mr. Brookes’s pupils, hastened 
homeward, They were met near the me- 
nagerie hy Mr. Tyler, who entreated Mr, 
Cross to run to Somerset-house and ob- 
tain military assistance from that place, 
for that they had been compelled to use 
whe rifles in their own defence, and had 
ut a number of shot in him without 
eing able to get him down. Myr. 
Brookes’s pupil accompanied Mr. Tyler, 
to assist him, if possible, while Mr, Cross 
rapidly proceeded to Somerset-house, 
where he found a sentry on duty, who 
did not dare to quit his post, and referred 
him to the guard-room, where there 
were only two other privates and a cor- 
poral, who, at first, declared his utter in- 
ability to lend him either men or arms; 
out on the earnest entreaties of Mr. Cross 
for aid, and his repeated representations, 
that he would be responsible in purse and 
person, and Tre are any conse- 
quences that could be incurred by a di- 
reliction from the formalities of military 
duty on so pressing an occasion, the 
corporal relented, and, with one of the 
privates; hastened to the menagerie, 

Mr. Cross now met Herring, of the 
public office, Bow-street, to whom he 
rommunicated the situation of affairs at 
Exeter Change, and requested his assist- 
ance in obtaining arms. erring sug- 
gested an application to Bow-street for 
that purpose. It appears that from acci- 
dent they were not procurable there, and 
deeming it possible that they might be 
got at sir W. Congreve's office, Mr 
Crogg ran thither, where he was also dis- 
appointed. Mr. Brooks, glassman of the 
Strand, informed Mr. Cross there were 
small arms in the neighbourhood of So- 
merset-house ; these, on returning to that 
place, were discovered to be old howit- 
xers, and, therefore, useless. From thence 
ne went on board the police-ship stationed 
on the Thames, near Waterloo-bridge, 
expecting to find swivels, and was again 
disappointed ; being informed, however, 
hat swivels were fired during civic pro- 
tessions from ITawes’s soap manufactory, 
on the Surrey’ side of the river, near 
Blackfriars-bridge, he rowed over and 
obtained a swivel, with a few balls, and the 
fead of a poker, and the assistance of one 
of Mr, Hawes’s men. The use for either, 
however, ceased to exist} for they arrived 
at the menagerie: within a fow minutes 
efter the conclusion of such a scene as 


had never been exhibited in that place 
nor, probably, in any other in this coun 
try. The elephant was dead. 

To describe the proceedings of Exete , 
Change, from the time of ‘Mt. Cross’ 
leaving it, it is necessary to. recur to th 
period of Mr, Ilerring’s appearance thi- 
ther, on his return from Mr. Stevens's, in 
Tolborn, with the three 1ifles, and one ot 
Mr, Stevens’s assistants. He found that 
the violence of the elephant had increased 
every minute from the period of his de- 
parture with Mr. Cross, and that at great 
personal hazard Mr. Tyler, with Cartmel, 
and Newsam, and the other keepers, had, 
prevented him from breaking down the 
front of the den. 

The keepers faced him with long pikes 
or spears, to deter him as much as possi- 
ble from efforts to liberate himself from 
the confinement, which at ordinary pe- 
riods he had submitted to without re- 
straint. When he lounged furiously at 
the bars, they assailed him with great 
bravery, and their threats and menaces 
prevented the frequency of his attacks, In 
this state of affairs Mr. [erring con¢urred 
with Mr. Tyler, that to wait longer for 
Mr, Cross would endanger the existence 
of every person present; and having com- 
municated the fact to Mrs, Cross, who 
had the highest regard for the anima, 
from his ordinary docility, she was con: 
vineed, by their representations, that his 
death must be accomplished immediately, 
and therefore assented to it, 

For the information of persons not ac- 
quainted with the menagerie, it is neces 
sary to state that it sa as the entim 
range of the floor above Exeter Change, 


Clarke. This part of the building, on 
the busmess of the day being concluded, 
is closed oe night by the strong folding 
gates at each end, which, when open, 
allow a free passage to the public through 
the Change. It will be perceived, there. 
fore, that. the flooring above is Mr, Cross's 
menagerie, or, at least, that very import- 
ant part of it which is allotted to hi 
matehless collection of quadrupeds. A larg 
arrangement of other animals is in otha 
apartments, on a higher story. Nero, ng 
ombwell’s Nero, which was baited by 
that showman at Warwick, but a lion nd «» 
only in every respect finer than his name- é 
sake, and, in short, the noblest of his < 
noble species in Englaffd, occupies a den 
in the menagerie over the wester& door of 
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the lower part of which edifice withinsid@r4h} 
is occupied by shops belonging to Mra + 
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the Change. - Other lions and animals 
are properly secured in their places of 
exhibition, on ‘each side of the room, 
and the east end iss wholly occupied by 
the den of the elephant; its floor being 
supported by a foundation of brick and 
timber more than adequate to the amazing 
weight of the animal. The requisite 
strength and construction of this flooring 
necessarily raise it nearly two feet from 
the flooring of the other part of the men- 
agerie, which, though amazingly stable, 
and capable of hearing any other beast 
inrperfect safety, would have immediately 
given way beneath the tread of the ele- 
phant; and had he forced his den he 
must have fallen through. 

As-soon, therefore, as his sudden death 
was resolved on, Mr. Tyler went down to 
Mr. Clarke, and acquarnting him with the 
danger arising out of the immediate ne- 
eessity, suggested the instant removal 
of every person fram the Change below, 
and the closing of the Change gates. Mr. 
Clarke,and all belonging to his establish- 
ment, saw the propriety of their speedy 
departure, and in a few minutes the gates 
were barred and locked. By the adop- 
tion of these precautions, if the elephant 
had broken down the floor no lives 
would have been lost, although much va~ 
luable property would have been destroy- 
ed; and, in the event contemplated, the 
animal himself would have been confined 
within the basement. Still, however, a 
slight exertion of hig enormous strength 
could haye forced the gates. If he had 
made his entry into the Strand, it is im- 

possible to conjecture the mischief that 
might have ensued in that crowded 








|| thoroughfare, from his infuriated passion, 


Qn Mr, Tyler's return up stairs from 
r. Clarke, it was evident from the ele- 
phant’s extreme rage, that not a moment 
was to be lost. Three rifles therefore 
were immediately loaded, and Mr. Ier- 
ring, accompanied Ly Mr. Stevens's assist- 
ant entered the menagerie, each with a 
rifle, and took their stations for the pur- 
pose of firing. Mr. Tyler pointed out to 
the keepers the window places, and such 
recesses as they might fly to if the ele- 
phant broke through, and enjoining each 
man to select a particular spot as his own 
exclusive retreat, concluded by showing 
che danger of any two of them running to 
the same place for shelter, The keepers 
with their pikes, placed themselves in the 
rear of M» Herring and his assistant,who 
stood immediately opposite the den, at 
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about the distance of twelve feet in th 

front. Mr. Herring requested Cartmell 
to call in his usual tone to the elephant 
when he exhibited him to visiters, on 
which occasions the animal was accus- 
tomed to face his friends with the hope of 
receiving something from their hands. 
Cartmell’s cry of * Chunee! Chunee! Chu- 
neelah!” in his exhibiting tone, produced 
a somewhat favourable posture for 
his enemies, and he mstantly received two 
bullets aimed from the rifles towards the 
heart; they entered immediately behind 

the shoulder blade, at the distance of 
about three inches from each other. The 
moment the balls had perforated his body 
he made a fierce and heavy rush at the 
front, which further weakened the gates, 
shivered the side bar next to the dislodged 
story-post, and drove it out into the me- 
nagerie, The fury of the animal's age 
sault was terrific, the crash of the timbers, 
the hallooing of the keepers in their re- 
treat, the calls for “rifles! rifles!’ and 
the confusion and noise incident to the 
scene, rendered it indescribably terrific. 
The assailants rallied in a few seconds, 
and came pointing their spears with 

threats. Mr. Tyler having handed two 
other rifles, they were discharged as before ; 
and, as before, produced a similar des- 
perate lounge from the enraged beast at 
the front of his den. Nad it been effect. 
ive, and he had descended on the floor, 
his weight must have inevitably carried 
it, together with himself, his assailants, 
and the greater part of the lions, and other 
animals, into the Change below, and by 
possibility have buried the cntire mena- 
gerie in ruins, “Rifles! rifles!” were 
again called for, and fiom this awful cri- 
sis it was only in the power of Mr. Tyler 
and some persons outside, tu load quick 
enough for the discharge of one rifle at 
atime. The maddened animal turned 
round in his den incessantly, apparently 
with the design of keeping his head from 
the riflemen, who after the first two dis- 
charges could only obtain single shots at 
him. The shutter inside of a small grated 
window, which stood in a projection into 

the den, at one of the back corners, was 
now unshipped, and from this position Mr. 

Herring fired several shots through the 
grating. The elephant thus attacked in 
the rear as well as the front, flew round 

the den with the speed of a, race-horse, 

uttering frightful yells and screams, and | 
stopping at intervals to bound from the 

back against the frent. The force of these 








rushes shook the entize building, and eX~ 
cited the most terrifying expectation that 
he would bring down the entire mass of 
wood and iron-work, and project himself 
among his assailants. ; 

After the discharge ot about thirty, 
balls, he stooped and sunk deliberately on 
tus haunches. Mr. Ilerring, conceiving that 
a shot had struck him ina vital pant, cried 
out — “Ile's down, boys! he’s dowr!” 
and so he was, but it was only for a me~ 
ment: he leapt up with renewed vigour, 
and at least eighty balls were successively 
discharged at him froin different positions 
before he fell a second time Previous to 
that fall, Mr. Joshua Brookes had ar- 
rived with his son, and suggested to Mr. 
Herring to aim especially at the ear, at 
the eye, and at the gullet. 

The two soldiers despatched from 
Somerset-house by Mr. Cioss came in 
a short time before Mr. Brookes, and dis- 
charged about, three or four rounds of 
ball cartridge, which was all the amuni+ 
tion they had. It is a remarkable in- 
stance of the animal's subjection to his 
keeper, that though in this deranged 
state, he sometimes recognised Cartmell’s 
usual ery of “ Chunee! Chunee ! Chunee- 
lah !? by sounds with which he was accus- 
tomed to answer the call, and that more 
than once,when Cartmell called out “ Bite 
Chunee! bite!” which was his ordinary 
command to the elephant to kneel, he 
actually knelt, and im that position re- 
ceived the balls in the parts particularly 
desired to be aimed at. Cartmell, there- 
fore, kept himself as much as possible out 
of view as one of the assailants, in order 
that his voice might retain its wonted 
ascendency. Ie and Newsam, and their 
comrades took every opportunity of 
thrusting at him, Cartmell, armed witha 
sword at;the end ofa pole, which he af- 
terwards affixed to a.rifle, prerced him 
several times. 11, 

On the ,elephaht’s second fall he lay 
with his fagp, towards the back of the den, 
and with ong of his feet thrust out be- 
tween the bars, so that the toes touched 
the menagerie floor. At this time he had 
from a hundred and tento a hundred and 
twenty balls in him; as he lay in a 

osture, Cartmell thrust the sword into 
fis body to the hilt. The sanguinary con- 
flict had now lasted nearly an hour; yet, 
with astonishing alacrity, he again rose, 
without evincing any sign that he had 
sustained vital injury, though it was up- 
parent he was nfuch exhausted. He en~ 
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deavoyred to conceal his head by keeping 
his rear to the fiont; and lest he should 
either make a successful effort at the gate, 
or,on receiving his death-wound, fall back. 
«wards against it, which would inevitably 
have carried the whole away, the keepers 
availed themselves of the juncture to ra- 
pidly lash the gates of his den with a 
chain and ropes so securely, that he could 
not force them without bringing down the 
entire front. 

Mi. Ilerring now directed his rifle 
constantly to the ear: one of these balls 
took so much effect, that the elephant™ 
suddenly rushed round from the blow, 
and made his last furious effort at the 
gates. Mr, Tyler describes this rush as 
the most awful of the whole. If the gates 
had not been firmly lashed, the animal 
must have come through; for, by this 
last effort, he again dislodged ‘them, 
and they were kept» upright by the 
chain and ropes alone, Mr, [orritig frem 
this time chiefly directed hig fire at 
the gullet; at last he fell, but with so 
much deliberation, and ina position so 
natural to his usual habits, that he seemed 4 
to have lain down to rest himself. Mr, 
Herring continued to fire at him, and: 
spears were van into his sides, but he re- 
mained unmoved, nor did he stir from the 
fist moment of his fall, Four or five 
discharges from a rifle into his eat pro- 
duced no offect; it was evident that he 
was without sense, and ‘that he had drop- 
ped dead, into the posture wherein he al 
ways lay when alive, 

The fact that such dn*‘animal, of sudh 
prodigious size and strength, was destroy- 
ed in such a place, without an accident, 
fiom the commencement to the close of 
the assault,is a subject of real astonishment, a 

The situation of Mr. Cross’s menagerie, 
after the removal of the elephant, was 
equally and almost as‘ agreeably surptis- 
mg. <A partial dissection took place oh 
the Sunday, and in the course of the same 
day the body of thé animal, with the 
skeleton, hide, and every particle of the 
remains, were removed, A stranger en- 
tering the place on Tuesday, ignorant of 
the recent event, could not have suspect- 
ed such an occurrence. The menagerie 
was destitute of offensive smell, and, in 
every respect, preserved its usval appear- 
ance af order and cleanliness. Thus 
much is testifled by the editor of the 
Every-Day Book from personal observa- 
tion; and, if he were not too wiwell ta 


write more, he would add some interesting 
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particulars 1especting _“ Chuneelah,” 
which are necessarily deferred till the 
next sheet. 


— 

A representation of the outside front 
of the den seeming essential to the right 
understanding of the narrative, an en- 
graving of it is added from a drawing 
made by Mr. John Cleghora, th» archi- 








The posture of the animal as he lay 
dead, is shown by the engraving at the 
head of this article. . 

Several interesting anecdotes concerning 
elephants are extfacted and subjoined from 
the Philosophical Transactions Grose’s 


THE DEN OF THE ELEPHANT AT EXETER CHANGE. 


tectural draftsinan, for that purpose. Ii 
is minutely correct in form and propor. 
tion, and shows the bar which the eln- 
phant broke and displaced in his last 
lounge. Though of solid oak, six inchey 
square, it broke beneath his rush like a 
slight stick. 

This engraving will be particularly 
referred to hereafter. 








= 





Voyage to the East Indies, Shaw’s Zoology, 
Goldsmith’s Animated Nature, the Gentle 
man’s Magazine, and other works and col- 
lections, some of which are named in the 
extracts themselves, : e 
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Tn the “ London Magazine,” for 1761, 
there is an imperfect description of a 
large elephant, which 1s there called a 
“monstrous creature,” presented by the 
court of Persia to the king of Naples at 
that period. ‘There isa detailed account 
of the animal by M. Nollet, in the “ Phi- 
tions” of the French 
Royal Academy. The “ London” editor 
was go struck by this elephant’s enormous 
consumption of food, that he observes, 
“ag the keeping of an elephant is so ex- 
pensive, we may conclude that no old 
or full-grown one will ever be brought 
here for a show.” Itas true that Mr. 
Cross's elephant, on his arrival in this 
country, was neither old nor full-grown ; 
but his exhibition falsifies the English 
editor's presumption, that the great outlay 
for such an animal’s keep would be an 
effectual bar to such enterprise as we 
have seen manifested by Mr. Cross, 
whose elephant was in size, and other 
respects, greatly superior to the “ enor 
mous” elephant of his majesty of ihe 
Two Sicilies. 


losophical Transac 


Bosinian observes, that the bullets to 
be made use of in hunting and killing the 
elephants, must be of iron, lead being too 
soft in its texture to do any execution. 
He says, “ elephants are very difficult to 
be killed, unless the ball happens to light 
betwixt the eyes and the ears; to which 
end the bullet ought to be iron also. 
Their skin is as good proof against the 
common musket lead balls, as a wall; 
and if they hit the mentioned place be- 
come entirely flat.” Afterwards he says, 
“Those who pretended thoroughly to 
understand the elephant-shooling, told us, 
that we ought to have shot iron bullets, 
since those of lead are flatted, either by 
their bones, or the toughness of theirskin.” 


— 





About the year 1767, a cutler at Shef- 
field in Yorkshire, in sawing an elephant's 
tooth into proper lamine or scantlings 
of ivory, met with a resistance which 
he had great ‘difficulty to overcome. 
After he had got through the ob- 
struction, 1t proved to be an iron bullet, 
lodged in the very body of the tooth, with~ 
out any visible mark externally of the 
place where it entered. 


Tn 1801, Mr. Charles Combe described 
tatheRoyalSociety, an elephant’s tusk with 
the iron head of a spear thoroughly im~ 
bedded in it. From its position, he pre- 


sumed it to have been forced by manual 
strength, through that part of the skull 
contiguous to the tusk ; and that pursuing 
the natural course of the cavity, it pointed 
downwards towards the apex of the tusk, 

Other substances foreign to the natural 
growth of the tusks of elephants, are fre 
quently found within them. 





Itis not until afler the discharge of a 
hundred or perhaps double the number of 
rifles, that the clephant is slain in India, 
when he is chased by persons inured to 
the danger, and determined on his de- 
struction. It will not excite astonish- 
ment, therefore, that Mr. Cross’s noble 
animal should have retained life under 
the Bring of one hundred and fifty-two 
shots. There is an account of a splendid 
hunting party of a late Nawab Asuf-ud- 
Dowlah, who, with an immense retinue, 
took the field for the purpose of destroy- 
ing every animal they met with. On x 
large plain overgrown with grasy they 
discovored awild elephant. The Nawab 
immediately formed a semicircle, with 
four hundred tame elephants, who were 
divected 1o advance and surround him, 
When the semicircle of elephants got 
within three hundred yards of the wild 
one, he looked amazed, but not frightened, 
Two large and fierce elephants were or 
dered to advance against him, but they 
were repulsed by a dreadful shock, and 
drove by the Nawab, who, as tho wild 
one passed, ordered some of the strongest 
female elephants to go alongside and 
endeavour to entangle him with nooses 
and running knots; the attempt, how- 
ever, was vain, as he snapped every rope, 
and none of the tame elephants could 
stop his progress. he Nawab, perceiy 
ing it impossible to catch him, ordere 
his death, and immediately a yolley of 
above a hundred shots were fired, Many 
of the balls hit him, but he seemed un- 
concerned, and moved on towards the 
mountains, An incessatt fire was kept up 
for nearly half an hour; the Nawab and 
most of his omrag, or lords, used rifles 
which canied two or three ounce balls 
but they made very litle :mpression, ana 
scarcely penetrated beyond the skin. Ow 
author, who was mounted on a female 
elephant, went up repeatedly within ten 

ards of the wild one, and fired his rifle 
at his head; the blood gushed out, but 
the skull was invulnerahje. Some of the 
Kandahar horse’ then Enllopee ap and 
wounded the beast in several places. At 
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length, being much exhausted with the 
loss of biood, from the number of wounds 
which he had received, he slackened his 
«pace, and became quite calm and serene, 
as if determined to meet his approaching 
end, The horsemen, seeing him weak 
and slow, dismounted, and with their 
swords commenced a furious attack on 
the tendons of his hind legs, which were 
soon divided, and the operation com- 
pletely disabled the poor animal fiom 
proceeding any further: he staggered, 
and then fell without a groan. The 
.asatchet-men now advanced, and began ta 
cut away his large ivory tusks, while the 
norsemen and soldiers in the most unfeel. 
ing manner attacked the dying creature 
with their swords. We can readily be- 
lieve the writer, when he says the sight 
was very affecting. The noble animal 
still breathed, and breathed without a 
groan. Ie rolled his eyes in anguish on 
the smyounding crowd, and, making a 
last effort to rise, expired with a sigh, 
Before gunpowder was invented, ele- 
phants were used by the nations of Asia 
and Aftica for the purposes of war, and 
the kings of Ceylon, Pegu, and Arracan, 
haye, from time immemorial employed 
them for this use. Sharp sword-blades 
were fastened to their trunks, and upon 
theit backs were fixed small wooden 
castles, containing five or six men, armed 
with javelins, and other missile weapons. 
The Greeks and Romans, however, soon 
learnt the best method of dafence against 
these enormous warriors. They opened 
their ranks to let them pass through, and 
directed their whole attack against their 
tiderg. But since fire-arms have become 
the principal instruments of war, ele- 
phants, who are terrified both by the fire, 
and the noise of their discharge, would 
be of more detriment than advantage to 
the party that should employ them, 
Some of the Indian kings, however, still 
use, atmed elephants in their wars. In 
Cochin, and other parts of Malabar, all 
the soldiers that do not fight on foot are 
mounted wpon elephants. This is also 
the case in Tonquin, Siam, and Pegu, 
where the use of firearms is but little 
known. The leader of the elephant sits 
astride upon his neck, and the combat- 
ants-sit or stand upon other parts of his 
body. The elephants also prove very 
serviceable in passing rivers, and carry 
the baggage over on their backs. When 
their leaders have loaded them with a 
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burden of several hundred weight, thay 
tie cords to it, by which the soldiers hold 
fast and swim, or are drawn across the 
river. In battle, a heavy iron chain is 
sometimes fastened to the end of their 
trank, which they swing about with 
such rapidity, as renders it impossible 
for an enemy to approach them. Ano+ 
ther service which these animals perform 
in war, consists in forging open the*gates 
of besieged towns or fortresses. ‘This 
they do, by stemming themselves with 
their haunches against the gates, and 
moving from side to side till they have 
broken the hinges, and forced open the 
gate, In order to prevent‘thisy'the be- 
sieged have gencrally large nails fixed 
in the gates, and projecting to a consider. 
able length. 

Elephants are also employed for tran- 
sporting heavy ordnance over mountains, 
in doing which they show a singular 
degree of ingenuity. When oxen or 
horses are harnessed to a piece of ord- 
nance, it requires the exertion of all their 
strength to drawit up an ascent, The 
elephant, in such cases, pushes the car~ 
riage forward with his forehead, and after 
every push, stems his knees‘against the 
wheels, whereby he prevents it fronr 
rolling back, 

ee eres ner » 

Wild elephants were caught and trained 
atan early period; since we find Arrian} 
who flourished about the 104th year of 
Christ, giving us the following account of 
the manner of taking elephants in Tndia. 
The Indians enclose a large spot of 
ground, with a trench abdut twenty feet 
wide, and fifteen high, to which there is 
aecess but in one :part, and this is a 
bridge, and is covered with turf; in order 
that these animals, who are very subtle, 
may not suspect what is intended. Of 
the earth that is dug out of the trench, a 
kind of wall is raised, on the other side of 
which a little kind of chamber is made, 
where people conceal themselves in arder 
to watch these animals, and its entrance 
is very small. In this enclosure two or 
three tame female elephants arg set. The 
instant the wild elephants see or smell 
them, they tun and whirl about so much, 
that at last they enter the enclosure; 
upon which the biidge is immediately 
broken down, and the people upon the 
watch fly to the neighbouring villages for 
help. After they have been broken for. 
few days by hunger and thirst, people 
enter the enclosure upon the tame ele 
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phants, and with these they attack them. 
‘As the wild ones are by this time very 
much weakened, it is impossible for them 
to make a long resistance. After thiow- 
ing them on the ground, men get upon 
their backs, having first made a deep 
wound round their necks, about which 
they throw 2 rope, in order to put them 
to great pain in case they attempt to stir, 
Being tamed in this manner, they sufler 
themselves to be led quietly to the houses 
with the rest, where they are fed with 
grass and green corn, and tamed insen- 
sibly by blows and hunger, till such time 
as they obey readily their master's voice, 
and perfectly understand his language. 
In a description of the process of catch- 
ing wild elephants, related by John Corse, 
Esq. in the “ Asiatic Researches,” he 
interests the réader by an account of the 
escape of one¢which had been tamed, and 
of his submission to his keeper when he 
was necaptured, Ile says, in June, 
1787, JAttra-mungul, a male elephant 
taken the year before, was travelling in 
company: with some other elephants 
towards Chittigong, laden with a tent, 
and some baggage for the accommodation 
of Mr. Buller and myself on the journey. 
Having come upon a tiger’s track, which 
elephants discover readily by the smell, 
he took fright and ran off to the woods in 
spite of the efforts of his driver. On 
entering the wood, the driver saved him- 
self by springing from the elephant, and 
clinging to the bianch of a tree, under 
which he was passing : when the elephant 
had got rid of his driver, he suon contrived 
to shake off his lond. As soon as he ran 
away, a trained female was despatched 
after him, but could nat get uptin time to 
revent his escape; she, however, brought 
ack his driver, and the load he had 
thrown off, and we proceeded, without 
any hope of ever seeing him again. 
Eighteen months after this, when a 
herd of elephants had been taken, and had 
remained several days in the enclosure, 
till they were enticed into the outlet, and 
there tied, and led out in the usual man- 
ner, one of the drivers, viewing a male 
elephant very attentively, declared that 
he resembled the one which had run away, 
This excited the curiosity of every one to 
go and look at him; but when any person 
came near, the animal struck at him with 
his trunk, and, in every respect, appeated 
as Wild and outrageous as any of the other 
elephants. At length, an old hunter, 
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coming yi and examining him narrowly, 
declared lie was the very elephant that 
had made hus escape. 

Confident of this, he boldly rode up to 
him, on a tame elephant, and ohdevedl ity 
to le down, pulling him by the ear at the 
same time. The animal seemed quite 
taken by surprise, and instantly obeyed 
the word of command, with as much 
quickness as the ropes with which he was 
tied permitted; uttering at the same time 
a peculiar shrill squeak through his trunk, 
as he had formerly been known to do; by 
which he was immediately recognised by 
every person who had ever been acquaint- 
ed with this peculiarity 

Thus we see that this elephant, for the 
space of eight or ten days, during which 
he was in the haddah, and even while he 
was tying in the outlet, appeared equally 
wild and fierce as the boldest elephant 
then taken; so that he was not even sus- 
pe of having been formerly taken, till 
he was conducted from the outlet. The 
moment, however, he was addressed in a 
commanding tone, the recollection of his 
former obedience seemed to 1ush upon 
him at once; and, without any difficulty, 
he peimitted a driver to be seated on his 
neck, who in a few days made him as 
tractable as ever, 







































Bruce relates the Abyssinian mode of 
destroying the elephant from his own 
observation, during his return from Gon. 
dah, and while sojourning with Ayto 
Confu. is narrative is in these words, 

Though we were all happy ta our wish 
in this enchanted mountain, the active 
sphit of Aylo Confu could not rest. Ile 
was come to hunt the elephant, and hunt 
bim he would, All those that understood 
any thibg of this exercise had assembled 
from a great distance, to meet Ayto Confw 
at Teherkin. IJeand Engedan, from the 
moment they arrived, had been pverlook- 
ing from the precipice their servants 
training and managing their hoyses in the, 
market-place below. Great bunches of 
the finest canes had been brought from 
Kawyra for javelins; and the whole, house 
was employed in fitting heads to them in 
the most advantageous manner. For my 
part, though I should have been very well 
contented to have remained where 1 was, 
yet the preparations for sport of so npble... 
a kind roused my spiritg, and made me 
desirous to join in it, ” 

On the 6th, an hour Before day, after a 
hearty ‘breakfast, we mounted on horse 
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back, to the number of about thirty, be- 
longing to Ayto Confu. But there was 
another body, both of horse and foot, 
which made bunting the elephant their 
particular business. These men dwell 
constantly in the woods, and know very 
little of the use of bread, living entirely 
upon the flesh of the beasts they kill, 
chiefly that of the elephant or rhinoceros. 
They are exceedingly thin, light, and 
agile, both on horseback and foot; are 
very swarthy, though few of them black ; 
none of them woolly-headed, and all of 
them have European features They are 
called Agageer, a name of their profes- 
sion, not of their nation, which comes 
from the word agar, and signifies to hough 
or hamstring with a sharp weapon. More 
properly it megns the cutting of the ten- 
don of the heel, and is a characteristic of 
the manner in which they kill the ele- 
phant, which is shortly as follows : 

Two men, absolutely naked, without 
any rag or covering at all about them, get 
on horseback ; this precaution is for fear 
of being laid hold of by the trees or 
bushes in making their escape from a very 
watchful enemy. One of these riders sits 
upon the back of the horse, sometimes 
with a saddle, and sometimes without 
one, with only a switch, or short stick in 
one hand, carefully managing the bridle 
with the other; behind him sits his com- 
panion, who has no other arms but a 
broad-sword, such as is used by Sclayo- 
nians, ahd which is brought from Trieste. 
Tis left hand’is employed grasping the 
swoid by the handle; about fourteen 
inches of the blade is covered with hale 
cord. This part he takes in his right 
hand, without any danger of being burt 
by it; and, though the edges of the lower 
pe of the sword are as sharp as a razor, 

e carries it without a scabbard. 

As soon as the elephant is found feed- 
ing, the horseman rides before him as near 
his face as possible; or, ifhe fhes, crosses 
him in all directions, crying out, ‘I am 
such a man and such a man; this is mv 
horse, that has such a name; I killed 
your father in such a place, and your 

randfather in such another place; and 
i am now come to kill you; you are but 
an ass in comparison of them.” This 
nonsense he verily believes the elephant 
understands, who, chased and angry at 
hearing the noise immediatély before 
him, seeks to seize him with his trunk, or 
probgseis ; and, intent upon this, follows 
the horse everywhere. turning and turning 
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round with him, neglectful of making his 
escape by running straight forward, in 
which consists his only safety. After 
having made him turn once or twice in 
pursuit of the horse, the horseman rides 
close up alongside of him, and drops his 
companion just behind on the off side 
and while he engages the elephant’s atten- 
tion pee the horse, the footman behind 
gives him a drawn stroke just above the 
heel, or what in man is called the tendon 
of Achilles This is the critical moment 
the horseman immediately wheels round, 
takes his companion up behind him, and 
rides off full speed after the rest of the 
herd, if they have started more than one; 
and sometimes an expert agageer will kill 
three out of one herd. If the sword is 
good, and the man not afraid, the tendon 
is commonly entirely separated ; and if it 
is not cut through, it is generally so far 
divided, that the animal, with the stress 
he puts upon it, breaks the remaining part 
asunder, In either cuse, he remains in- 
capable of advancing a step, till the 
horseman’s return, or his companions 
‘coming up pierce him though with jave~ 
Ims and lances: he then falls to the 
ground, and expires with loss of blood, 
The agageer nearest me presently lamed 
his elephant, and left him standing. Ayto 
Engedan, Ayto Confu, Guebra Mariam, 
and several others, fixed their spears in 
the other before the agageer had cut his 
tendons My agageer, however, having 
wounded the first elephant, failed in the 
pursuit of the second; and baing close 
upon him at the entrance of the wood, he 
received a violent blow from the branch 
of a tree which the elephant had bent by 
his weight, and, after passing, allowed 
it to replace itself; when it knacked down 
both the riders, and very much hurt the 
horse. This, indeed, is the great danger 
in elephant-hunting; for some of the 
trees, that are dry and short, break by 
the violent pressure of so immense a body 
moving so rapidly, and fall upon the pur- 
suers, or across the roads. But the 
greatest number of these trees being of a 
succulent quality, they bend without 
breaking, and return quickly to the former 
position, when they strike both horse and 
man so violently, that they often beat 
them to pieces. Dexterous too as the 
riders are, the elephant sometimes reaches 
them with his trunk, with which he dashes 
the horse against the ground, and then 
sets his,feet upon him, till he tears-him 
limb from limb with his proboscis; 8 
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great many hunters die this way. Besides 
this, the soil at this time of the year is 
split into deep chasms, or cavities, by the 
neat of the sun, so that nothing can be 
more dangerous than the riding. 

The elephant once slain, they cut the 
whole of the flesh off his bones into thongs, 
like the reins of a bridle, and hang these 
like festoons upon the branches of trees, 
till they become perfectly dry, without 
salt; and then they lay them up for their 
provisions in the season of the rains, 





A very interesting account of the affec- 
tion of a young clephant for its mother, 
concludes Bruce’s description of this cruel 
amusement. 

There now remained but two elephants 
of those that had been discovered, which 
were ashe one with acalf. The agageer 
would willingly have let these alone, as 
the teeth of the female are very small, and 
the young one is of no sort of value, 
even for food, its flesh shrinking much 
upon dying; but the hunters would not 
be limited in their sport. The people 
having observed the place of her retreat, 
thither we eagerly followed. She was 
very soon found, and as soon lamed by 
the agageers; but when they came to 
wound her with their darts, as every one 
did in turn, to our very great surprise, the 
voung one, which had been suffered to 
escape unheeded and unpursued, came 
out from the*thicket, apparently in great 
anger, running upon the horses and men 
with all the violence it was master of, I 
was amazed, and as much as ever J was, 
upon such an occasion, afflicted at seeing 
the great affection of the little animal de- 
fending its wounded mother, heedless of 
its own life or safety. I therefore cried to 
them for God’s sake to spare the mother, 
though it was then too late; and the calf 
had. made several rude attacks upon me, 
which Laveided without difficulty ; but I 
am happy to this day in the reflection that 
I did not strike it, At last, making one 
of his attacks upon Ayto Engedan, it 
hurt him a litte upon the leg; upon 
which he thrust it through with his lance, 
‘as others did after, and then it fell dead 
before its wopnded mother, whom it had 
so affectionately defended. 





The bodies of elephants are frequently 
oiled, to A baie the effects of the sun on 
them. ‘They are fond of the water in hot 


weather, and seem delighted when they 
are rubbed with a brick, dr any hard 


substance, on the upper part of the head, 
They are very sure-footed, have an active, 
shuffling gait, and generally travel about 
three or four miles an hour, but may be 
urged on to six when goaded by a man 
who runs behind the animal for that pur. 
pose, They are very fond of sugar-canes, 
and the leaves of the banyan; they can 
free a cocoa-nut from its tough coat, crack 
it, and take out the nut free from the shell 
A small race of elephants, from five to 
six feet in height, are much used about 
the court in the northern part of India. 
When the elephant passes through a 
crowd, he is very careful to open a way 
with his trunk, that he may not injure 
any one. This observation is strength.» 
ened by M. d’Obsonville, who informs us 
that the baron de Lauriston was induced 
to go to Laknaor, the capital of the 
Soubah, or viceroyalty of that name, at a 
time when an epidemic distemper was 
making the greatest ravages amongst the 
inhabitants. The principal road to the 
palace gate was covered with the sick 
and dying, extended on the ground, at 
the very moment when the nabob must 
necessarily pass. It appeared impossible 
for the elephant to do otherwise than 
tread upon and crush many of these poor 
wretches in his passage, unless the prince 
would stop till the way could be cleared; 
but he was in haste, and such tenderness 
would be unbecoming in a personage of 
his importance. The elephant, however, 
without appearing to slacken his pace, 
and without having received any com- 
mand for that purpose, assisted them with 
his trunk, removed sorte, and stepped 
over the rest with so much address and 
assiduity, that not one person was 
wounded. 





The proboscis of the elephant 1s the 
most distinguishing character in his* for- 
mation, Tt is hollow all alosig, but with 
a partition running from one end of it to 
the other; so, though outwardly it ap- 
pears like a single pipe, it is inwardly 
divided into two. This fleshy tube is 
composed of nerves and muscles, covered 
with a prepet skin of a blackish colour, 
like that of the rest of the body. It is 
capable of being moved in every direc- 
tion, of being lengthened and shortened, 
of being bent or straightened, so pliant 
as to embrace any body it is applied to, 
and yet so strong, that,nothing can be 
torn from the gripe. To aid thegforce ¢ 
this grasp, there are little eminences, like 
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‘a caterpillar’s feet, on the underside of 
this instrument, which, without doubt, 
contribute'to the sensibility of the touch 
as well as to firmness of the hold. 
Through this trunk the animal breathes, 
drinks, and smells, as through a tube ; 
and at the very point of it, just above the 
nostrils, there is an extension of the skin, 
about five inches long, in the form of a 
finger, and which, in fact, answers all the 
purposes of one; for, with the rest of the 
extremity of the trunk, it is capable of 
assuming different forms at will, and, 
consequently, of being adapted to the 
minutest objects. By means of this the 
elephant can take a pin from the ground, 
untie the knots of a rope, unlock a door, 
and even write with a pen. “TI have 
myself seen,” says Elian, “an elephant 
writing Latin characters on a board, in a 
very orderly manner, his keeper only 
showing him the figure of each letter, 
While thus employed, the eyes might be 
observed studidusly cast down upon the 
writing, and exhibiting an appearance of 
great skill and erudition.” [t sometimes 
happens that the object is too large for 
the trunk to grasp; in.such a case the 
eléphant makes use of another expedient, 
as admirable as any of the former. It 
applies the extremity of the truvk to the 
surface of the object, and, sucking up its 
breath, lifts and sustains such a weight 
as the air in that case is capable of 
suspending, In this manner this instru- 
ment is useful in most of the purposes of 
life ; it is an organ of smelling, of touch- 
ing, and of suction; it not only provides 
for the animal’s necessities and comforts, 
but it also serves for its ornament and 
defence, 





Mr Corse affirms, that the usual height 
of the male Asiatic elephant is from eight 
to ten feet, and, in one instance only, he 
saw One of ten feet sixinches. The young 
one at its bith is thirty-five inches ; one 
grew eleven ‘inches in the first year; 

‘eight, six, and five, in the three succeed- 
ing years. The full growth is at nineteen 
years. He says, elephants that have 
escaped from confinement have not saga- 
city to avoid being retaken, and they will 
breed in confinement, The young, he 
observes, begin to nibble and suck the 
breast soon after birth, pressing it with 
the trunk, which, by mutual instinct, they 
know will make the milk flow more rea- 


Qily: gnto their mouths while sucking. 
‘Elephants never lie down ‘to give their 


young ones suck; and it often happens, 
when the dam is tall, that she is obliged, 
for some time, to bend her body towards 
her young, to enable him to reach the 
nipple with his mouth; cea if 
ever the trunk were used to lay hold of the 
nipple, it would be at this period, when 
he is making laborious efforts to reach it 
with his mouth, but which he cquld al- 
ways easily do with his trunk if it answe>- 
ed the purpose. In sucking, the young 
elephant always grasps the nipple, which 
projects horizontally from the breast, with 
his mouth Mr. Corse often observed 
this; and so sensible were the attendants 
of it, that, with them, it is a common 
practice to raise a small mound of earth, 
about six or eight inches high, for the 
young one to stand on, and to save the 
mother: the trouble of bending het body 
every time she gives suck, which she can- 
not. readily do when tied to her picket. 
Taine elephants are never suffered to re- 
main loose in India, as instances occur of , 
the mother leaving even her young and 
escaping into the woods. Another cir- 
cumstance deserves notice: ifa wild ele- 
phant happens to be separated from her 
young for only two days, though giving 
suck, she never afterwards recognises it, 
This separation happened, sometimes, 
unavoidably, when they were enticed, 
separately, into the kiddah. 

Elephants in India are taught to re- 
verence the various sovereigns to whom 
they belong, when they appear in jis 
presence ‘They are then trained to war- 
fare, and rushing upon the enemy, as if 
conscious of their superior strength, beat 
down all before them. They have even 
been known to brave the hottest fire of 
the enemy’s artillery, Beauleu, in his 


'“ Voyage to the Rast, Indies,” mentions 


that the king of Achen places his whole 
strength in nine hundred elephants, which 
are bred to tread fire under their feet, and 
to be unmoved at the shot of cannon, and 
likewise to salute the king when they pass. 
by his apartments, by bending their 
knees, and raising their trunks three 
times. This traveller adds, that they are 
influenced by exemplary punishment ; 
and gives an instance of the face. The 
king of Achen, he says, having order- 
ed the embarkation of a hundred ele- 
phants for’ the siege of Dehly,,-when they 
were brought to the coast not one of 
them would enter the ship. .The king 
being acquainted with their behaviour, , 
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went in person to the shore, and after ex- 
pressing passion and rage at their dis- 
obedience, ordered one of them to be cut 
asunder in the presence of the rest; on 
which they all peaceably embarked, and 
were more than ordinary tractable during 


the whole voyage. 
White elephants are reverenced 
throughout’ the eadt, and the Chinese 
ay them a certain kind of worship, The 
Bevineas monarcli is called the “ king of 
the white elephants,” and is regarded un- 
der that title with more than the ordinary 
veneration which oriental despotism 
exacts from ats abject dependants. 


eet 


The little island of Elephanta, oppo- 
site to the fort of, Bombay, derives its 
nanie from a sculptured figure in stone, 
of the natural colour, and, ordinary size, 
of the animal,” It is elevated on a plat- 
form of stone of the same colour, and on 
the back of this granite elephant was 2 
smaller one, apparently of the same 
stone, which had been brokén off. There 
ig no history, nor any well grounded tra- 
dition, relative to this statue. The island 
itself is distiriguished for extiaordinary 
antiquities, particularly a magnificent 
temple hewn out of the solid rock, adorn- 
ed by the arts of sculpture and painting 
with stdtues and pictures, probably of 
more remote age than the earliest efforts 
of Greek or Roman genius. Many of 
these Venerable representations suffered 
irreparable injury, and vast numbers 
were wholly destroyed, by the barbarian 
ravages gf the Portuguese, who formerly 
obtained possession of the place, and 
dragged field-pieces to the demolition of 
these ‘the most curious, and, possibly, the 
most ancient monuments of oriental 
grandeur. Queen Catharine of Portugal, 
who, held the island in dower, was so 
sensible of- the importance of this spot, 
that she imagined it impossible that any 
traveller, on that side of India would 
return without exploring the wonders of 
the “Caye of Elephanta.” The island 
is destitute ‘of all other interest. 
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That. elephants are susceptible of the 
most tender attaghment. to each other, is: 
evinced by the following + occurrence, 
which is recorded ina French journal :— 
Two very young elephants; a male.and a 
female, were brought from the island of 
Ceylon to Holland. They had been, 
separated from each other in order to be 


conveyed from the Hague to the Museum 
of Natural History, in Paris, where a 
spacious stable had been constructed fo» 
them. This was divided into two parti. 
tions, which communicated to eacn other 
by means of a trap-door. Both of the 
divisions were surrounded with strong 
wooden paling. The morning afier theit 
arnyval they were brought into this habi- 
tation: the male elephant was introduced 
first. With an air of suspicion he ex- 
amined the place, tried cach of the beams 
by shaking it with his trunk to see if it 
was fast. Ie endeavoured to turn round 
the large screws which held them on the 
outside, but this he found impracticable 
When he came to the trap-door between 
the two partitions, he discovered that it 
was secured only by a perpendicular iron 
bolt, which he lifted up, pushed open the 
door, and went into the other partition, 
where he ate his breakfast. 

It was with great difficulty that these 
animals had been separated in order to 
be conveyed singly to Paris, and having 
now not seen each other for several 
months, the joy they expressed at meet- 
ing again is not to be described. They 
immediately ran to ench other, uttered a 
ery of joy that shook the whole building, 
and blew the air out of their trunks with 
such violence, that it seemed like the 


blast of a gmith’s bellows, The pleasure . 


which the female experienced seemed to 
be the most lively; she expressed it by 
moving her ears with astonishing rapidity, 
and tenderly twining her trank round the 
body of the male. She laid tt particularly 
to his ear, where she held it for 1 con. 
siderable time motionless, and after hav- 
ing folded it again round his whole body, 
she applied it to her own mouth, The 
male in like manner folded his trunk 
round the body of the female; and the 
pleasure which he felt at their megting 
seemed to be of a more sentimental cast, 
for, he expressed it by shedding an abun- 
dance of tears. Afterwards they had 
constantly one stable in common, and the 
mutual attachment between them excited . 
the admiration of every beholder. \ 


' 





The following example shows that ole- 





f 
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phants are capable also of forming at- “/F 


tachments to animals of a different spe-. 
cies, * : 

An elephant which the Turkish empe-: 
ror sént as a present to the king of Naples, ¢, 
in the year,1740, displayed a partigular i 
attachment towards a ram, that was cone 
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fined, together with some other animals, 
im his stable. He even permitted him to 
Wattrat him with his horns, as these ani- 
mals are wont to do. But if the ram 
abused the liberty he gave him, the only 
punishment he inflicted upon him for it 
was, that he took him up with his trunk, 
and threw him upon a dung-heap, though 
if any of the other animals attempted to 
take liberties with him, he dashed them 
with such violence against the wall, that 
he killed them on the spot. 

An elephant, rendered furious by the 
wounds he had received in an engage. 
ment at Hambour, rushed into the plain 
uttering the most hideous cries A sol- 
dier, whose comrades made him sensible 
of his danger by calling to him, was 
unable on account of his wounds, to re- 
treat with sufficient expedition out of the 
way of the enraged animal. But the 
elephant, when he came to him, seemed 
to be apprehensive lest he should trample 
him Bic his feet, raised him with his 
trunk, and having laid him gently on one 
side, continued his progress. 





At Mahie, on the coast of Malabar, 
the owner of an elephant lent him out 
for hire. Itis occupation consisted in 
drawing timber for building out of a 
river, which he performed very dexter- 
ously with his trunk, under the guid- 
ance of a boy. Tle then piled the beams 
upon each other with such regularity, 
that no human being could have done it 
better, 





Elephants do not merely obey the 
commands of theiz keeper while he is 
present, but they perform also in his 
absence the most singular operations 
when they have previously been made 
acquainted with the nature of them. I 
once saw, says M. d’Obsonville, two 
elephants employed in demolishing a 
wail, in obedience to the orders pre- 
viously received from their cornacks, 
who had encouraged them to undertake 
the task by a promise of fruit and 
brandy, They united their powers, 
placed their trunks together, which were 
defended by a covering of leather, and 
pushed with then against the strongest 
part of the wall; repeated their efforts, 
carefully watching at the samé time the 
effect of the, equilibrium, which they 
followed till the whole was sufficiently 
loose, when they exerted their whole 
strength in one more push, after which 


176 


they speedily retreated out of the reach o 
danger, and the whole wall fell to the 
ground. 


Bosmann relates, that in December, 
1700, an elephant came at six o’clock in 
the morning towards Fort Mina, on the 
Gold Coast, and took his road along the 
river at the foot of Mount St. Jago. Some 
of the negroes ran unarmed about him, 
which he permitted without appearing to 
be in the least degree suspicious of them. 
But a Dutch officer shot at him, and 
wounded him over his eye. The animal 
did not alter his course, but pricking his 
eais, proceeded to the Dutch garden, 
where he saw the director-general and 
other officers belonging to the fort, sitting 
under the shade of some palm-trees. He 
had torn down about a dozen of these 
trees with the greatest facility, when 
upwards of an hundred bullets were dis. 
charged at him. Ife bled over his whole 
body, but still kept his legs, and did not 
halt in the least. A negro now, to plague 
the elephant, pulled him hy the tail, at 
which the animal, being provoked, seized 
him with his trunk, threw him to the 
ground, and thrust his tusks twice through 
his body. As soon as the negro was 
killed, he turned from him, and suffered 
the other negroes to take awdy his body 
unmolested. He now remained upwards 
of an hour longer in the garden, and 
seemed to have directed his attention to 
the Dutchmen who were sitting at a dis. 
tance of fifteen or sixteen paces from him. 
As these had expended their ammuni. 
tion, and feared that the elephant might 
attack them, they made their retreat. In 
the mean time the elephant was come to 
another gate, and although the garden. 
wall consisted of a double row of stones, 
he easily threw it down, and went out by 
the breach. He then walked slowly to a 
rivulet, and washed off the blood with 
which he was covered: after that he re- 
turned to the palm-trees, and broke some 
boards that were placed there for the pur- 
pose of building a vessel. The Duteh- 
men had in the mean'time procured a 
fresh supply of powder and ball, and their 
repeated shots at length put the elephant 
out of condition to make further resistance. 
They then with great difficulty cut off 
his trunk, upon which the elephant, whe 
till then had not uttered a sound, set up 
a hideous roar, threw himself down uada 
a tree and expired 
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FURTHER PARTICULARS CONCERNING ELEPIANTS GENERALLY. 


The elephant xs not an enemy to anv 
other animal tis said that the mouse 
1s the only quadruped that is an enemy to 
him, and that this little quadruped holds 
him m perpetual fear. He sleeps with 
the end of his proboscis so close to the 
earth, that nothing but the air he breathes 
can get between; for the mouse is affirm- 
ed to enter its orifice, when he finds it 
possible, and, making his way to the ele- 

hant’s vital parts in search of food or 
shelter, by that means destroys the mighty 
tenement wherein his own littleness is 
ensconced. 

The great dean of St. Paul’s, if he may 
be so called without disparagement to 
Colet, has two noble stanzas on this sub- 
ject on “The Progress of the Soul.” 
They were read to the editor of the Buery- 
Day Book, by one of the kindest of hu- 


7 





| 


man beings, himself a poet, from his owr 
copy of the book wherein the hand ofs 

friend, the greatest living poet, and per 

haps the greatest mind of our country 

hath penned, that “ Donne’s rhythm wai 
as inexplicable to the many as blank 
verse, spite of his rhymes.—Not one in a 
thousand of his readers have any notion 
how his lines are to be read. To read 
Dryden, Pope, &c. you need only count 
syllables; but to read Donne you must 
measure time, and discover the time of 
each word by the sense and passion,” 
Having presumed on the wonted indulg- 
ence of friendship, by this transcription 
fiom the manuscript notes of a borrowed 
volume, for counsel and caution in the 
present reader’s behalf, the verses are sub- 
mitted to his regard. 








Natures great master-piece, an Elephant, 
The onely harmelesse great thing; the giant 
Of beasts; who thought none had, to make nim wise, 
But to be just, and thankful, loth V offend 
Yet nature hath given him no knees to bend) 

: imself he up-props, on himself relies, | 
And foe to none ; suspects no enemies, 
Still sleeping stood ; vext not his fantasie . 
Black dreams, like an unbent bow caresesly 

His sinewy Prohoscis did remisly lie, 


im which as ma gallery this monse 
Walk’d and survey’d the rooms of this vast house, 
And to the brain, the soul’s bed chamber, went, 
And gnaw’d the life cnrds there; Like a whole town 
Clean undermin’d the slain beast tumbled down} 
With him the murth’rer dies, whom envy sent 
To kill, not scape; for onely he that meant 
To die, did ever kill a man of better roome; 
. And thus he made his foe, his prey and tombe : 4 

Who cares not to turn back, may any whither come 

c Donne. 


eins 





* 
The “elephant,” according to Randle that “ they (the elephant) ate a great and 


Holme, is regarded, in heraldry, as “ the 
emblem of vigilance, nec jacet in somno } 
out, like a faithful watchman, sleeps in a 
sentinel’s posture; it denoteth strength, 
ingenuity, and ambition of people’s praise; 
t signifieth also meekness and devotion.” 
He mentions an elephant argent on a 
shield gules, that “this coat is born by 
the name of Elphmston.” Describing 


vast creature,” he says, that “an ele. 
phant’s head erased gules,” on a shield 
argent, “is borne, by the name of Brod- ||, 
tic.” In explanation of this bearing, 
Tiolme’s ‘now ledge seems to have been 
more cofrect in heraldry than in natural 
history, for he declares that “ this should 
be termed a she-elephant, or the head of 
a female elephant; by reason his tusks or 
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teeth stand upwards, and the male stands 
downwards ; but this,” says our lament- 
ing herald, “is a thing in heraldry not 
observed.” He positively affirms, that “ it 
were sufficient distinction for a coat of 
arms between families” (!) as much ‘a dis- 
tinction “as the bearing of a ram anda 
ewe, or a lion with red claws, and an- 
other with yellow; and much more (dis- 
tinctive) than ermyne and ermynites, 
(they) being both one, save (that) the last 
hath one hair of red on each side of every 
one of the poulderings: a thing little re- 
arded, makes a great alteration in arms,” 
His: discrepant distinctions between the 
male and Baiala are exceedingly amus- 
ing, and he is quite as diverting with their 
trunks, He figures their “ snowts inwards, 
or snowts respected,’ which, he says, is 
“a term used when things (either quick 
or dead) are, as it were, regarding or 
looking one at another.” Then he gives 
a bearing “Argent out of a coronet or ; 
two proboscides (or trunks) of two ele- 
phants reflected endorsed, gules, each 
adorned with three trefoils, vert. This” 
says Holme, “is a very great bearing 
amongst the Dutch, as their books of he- 
-rauldry inform me; for there is scores of 
those dmilies, bear the elephant’s trunk 
}* thus :” some adorned with roses, leaves, 
yendants, crosses, or with other varieties 
of things, each set at a certain distance 
from the trunk by a footstalk. Now,” 
ne goes on to say, with a hand most 
carefully pointing to the important fact, 
thus— ‘Now, in the blazon of such 


coates, you must first observe the reflec. 
tion of the proboscides, whether the 
snowts stand respected, or endorsed ; and 
then to tell the exact number of things, 
each one is ehdorsed withall: for in some, 
they will have one thing apeece, others 
2,3, 4, 5, &c. Some, again, will have 
(with the sides, and others without the 
sides, adorning,) such and such things set 
in the concave or hole of the snowt.” He 
refers to precedents for these essential 
particulars, and in a page, wherein he 
assigns * the left arm of a devil, or fiend 
with 9 devil-like foot,” for “the coat of 
Spittachar,” he gives to “the name of 
Oberstagh,” on a field argent, “the pro- 
boscide of an elephant erected and 
couped, bowed or imbowed, or ; maned, 
or haired, to the,middle, agure ; and col- 
fared at the bottom with an hawk’s bill 
fixed thereunto, ules ; out of the snowte, 
a Dutch” fane perfdant: sable.” So like- 
wise by taking, for your guide, his de- 
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scriptions under a “ demy talbot, his feet 
converted, turned, or metamorphosed 
into elephants’ snowts, with two flowers 
de lis issuant, you shall have demy men, 
women, lions, and other creatures born 
with several sorts of things in the places 
of hands and feet? We will not, how- 
ever, travel on his “ elephants’ snouts in 
coat armour,” beyond a field ov, with 
“the proboscide of an elephant, erected, 
flexed and recurved gules, issuing out of 
a pierced place; towards the basis there- 
of, a rose-sprig vertant et revertant, about 
the trunk to the middle thereof proper.” 
According to Holme, this elegant bear- 
ing may beclaimed by any reader who 
has the happiness to bear “the name ot 
Van Snotflough.” Concerning, however, 
“snowts bowed, and imbowed, erected 
and couped,” Holme guardedly adds 
that “these things, though I from my 
author, and from their similitude to an 
elephant’s trunk, have all along termed 
them’so, yet, in my judgment they would 
pass better for horns, and I take them to 
be absolute horns.” Thus, “at one fell 
swoop,” when destitute readers may be 
large with speculation raised by our friend 
Holme, he disturbs their fond regards, 
and they who contemplate glorious 
“atchievements” with the “ proboscides 
of elephants,” must either content them- 
selves with “absolute horns,” or gaze on 
empty “ fields.” ; 
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In several parts of India, elephants are 
employed to perform upon criminals the 
office of an executioner. With their 
trunks they break the limbs of the cul- 
prit, trample him to death, or impale him 
upon their tusks, according as they are 
ordered by their master. 

This use of elephants in the east, and 
their sagacity, is alluded to by one of our 
poets :— 

‘ Boiri records their strength of parts, 

Extent of thought, and skill in arts ; 

How they perform the law’s decrees, 

And save the state the hangman’s*fees 

And how by travel understand 

The language of another land, + 

Let those who question this report; 

To Pliny’s ancient page resort; 

How learn’d was that sagacious breed, 

Who now, like them, the Greek in read 

lay. 


The author ot “The Chase” elegant)y 


describes one of the devices by which the 
elephant is caught in his own domains :— 
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On distant Ethiopia's sunburnt coasts, 
The black inhabitants a pitfall frame, ~ 
With slender poles the wide capacious month, 
And hurdles slight, they close ; o’er these is spread 
A, floor of verdant turf, with all its flowers 
Smiling delusive, and from strictest search 
Concealing the deep grave that yawns below 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fruit 
Of various kinds surchargid, the downy peach, 
The clustering vine, and of bright golden rind 
The fragrant orange. Soon as evening grey + 
Advances slow, besprinkling all around: 

With kind refreshing dews the thirsty globe, 

The stately elephant from the close shade 

With step majestic strides, eager to taste 

The cooler breeze, that from the sea-beat shore 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid stream « 

To lave his panting sides; joyous heiscents - 

The rich repast, unweeting of the death 

That lurks within. And soon he sporting breaks 
The brittle boughs, and greedily devours < 

The fruit delicious. Ah! too dearly bought; ' 
The price is life. For now the treacherous turf » 
Trembling gives way; and the unwieldy beast 
Self sinking, drops into the dark profound 

So when dilated vapours, strugpling, heave 








Th’ incumbent earth; if chance the cavern’d ground 


Shrinking subside, and the thin surface yield, 
Down sinks at once the ponderous dome, ingulph’d 


With allits towers. 


According to Bayle, the Romans called 
elephants Boves Lucas, because, as it is 
reported, they saw them for the first time 
in Lucania, during a great battle with 
Pyrrhus. The issue of the’ conflict was’ 
extremely doubtful, for the ground on 
both sides was lost and won séven times; 
but, at last, the Epirotes got the victory 
by means of their elephants, whose smell 
frighted the Roman horses. In a subse- 
quent engagement they were fatal to 
Pyrrhus; they threw his troops into dis- 
order, and,the Romans were victorious 





Elephantiasis 1s a disease in man, de- 
riving its name from the elephant, who 1s 
also afflicted with a similar disorder, It is 
also called the Arabian leprosy. Medical 
treatises, describe its appearances, mode 
of cure in the human being, As few 
readers possess elephants, it will not be 
necessary to say more of it, than that it is 
eutaneous ; and that to prevent it in the 
elephant, the Indians apply oil to the 
animal’s skin, which, to preserve its plian- 


ey, they frequently bathe with the unc- completely dead. “This coma,” says : 
tuous fluid. our author, “of jesting with elephants.” 


wie 
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Some parts of the elephant’s skin, which 
are not callous, are seized upon byvflies, 
and they torture the animal exceedingly. 
His tail is too short to reach any por- 
tion of Ins body,‘and his trunk alone is 
insuificiént to defend him from myriads 
of his’ petty enemies. In his native forests 
he snaps branches from the trees, and 
with his trunk brushes off his tormentors, 
and fans the air to prevent their settling 
onhim. In aconfined state, he converts 
a truss of hay into a wisp for the same 
purpose ; and he often gathers up the dust 
with his trunk and covers the sensible 
places | 


e 
* 





It is related by M Navarette, that at 
Macassar, an elephant driver had a cocoa 
nut given him, which, Qut of wantonness, 
he struck twice against his elephant’s 
forehead to break, and that, the day fol- 
lowing, the animal saw some cocoa nuts 
exposed in the street for sale, one of which 
he took up with his trunk, and beat it 
about the driver’s head,,till the man was 
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A sentinel at the Menagerie in Paris, 
used often to desire the visitors not to 
give the elephants any thing to eat 
This admonition was particularly dis- 
agreeable to the female elephant, and she 
took a great dislike to the sentinel. She 
had several times endeavoured to make 
him desist from interfering, by squirting 
water over his head, but without effect. 
One day, when several persons came to 
see these animals, one of them offered a 
piece of bread to the female, which being 
perceived by the sentinel, just as he was 
gpening his mouth to repeat his usual 
admonition, the elephant stepped oppo- 
site to him, and threw a large quantity of 
water into his face. This excited the 
laughter of all the by-standers; but 
the sentinel coolly wiped his face, placed 
himself a little on one side, and was as 
usual very vigilant. Not long after he 
again found occasion to repeat his for- 
mer admonition to the spectators; but 
scarcely liad he done it when the elephant 
tore his musket out of his hand, wonnd 
her trunk round it, trod upon it, and did 
not deliver it again to him till after she 
had twisted it completely into the form of 
a@ screw, 





A person resident in Ceylon, near a 
place where elephants were daily led to 
water, often used to sit at the door of hs 
house, and occasionally to give to one 
of these animals some fig-leaves, a food 
to which elephants are very partial, 
Once he took it into his head to play the 
elephant a trick, Ile wrapped a stone 
round with fig-leaves, and said to the 
sornack (the eoper of the elephants) 
‘This time I will give him a stone to eat, 
and see how it will agree with him.” 
The cornack ansWered, “ that the ele- 
phant would not be such a fool as to 
swallow the stone.” The man, however, 
reached the stone to the elephant, who 
taking it with his trunk applied it to his 
mouth, and immediately let it fall to the 
ground. “You see,” said the cornack, 
“that I was right.” Saying these 
words, he drove away his elephants, 
and after having watered them, was con- 
ducting them again to their stable. The 
man who had played the elephant the 
trick with the stone was still sitting at 

mis door, when, before he was aware, the 
enimal made at him, threw his trunk 
round him, and,dashing him to the 
ground tsamplqad him immediately to 
death. 
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All Naples, says Sonnini, in one of his 
notes to Buffon’s * Natural History,” has 
witnessed the docility and sagacity of an 
elephant that belonged to the king. He 
afforded great assistance to the masons 
that were at work upon the palace, by 
reaching them the water they required, 
which he fetched in large copper vessels 
from a neighbouring well. He had ob- 
served that these vessels were carried to 
the brazier’s when they wanted any re- 
pair. Observing, therefore, one day that 
the water ran out at the bottom of one of 
them, he carried it of his own accord 
to the brazier, and having waited while it 
was repairing, received it again from him, 
and returned to his work. This elephant 
used to go about the streets of Naples 
without ever injuring any one: he was 
fond of playing with children, whom he 
took up with his trunk, placed them on 
his back, and set them down again on 
the ground without their ever receiving 
the smallest hurt. 

, There 1s a remarkable instance of an 
elephant’s attachment to a very young 
child. The animal was never happy but 
when it was near him: the nurse used, 
therefore, very frequently to take the 
child in its cradle, and place it between 
his feet, and this he became at length so 
accustomed to, that he would never eat 
his food except when it was present. 
When the child slept he used to drive off 
the flies with his proboscis, and when it 
cried he would move the cradle backward 
and forward, and thus again rock it to 
sleep, 





/Elian relates that a man of rank in 
India, having very carefully trained up 
a female elephant, used daily to ride 
upon her, and gave her many proofs of 
his attachment to her. The king of the 
country, who had heard of the extraor- 
dinary gentleness and capacity of this 
animal, demanded her of her owner ; 
but he, unwilling to part with his fa- 
vourite, fled with her to the mountains, 
By order of the king he was pursued, 
and the soldiers that were sent after him 
having overtaken Lim when he was at 
the top of a steep hill, he defended him. 
self by throwing stones at them, in which 
he was faithfully assisted by the ele. 
phant, who had learnt to throw stones 
with great dexterity, At length, how- 
ever, the soldiers gained the summit of 
the hill, and were about to seize the 
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fugitive, when the elephant rushed 
amongst them with the utmost fury, 
trampled some of them to death, dashed 
others to the ground with her trunk, and 

ut the rest to flight. She then placed 
fee master, who was wounded in the 
contest, upon her back, and conveyed 
him to a place of security. There are 
numerous well-attested anecdotes of simi- 
lar instances of the affection of elephants 
towards their owners. 

If elephants meet with a sick or 
wounded animal of their own species, 
they afford him all the assistance in their 
power. Should he die, they bury him, 
and carefully cover his body with branches 
of trees, 





During a war in the East Indies, an 
elephant, that had received a flesh-wound 
from a cannon-ball, was conducted twice 
or thrice to the hospital, where he stretch- 
ed himself upon the ground to have his 
wounds dressed. He afterwards always 
went thither by himself. The surgeon 
employed such means as he thought would 
conduce to his cure; he several times 
even cauterized the wound, and although 
the animal expressed the pain which this 
operation occasioned him, by the most 
piteous groaning, yet he never showed 
any other sentiments towards the vpera- 
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tor than those of gratitude and affention 
The surgeon was fortunate enough to 
completely cure him. 

There is a further anecdote of this ant- 
mal’s gratitude. <A soldier at Pond. 
cherry, who was accustomed, whenever 
he received a portion that came to his 
share, to carly a celtain quantity of it to 
an elephant, having one day drank rather 
too freely, and finding himself pursued by 
the guards, who were going to take him 
to prison, took refuge under the elephant’s 
body and fell asleep. In vain did the 
guard tiy to force him from this asylum: 
the elephant protected him with his trunk, 
The next morning the soldier recovering 
from his drunken fit, shuddered to find 
himself stretched under the belly of this 
huge animal. The elephant, which, with- 
out doubt, panes the embarrassment of 
the poor fellow, caressed him with his 
trunk, in order to dissipate his fears, and 
make him understand that he might now 
depart in safety, 


Tt should not be forgotten that the poet 
of “The Seasons” refers to the sagacity 
of the elephant, his seclusion in his natue 
ral state, the arts by which he is ensnareu. 
the magnificence of his appearance in 
oriental solemnities, and hig use in war- 
fare -— 


Peaceful, beneath primeval trees, that cast 
: Their ample shade o’er Niger’s yellow stream, 
And wheie the Ganges rolls his sacred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
High rais’d in solemn theatre around, 


Leans the huge elephant; 
Q truly wise 


wisest of brutes ! 


with gentle might endow’d, 


Though powerful, not destructive! Here he sees ™ * 


Revolving ages sweep the 
And empires rise and fall 


changeful earth, 


} regardless he 


‘Of what the never-resting race of men 

Project : thrice happy ! could he ’scape their guile, 
Who mine, fiom cruel avarice, his steps ; 

Oy with his towery grandeur swell their state, 

The pride of kings! or else his strength pervert, 
And bid him rage among the mortal fray, 


Astonish'd at the madness 


On the 27th of September, 1763, cap- 
tain Sampson presented an elephant, 
brought by him from Bengal, to his ma- 
jesty, at the queen’s honse. It was con- 
dtcted from Rotherhithe that morning at 
two o’clock, and two blacks and a seamun 


of mankind, 
Thomson 
t 


rode on his back. The animal was about 
eight feet high, 

The zebra, now well known from ity 
being frequently broughg into this coun- 
try, was at that time almost a “stranger 


in England.” One of them having been 
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given to her Inte majesty queen Charlotte, 
obtained the name of the “ queen's ass,” 
and was honoured by a residence in the 
tower, whither the elephant was also con- 
veyed. Their companionship occasioned 
some witticisms, of which there remains 
this specimen. 


EPIGRAM 


On the Elephant’s being placed in the 
same cable with the Zebra, 


Ye critics so learn’d, whence comes it to pass 

That the elephant wise should be plac’d by 
an ass? 

This matter so strange I'll unfold ina trice, 

Some asses of state stand in need of advice 

To screen them from justice, lest in an ill 


hour, 
In the elephant’s stead they be sent to the 
tower. 

Qn the occasion of captain Sampson's 
present to the king, several accounts of 
the elephant were written. One of them 
says, that “the largest and finest ele- 

hants in the world are those in the 
island of Ceylon; next to them, those of 
the continent of India; and lastly, the 
elephant of Africa.” The Moors, who 
deal in these animals throughout the In- 
dies, have a fixed price for the ordinary 
sort, according to their size. They mea- 
sure from the nail of the fore foot to the 
top of the shoulder, and for every cubit 
high they give after the rate of 1001, of 
our money. An African elephant of the 
largest size measures about nine cubits, 
or thirteen feet and a half in height, and 
is worth about 9002, but of the breed of 
Ceylon, four times that sum.” 


a 















Tavernier, mm proof of the superio- 
rity of the elephant of Ceylon, says, 
**One, I will tell you, hardly to be be- 
lieved, but that which is a certain truth, 
which is, that when any other king, or 
rajah, has one of these elephants of Cey- 
lon, if they bring them any other breed in 
any other place whatever, so soon as the 
other elephants behold the Ceylon ele- 
phants, by an inytinct of nature, they do 
them reverence, by laying their trunks 
upon the ground, and raising them up 
again,” 





Though Czsar does not thention the 
fact in his commentaries, yét it is certain 
that he brough® elephants with him to 
Englarfi, aad that they contributed to 
tis conquest of our predecessors. Poly. 
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nus in his “ Stratagems,” says, “Cesar 
in Britain attempted to passa great river, 
(supposed the Thames :) Casolaunus, (in 
Ceasar, Cassivellaunus) king of the Britons, 
opposed his pats with a large body of 
horse and chariots. Cesar had in his 
company a vastly large elephant, (ueyisros 
fAepas) a creature before that time un- 
known to the Britons, This elephant he 
fenced with an iton coat of maul, built a 
large turret on it, and putting up bowmen 
and slingers, ordered them to pass first 
into the stream, The Britons were dis- 
Mayed at the sight of such an unknown 
and monstrous beast, (doaalov x’ drepapes 
@npiow) they fled, therefore, with their 
horses and chariots, and the Romans 
passed the river without opposition, 
ternfying their enemies by this single 
creature,” 

Tn 1730, or 1731, some workmen digs 
Bing the great sewer in Pall Mall, “ over 
against the King’s Arms tavern,” dis. 
covered at the depth of twenty-eight feet, 
several bones of an elephant. The strata 
below the surface were ten or twelve feet 
of artificial soil; below that four or five 
feet of yellow sand, varying in colour tll 
they came to the bed wherein the bones 
were found, which consisted of exceed~ 
ingly fine sand similar to that dug on 
Hampstead heath, 

About eighteen years previously, ele~ 
phants’ bones were discovered in digging 
in St James’s-square; and about four- 
teen years before that some were found 
In the same place, These various 
animal remains in that neighbourhood 
lay at about the same depth, 





In 1740, the remains of an elephant 
were discovered by some labourers while 
digging a trench in the pak of Frances 
Biddulph, esq. at Benton, in Sussex. 
The bones did not lie close together as 
those of a skeleton psually do. It was 
evident that the various parallel strata of 
the earth had never been disturbed; it 
was concluded that these animal de- 
posits had remained there from the period 
of the deluge, when it was presumed that 
they had been conveyed and there, left, 
On the subsidence of the waters. 





In 1756, the workmen of a gentleman, 
digging upon a high hill near Mendip for 
ochre and ore, discovered, at the depth of 
315 feet from the surface, four teeth, not 
tusks, and two thighbones with part of the 
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head of an elephant. Remains of the same 
animal haye been at periods discovered 
at Mersey Islanil in Essex, at Harwich, 
at Chartham near Canterbury, at Bowden 
Parva, in Norfolk, Suffolk, Northampton- 
shire, and in various other parts of Great 
Britain and Ireland. Elephant’s teeth 
were discovered at Islington, in digging a 
gravel pit, 

Shakspeare, in “Troilus and Cres- 
sida,” compares the slowness of Ajax to 
that of the elephant; and in the same 
play he again compares him to the same 
animal, and afterwards continues the 
comparison 

There is reason to believe, that the 
elephant was adopted at that period as 
the sign of a public inn Antonio m 
« Twelfth Night” tells Sebastian,— 


4¢ In the south suburbs at the Elephant 
Is best to lodge: I will bespeak our diet, 


4 


While you beguile your time. 


o 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR 
Mean Temperature... 39 + 65. 


Marth 10. 

Benjamin West, 

A few anecdotes of this eminent painter, 

who died on the 10th of March, 1820, 

aie related in vol, i. p. 346. By the fa- 

vour of a gentleman who possesses letteis 
fiom him, the reader is presentéd with 


Mr. West's Autograph. 


tdy 


a 


« 


Coerg: 


Another gentleman, an artist, has 
obligingly made a drawing from the bus’ 
by Mr. Behnes, in sir John Leicester’s * 
gallery, and thrown in some touches from 
intimate acquaintance with Mr. West, in 
his last illness, to convey an idea of his 
friend’s last looks. 
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The elegant volume descriptive of sir 
John Leicester's gallery, contains an out- 
line of Mr. Behnes’ bust; the outline 
of that delineation is preserved im the 

receding sketch, because it 1s familiar 

r. Behnes conveys to us the apostolic 
simplicity of West's character, and 
the present engraving may be regard- 
ed as inviting the admirers of the 
genius of the late president of the royal 


academy,who have not seen the marble, ts 
view it, in sir John Leicester’s noble col 
lection of works of British artists, which 
during a stated season every year is 
liberally opened to public inspection. 


In “The Examiner” of the 10th of 
March, 1816, there are some lines, too 
beautiful in sentiment to be passed over 
on any day, 


ProvipeNncc. 


From the Italian of Filicaia. 


Just as a mother with sweet pious face 


Yearns tow’rds her little 


children from her seat, 


Gives one a kiss, another an embrace, 


Takes this upon her kne 
And while from actions, Io 
She learns their feelings 


es, that on her feet . 
oks, complaints, pretences, 
and their various will, 


To this a look, to that a word dispenses, 


So Providence for us, high 


Makes our necessities its watchful task, 


And whether stern or smiling, loves them still :-— 


, ipfinite, 


Hearkens to all our prayers, helps all our wants , 


And ev'n if it denies what 


seems our right, 


Bither denies because ’twould have us ask, 


Or seems but to deny, 
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March U. 


Newark Custom, 
‘ FOUNDED ON « DREAM. 


To the Editor of the Hvery-Day Book 


Newark, Feb. 1826. 
A curious traditional story of a very 
extraordinary deliverance of alderman 
Hercules Clay, and his family, by a dream, 
is al your service, 
Tam, &c. 
Bensamrn Jounson. 


On March 11, every year, at Newark- 
upon-Trent, penny loaves are given away 
to’every one who chooses to appear at 
the town-hall, and apply for them, in 
commemoration of the deliverance of 
Hercules Clay, during the siege of New- 
ark by the parliamentary forces. This 
Hereules Clay, iy will dated 11th of De- 


ere en re 








or in denying grants. 


cember, 1694, gave to the mayor and al- 
dermen one hundred pounds, to be placed 
at interest by the vicar’s consent for his 
benefit, to preach a sermon on the 1ith 
day of March, annually, and another 
hundred pounds to be secured and ap- 
plied in like manner for the poor of the 
town of Newark, which is distributed as 
above-mentioned. The occasion of this 
bequest was singular, During the bom- 
bardment of the town of Newark, hy the 
nearnihe army under Oliver Cromwell, 
flay (then a tradesman residing in 
Newark market-place) dreamed three 
nights successively, that his house was set 
fire to by the besiegers. Impressed by 
the repetition of this warning, as he consi- 
dered it, he quitted his house, and in the 
course of a few hours afler the prediction 
was fulfilled. 
Curonorocy. 

1727. March 11. The equestrian sta- 
tue of king George I., in Grosvenor 
square, was much defaced ; the left leg 
torn off, the sword and truncheon broken 
off, the neck lacked as if designed to cut 
off the head, and a libel left at the place." 


eter 





* British Chronologist. 


————————E———— 


184. 





THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—MARCH 12. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 40°60. 


sMarch 12. 
1826. Fifth Sunday in Lent. 
CHrowoLoey. 

On the 12th of March, 1808, died, at 
West Ham, in Essex, George Gregory, 
D.D. vicar of that parish. Ele was de- 
scended from a respectable family, origi- 
nally from Scotland, a branch of which 
was settled in Ireland. His father, who 
had been educated at Trinity-college, 
Dublin, held, at the time of his son’s birth, 
the living of Edernin, and a prebend in 
the cathedral of Ferns. Dr. Gregory was 
born on April 14, 1754 but whether in 
Dublin or in Lancashire, of which county 
his mother was a native, is uncertain 
When twelve years of age, at the death o. 
his father, he was removed to Liverpool, 
where his mother fixed her residence, 
desiring to place him in commerce; but a 
taste for literature being his ruling pro- 
erent he studied in the university of 

dinburgh, in 1776 enteed into holy 
orders, and his first station in the church 
was in the capacity of a curate at Liver- 
pool. His ‘attachments were chiefly 
among the liberal and literary. In con- 
junction with Mr. Roscoe, and other 
congenial spirits, Dr. Gregory had the 
merit of publicly exposing the eruelty and 
injustice of the slave trade in the princi. 
pal seat of that traffic, In 1782, he re- 
moved to London, and obtained the 
curacy of St. Giles’s, Cripplegate, which, 
on account of the weight of its parochial 
duty, he left in three years, though by 
a general invitation he was recalled as 
morning preacher in 1788; and on the 
death of the vicar in 1802, a request was 
presented to the dean and chapter of 
St. Paul’s, signed by every inhabitant, 
that he might succeed to the vacancy. 
In the mean time he pursued with inde- 
fatigable industry those literary occupa- 
tions, which, in various ways, have bene- 
fited the public. Dr. Gregory was a 
useful writer who, without aiming, except 
rarely, at the reputation of original com- 
position, performed real services to letters, 
by employing a practised style, an ex- 
ercised judgment, and extensive informa- 
tion, in works of compilation or abridge- 
ment, adapted to the use of that numerous 
class who desire to obtain knowledge in 
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a compendious manner. His publica- 
tions were successfully planned and ably 
executed. le served at different times 
the curacy and lectureship of St. Botolph, 
the lectureship of St. Luke's, and a 
weekly lectureship of St. Antholin’s, and 
was elected evening preacher at the 
Foundling hospital, which the state of his 
health obliged him to resign, ‘The bishop 
of London presented him with a small 
prebend in the cathedralof St, Paul's, 
which he relinquished on receiving the 
rectory of Stapleford, Herts. In 1804, 
he was presented by Lord Sidmouth (then 
Mr, Addington) with the valuable living 
of West Ham, in Essex, when he resigned 
every other clerical charge except that of 
Cripplegate, to which parish he was 
attached by warm feelings of gratitude. 

At West Ham he passed four years, 
discharging with fidelity his duties as a 
clergyman and a magistrate, and occu- 
pying his leisure with literature. Life 
was endeared to him by domestic enjoy- 
ments in the bosom of an amiable and 
affectionate family, and by the society of 
many friends, whom he was much valued 
for his perpetual ieadiness to serve and 
oblige, and the unaffected cheerfulness of 
his conversation. Without any decided 
cause of illness, the powers of his consti- 
tution suddenly and all together gava 
py 3 every vital function was debilitated, 
and after a short confinement, he expired 
with the calm resignation and animating 
hopes of a christian, Among his nu- 
merous works are, * Essays, historival and 
moral,” a “Translation of Lowth’s Lec- 
tures on the Sacred Poetry of the He- 
brews,” a “Church L[listory,” from which 
he acquired celebrity with the inquiring, 
“The Economy of Nature,” and a well. 
known “ Dictionary of Arts and 
Sciences.”* 

Cunrous Nannarive. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir, 

The interment of the late duchess of 
Rutland, at Bottesford, the family burial- 
place, has had a more than usual number 
of persons to visit its many sepulchral mo- 
numents, One of them to the memory 
of Francis Manners, earl of Rutland, who 
lies buried here, is very splendid. It 
represents him with his countess in a 
kneeling posture, and two children whe 
are supposed to have been bewéteh’d to 
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death The inseription to that effect 1 
read, and procured a copy of the parti- 
culars from an old book which is always 
read to visiters by the sexton; and which, 
as to the execution of the alleged crimi- 
nals at Lincoln, on the 12th of March, 
1618, I find to be correct, and send it for 
your use. i 
Tam, Sit, &e. 
B. Jounson. 

Newark, Feb. 22, 1826, 

The only alteration in the transcript is 
a variation from inaccurate spelling. 


Extract 
From the Church Book of Bottesford. 


When the Right Ion. Sir Francis 
Manners succeeded his Brother Roger in 
the Earldom of Rutland, and took pos- 
session of Belvoir Castle, and of the 
Estates belonging to the Earldom, He 
took such Honourable measures in the 
Courses of his Life, that He neither dis- 
placed Tenants, discharged Servants, nor 
denied the access of the poor; but, mak. 
ing Strangers welcome, did all the good 
offices of a Noble Lord, by which he got 
the Love and good-will of the Country, 
his Noble Countess being of the same 
disposition: So that Belvoir Castle was a 
continual Place of Entertainment, Espe- 
cially to Neighbours, where Joan Flower 
and her Daughter were not only relieved 
at the first, but Joan was also admitted 
Chairwoman and her daughter Marga- 
rett as a Continual Dweller in the Castle, 
looking to the Poultry abroad, and the 
washhause at Home; and thus they 
Continued till found guilty of some mis- 
demeanor which was discovered to the 
Lady, The first complaint against Joan 
Flower the Mother was that she was a 
Monstrous malicious Woman, full of 
Oaths, Curses, and irreligious Impreca- 
tions, and, as*far as appeared, a plain 
Atheist, As for Margarett, her Daughter, 
she was frequently accused of going from 
the Castle, and carrying Provisions away 
in unreasonable Quantities, and returning 
in such unsersonable Hours that they 
could not but Conjecture at some mis- 
chief amongst them; and that their ex. 
traordinary Expences tended both to rob 
the Lady and served also to maintain 
some debauched and Idle Company which 
frequented Joan Flower’s House. In 
some time the Countess misliking her 
(Joan's) Daughter Margaret, and disco- 
vering some Indecencies in her Life, and 
the Neglect of her Business, discharged 


her from lying any more in the Castle, 
yet gave her forty Shillings, a Bolster, 
and a Mattress of wool, commanding her 
to go Home. But at last these Wicked 
Women became so malicious and re- 
vengeful, that the Earl’s Family were 
sensible of their wicked Dispositions ; 
for, first, his Eldest Son Wenry Lord 
Ross was taken sick after a strange Man- 
ner, and in a little time Died; and, after, 
Francis Lord Ross was Severely tortured 
and tormented by them, with a Strange 
sickness, which caused his Death. Also, 
and presently after, the Lady Catherine 
was set upon by their Devilish Practices, 
and very frequently in Danger of her Life, 
in strange and unusual Fits; and, as they 
confessed, both the Earl and his’ Coun- 
tess were so Bewitched that they should 
have no more Children. In a little time 
after they were Apprehended and carried 
to Lincoln Jail, after due Examination 
before sufficient Justices and discreet 
Magistrates, 

Joan Flower before her Conviction 
called for bread and butter, and wished 
it might never go through her if she were 
guilty of the Matter she was Accused of; 
and upon mumbling of it in her Mouth 
she never spoke more, but fell down and 
Died, as she was carried to Lincoln Jail, 
being extremely tormented both in Soul 
and Body, and was Buried at Ancaster. 


The Examination of Margarett Flower 
the 22ud of January, 1618. 

She confessed that, about four years 
since, her Mother sent her for the right 
Hand glove of Ienry Lord Ross, and 
afterwards her Mother bid her go again 


,to the Castle of Belvoir, and bring down 


the glove, or some other thing, of Henry 
Lord Ross's; and when she asked for 
what, her Mother answered to burt My 
Lord Ross; upon which she brought 
down a glove, and gave it to her Mother, 
who stroked Rutterkin her cat (the Imp) 
with it, after it was dipped in hot water, 
and, so, pricked it often after; which 
Henry Lord Ross fell sick, and soon after 
Died. She further said that finding a 
glove, about two or three years since of 
Francis Lord Ross’s, she gave it to her 
mother, who put it into hot water, and 
afterwards took it out, and rubbed it on 
Rutterkin (the Imp,) and bid him go 
upwards, and afterwards buried it in the 
yard, and said “a mischief light on him 
but he will mend ag&in.” She further 
confessed that her Mother’ and her and 
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her sister agreed together to bewitch the 
Farl and his Lady, that they might have 
no more children; atid being asked the 
cause of this ther malice and ill-will, she 
said that, about four years since, the 
Countess, taking a dislike to her, gave 
her forty shillings, a Bolster, and a mat- 
tress, and bid her be at Home, and come 
no more to dwell at the Castle; which 
she not only took ill, but grudged it in 
her heart very much, swearing to be re- 
yenged upon her, on which her Mother 
took wool out of the Mattress, and a pair 
of gloves which were given her by Mr, Vo- 
vason, and put them into warm water, min~ 
gling them with some blood, dnd stirring 
it together; then she took them out of 
the water, and rubbed them on the belly 
of Rutterkin, saying, “the Lord and the 
Lady would have Children but it would 
be long first.” She further confessed 
that, by her Mother's command, she 
brought to her a piece of a handkerchiet 
of the Lady Catherine, the Earl’s Daugh- 
ter, and her Mother put it into hot water, 
and then, taking it out, rubbed it upon 
Ratterkin, bidding him “fly and go,” 
whereupon Rutterkin whined and eryed 
“ Mew,” upon which the said Rutterkin 
had no more power of the Lady Catherine 
to hurt her. 

Margarett Flower and Phillis Flower, 
the Daughters of Joan Flower, were exe. 
cuted at Lincoln for Witchcraft, March 
12, 1618, 

Whoever reads this history should con- 
sider the ignorance and dark superstition 
of those times; but certainly these women 
were vile abandoned wretches to pretend 
to do such wicked things. 

« Seek nobunto them that have familiar 
spirits, nor wizards, nor unto witches 
that peep and that mutter: should not a 
people seek unto their God.” Isaiah xix, 


This entry in the church book of Bot- 
tesford is certainly very curious. Its 
being read at this time, to the visitors of 
the monuments, must spread the “ won- 
derful story” far and near among the 
country people, and tend to the increase 
of the sexton’s perquisites; but surely if 
that officer be allowed to disseminate the 
tale, he onght to be furnished with a few 
sensible strictures which he might be re. 
quired to read at the same time. In all 
probability, the greater number of visi- 
tarfts are attracted thither by the surpri- 
sing narrative, and there is at least one 
hand from whom might be solicited such 
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remarks as would tend to obviate undue 
impressions Instances are already re- 
corded in this work of the dreadful in- 
flzence which superstitious notions pro- 
duce on the illiterate. 
eduaied 
NATURALISTS’ CALLNDanR, 
Mean Tempeiature... 40° 72 


March 18. 


Crnonoxosr. 
On the 13th of March, 1614, in the 





teign of king James L, Bartholomew 


Legat, an Arian, was burnt in Smithfield 
for that heresy. 


1722, March 18, there were bonfires, 
illuminations, ringing of bells, and other 
demonstrations of joy, in the cities of Lon- 
don and Westminster, upon the dissolution 
of the septennial parliament,* 
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Pootuan.. 

To the Editor of’ the Every-Day Book. 

Sir,—Perhaps you are not aware that, 
during fine weather, football is played 
every Sunday afternoon, in the fields, be- 
tween Oldfield’s dairy and Copenhagen- 
house, near Islington, by Irishmen. It 

enerally commences at three o’clock, and 
1s continued till dusk. The boundaries are 
fixed and the partics chosen. I believe, 
as is usual in the sister kingdom, county- 
men play against other county-men. Some 
Ane specimens of wrestling are occaslon- 
ally exhibited, in order to delay the two 
men who are rivals in the pursuit of the 
ball; meantime the parties’ friends have 
time to pursue the combat, and the quick 
arrival of the ball to the goal is generally 
the consequence, and a lusty shout is 
given by the victors. 

When a boy, football was commonly 
played on a Sunday morning, bdefore 
church time, in a village in the west ar 
England, and the church-piece was tna 
ground chosen for it. Iam, &e. 

Islington. ‘ JR. BP, 

. Royal Bridal. . 

On the 14th of March, 1734, his serene 
highness the prince of Qeange was mar- 
ried at Ot, James’s, to the princes-royal, 





* British Chronologist, 
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At eleven o'clock at night, the royal 
family supped in public in the great state 
dall-room. 

About one, the bride and bridegroom 
retired,and afterwards sat up in their bed- 
chamber, in rich undresses, to be seen by 
the nobility, and other company at court. 

On the following day there was a more 
splendid appearance of persons of quality 
to pay their compliments to the royal 
pair than was ever seen at this court; 
and jn the evening there was a ball 


equally magnificent, and the prince of p 


Orange danced several minuets. 

A few days before the nuptials, the 
Thish peers resident in London, not having 
received summonses to attend the royal 
prceatios, met to consider their claims to 

@ present, and unanimously resolved 
that neither themselves nor the peeresses 
Would attend the wedding as spectators, 
and that they would not send to the lord 
chamberlain’s office for their tickets.” 





Tur “ Parrevay.” 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Kennington, March7, 1826. 

Sir,—The following brief observations 
on the sport mentioned at P 289, may 
not be considered unacceptable; strange 
to say, it is not mentioned by either Strutt 
or Fosbroke in their valuable works 

This sport obtained over the principal 

arts of Kurope. The celebrated composer, 

. M.Von Weber, opens his opera of hor« 
rors, *¢ Der Friesvhtitz,” with a scene of 
shooting for the popingay. This is a 
proof that it is common in Germany, 
where the successful candidate is elected a 
petty sovereign for the day. The neces. 
sity and use of such a custom in a coun- 
try formed for the chase, is obvious. 

The author of the “ Waverley” novels, 
mn his excellent tale of “Old Mortality,” in- 
troduces a scene of shooting for the popin- 
gay, as he terms it. It was usual for the 
sheriff to call out the feudal array of the 
county, annually, to what was called the 
wappen-schaws. The author says, “ The 
sheriff of the county of Lanark was hold. 
ing the wappen-schaw of a wild district, 
called the Upper Ward of Clydesdale, on 
a traugh or level plain, near to a royal 
borough, the name of which is in no way 
essential to my story, upon the morning 
of the Sth of May, 1679, when our narra- 
diye commencag. When the musters had 

ah 





* Gentleman’s Magazine. 


been made, and duly reported, the young 
men, as was usual, were to mix in vaiious 
parts, of which the chief was to slioot at the 
popingay, an ancient game formerly prac- 
tused with archery, and then with fire- 
arms. This was the figure of a bird, 
decked with party-coloured feathers, ‘so 
as to resemble a popingay or parrot. It 
was suspended to a pole, and served for 
a mark, at which the competitors dis- 
charged their fusees and carbmes in rota- 
tion, at the distance of sixty or seventy 
aces. Ile whose ball brought down 
the mark, held the proud title of cap- 
tain of the popingay for the remainder 
of the day, and was usually escorted in 
triumph to the most reputable charge. 
house in the neighbourhood, where the 
evening was closed with conviviality, 
conducted under his auspices.” From the 
accuracy and research of the author, I am 
inclined to take it for granted, that this 
sport was common in Scotland. 

A friend informs me it is common in 
Switzerland, and I have no doubt ob- 
tained pretty generally over Europe, Iv 
conclusion, allow me to remark that in my 
opinion the man on horseback, with the 
popingay on the pole, is returning as vic. 
tor from the sport; the pole in the dis 
tance evidently had the honour of support. 
ing the popingay, until it was carried 
away by the aim of the marksman. 

Tam, sir, &c T. A. 


——e 


The editor is obliged by the conjecture 
at the close of the preceding letter, and 
concuis in thinking that he was himself 
mistaken, in presuming that the French 
print from whence the engraving was 
taken, represented the going out to the 
shooting. Ile will be happy to be in- 
formed of any other misconception or in- 
accuracy, because it will assist him in his 
endeavours to render the work a faithful 
record of manners and customs. To that 
end he will always cheerfully correct any 
error of opinion or statement. 
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March 15. 


The Highgate Custom. 


With much pleasure insertion 1s given 
to the following Ictter and its accompany- 
ing song. . 
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To the Editor of the Every-Day Book, 


Seymour-streat, Keb. 18, 1826. 
Sir,—-In illustration of the custom or 
“Swearing on the horns at Highgate,” 
described at p. 79, in the Hvery-Day Book 
af the present year, I enclose you a song, 


which was mtroduced im the pantommme 
of Harlequin Teague, performed at the 
Haymarket theatre, in August, 1742. If 
you think it worthy the columns ot your 
valuable work, it is at your service 
Tam, &e. 
Pasone, 


Song by the Landlord of the Horns 


Silence! take notice, you are my son, 
Full on your father look, sir; 
This is an oath you may take as you run, 
So lay your hand on the Hornbook, sir 
Hornaby, hornaby, Highgate and horns, 
And money by hook or by crook, sir 
Hornaby, &c 


Spend not with cheaters, nor cozeners, your life, 
Nor waste it on profligate beauty ; 
And when you are married, be kind to your wife, 
And true to all pee duty, 
Dutiful, beautiful, kind to your wife, 
And true from the cap to the shoetie, 
Dutiful, &e. 





To drink to 2 man when a woman is near, 
You never should hold to be right, sir ; 
Nor unless ’tis your taste, to drink small for strong beer 
Or eat brown bread when you can get white, sir 
Manniken, canniken, good meat and drink 
Are pleasant at morn, noon, and night, sir 
Manniken, &e 


To kiss with the maid when the mistress is kind, 
A gentleman ought to be loth, sir: 
But if the maid’s fairest, your oath does not bind, 
Or you may, if you like it, kiss both, sir. 
Kiss away, both you may, sweetly smack night and day, 
If you like it—you’re bound by your oath, sir, 
Kiss away, &e. 


When you travel to Highgate, take this oath agai, 
And again, like a sound man, and true, sir, 
And if you have with you some more merry men, 
Be sure you make them take it too, sir, 
Bless you, son, get you gone, frolic and fun, 
Old England, and honest true blue, sir 
Bless you, &e. 
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Cornish Sports, 


a letter 1s selected for insertion this day, 
because it happens to be an open one, 
and therefore free for pleasant intelligence 
on any subject connected with the pur- 
pose of this publication. It is an advan- 
tage resulting from the volume already 
, ANDTHE before the public, that it gacquainis its 

+ Origin of Piccadilly. readers with the kind of informatiog de- 
¥rom several valuable communications, sired to be conveyed, more readily than the 
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prospectus proposed to their considera- 
tion. If each reader will only contribute 
something to the instruction and amuse- 
ment of the rest, the editor has no doubt 
that he will be able to present a larger 
series of interesting notices and agreeable 
illustrations, than any work he is at pre- 
sent acquainted with. 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

February 6, 1826. 

Sir,—-I send you the account of two 
more games, or in-doors sports, in vorue 
among the country people in Cornwall. 
Of the latter, Mr. D. Gilbert has made 
slight mention in the introduction to his 
carols, second edition; but he states that 
these games, together with carol-singing, 
may be considered as obsolete, which is 
by no means the case: even yet in most of 
the western parishes, (and of these I can 
speak from personal observation,) the 
carol-singers, not only sing their “ aun- 
tient chaunts” in the churches, but go 
about from house to house in parties, I 
am told the practice is the same in many 
other parts of the county, ay itis also in 
various places throughout the kingdom, 
Lhave added a slight notice respecting 
Piccadilly, which (if worth inserting) may 
be new to some of your readers ;‘but, now 
for our Cornish sports: I state them as T 
found them, and they are considered pro« 
vinoial. 

Fisrt, then, the Tinkeler’s(tinker’s)shop.-- 
Inthe middle of the room is placed a 
large iron pot, filled with a mixture of 
soot and water. One of the most humour- 
ous of the set is chosen for the master of 
the shop, who takes a small mop:in his 
left hand, and a short stick in his right; 
his comrades each have a small stick in 
his right hand; the master gives each a 
separatename, as Old Pulean, Save-all, 
Tear'em, All-my-men, Mend-all, &c. After 
|. these preliminaries, all kneel down, en~ 

circling the iron vessel. The master cries 

out, “ Every one (that is, all together, or 

‘one and all,’ as the Cornish say,) and I; 

all then hammer away with their sticks as 

fast as they can, some of them with absurd 
timaces, Suddenly the master will, per- 
haps, ery out, “4il-my-men andI;” upon 
this, all are to cease working, except the 
individual called All-my-men ; and if any 
aunfortunate delinquent fails, he is treated 
with a salute ftom the mop well dipped in 
the black liquid : this never fails to afford 
great entertainment to the spectators, and 
if the, master if* well up tothe sport,” he 
contrfes that none of his comrades shall 








escape unmarked; for he changes ra idly 
from All-my-men and I, to Old Pulean 
and I, and so on, and sometimes names 
two or three together, that little chance of 
escaping with a clean face is left. 

The Corn market.—Here, as before, an 
experienced reveller is chosen to be the 
master, who has an assistant, called Spy- 
the-market. Another character is Old 
Penglaze, who is dressed up in some ri- 
diculous way, with a blackened face, and 
a staff in his hand; he, together with 
part of a horse’s hide girt round him, for 
the hobby-horse, are placed towards the 
back of the market. The rest of the 
players sit round the room, and have each 
some even price affixed to them as names; 
for instance, Zwo-pence, Faur-pence, Six 
pence, Twelve-pence, &c. The master then 
says “Spy-the-market,” to which the man 
responds, “ Spy-the-market ;” the master 
repeats, ‘ Spy-the-market ;” the man says, 
“ Aye, sirrah.” The master then asks the 
price of corn, to which Spy-the-market, 
may reply any price he chooses, of those 
given to his comrades, for instance, 
“ Twelve-pence.”? The master then says. 
“ Twelve-pence,” when the man hearing 
that price answers “ Twelve-pence,” and 
a similar conversation ensues, as with 
Spy-the-market before, and Twelve-pence 
names his price, and so the game pro- 
ceeds ; butif, as frequently happens, any 
of the prices forget their names, or any 
other mistakes occur in the game, the 
offender is to be sealed, a ceremony in 
which: the principal amusement of the 
game consists; it is done as follows,—the 
Master goes to the person who has for- 
feited, and takes up his foot, saying, 
* Here ig my seal, where is old Penglaze’s 
seal?” and then gives him a blow on the 
sole of the foot. Old Penglaze then comes 
in on his hotse, with his feet tripping on 
the floor, saying, “ Tere I comes, neither 
riding: nor a foot ;” ‘the horse winces and 
capers,’ so that the old gentleman can 
scarcely keep his seat. When he arrives 
at the market, he cries out, “ What wok 
is there for me to do?” The master holds 
up the foot of the culprit and says, “ Here, 
Penglaze, isa fine shoeing match for you.” 
Penglaze dismounts ; “I think it’s a fine 
colt indeed.” Tle then begins to work by 
pulling the shoe off the unfortunate colt, 
saying “ My reward is a full gallon o 
moonlight, besides all other customs for 
shoeing in this market;” he then gives 
one or two hard blows on the shoeeless 
foot, which make its proprietor tingle, 
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and renvounts his horse, whese duty it 1s 
' now to get very restive, and poor Pen- 
glaze is so tossed up and down, that he 
has much difficulty to get to his old place 
without a tumble. The play is resumed 
until Penglaze's seal is again required, and 
at the conclusion of the whole there is a 
set dance. . . 
Precaptuty.—The pickadil was the 
round hem, or the piece set about the 
edge or skirt of a garment, whether at 
top or bottom ; also a kind of stiff collar, 
made in fashion of a band, that went 
about the neck and round about the 
shoulders; hence the term ‘ wooden pec- 
cadilloes,” (meaning the pillory) in “ Hu- 
dibras,” and see Nares’s “ Glossary,” and 
Blount's “Glossographia.” At the time 
that ruffs, and consequently pickadils, 
were much in fashion, there was a cele- 
brated ordinary near St, James’s, called 
Pickadilly, because, as some say, It was 
the outmost, or skirt-house, situate at 
the hem of the town; but it more proba- 
bly took its name from one Higgins, a 
tailor, who made a fortune by pickadils, 
and built this with a few adjoining 
houses, The name has by a few been 
derived from a much frequented shop for 
sale of these articles; this probably:took 
its rise from the circumstance of Higgins 
having built houses there, which, however, 
were not for selling ruffs; and indeed, 
with the exception of his buildings, the 
scite qf the present Piccadilly was at that 
time open country, and ‘quite out of the 
way: of trade, At a later period, wheh 
Burlingtonthouse was built, ts noble 
owrlér ‘chose “the situation; thei"at some 
distan#'ftom ‘the extremity of the town, 
that none might build''Veyond him The 
ruffs formerly worn by gentlemen were 
frequently double-wired, and stiffened 
with yellow starch ; and the ptactice was 
at one time carried to such an excess that 
they were limited by queen Elizabeth: “to 
a nayle ofa yeard in depth.” In the time 
of James I. they still continued of a pre- 
posterous size, so that previous to the 
visit. made by that monarch to Cambridge 
in 1615, the vice-chancellor of the 
university thought fit td'issue an otder, 
prohibiting “ the fearful enormity and 
excess of apparel seen in all degrees, as, 
namely, strange peccadilloes, vast bands, 
huge cuffs, shoe-roses, tufts, locks, and 
tops of hair, unbeseeming that modesty 
and carriage of students in so renowned 
an University.” It is scarcely to be su 
posed that the ladies were deficient in 
& 
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the size of their ruffs; on the contrary, 
according to Andrews, (Continuation of 
Henry’s Listory of England, vol. ii, 
307,) they wore them immoderately large, 
made of lawn and cambrie, and stiffened 
with yellow starch, for the art of using 
which, in the proper method, they paid as 
much as four or five pounds, as also 
twenty shillings for learning “to seethe 
starche,” to a Mrs. Dingen Van Plesse, 
who introduced it, as well as the use of 
lawn, which was so fine that it was a by- 
word, “that shortly they would wear 
ruffes of aspider’s web.” The poking of 
these ruffs gracefully was an important 
attainment. Some satirical Puritans en- 
joyed the effects of a shower of tain on 
the ruff-wearers ; for “then theyre great 
ruffes stryke sayle, and downe they falle, 
as dish-clouts fluttering in the winde.” 
Mis. Turner, who was one of the persons 
implicated in‘ the death of sir Thomas 
‘Overbury, is said to have gone to the 
place of execution in a fashionable ruff, 
after which their credit was very much 
diminished. 
T am, sir, 
Your obedient servant, 
W.S. 


P, §.—It is perhaps scarcely worth ob- 
serving, that the Monday preceding Ash- 
Wednesday is, in the west, called Shrove- 
Monduy; and that peas and pork is as 
standard a dish on that day as pandikes 
on Shrove-Tuesday, ‘or salt fish on'tAsh. 
Wednesday y (3) 74 

Having thas performed a duty to a 
yalued correspondent without waiting till 
Christmas, the editor takes the liberty of 
referring to the observations by which the 
preceding letter was introduced, and re- 
spectfully expresses an earnest hope to be 
favoured with such communications as, 
fiom the past conduct of the Bvery-Day 
Book, may appear suitable to its columns, 
For the first time, he believes, he ven- 
tures to allude to any inconvenience he 





has felt while conducting it; nor does he -|, 


hint at difficdlty now from lack of ma- 
terials, for he has abundance; but it is a 
truth, which he is persuaded many ob 
his readers will be happy to mitigate, 
that at tte present moment he 18 himself 
so very unwell, and has go much indiss 
position in his family %o distragt his 
mind, that the cannot arrange his ‘collec. 
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tions; services, therefore, under such appeal in vain, and he again calls on the 
circumstances, will be peculiarly accept- friends and readers of his labours to send 
able. If one or two of his correspon- him their aid. 

dents should refer him tocommunieations 
which their kindness have already placed 
in his hands, he answers, that he is really 
too ill to seek them amongst his papers. 
From this it will be seen how very much 
he really needs, and how much he 
covets, assistance.* He ventures to think 
that he shall not have made this public 


pee 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 40°51. 


nl 


Harvey 17. 


1826, Cambridge Term ends. 





[Sy 


“~— q 
ine ¢, = 
Re AE 





ST, PATRIOK’S DAY—A PATTERN, 


“ An Trishman all in his glory was there, 
With a sprig of shillelagh and shamrock so green, ' 


It happens that several fairs, similar to 
those in the country parts of England as 
fo tents and booths, are held in Ireland 
on Saint Patrick’s day, and then its 
hilarity is heightened by the publicity of 
the celebration 

The usual fair day or “ patron,” or, as 
it is usually pronounced, pattern or pat- 
ten, is,a festive meeting to commemorate 
the virtues'ofa pe‘ron saint, It is a kind 
of rural sfete with drinking and dancing, 
whereto in (Ireland) is added fighting, 





~e 


“unless the neighbouring magistrates 
personally interfere, or the spirits of the 
people are repressed by a conscious par- 
ticipation in plots and conspiracies.” 
This is the character of these festivals by 
an Irish writer, who relutes an anecdote 
resulting from one of these festivals ; 
“ We were waiting (he says,) in the vain 
hope that the weather would clear up, 
and allow us a fine evening for return, 
when a poor stranger from Joyce country 
came before ‘his honour’ as a magistrate 
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His black eye, swelled face, and head 
and shoulders covered with clotted blood, 
too plainly told the history of his sufler- 
ings; and his woeful countenance formed 
a strange and ludicrous contrast with his 
account of the pleasures of the preceding 
evening.” He had obtained these fea- 
tures at a patron. ‘The poor fellow had 
travelled many a weary mile across the 
mountains to share its rustic mith and 
revelry: but, ‘plaze your honour, there 
was a little bit of fighting in it,’ and as 
no true follower of St. Macdarragh could 
refuse to take a part in such a peaceful 
contest, he had received, and no doubt 
given, many a friendly blow; but his 
meditations on a broken head during the 
night, had both cooled his courage and 
revived his prudence, and he came to 
swear before ‘his honour’ a charge of as- 
sault and battery against those who 
had thus woefully demolished his upper 
wouks.”* : : 

The constant use of the “ shillelagh” 
by Irishmen at a “patron,” is a puzzling 
fact to Englishmen, who, on their own 
holidays, regard a “ shillelagh” as a 
malicious weapon. In the hand of an 
Inshman, in his own country, at such a 
season, itis divested of that character ; 
this singular fact will be accounted for, 
when the origin of the custom comes to 
be considered. At present, nothing more 
is requisite than to add, that the * shille- 
dagh” is seldom absent on St. Patrick’s 
day, celebrated as a patron. 


Some account of the commemoration 
of this festival, and of the tutelar saint of 
Treland and his miracles, is already given 
in vol. i, p. 363. To this may be added 
the annexed notices relative to the day, 
obtained from an Irish gentleman. 


It is a tradition that St. Patrick first 
Janded at Croagh Patrick, a high and 
beautiful mountain in the county of Mayo, 
from which place he banished all venomous 
animals into the sea, and to this day, 
multitudes of the natives who are catho- 
lies, make pilgrimages to Croagh Patrick, 
under the persuasion of efficacy in these 
journies to atone for misdeeds, or mitigate 
the penalties attached to sin. 

It is a very popular tradition that when 
St, Patrick was dying, he requested his 
weeping and lamenting friends to forego 
their grief, and rather rejoice at his com- 
fortable exit, for the better furtherance of 
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which, he advised each one to take “s 
drop of something to drink ;’ and that 
this last injunction of the saint in reve. 
rence to his character was complied 
with. Oowever this may be, it is a 
custom on his anniversary to observe 
the practice to supererogation; for the 
greater number of his present followers, 
who take a little “ crathur” for the pur- 
pose of dissipating woeful renriniscencies, 
continue to imbibe it till they “ lisp and 
wink.” 

Some years ago, “ Patrick's day” was 
welcomed, in the smaller country towns 
or hamlets, by every possible manifest- 
ation of gladness and delight. The inn, if 
there was one, was thrown open fo all 
comers, who 1eceived a certain allowaner 
of oaten bread and fish. This was a ba 
nevolence from the host, and to it was 
added a “ Patrick’s pot,” or quantum of 
beer; but, of late years, whiskey is the 
beverage most esteemed. The majority 
of those who sought entertainment at the 
village inn, were young men who had no 
families, whilst those who had children, 
and especially whose famihes vere large, 
made themselves as snug as possible by 
the turf fire in their own cabins. 

Where the village or hamlet could not 
boast of an inn, the largest cabin was 
sought out, and poles were extended 
horizontally from one end of the apart. 
ment to the other; on these poles, doors 
purposely unhinged, and brought from 
the surrounding cabins were placed, so 
that a table of considerable dimensions 
was formed, round which all seated them. 
selves, each one providing his own oaten 
bread and fish, At the conclusion of the 
repast, they sat for the remainder of the 
evening over u “ Patrick’s pot,” and Anally 
separated quietly, and it is to be hoped in 
perfect harmony, 

In the city of Dublin, “ Patrick’s day” 
is still regarded as a festival from the 
highest to the lowest ranks of society. 
There is an annual ball and supper at 
the lord lieutenant’s residence in the 
castle, and there are private convivial 
assemblies of the most joyous character, 
On this day every Irishman who ig alive 
to its importance, adorns his hat with 
bunches of shamrock, which is the com- 
mon trefoil or clover,wherewith, according 
to tradition, St. Patrick converted the 
Irish nation to belief in the doctrine of 
the trinity jn unity. I& the humbier 
ranks, it is the universal practice t@ get # 
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morning dram as a piss for the 
duties of the festival. They then attend 
chapel and hear high mass. After the 
ceremonies and observances peculiar to 
the Romish worship, they again resort to 
the whiskey shop, and spend the remain- 
der of the day in devotions to Bacchus, 
which are mostly concluded, with what 
in England would be called, by persons 
of this class, ‘a row.” 

On Patrick’s day, while the bells of 
churches and chapels are tuned to joyous 
notes, the piper and harper play up 
“ Patrick’s day in the morning;” old 
women, with plenteous supplies of trefoil, 
are heard in every direction, crying “ Buy 
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my shamrocks, green shamrocks,” and 
children have “ Patrick’s crosses” pinned 
to their sleeves. These are small prints 
of various kinds; some of them merely 
represent a cross, others are represent- 
ations of Saint Patrick, trampling the rep- 
tiles under his feet. 

It appears from this account, and from 
general narrations, that St. Patrick is 
honoured on his festival by every mode 
which mirth can devise for praisé of his 
memory. The following whimsical song 
isa particular favourite, and sung to “ his 
holiness” by all ranks in the height of 
convivial excitement :— 


St. Patrick was a Gentleman. 


St. Patrick was a gentleman, and he came from decent people: 


Jn Dublin town he built a church and on it put a steeple ; 


Ilis father was a Wollaghan, his mother an O’Grady, 
Tlis aunt she was a Kinaghan, and his wife a widow Brady. 


Tooralloo tooralloo, what a glorious man our saint was, 
Tooralloo, tooralloo, O whack fal de lal, de dl, &e, 


Och! Antrim hills are mighty high and so’s the hill of Howth too; 


wr 
‘ye 


But we all do know a mountain that is higher than them both too; 


Twas on the top of that high mount St. 


He drove the frogs into the bogs, 
Tooralloo, &e, 


atrick preach’d a sermon, 
and banished all the vermin, 


No wonder that we Insh lads, then, are so blythe and frisky, 
St. Patrick was the very man that taught us to drink whiskey ; 
Och! to be sure, he had the knack and understood distilling, 


Tooralloo, 8c. 


For his mother kept a sheebeen shop, near the town of Enniskillen, 





The day after St. Patrick’s day is 
“ Sheelah’sday,”or the festival in honour of 
Sheelah, Its observers are not so anxious 
to determine who “ Sheelah” was, as they 
are earnest in her celebration. Some say 
she was “ Patrick’s wife,” others that she 
was “ Patrick’s mother,” while all agree 
that her “ immortal memory” is to be 
maintained by potations of whiskey. 
The shamrock worn on St. Patrick’s day 
should be worn also on Sheelah’s day, 
and, on the latter night, be drowned in 
the last glass, Yet it frequently happens 
that the shamrock is flooded in the last 
glass of St, Patrick’s day, and another last 
glass ‘6r two, or more, on the same. night, 
deluges the ,over-soddened trefoil, This 
is not  quife correct,” but it 1s endea- 
voured to be rethedied the next morning 
by the Wisnlay of a fresh shamrock, which 


1s steeped at night in honour of “Sheelah” 
with equal devotedness. 

That Saint Patrick was not married is 
clear from the rules of the Roman catholic 
church, which impose celibacy on its 
clergy. A correspondent suggests that 
the idea of his matrimonial connection, 
arose out of a burlesque, or, perhaps, 
ironical remark, by females of the poorer 
class in Ireland, to retaJiate on their hus- 
bands for their excesses on the 17th of 
Marchi $ or, perhaps, from the opportunit 
the effects of such indulgence afforded 
them, these fair helpmates are as convivial 
onthe following morning, as their “ worser 
halves” were the preceding day. “ Sheelah” 
isan Irish term, generally applied to a 
slovenly or muddling woman, more par- 
ticularly if she be elderly. In this wey, 
probably, the day after St, Patrick’s ob- 
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Epitaph. 


tamed the name of “ Sheelah’s day,” spe- 
ciale gratia, without any reference to the 
calendar of saints. The saint himself, if 
we determine from the sacrifices to is 
memory, is deemed a kind of christian 
Bacchus; and, on like home-made au- 
thority, “ Sheelah” is regarded as his con- 


sort. 


el 


The editor of this work especially 
regrets that few of the peculiarities 
regarding this festival which are familiar 
to Irishmen have been communicated to 
him. He has received letters expressing 
surprise that so little has been observed 
concerning their country. Such com- 

laints have been made under initials, 
and therefore he could not answer them : 
the complainants he has no doubt could 
haye contributed largely themselves, and 
from them he would have required infor- 
mation, As many Irish usages are fast 
dying away, he hopes and earnestly soli- 
cits to be favoured with particulars, which 
he is persuaded the collections or recol- 
lections of his Irish readers can readily 
furnish, and which he will be most happy 
in having intrusted to him for publi- 
cain. Any illustrations of Irish cha- 
racter and manners, especially if drawn 
up by natives of Ireland, will be highly 
valued. 


ny 


On St. Patrick’s day, 1740, the butchers 
in Clare-market, London, hung up a gro- 
tesque figure of an Irishman, <A great 
number of Irishmen came to pull it down, 
when a fierce battle ensued, much mis- 
chief was done, and several persons were 
dangerously wounded; but a file of mus- 
quetegrs having been fetched from St. 
James’s, some of the rioters were taken 
into custody, and three of them were 
committed by col. De Veil to Newgate.* 


A correspondent who signs, “ lxry 
Prvcre,” communicates a copy of a sin 
gular monumental inseription in the 
churchyard of Grimmingham, in Norfolk. 
It is subjoined on this day, because the 
public performer to whom it refers is 
stated to have quitted this stage of life on 
this day, in the year 1798 


i 





. 
* Gentleman’s Magazine. 


SACRED 
To the memory of 
Tuomas Jackson, ComEpran, 
who was engaged, 2{st of Dea. 1741, tq 
play a comic cast of characters, in this 
great theatre—the World: for many of 
which he was prompted by nature to excel, 
The season being ended, his benggt 
over, the charges all paid, and his account 
closed, he made his ewié in the tragedy of 
Death, on the 17th of March, 1798, in 
full assurance of being called once more 
to rehearsal ; where he hopes to find his 
Sorfeits all cleared, his east of parts bet~ 
tered, and his situation made agreeable, 
by him who paid the great stock-debt, for 
the love he bore to performers in general 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature 41°27, 


March 18. 
Edward, hing of the Test Sawons 


On this anniversary, which is a holiday 
in the church of England calendar, and 
kept at the Exchequer, Rapin says, “I 
do not know upon what foundation Ed- 
ward was made both a saint and a mar- 
tyr, unless it wag pretended he ws 
murdered out of revenge for his great, 
affection to Dunstan and the monks” 
See farther concerning him in yol ., 
p: 372 


4 
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March 19. 
Oxford Term ends 
Paum Sunpay. 


This is the first of Passion WPeek. To 
accounts of remarkable ceremonies pecu- 
liar to the day, and its present obser- 
vance, it is proper to add the mode 
wherein it is celebrated by the papal pon- 
tiff at Rome. An eye-witness to the 
pageant relates as follows:— 

About half-past nine in the morming, 
the pope entered the Sistine chapel, at- 
tired in a robe of scarlet and gold, which 
he wore over his ordinafy dress, gud took 
his throne. The cardinals, who were’ at 


1826, 





195 




















THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—MARCH 19. 


first dressed in under-robes of a violet 
colour (the mourning for cardinals), with 
their rich antique lace, scarlet trains, and 
mantles of ermine, suddenly put off 
these accoutrements, and arrayed them- 
selves in most splendid vestments, which 
had the appearance of being made of 
carved gold. The tedious ceremony of 
each separately kissing the pope’s hand, 
and making their three little hows, being 
gone through, and some little chaunting 
and fidgetting about the altar being got 
over, two palm branches, of seven or 
eight feet in length, were brought to the 
pope, who, after raising over them a 
cloud of incense, bestowed his bene- 
diction upon them: then a great number 
of smaller palms were brought, and a 
cardinal, who acted as the pope’s aid-de- 
camp on this occasion, presented one of 
these to every cardinal as he ascended 
the steps of the throne, who again kissed 
the ‘popes hand and the palm, and re- 
tired. Then cathe the archbishops, who 
kissed both the pope’s hand and toe, fol- 
lowed by the inferior orders of clergy, 
in regular gradations, who only kissed 
the toe, as they carried off their palms. 

The higher dignitaries being at last 
provided with palms, the deacons, canons, 
choristers, cardinals, train-bearers, &e, 
had each to receive branches of olive, 
to which, as well as to the palms, a small 
cross was suspended, At last, all were 
ready to act ther parts, and the pro- 
cession began to move: it began with 
the lowest in clerical rank, who moved off 
two by two, rising gradually in dignity, 
till they came to prelates, bishops, arch- 
bishops, and cardinals, and terminated hy 
the pope, borne in his chair of state 
(sedia gestatoria) on men’s shoulders, 
with a crimson canopy over his head, 
By far the most striking figures in the 
procession were the bishops and_patri- 
archs of the Armenian church. One of 
them wore a white crown, and another a 
crimson crown glittering with jewels. 
The mitres of the bishops were also set 
with precious stones; and their splendid 
dresses, and long wavy beards of silver 
whiteness, gave them a most venerable 
and imposing appearance. 

The procession issued forth into the 
Sala Borgia (the hall behind the Sistine 
chapel), and marched round it, ferming 
nearly a circle; for by the time the pope 
had gone out, tfle leaders of the pro- 
Cessjon nearly come back again; but 
they found the gates of the chapel closed 
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against them, and, on admittance being 
demanded, a voice was heard from within, 
in deep recitative, seemingly inquiring 
into their business, or claims for entrance 
there, This was answered by the choris- 
ters from the procession in the hail; and 
after a chaunted parley ofa few minutes, 
the gates were again opened, and the 
pope, cardinals, and priests, returned to 
their seats. Then the passion was 
chaunted ; and then a most tiresome long 
service commenced,.in which the usual 
genuflections, and tinkling of little bells, 
and dressings and undressings, and walk. 
ing up and coming down the steps of 
the altar, and bustling about, went on; 
and which at last terminated in the car- 
dinals all embracing and kissing each 
other, which is considered the kiss of 
peace. 

The palms are artificial, plaited of 
straw, or the leaves of dried reeds, so as 
to resemble the real branches of the palm- 
tree when their leaves are plaited, which 
are used in this manner for this eeremon 
in the catholic colonies of tropical cli- 
mates, These artificial palms, however, 
are topped with some of the real leaves of 
the palm-tree, brought from the shores of 
the gulf of Genoa.* 


Palm Sunday in Spain. 


The following is a description of the 
celebration of this day in the cathedral of 
Seville :— 

arly in the morning, the melancholy 
sound of the passion-hell announces the 
beginning of the solemnities for which the 
fast of Lent is a preparation. This bell, 
the largest of several which are made to 
revolve upon pivots, is moved by means 
of two long ropes, which by swinging the 
bell into a circular motion, are twined, 
gently at first, round the massive arms of 
a cross, of which the bell forms the foot, 
and the head its counterpoise. Six men 
then draw back the ropes, till the enormous 
machine receives a sufficient impetus to 
coil them in an opposite direction; and 
thus alternately, as long as ringing is re- 
quired. To give this bell a tone appro- 
priate to the sombre character of the sea~ 
son, ithas been cast with several large 
holes disposed in a circle round the top 
a contrivance which without diminishing 
the vibration of the metal, prevents the 
distinct formation of any musical note, 
and converts the sound into a dismal 
clangouts 


*Rome in the Nineteenth Century. 
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The chapter, consisting of about eighty 
resident members, in choral robes of 
black silk with long trains and hoods, 
preceded by the inferior ministers, by 
thirty clergymen, in surplices, whose deep 
bass voices perform the plain or Ambio~ 
sian chaunt, and by the band of wind- 
instruments and singers, who execute the 
more artificial strains of modern or coun- 
terpoint music, move in a long Be emia 
round the farthest aisles, each holding a 
branch of the oriental, or date palm, which 
overtopping the heads of the assembled 
multitude, nod gracefully, and bend into 
elegant curves at every step of the bearers. 
For this purpose a number of palm-trees 
are kept with their branches tied up to- 
gether, that, by the want of light, the more 
tender shoots may preserve a delicate yel- 
low tinge. The ceremony of blessing 
these branches is solemnly performed by 
the officiating priest, previously to the 
procession, after which they are sent hy 
the clergy to their friends, who tie them 
to the iron bars of the balconies, to be, as 
they believe, a protection against light- 
ning. 

ia the long church-service for this day, 
the organ is silent, the voices being sup- 
ported by hautboys and bassoons, All the 
altars are covered with purple or grey 
curtains, The holy vestments, during this 
week, are of the first-mentioned colour, 
except on I'riday, when it is changed for 
black. The four accounts of our saviour’s 
passion, appointed as gospels for this day, 
Wednesday, Thursday, and Friday, are 
dramatized in the following manner :— 
Outside of the gilt-iron railing which en- 
closes the presbytery, are two large pul- 
pits of the same materials, from one of 
which, at the daily high mass, the sub- 
déacon chaunts the epistle, as the deacon 
does the gospel from the other. A moy- 
able platform with a desk, is placed he- 
tween the pulpits on the passion-days ; 
and three priests or deacons, in alhes— 
the white vestment, over which the dal- 
matic is worn by the latter, and the cusulla 
by the former—appear on these elevated 
posts, at the time when the gospel should 
be said. These officiating ministers are 
chosen among the singers in holy orders, 
one a bass, another a tenor, and the third 
a counter-tenor. The tenor chaunts the 
narrative without changing from the key- 
note, and makes a pause whenever he 
comes to the words of the interlocutors 
mentioned by the evangelist. In those 
passages the words of our saviour are 
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sung by the bass in a solemn strain, The 
counter-tenor, in 4 more florid style, per 
sonates the inferior characters, such as 
Peter, the maid, and Pontius Pilate, The 
cries of the priests and the multitude are 
represented by the band of musicians 
within the choir.* 


Paum Sunvay Custom 
in Lincolnshire, 


The following letter is from a corres- 
pondent on the spot where the custom is 
still preserved. 


To the Editor of the Buery-Day Book. 


Sir,—There is a singular ceremony at 
Caistor church, Lincolnshire, every Palm 
Sunday, which you may think worth de- 
scribing from this account of it. 

A deputy from Broughton brings a very 
large ox-whip, called here a gad-whip. 
Gad is an old Lincolnshire measure of 
ten feet; the stock of the gad-whip is, 

erhaps, of the same length. The whip 
itself is constructed as follows. A large 
piece of ash, or any other wood, tapered 
towards the top, forms the stock ; it is 
wrapt with white leather half way down, 
and some small pieces of mountain ash 
are enclosed. The thong is very large, and 
made of strong white leather. The man 
comes to the noith porch, about the com- 
mencement of the first lesson, and cracks 
his whip in front of the porch door three 
times ; the then, with much ceremony, 
wraps the thong round the atocl of the 
whip, puts some rods of mountain ash 
lengthwise upon it, and binds the whole 
together with whip-cord. Ile next ties 
to the top of the whip-stock,a purse con- 
taining two shillings, (formerly this sum 
was in twenty-four silver pennies,) then 
taking the whole upon his shoulder, he 
marches into the chureh, where he stands 
in front of the reading desk till the com- 
mencement of the second lesson: he then 
foes up nearer, waves the purse over tha 
head of the clergyman, kneels down on a 
cushion, and continues in that position, 
with the purse suspended over the clergy- 
man’s head, till the lesson is ended. After 
the service is concluded, he carries the 
whip, &c. to the mancr-house of Undon, a 
hamlet adjoining, where he leaves it. 
There is a new whip made every year; it 
is made at Broughton, and left at Undon, 

Certain lands inthe parish of Brough- 
ton are held by the tenye of this annual 


* Doblado’s Letters froxa Spain 
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custom, which is maintained to the pre. 
sent time. I am, Sir, &e, 
GP. J 


On the {9th of March, 1755, three wo- 
men in the village of Bergemoletto, near 
Piedmont, were buried for thinty-seven 
days in the ruins of a stable, by a heavy 
fall of snow. They survived their con- 
finément, and the facts relating to it were 

ublished by Ignazio Somis, professor in 
ve university of Turin. ith the case 
of hese poor creatures, that, related at 
p.176, of our Ehzabeth Woodcock, who 
remained so imprisoned eight days, is 
scarcely to be compared. Her sufferings 
highly terest the feelings ; a narration of 
theirs would too deeply wound them, 
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ee Lamp SEason. 
An Anecdote 


4 Lt ig*rg.ated i the Scottish newspapers 
that about the year 1770, a Selkirkshire 
farmer, 2 great original in his way, and 
rematkable for his fondness of a “ big 

rice” for every thing, attended at Lang- 
obi fair,. and, notwithstanding his 

arsimonious habits, actually sold his 
ambs to a perfect stranger upon his sim- 
ply promising to pay him punctually at 
the next' market. On his return home, 
the farmer's servants, who regularly 
messed, at the same table, and seldom 
honoured him avith the name of master, 
inquired “ Weel, Sandy, hae ye sell’t the 
lambs?” “ Atweel hae I, and T gat sax- 

ence mair a-head for them than ony body 
in the market.” “ And a’ weel paid 
siller?” ‘“ Na, the siller’s no paid yet, but 
its sure eneuch.”  Wha’s your mer- 
chant, and, and what's your security ?” 
 Troth I never spiered, but he’s a decent 
1gokin’ man wi tap boots, and a bottle- 
green coat.’ The servants, at this, 
laughed outright, and tauntingly told him 
he would never get a farthing. Sandy, 
shoyyevery thought differently, and having 
accidentally hurt his leg so as to prevent 
him from travelling, he sent a shepherd to 

Langholm, with instructions to look for a 
man with a bottle-green coat, whom he was 
sure he said, to Aind standing near a cer- 
tain sigg. The shepherd did as he was 
bid, and, strange to say, discovered a 








person standing at the identical sput, 
who, on learning his errand, inquired 
kindly for his master, and paid the money 
to the uttermost farthing. Sandy, who 
piqued himself on his skill in physiog- 
nomy, heard the news without emotion, 
and mere.y said, “ I wad at any time 
trust mair to looks than words, and whan 
T saw Colly smeiling about hun sae 
kindly, I ken’t weel eneuch he couldna 
be a scoundrel.” This result differs from 
one which might have been expected. 
Sandy beheved in a “second sight,” 
which, in these times, a knowledge of 
the arts of life disqualify most persons for 
indulging on such an occasion. 


fn an early edition of vol. i. p. 374, 
the death of sir Isaac Newton is stated 
to have happened on this day in the year 
4727; and it is added, that he was born 
on the 25th of December 1742, instead of 
the proper year 1642. 

On the same page the death of the ce- 
lebrated earl Mansfield, is mentioned to 
have taken place on the same day in the 
year 1793. Ile was aged eighty-nine, 
and his autograph is now added for the 
gratification of those who desire to be 
acquainted with the hand-writing of dis- 
tinguished persons. 


Mtarec hoy 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature,. 42.81. , 


March 21. ° 
Benedict. . 


Concerning this saint in our almanacs, 
see vol. i. p. 380. : 


A Sunrnisine Carcunatioy, 


For the Every-Day Book. 

In the summer of 1825, 2 meeting was 
held at Tunbridge in Kent, by some geén- 
tlemen interested in the formation of 3 
rail road, in that neighbournood’, atewhich 
was a present a young gehtleman well 
known for astonishing celerity in resolving 
difficult calculations by the aid ofs me- 
mory alone. Qne of the company, ‘x 
great snuff-taker, and gued mathemati 
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cran, proposed the following, (as he 
thought,) puzzling question ; ' 

« Tf Ltake so many (a given quantity) 
of pinches of snuff every quarter of 
an hour, how many pinches shall I have 
taken in fifteen years?” 

The young gentleman in little more 
than a minute gave his answer. 

The snuff-taker called for pen, ink, and 
paper, to examine the answer, when after 
a considerable time he declared it erro- 
neous; upon hearing which, the calcu- 
lator asked the snuff-taker if he had al- 
lowed for the leap-years? being answered 
in the negative, the snuff-taker was re- 
quested to add them, when the caleula- 
tor’s answer was found to be correct to a 
single pinch, to the no small astonish- 
ment and delight of the assembled party. 





The preceding anecdote is wholly new, 
and, after a “ pinch of snuff,” the editor 
introduces a topic somewhat correspond- 
ing. 

« Topacco.” 
“ Ex rumo dare lucem.” 
’ To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir, 

The use vf tobacco, “ that stinking 
weed so much abused to God's disho- 
nour,” as Stow expresses hiniself, having 
become sd common, as'to be almost 
“ naturalized on English ground ;” per- 
haps a short article on the subject at this 
seasonable period, may not be unaccept- 
able to the numerous readers of the 
Every-Day Book, Let. ne however be 
understood in the outset. 

J,do not mean to write a historical— 

moyryet gritical—nor yet a poetical essay 
on my subject—no.! I merely wish to 
‘© oull a few leaves” from the “ fragrant 
herb,” and leave them for you to burn, or 
your readers to cut up, or smoke, at their 
good pleasure. Dropping all metaphor, 
the subject is worth attention, and treated 
with judgment, might be rendered highly 
interesting, Resigning all pretension 
however to that quality, I have merel 
callected a few “ passages,” which, t 
hope, will be considered worthy of a 
place in'your interesting miscellany. 
.. “Commencing our commencement,” 
says the old French proverb, my medical 
dictionary, (Hoopet’s) has the following 
under this head :— « a 

“Tobacco, See Nicotiana.” 4. 


t 


@ 
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"Nicotiana, (From M. Nicot, who 
first brought it into Europe.) Tobacco.” 

“1st. The name of a genus of plants 
in the Linnean system. Class Pentan- 
dria ; order, Monogynia.” 

and, The former pharmacopsia 
name of the officinal tobacco,” &c. &e, 

Hooper's Medical Dictionary, 
4th edit. p. 594 ; 

In that elegant work, “ Flora Domes-. 
tica,” the botanical summary says, this 
genus 18 named from Jean Nicot of 
Nismes, agent from the king of France ta» 
Portugal, who procured the seeds from a 
Dutchman, and sent them to France. 
Tobacco, from the island Tobago. The 
French have many names for it; as, le 
tabae: Nicotiane from its first introducer; 
pera {the original Indian appellation ;] 
herbe du grand prieur ; herbe ila Reine; 
herbe sacrie; herbe propre .& tous maux ; 
herbe de St. Croix; &e. &c. Jtalian, ta- 
baceo ; terna bona.” a 

Flora Domestica, 4823, p, 365. 

Of these, names, the » Italian “one -of 
“terna bone,” is very singular, and as 
arbitrary as need be, for example, what 
connection can there be between tobacco, 
and the “ grand prior,” the “queen’s,” 
or the “ holy cross?” “ Propre a tous 
maux,” is rather too comprehensive-an: 
appellation; I have copied but few ot 
a names, many as there may appear 
to be. 

Of all the subjects whicl? ha¥e em- 
ployed the pens of writéwsperhaps no 
one has called forth so groat a diversity 
of opinion as this ; and we may perhaps 
go further, and say, that no other (save 
only, Jove and war) has attracted so much 
notice since its introduction. Popes, 
posts, historians, kings, and physicians, 

have dwelt upon is use and abuse, and 
even historians have condescended to 
mention it. But to progeed. ‘ 

With regard to its first introduction into 
England, Iume says, “ chap. xli. Eliz. 
1558, 1603,” at the close of the narra. 
tion of Diake’s attack on the Spanish« 
provinces in the West Indies. “ It iy 
thought that Drake’s fleet first introduced 
the use of tobacco into England.” 

Tn an after part of his work “ Appandix,> 
James I. 1603-1625,” he adds, 

“ After supplying themselves with pro- 
visions more immediately necessary for 
the support of life, the new planters began 
the cultivating of tobaces; and James, 


++» notwithstanding his antipathy # that 


drug, which he affirmed to be pernicious 
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to men’s mora s as welt as health, gave 
tham permission to enter it in England ; 
and he inhibited by proclamation all im- 
portation of it from Spain.” 

At this period originated the story of 
the wetting poor sir Walter Raleigh, re- 
ceived from the hands (and bucket) of 
his servant; this, however, is too common 
to deserve transferring to your pages. 
The following facts, however, are not so 
ey known. ‘ On the first intro- 

uction of tobacco, our ancestors carried 
its use to an enormous excess, smoking 
even in the churches, which made pope 
Urban VIII. in 1624, publish a decree 
of excommunication against those who 
used such an unseemly practice; and 
Innocent XIL. a.v. 1690, solemnly excom= 
municated all those who should take 
snuff or tobacco, in St. Peter’s church at 
Rome.” Flora Domestica, p. 367. 

This excess is perhaps only equalled 
by the case of William Breedon, vicar 
of Thornton, Bucks, “ a profound 
divine, but absolutely the most polite per- 
son for nativities, in that age;” of whom 
William Lilly, “ student in astrology,” 
says, “when he had no tobacco, (and I 
suppose too ‘much drink,) he would cut 
the bell ropes and smoke them.”—His- 
tory of Lilly’s Life and Times. p.44.* 

To the eulogist of tobacco, who, on 


column 195 of your present volume, defies 
‘© all daintie meats,” and 


——** xeeps his kitchen in a box, 
And roast meat in a pipe,” 


take as an antidote the following from 

Peter Hausted’s Raphael Thorius: Lon- 

don, 1551.« 

Let it be damn’d to Hell, and call’d from 
thence, 

Proserpine’s wine, the Iyrics’ frankincense, 

Tha Devil’s addle eggs, 


UWawkins Brown, esq., parodying Am~ 
brose Philips, writes thus prettily to his 


pipe— 
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Little tube of ar vas power, 
Charmer of an idle hour, 

Object of my warm desire ; 

Lip of wax, and eye of fire ; 

And thy snowy taper waist, 

With my finger gently brac’d ; &e. 


In our own times the following have 
appeared, 

“ La Pipe de Tabac,” a French song to 
music, by Geweaux, contains the follow- 
ing humorous stanzas :— 


** Le soldat baille sous la tente, 

Le matelot sur le tillac, 

Bientét ils ont l’Ame contente, 
Avec la pipe de tabac; 

Si pou tant survient une belle, 
A l'instant le coeur fait tic tac, 

Et)’Amant oubtie auprés d’elle, 
Jusqu’a la pipe de tabac. 


* Je tiens cette maxime utile, 

De ve fameux Monsieur de Crac, 

En campagne comme & Ia ville, 
Font tous l’amour et le tabac, 

Quand ce grand homme allait en guerre 
Il portait dans son petit sac, 

Le doux portrait de sa bergére, 
Avec la pipe de tabac.”” 


In the accompanying English version, 


they are thus imitated :~ 
See, content, the soldier smiling 
Round the vet'ran smoking crew 
And the tar, the time beguiling, 
Sighs and whiffs, and thinks of Sue. 
Calm the bosom; naught distresses ;-— 
Labour's harvest’s nearly ripe j—- 
* Snsan’s health ;'—the brim he presses, — 
Here alone he quits his pipe. 


Faithful still to every duty 
Ne’er his faithful heart will roam ; 
Mines of wealth, and worlds of beauty, 
Tempt him not from Susan’s home, 
Fiom his breast—~ wherever steering, 
Oft a sudden tear to wipe, 
Susan’s portrait,—sorrow cheering, 
Fist he draws—and then his pipe! 


Our immortal Byron, in his poem of 
“ The Island,” sings thus the praises of 
“ the Indian weed :?—- 


Sublime tobacco !—which from east to west 
Cheers the tar’s labours, or the Turkman’s rest; 
Which on the Moslem’s ottoman divides 

Mis hours,—and rivals opium and his brides ; 


Magnificent in Stamboul, but less grand, 
» ; Though not less loved, in Wapping or the Strand ; 


. 


2 


pe i erent 
* “The following commendation of Lilly is mserted under a curious frontispiece to his ‘Antmo 
Aurclogus, 1676, “ containing portraits of Cardan, Guido, and himself, 
«“ Let Envy burst—Vrania’s glad to see 
& Tier sons thus Ioyn’d in a Triplicity ; . 
ts) To Cardan and to Guido much is due, 
But m one Lilly wee hehold them Two,” 
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Divine in hookas, glonous ina pipe 

When tipped with amber, mellow, rich, and ripe; 
Like other charmers, wooing the caress 

More dazzlingly when daring in full dress ; 

Yet thy true lovers more admire by far, 

Thy naked beauties— Give me a cigar ! 


Tf, Sir, you should deem this communi- 
eation worthy of your notice, I shall feel 
inclined to pursue my researches farther ; 
and, whatever the result, allow me in the 
mean time to subscribe myself, 

Your well-wisher, 
Fumo. 

P,S. Should you, Sir, burn this, the 
Roman adage, which I have used as my 
motto, will be once more verified. 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ... 43° 44. 


March 22. 


Passion TVednesday 


an 1826, this being the Wednesday be- 
fore Easter, called Passion Wednesday, 
is celebrated with great solemnity in ca. 
tholic countries, At Seville a white veil 
conceals the officiating priest and minis- 
ters, during mass, until the words in the 
service “ the veil of the temple was rent 
in twain” are chaunted. At this moment 
the veil disappears, as if by enchantment, 
and the ears of the congregation are 
stunned with the noise of concealed fire- 
works, which are meant to imitate an 
earthquake. 

The evening service, named Tinieblas, 
(darkness) is performed this day after sun- 
set, The cathedral, on this occasion, ex- 
hibits the most solemn and impressive 
aspect, The high altar, concealed behind 
dark grey curtains which fall from the 
height of the cornices, is dimly lighted 
by six yellow wax candles,while the gloom 
of the whole temple is broken in large 
masses by wax torches, fixed one on each 
pillar of the centre aisle, about one-third 
of its length from the ground. An ele- 
gant candlestick of brass, from fificen to 
(wenty feet high, 1s placed, on this and 
the following evening, between the choir 
and the altar, holding thirteen candles, 
twelve of yellow, and one of bleached 
wax, distributed on the two sides of the 
triangle which terminates the machine. 
Bagh candle stands by a brass figure of 
oné of the apostles. The white candle 





occupying the apex is allotted to the virgin 


Mary. At the conclusion o1 each of the 
twelve psalms appointed for the service, 
one of the yellow candles is extinguished, 
till, the white taper burning alone, it is 
taken down and concealed behind the 
altar. Immediately after the ceremony, 
the Miserere, (Psalm 50.) set, every other 
year, to a new strain of music, is sung in 
a grand style. This performance lasts 
exactly an hour. At the conclusion of 
the last verse the clergy break up abruptly 
without the usual blessing, making a thun- 
dering noise by clapping their movable 
seats against the frame of the stalls, or 
knocking their ponderous _ breviaries 
against the boards, as the rubric directs.* 





Crnononocy. 


On the 22d of March, 1687, Jean 
Baptiste Lully, the eminent musical com- 
poser, died at Paris. He was born of ob- 
seure parents at Florence, in 1634, and 
evincing a taste for music, a benevolent 
cordelier, influenced by no other consider 
ation than the hope of his becoming emi- 
nent in the science, undertook to teach 
him the guitar. While under his tuition, 
a French gentleman, the chevalier Guise, 
arrived at Florence, commissioned by 
Mlle. de Montpensier, niece to Louis 
XIV., to bring her some pretty little 
Italian boy as a page. The countenance 
of Lully did not answer to the instructions, 
buthis vivacity, wit, and skill on an instru- 
ment, as much the favourite of the I’rench 
as of the Italians, determined the chevalier 
tosend him to Paris. On his arrival, he 
was presented to the lady; but his figure 
obtained far him so cool a reception, that 
she commanded him to be entered in her 
household books as an under-scullion. 
Lully was at this time ten years old. In 
the ‘moments of his leisure from the 
kitchen, he used to scrape upon a wretch- 
ed fiddle. ie was overheard by a per- 
son about the court, who informed the 
princess he had an excellent taste for 
music, and a master was employed to 
teach him the violin, under whom im the 
course of a few months he became so 
Qe er 


* Doblado’s Letters from Spain, 
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great a proficient, that he was elevated to 
the rank of court-musician, In conse- 
quence of an unlucky accident he was 
dismissed from this situation ; but, obtain. 
ing admission into the king’s band of vio- 
ins, he applied himself so closely to study, 
{bat in a Little time he began to compose. 
Tlis airs were noticed by the king,Lully was 
sent for, and his performance of them was 
thought so excellent, that a new band was 
formed, called les petits violons, and un- 
der his direction it surpassed the band of 
twenty-four, till that time celebrated 
throughout Europe. This was about 
the year 16€0, when the favourite enter- 
tainments at the French court were 
dramatic representations, consisting of 
dancing intermixed with singing and 
speaking in recitative; they were called 
ballets, and to many of them Lully was 
employed in composing the music. 

In 1669, an opera in the French lan- 
guage, on the model of that at Venice, 
being established at Paris, Lully obtained 
the situation of damposer and joint direc- 
tor, left his former band, instituted one of 
his own, and formed the design of build- 
ing a new theatre near the Luxembur 
palace, which he accomplished, aad 
opened in November, 1670. 

Previous to this, Lully, having been 
appointed surperintendent to the king’s 
private music, had neglected the practice 
of the violin; yet, whenever he could be 
prevailed with to play, his excellence 
astonished all who heard him. 

In 1686, the king recovering from an 
indisposition that threatened his life, Lully 
composed a “ Te Denm,” which was not 
more remarkable for its excellence, than 
the unhappy accident with which its per- 
formance was attended. In the prepara- 
tions for the execution of it, and the more 
to demonstrate his zeal, he himself beat 
the time, With the cane that he used for 
this purpose, he struck his foot, which 
caused so much inflammation, that his 
physician advised him to have his little toe 
taken off; and, after a delay of some days, 
his foot; and at length the whole limb 
At this juncture, an empiric offered to 
perform a cure without amputation. Two 
thousand pistoles were promised him if 
he should accomplish it, but his efforts 
were vain 3 and Lully died. 

Lully’s confessor in his last illness re- 
quired as 4 testimony of his sincere re- 
pentance, and#as the condition of his 
absolu€ion, that he should throw the last 
of his operas into the fire. After some 


Racine’s tragedy of “Iphigenie ” eh 


excuses, Lully acquiesced, and pomting 
to a drawer in which the rough draft of 
* Achilles and Polivenes” was deposited, 
it was taken out and burnt, and the cons 
fessor went away satisfied. Lully grew 
better and was thought out of danger, 
when one of the young princes came to 
visit him: “ What, Baptiste,” says he to 
him, “ have you thrown your opera inte 
the fire? You were a fool for thus giving 
credit to a gloomy Jansenist, and burning 
good music.” “ TIush! hush ! my lord,” 
answered Lully, in a whisper, “ I knew 
very well what I was about, I have ano- 
ther copy of it!” This pleasantry was 
followed by a relapse; and the prospect 
of inevitable death threw him into such 
pangs of remorse, that he submitted to 
be laid on ashes with a cord round his 
neck ; and, in thissituation, he chaunted a 
deep sense of his late trangression. 

Lully contmbuted greatly to the im. 
provement of French music. In_ his 
overtures he introduced fugues, and was 
the first who, in the choruses, made use 
of the side and kettle drums. It is diff- 
cult to characterize his style, which seems 
to have been derived from no other 
source than his own invention. 

His compositions were chiefly operas 
and other dramatic entertainments, adapt- 
ed to the desires of Louis XIV., who 
was fond of dancing, and had, not taste 
for any music but airs, in the composition 
of which a stated number of bars was 
the chief rule to be observed, Of har. 
mony or fine melody, or of the relation 
between poetry and music, he seems to 
have had no conception; and these were 
restraints upon Lully’s talents, 

Ile 1s said to have been the inventor of 
that species of composition, the overture ; 
for, though the symphonies or preludes 
of Carissimi, Colonna, and others, are, 
in effect, overtures, yet they were compo- 
sitions of a mild and placid kind, while 
Lully’s are animated and full of energy.* 





Notwithstanding ihe character of 
Lully’s compositions, when untestricted 
by the royal command and the bad taste 
of the court, he was one day reproached 
with having set nothing to music but 
languid verses. He flew to his harpsi- 
chord, and wildly running ove the 
keys, sung, with great violence of ges- 
ture, the following terrific lines from 


i 


* Biograph. Dictionary of Musicians, 








ne | 





TUE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—MARCH 


“ Un prétre environne d’une foule ervelle 
Portera sur ma fille, une maine criminelle 
Dechirera son sein, et d’un ceil curieux 
Dans son coeur palpitant consultera les 

Dieux.” 


When cardinal oe ve at aa 
he highly praised Corelli’s sonatas to tha 
prainent compen “Sir,” replied Co- 
relli, “if they have any merit it is be- 
cause I have studied Lully.” Mandel 
has imitated Lully in many of his over- 
tures, * 
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MAUNDY THURSDAY. 
Shere Thursday. 


These denominations have been suffi- 
ciently explained in vol. i. p. 400, with 
an account of the Maundy at the chapel 
royal St. James's. The Romish church this 
day institutes certain ceremonies to com- 
memorate the washing of the disciples’ 
feet. 

Celebration of the day at Seville. 


The particulars of these solemnities 
are recorded by the rev. Blanco White. 

Fhe ceremonies of the high wass, are 
especially intended as a remembrance of 
the last supper, and the service, ag it 

roceeds, rapidly assumes the deepest 
Fites of melancholy. The bells, in every 
steeple, fromm one loud and joyous peal, 
cease at once, and leave a peculiar heavy 
stillness, which none can conceive but 
those who have lived in a populous 
Spanish town long enough to lose the 
sense, of that perpetual tinkling which 
‘agitates the ear during the day and great 
part of the night, 

In every church a “host,” consecrated 
at the mass, is carried with great solem~ 
nity to a temporary structure, called the 
monument, which is erected with mére or 
less splendour, according to the wealth of 
the establishment. It is there deposited 
in a silver urn, generally shaped like a 
sepulchre, the key of which, hanging 
from @ gold chain, is committed by the 
priest’to the care of a chief inhabitant of 
the parish, who wears it round his neck 
badge of honour, till the next morn- 





* Seward 


ing. The key of the cathedral monument 
is intrusted to the archbishop, if present, 
or to the dean in his absence, 

The striking .cflect of the last-men- 
tioned strueture, the * monument” in the 
cathedral, is not easily conceived. It 
fills up the space between four arches of 
the nave, rising in five bodies to the roof 
of the temple. The columns of the two 
lower tiers, which, like the rest of the 
monument, imitate white mavble filletted 
with gold, are hollow, allowing the nu- 
merous attendants who take care of the 
lights that cover it from the ground to the 
very top, tq do their duty during four. , 
and-twenty hours, without any disturb- 
ance or unseemly bustle. More than 
three thousand pounds of wax, besides 
one hundred and sixty silver lamps, are 
employes in the illumination. 

The gold casket set with jewels, which 
contains the host, lies deposited in ar 
elegant temple of massive silver, weigh- 
ing five hundred and ten marks, which is 
seen through a blaze of light on the pedi- 
ment of the monument. Two members 
of the chapter in their choral robes, and 
six inferior priests in surplices, attend on 
their knees before the shrine, till they are 
relieved by an equal number of the same 
classes at the end of every hour. This 
adoration is performed without interru 
tion from the moment of depositing the 
host in the casket till that of taking it 
out the next morning. The cathedral, 
as well as many others ofthe wealthiest 
churches, are kept open and illuminated 
the whole night. 

One of the public sights of the town, , 
on this day, is the splendid cold dinner 
which the archbishop gives to twelve 
paupers, in commemoration of the 
apostles. The dinner is to be seen laid, 
out on tables filling up two large rooms in 
the palace. The twelve guests are com- 
pletey clothed at the expense of their 

ost; and having partaken of’a more 
homely dinner in the kitchen, they are 
furnished with large baskets to take away 
the splendid commons allotted to each in 
separate dishes, which they sell to the 
gourmands of the town. ach, besides, 
is allowed to dispose of his napkin, 
curiously made up into the figure of some 
bird or quadruped, which people buy 
as ornaments to their china cupboards, 
and ag specimens of the perfection to 
which some of the poorer guns have car 
ried the art of plaiting, 


+ 


e 
At two in theafternoon, the archbishop, 
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atteuded by his chapter, repairs to the 
cathedral, where he performs the cere- 
mony, which, from the notion of its bein 
literally enjoined by our saviour, is calle 
the mandatum. The twelve paupers are 
seated on a platform erected before the 
high altar, and the prelate, stripped of his 
silt robes, and kneeling successively be- 
fore each, washes their feet in a large 
silver bason. 

About this time the processions, known 
by the name of cafrad'ias, (confraterni- 
ties) begin to move out of the different 
churches to which they are attached. The 
head of the police appoints the hour 
when each of these pageants is to appear 
in the square of the town hall, and the 
audiencia or court of justice. From 
thence their route to the cathedral, and 
out of it, toa certain point, is the same 
for all. ‘These streets are lined by two 
rows of spectators of the lower classes, 
the windows being occupied by those of 
a higher rank. An order is previously 
published by the town-crier, directing 
the inhabitants to decorate their windows, 
which they do by hanging out the showy 
silk and chintz counterpanes of their 
beds, As to the processions themselves, 
except one which has the privilege of 
parading the townin the dead of night, 
they have little to attract the eye or affect 
the imagination. Their chief object is to 
convey groups of figures, as large as life, 
representing different scenes of our 
saviour’s passion, 

There is something remarkable in the 
established and characteristic marks of 
some figures, The Jews are distinguished 
by long aquiline noses. Saint Peter is 
completely bald. The dress of the 
apostle John is green, and that of Judas 
Iscariot yellow; and so intimately asso- 
ciated is this circtimstance with the idea 
of the traitor, that it has brought that 
colour into universal discredit. It is 
probably from this circumstance, (though 
yellow may have been allotted to Judas 
from some more ancient prejudice,) that 
the inquisition has adopted it for the 
sanbenito, or coat of infamy, which per- 


"sons convicted of heresy are compelled 


to wear. The red hair of Judas, like 
Peter's baldness, seems to be agreed upon 
vy all the painters and sculptors in 
Europe. Judas’ hair is a usual name in 
Spain; and a similar application, it 
should seem, was used in England in 
Shakspeare’s’ time, “His hair,” says 
Rosdlind, in As you like it, “is of the 


dissembling colour:” to which Celia 
answers — “Something browner than 
Jadas’s.” 

The midnight procession derives con- 
siderable effect from the stillness of the 
hour, and the dress of the attendants on 
the sacred image. None are admitted to 
this religious act but the members of that 
fraternity; generally young men of 
fashion. They all appear in a_black 
tunic, with a broad belt so contrived as to 
give the idea of a long rope tied tight 
round the body; a method of penance 
commonly practised in former times. The 
face is covered with a long black veil, 
falling from a sugar-loaf cap three feet 
high, Thus arrayed, the nominal peni- 
tents advance, with silent and measured 
steps, in two lines, dragging a train six 
feet long, and holding aloft a wax-candle 
of twelve pounds, which they rest upon 
the hip-bone, holding it obliquely towards 
the vacant space between them. The 
veils, being of the same stuff with the 
cap and tunic, would absolutely impede 
the sight but for two small holes through 
which the eyes are seen to gleam, adding 
no small effect to the dismal appearance 
of such strange figures. The pleasure of 
appearing in a disguise, in a country 
where masquerades are not tolerated by 
the government, is a great inducement, 
to the young men for subscribing to this 
religious association. The disguise, it is 
true, does not in the least relax the rules 
of strict decorum which the ceremony re- 
quires; yet the mock penitents think 
themselves repaid for the fatigue and 
trouble of the night by the fresh impres- 
sion which they expect to maké on the 
already won hearts of their mistresses, 
who, by preconcerted signals, are enabled 
to distinguish their lovers, in spite of the 
veils and the uniformity of the dresses. 

It is scarcely forty years since the dis- 
gusting exhibition of people streaming in 
their own blood, was discontinued by an 
order of the government. These peni- 
tents were generally from among the 
most debauched and abandoned of the 
lower classes. They appeared in white 
linen petticoats, pointed white caps and 
veils, and a jacket of the same colour, 
which exposed their naked shoulders to 
view. Having, previous to their joining 
tle procession, been scarified on the 
back, they beat themselves with a cat-o’~ 
nine-tails, making the blood run down to 
the skirts of their garment. It may be 
easily conceived that religion had no 
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share in these voluntary inflictions. 
There was 2 notion afloat, that this act of 
penance had an excellent effect on the 


constitution.” 


—— 


The pope commemorates the washing 
of the disciples’ feet by officiating in per- 
son, A modern traveller who was pre- 
sent at the ceremony says,—“ There were 
thirteen instead of twelve; the one being 
the representative of the angel that once 
came to the table of twelve that St. Gre- 
gory was serving. The twelve were old 
priests, but the one who performed the 
part of the angel was very young. They 
were all dressed in loose white gowns, 
and white caps on their heads, and clean 
woollen stockings, and were seated in a 
row along the wall, under a canopy. 
When the pope entered and took hs seat 
at the top of the room, the whole com- 

any of them knelt in their places, turn- 
ing towards him; and on his hand being 
extended in benediction, they all tose 
again and reseated themselves. The 
splendid garments of the pope were then 
taken off; and clad in a white linen robe 
which he had on under the others, and 
wealing the bishop’s mitre instead of the 
tiara, he approached the pilgrims, took 
fiom an attendant cardinal a silver bucket 
of water, knelt before the first of them, 
immersed one foot in the water, put 
water over it with his hand, and touched 
it with a square fringed cloth; kissed 
the leg, and gave the cloth, and a sort of 
white flower or feather, to the man; then 
went on to the next. The whole cere- 
mony was over, I think, in less than two 
minutes, so rapidly was this act of hu- 
mility gone through, From thence the 
pope returned to his throne, put on his 
robes of white and silver again, and pro- 
ceeded to the Sala di Tavola; the thir- 
teen priests were seated in a row at the 
table, which was spread with a variety of 
dishes, and adorned with a poe of 
flowers. The pope gave the blessing, 
and walking along the side of the table 
opposite to them, handed each of them 
bread, then plates, and lastly, cups of 
wine, They regularly all rose up to re- 
ceive what he presented ; and the pope 
having gone through the forms of service, 
and given them his parting benediction, 
left them to finish their dinner in peace. 
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They carry away what they cannot eat, 
and receive a small piesent in money 
besides.” 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
* Mean Tempeiatme... 43° 15 
March 24. 
Goon Frivay. 

This annual commemonation is the 
only one observed in England, with the 
exception of Christmas, by the suspension 
of all business, and the closing of shops. 
The late bishop Porteus having particu- 
larly insisted on this method of keeping 
Good Friday, the reverend Robert Robin- 
son of Cambridge wrote a remarkable 
pamphlet, entitled, “The Llistory and 
Mystery of Good Friday,” wherein he 
urges various statements and arguments 
against the usage. This tract has been 
published from time to time by Mr. 
Benjamin Flower. The controversy is 
referred to, because the writings of the 
bishop and his opponent state the grounds 
on both sides, It is to be remarked 
likewise, that several dissenters openly 
engage in their usual avocations, contrary 
to the general practice, which does not 
appear to be enforced by the church of 
Iingland, farther than by notices through 
the parochial beadle and other officers. 


Hot-cross Buns. 

On the popular cry of “ hot-cross 
buns,” and the custom of eating them 
to-day, there are particulars in vol. i, p, 
402; ond in the illustration of the 
ancient name and use of the dun, a few 
interesting passages are added, “ The 
offerings which people in ancient times 
used to present to the gods, were gene- 
rally purchased at the entrance of the 
temple; especially every species of con- 
secrated bread, which was denominated 
accordingly, One species of sacred 
bread which used to be offered to the 
gods, was of great antiquity, and called 
boun. The Greeks, who changed the nu 
final into a sigma, expressed it in the 
nominative Bovs, but in the accusative 
more truly bown, Bow. Ilesychius speaks 
of the boun, and describes it a kind of 
cake with a representation of two horns, 
Julius Pollux mentions it after the same 
manner, a sort of cake with horns, 
Diogenes ‘Laertius, speaking of the same 
offering being made by Egipcrocles, de- 
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scribes the chief ingredients of which it 
was composed :—‘he offered up one of 
the sacred libra, called a boun, which 
was made of fine flour and honey.’ It 
is said of Cecrops, he first offered up this 
sort of sweet bread, Hence we may judge 
of the antiquity of the custom, from the 
times to which Cecropsis referred. The 
pune Jeremiah takes notice of ths 
ind of offering when he is speaking of 
the Jewish women at Pathros, in Egypt, 
and of their base idolatry ; in all which 
their husbands had encouraged them: 
the women, in their expostulation upon 
his rebuke, tell him, ‘Did we make her 
cakes to worship her?’ &e. Jer xliv. 18, 
19. Ib. vii. 18.4” 





Trish Custom. 


In the midland districts of Ireland, viz. 
the province of Connaught, on Good 
Friday, it is a common practice with the 
lower orders of Irish catholics to prevent 
their young from having any sustenance, 
even to those at the breast, from twelve 
on the previous night to twelve on Friday 
night, and the fathers and mothers will 
orily take a small piece of dry bread and 
a draught of water during the day. It is 
a common sight to see along the roads 
between the different market towns, num- 
bers of women with their hair dishevelled, 
barefooted, and in their worst garments ; 
all this is in imitation of Christ’s passion.f 





In Ireland, as a catholic country, ex- 
cessive attention prevails to the remark- 
able instances in the passion of Christ, 
which terminated in the crucifixion; and 
& revelation from Christ himself, to three 
nuns canonized by the Romisk church, 
has been devised to heighten the fervour 
of the ignorant, The Irish journals of 
4770, contain the copy of a singular 
peper said to have been sold to devotees 
ata high price, viz. 

H 


Ts 
HOLY —}— JUBILEE, 1770. 


“ This revelation was made by themouth 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, to those three 
saints, viz. St. Elizabeth, St. Clare, and 
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St. Bridget, they being desirous to know 
something in particular of the blessed 
passion of our Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ. 

« Virst, I received 30 cuffs ; 2dly, when 
I was apprehended in the garden, I re- 
ceived 40 blows: Sdly, I journeying to 
Annas’s house, got 7 falls: 4thly, they 
gave me 444 blows of whips upon my 
shoulders: 5thly, they raised me up from 
the ground, by the hair of the head, 330 
times: Gthly, they gave me 30 blows 
against my teeth: 7thly, I have breathed 
8888 sighs: 8thly, they drew me. by my 
beard 35 times: Qthly, I received one 
mortal wound at the foot of the cross: 
10th, 666 blows they gave me when I 
was bound to the pillar of stone; 11th, 
they set a crown of thorns upon my head : 
12th, they have spitted at me 63 times: 
18th, the soldiers gave me 88 blows of 
whips: 14th, they gave me gall and 
vinegar to drink: 15th, when I hanged 
on the cross I received five mortal wounds. 

“ All men or women that will say seven 

aters, seven aves, and a creed daily, in 
nonour of the blessed passion of our Lord 
and Saviour Jesus Christ, for the space of 
15 years, they shall obtain five graces: 
first, they shall receive plenary indulgence 
and remission of their sins; @dly, they 
will not suffer the pains of purgatory; 
8dly, if it happen that they die hefore 15 
years be ended, they shall abtain grace as 
well as if they had suffered martyrdom ; 
4thly, m point of death, I will nut come 
myself alone, to receive Lis own soul, but 
alsv his parents, if they be in purgatory , 
finally, I will convert them into everlast- 
ing bliss. 

* This revelation hath those virtues, that 
whosoever shall carry it about him, shall 
be free from his enemies, neither will he 
die of any sudden death; and if there be 
any woman with child, that carry this 
revelation about her, she shall feel no pain 
in child-birth; and in whatsoever part of 
the house this revelation shall lye, it shall 
not be infected with any contagious dis- 
eases, or any other evil: and whosoever 
shall carry it about him, the glorious wr- 
gin Mary will show herself to him 46 days 
before ‘his death.” 
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The custom of preaching at St. Paul’s 
cross on Good Friday and other holidays, 
and some account of the cross itself is 
communicated in the following letter of a 
correspondent, whe will be recognised by 
his initials to have been a contributor of 
former interesting articles. 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Kennington, March 10, 1826. 

Sir,—The following account of a ser- 
mon, annually preached on Good Friday 
at St. Paul’s cross, with a brief notice of 
that structure, will I hope be considered 
worthy preservation in your valuable inis- 
cellany. 

It was, for a considerable period, a cus- 
tom on Good Friday in the afternoon, for 
some learned man, by appointment of 
the bishop, to preach a sermon at Paul's 
cross, which was situated in the midst of 
the churchyard on the north side towards 
the east end, The sermon lgenerally 
treated of Christ’s passion ; and upon the 
ensuing Monday, Tuesday, and Wednes- 
day in Easter week, other learned men 
used to preach in a similar pulpit, at the 
Spital, now the Old Artillery Ground, 
Spitalfields ; the subject of their discourse 
was the articles of Christ’s resurrection. 
Then, on Low Sunday, another divine was 
at Paul's cross, to make a rehearsal of the 
four former sermons, either commending 
or disproving them as in his judgment he 
thought fit; all this done, (which by the 
by was no easy task,) he was to make a 
sermon himself, which in all were five 
sermons in one. At these sermons, so 
severally preached, the mayor, with his 
brethren the aldermen,were accustomed to 
be present in their “ violets,” at St. Paul’s 
on Good Friday, and in their “ scarlets,” 
both they and their ladies, at the Spital, 
in the holidays, except Wednesday in 
violet ; and the mayor, with his brethren, 
on Low Sunday, in scarlet, at Paul’s cross. 
Since the Restoration these sermons were 
continued, by the name of the Spital sei- 
mons, at St. Bride’s, with the like so- 
lemnity, on Easter Monday, Tuesday, 
and Wednesday, every year. 

Respecting the antiquity of this custom, 
T learn from Maitland, that, in the year 
1398, king Richard having procured from 
Rome confirmation of such statutes and 
ordinances as were made in the parlia- 
ment begun at Westminster and ended at 
Shrewsbury, he caused the same confirma- 
tion to be read and pronounced at Paul’s 
cross, and at St. Mary, Spital, in the ser- 
mons before all the people. Philip Mal- 
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pas, one of the sheriffs, in the year 1439, 
the eighteenth of Henry VIL., gave twenty 
shillings a year to the three preachers at 
the Spital. Stephen Foster, mayor, in the 
year 1454, gave forty shillings to the 
pteachers of Paul’s cross and Spital, Op. 
posite the pulpit at the Spital, was a 
handsome house of two stories high, for 
the mayor, aldermen, sheriffs, and other 
persons of distinction, to sit in, to hear 
the sermons preached in the Easter holi- 
days; in the part above, stood the bishop 
of London and other prelates, 

In foul and rainy weather, these solemn 
sermons were preached in a place called 
the shrowds, which was by the side ot 
the cathedral church under covering, but 
open in front.—Lilis’s St. Paul’s Cathe- 
aral, p. 52. 

For the maintenance of these St. Paul's 
cross sermons, many of the citizens were 
liberal benefactors ; as Aylmer, bishop of 
London, the countess dowager of Shrews- 
bury, Thomas Russell, George Bishop, 
who gave ten pounds a year, &c, ; and for 
further encouragement of those preachers, 
in the year 1607, the lord mayor and 
court of aldermen then ordered, “ that 
every one that should preach there, con. 
sidering the journies some of them might 
take from the universities, or elsewhere, 
should at his pleasure be freely enter. 
tained, for five days space, with sweet and 
conyeniont lodging, fire, candle, and all 
other necessaries, viz, from Thursday be- 
fore their day of preaching, to/Thursday 
‘morning following.” This provision had 
wood effect, and the custom continued 
for some time, added to whickt the bisho 
of London, or his chaplain, when he 
sent to any one to preach, signified the 
place whither he might sojourn at hig 
coming up, and be entertained freely. 
Towards this charge of the city, George 
Palin, a merchant of London, gave two 
hundred pounds to defray expenses, 

At some future time a few observations 
on crosses will be introduced ; at present 
I shall confine myself to the history of St 
Paul's cross, which was used, not only 
for the instruction of mankind by the 
doctrine of the preacher, but for every 
purpose, political or ecclesiastical; for 
giving force to oaths; for promulgating 
Taws; or rather, the royal pleasure; for 
the emission of papal bulls; for anathe- 
matizing sinners; for benedictions; for 
exposing penitents under gensure of the 
church; for recantations; tor the pyvate 
ends of the ambitious ; and for defaming 
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those who had incurred the displeasure 
of the crown. Pennant, 4to. 394. 

To enter minutely mto all the events 
eonnected with the history of this cross 
would be a work of considerable Jaboui 


SERMON AT ST, PAUL'S 


Thus cross was strongly built of timber, 
mounted upon steps of stone, and covered 
with lead, The earliest mention of 
it occurs in the year 1259, when king 
Henry II], commanded a general assem- 
bly to be made at the cross, where he in 
person commanded the mayor that on the 
morrow he should cause to be sworn be- 
fore the alderman, every youth of twelve 
years of age or upward, to be true to the 
king and his heirs kings of England. In 
the same year Ilenry III. caused to be 
read at this cross a bull obtained from 
pope Urban IV. as an absolution for him 
Se for all tht were sworn to maintain 
the Prictes made in the parliament at 
Oxfuid. In the year 1299, the dean of 
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and difficulty, added to which, space 
could not be well spared in a work ot 
the present nature. I shall therefore 
only notice some of the most remarkable 
tnat occur in history. 


CROSS ON GOOD FRIDAY. 


St. Paul’s cursed at the cross al] those 
which had searched in the church of St. 
Martin in the Fields for a hoard of gold, 
& 


C. 

This pulpit cross was by tempest of 
lightning and thunder, much defaced 
Thomas Kempe, bishop of London, from 
28 Ten. VI. to 5 Hen. VIL, new buil 
et dey and cross, 

he following is curious :-— 

“On the 8th day of March, 1555, 
while a doctor preached at the vuross, a 
man did penance for transgressing Lent, 
holding two pigs ready drest, whereof 
one was upon his head, having brought 
them to sell.’ (Strype's Ecclesiastical 
Memorials. ] 
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Before this cross, in 1483, was brought, 
divested of all her splendour, Jane Shore, 
the charitable, the merry concubine of 
Edward IV., and after lus death, of his 
favourite the unfortunate lord Hastings. 
After the loss of her protectors, she fell a 
victim to the malice of the crook-backed 
tyrant Richard III. Ile was disappointed 
(by her excellent defence) of convicting 
her of witchcraft, and confederating with 
her lover to destroy him, Ie then at- 
tacked her on the side of frailty. This 
was undeniable. Ile consigned her to 
the severity of the church: she was 
carried to the bishop’s palace, clothed in 
a white sheet, with a taper in ber hand, 
and from thence conducted to the cathe- 
dral, and the cross, before which she made 
a confession of her only fault. “In her 
penance she went,” says Holinshed, “in 
countenance and pase demure, so wo- 
manlie, that albeit she were out of all 
araie, save her kirtle onlie, yet went she 
so faire and lovelie, namelie, while the 
woondering of the people cast a comelie 
rud in hir cheeks lof whiche she before 
had most misse), that hir great shame 
was hir much praise among those that 
were more amorous of hir bodie than 
curious of hir soule. And manie good 
folkes that hated ur living (and glad 
were to see sin corrected), yet pitied they 
more lir penance than rejoised therin, 
when they considered that the Protector 
procured it more of a corrupt intent, than 
anie virtuous affection.” — [Hardyng's 
Chron. 4to. Lond. 1812. p, 499,] She 
lived toa great age, but in great distress 
and poverty; deserted even by those to 
whom she had, during prosperity, done 
the most essential services. 

In 1538, “ The 24th of February being 
Sunday, the Rood of Boxeley, in Kent, 
called the ‘Rood of Grace,’ made with 
divers vices, to move the eyes and lips, 
was shewed at Pawle’s Cross by the 
preacher, which was the bishop of Ro- 
chester, and there it was broken and 
plucked to pieces.”—[Stow's Annals, 
p- 575.] 

“On the 17th of November, 1595, a 
day of great triumph for the long and 
Prepercns raigne of her majestie (queen 
Elizabeth) at London, the pulpit crosse in 
Pawle’s churchyard was new repayred, 
painted, and partly inclosed with a wal 
of bricke: Doctour Fletcher, bishop of 
London, preached there in prayse of the 
queene, and prayer for her majestie, be- 
fore the lord mayor, aldermen, and citi- 
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zens, in their best liveries. Which sermon 
being ended, upon the church leade 

the trumpets sounded, the cornets winden 

and the quiristers sung an antheme. Qr 
the steeple many lights were burned : ts 

Tower shot off her ordinance, the belu 
were rung, bonefires made,” &e.—[ Stow's 
Annals, p. 770.] 

Pennant says, the last sermon which 
was preached at this place was before 
James I., who came in great state from 
Whitehall, on Midlent Sunday, 1620 ; 
bat Mr. Ellis, the learned and inde. 
fatigable editor of the new edition of 
Dugdale’s “ History of St. Paul’s Cathe- 
dral,” says, there is a sermon in print, 
entitled, “The White Wolfe, preached at 
Paul’s Crosse, February 11, 1627;” and 
according to the continuator of “ Stow’s 
Annals,” Charles 1, on the 30th of May, 
1630, having attended divine service in 
the cathedral, went into a roome, and 
heard the sermon at Paule’s Crosse.”"— 
[Stow’s Annals, p. 1045.] 

Thus this cross stood till it was demo- 
lished, in 1643, by order of parliament, 
executed by the willing hands of Isaac 
Pennington, the fanatical lord mayor of 
London for that year, who died in the 
Tower a convicted regicide. 

The engraving at the head of this arti- 
cle is from a drawing in the Pepysian 
library, and appears to have been the 
same that was erected circa 1450. 

There is a laige painting of this cross 
as it appeared on Sunday, 26th of March, 
1620, when king James I., his queen, 
Charles, prince of Wales, the archbishop 
of Canterbury, &e. attended with their 
court, It has been engraved in Wilkin- 
son’s “ Londina Illustrata.” 

Tam, Sir, &e, &e. 
TA, 


Good Friday at Lishon, 

To a protestant, the observance of this 
holiday in catholic countries is especially 
remarkable. In 1768, the late rev. 
GeorgeWhitefield published “AnAccount 
of some Lent and other Extraordinary 
Processions and Ecclesiastical Entertam- 
ments seen at Lisbon; in four Letters to 
an English Friend.” Very early in the 
morning of Good Friday, he had gone or 
board a vesscl at Bellem for the purpose 
of sailing, hut the wind dying away he 
returned ashore. “But how was the 
scene changed! Before, all used to be 
noise and hurry ; now all was hushgd and 
shut upin the most awful and profound 
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silence. No clock or bell had been heard 
since yesterday noon, and scarce a person 
was to be seen in the street all the way 
to Lisbon. About two in the afternoon 
we got to the place where (I had heard 
some days ago) an extraordinary scene 
was to be exhibited: it was ‘the cruci- 
fixion of the Son of God, represented 
parily by dumb images, and partly by 
iving peisons, ma laige church belonging 
to the convent of St. De Beato.’ Several 
thousands crowded into it, some of which, 
as I was told, had been waiting there ever 
since six in the morning. I was admitted, 
and very commodiously situated to view 
the whole performance, Wehad not waited 
long before the qurtain was drawn up. 
Immediately, upon a high scaffold, hung 
in the front with black baize, and behind 
with silk puple damask laced with gold, 
was exhibited to our view an image of the 
Lord Jesus, at full length, crowned with 
thorns, and nailed on a cross, between 
two figures of like dimensions, represent- 
ing the two thieves, Ata little distance 
on the right hand was placed an image of 
the virgin Mary, in plain long ruffles, 
and a kind of widow's weeds, The veil 
was purple silk, and she had a wire glorv 
round her head. At the foot of the cross 
lay, in a mournful pensive posture, a 
living man dressed in woman’s clothes, 
who personated Mary Magdalen; and 
not far off stood a young man, in imitation 
of the beloved disciple. Ee was dressed 
in a loose green silk vesture and bob-wig, 
TIis eyes were fixed on the cross, and his 
two hands a little extended, On each 
side, near the front of the stage, stood 
two sentinels in buff, with formidable 
caps and long beards; and directly in 
the front stood another yet more for- 
midable, with a large target in his hand. 
We may suppose lum to be the Roman 
centurion. To complete the scene, from 
behind the purple hangings came out 
about twenty little purple-vested winged 
boys, two by two, each bearing a lighted 
wax taper in his hand, and having a crim- 
son and gold cap on his head. At their 
entrance upon the stage, they gently 
bowed their heads to the spectators, then 
kneeled and made obeisance, first to the 
image on the cross, and then to that of the 
virgin Mary. When nsen, they bowed 
tg each other, and then took their re- 
spective places over against one-another, 
on steps assigned for them on the front of 
the Stage. Opposite tq this, at a few 


vards" distance, stood a black friar in a 
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pulpit hung with mourning. For a 
while he paused, and then breaking 
silence, gradually raised his voice till 1 
was extended to a pretty high pitch, 
though I think scarcely high enough for 
so large an auditory, After he had pro- 
ceeded in his discourse about a quaiter 
of an hour, a confused noise was heard 
neat the great front door; and turning 
my head, I saw four long-Learded men, 
two of whom carried a ladder on their 
shoulders; and after them followed two 
more, with large gilt dishes in their 
hands, full of linen, spices, &c ; these, 
as I imagined, were the representatives of 
Nicodemus and Joseph of Arimatlia, 
On a signal given from the pulpit, they 
advanced towards the steps of the scat. 
fold; but, upon their first attempting to 
mount it, at the watchful centurion’s nod, 
the observant soldiers uade a pass at 
them, and presented che points of their 
javelins directly to their breasts. They 
are repulsed, Upon this, a letter from 
Pilate is produced. The centurion reads 
it, shakes his head, and with looks that 
bespoke a forced compliance, beckons the 
sentinels to withdraw their arms. Leave 
being thus obtained, they ascend ; and 
having paid their homage by kneeling 
first to the image on the cross and then to 
the virgin Mary, they retired to the back 
of the stage. Still the preacher continued 
declaiming, or rather, as was said, ex. 
plaining the mournful scene. Magdalen 
persists in wringing her hands, and 
variously expressing her personated sov- 
row; while John (seemingly regardless of 
all besides) stood gazing on the crucified 
figure. By this time it was nearly three 
o'clock, and the scene was drawing to a 
close. The ladders are ascended, the 
superseription and crown of thorns taken 
off; long white rollers put round the 
arms of the image; and then the nails 
knocked out which fastened the hands 
and feet. Here Mary Magdalen looks 
most languishing, and John, if possible, 
stands more thunderstruck than before, 
The orator lifts up his voic8, and almost 
all the hearers expressed their concern by 
weeping, beating their breasts, and 
smiting their cheeks. At length the body 
is gently let down; Magdalen’ eyes: it, 
and gradually rising, receives the feet 
into her wide spread handkerchief} ‘while 
John (who hitherto had stood motionless 
like a statue), a8 the body came nearer 
the ground, with an eagerness that cbe- 
spoke the intense affection of a sym 
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pathizng friend, runs towards the cross, 
seizes the upper put of it into his clasp- 
ing arms, and, with his disguised fellow. 
mourner, helps to bear it away. And 
here the play should end, was I not afraid 
that you would be angry with me if I 
did not give you an account of the last 
act, by telling you what became of the 
corpse after it was taken down. Great 
preparations were made for its interment. 
It was wrapped in linen and spices, &c, 
and being laid upon a bier richly hung, 
was carried round the churchyard in 
grand procession. The image of the 
virgin Mary was chief mourner; and 
John and Magdalen, with a whole troop 
of friars with wax tapers in thei hands, 
followed Determined to see the whale, 
I waited its return, and in about a 
quarter of an hour the corpse was 
brought in, and deposited in an open 
sepulchre prepared tor the purpose; but 
not before a priest, accompanied by 
several of the same order, in splendid 
vestments, had perfumed it with incense, 
sang to, and kneeled before it. John and 
Magdalen attended the obsequies, but the 
image of the virgin Mary was carried 
away, and placed in the front of the 
stage, in order to be kissed, adored, and 
worshipped by the people, And thus 
ends this Good Friday's tragi-comical, 
superstitions, idolatious droll, Lam well 
aware that the Romanists deny the charge 
of idolatry ; but after haying s¢en what I 
have seen this day, as well 4s at sundry 
other times since my arrival here, [ can- 
not help thinking but a person must be 
capable of making more than metaphy- 
sical distinctions, and deal in very ab- 
stract ideas indeed, fairly to evade the 
charge.” 
Good Friday at Seville. 

The rev. Blanco White relates the cele- 
bration of the day at Seville in the follow- 
ing terms .— 

The altars, which, at the end of yes- 
terday’s mass, we1e publicly and solemnly 
stripped of thgir clothes and rich table~ 
hangings by the hands of the priest, 
appear in the game state of distressed 
negligence. No musical sound is heard, 
except the deep-toned voices of the psalm, 
ot plain chant singers, After a few pre- 
paratory prayers, and the dramatized 
history of the passion, already described, 
the officiating priest (the archbishop at 
the cathedral), in a plain albe or white 
tunic, takes up a wooden cross six or 
seven feet high, which, like all other 
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crosses, has for the last two weeks of 
Lent been covered with a purple veil, and 
standing towards the people, before the 
middle of the altar gradually uncovers 
the sacred emblem, which both the clergy 
and laity worship upon their knees. The 
prelate is then unshod by the assistant 
mimsters, and taking the cross upon his 
Tight shoulder, as our saviour is repre- 
sented by painters on his way to Calvary, 
he walks alone from the altar to the en- 
trance of the presbytery or chancel, and 
lays his burden upon two cushions. After 
this, he moves back some steps, and 
approaching the eross with three prostra- 
tions, kisses it, and drops an oblation of 
a piece of silver into a silver dish, The 
whole chapter, having gone though the 
same ceremony, form themselves in two 
lines, and repair to the monument, from 
whence the officiating priest conveys the 
deposited host to the altar, where he com- 
municates upon it without consecrating 
any wine. Ilere the service terminates 
abruptly; all candles and lamps are 
extinguished ; and the tabernacle, which 
thrdughout the year contams the sacred 
wafers, being left open, every object be- 
syeaks the desolate and widawed state of 
fhe church from the death of the saviour 
to his resuriection, 

The ceremonies of Good Friday being 
short, and performed, at an sah} hour, 
both the gay and the devout would be at 
a loss how to spend the remainder of the 
day bul for the grotesque passion serinons 
of the suburbs and neig)ibouring villages, 
and the more solemn performance known 
by the name of Z'res Horas,—three hours, 

The practice of continuing in medita- 
tion from twelve to three o’clock of” this 
day,—the time which our saviour is Sup- 

osed to have hung on the cross, was 
introduced by the Spanish Jesuits, hd 
partakes of the impressive character which 
the members of that order had the art to 
impart to the religious practices by which 
they cherished the devotional spirit of 
the people, The church where the three 
hours are kept is generally hung in black, 
and made impervious to daylight, A 
large crucifix i$ seen on the high altar, 
under a black canopy, with six unbleached 
wax candles, which cast a sombre glim- 
mering on the rest of the church, The 
females of all ranks occupy, as usual, the 
centre of the nave, squatting or kneel. 
ing on the matted ground, and agding 
to the dismal appeaiance of the scene 
by the colour of their veils and dresses 


. 211 * : 








4d 

















Just as the clock strikes twelve, a 
priest in his cloak and cassock ascends 
the pulpit, and delivers a preparatory 
address of his own composition. Ie 
then reads the printed meditations on the 
Seven words, or sentences, spoken by 
sesus on the cross, alloiting to each such 
a portion of time as that, with the inter- 
ludes of music which follow each of the 
readings, the whole may not exceed three 
hours, The music is generally good and 
appropriate, and ifa sufficient band can 
be collected, well repays to au amateur 
the inconyenience of a crowded church, 
where, from the want of seats, the male 
part of the congregation are obliged either 
to stand or kneel. It is, in fact, one of 
the best works of Haydn, composed a 
short time ago for some gentlemen of 
Cadiz, who showed both their taste and 
liberality in thus procuring this master- 
piece of harmony for the use of their 
country. Tt has been lately published in 
Germany under the title of the “ Sette 
Parole.” 

Every part of the performance 1s so 
managed, that the clock strikes three 
about the end of the meditation, on the 
words, It is finished. The picture of the 
expiring saviour, powerfully drawn by 
the original writer of the Tres Horas, can 
hardly fail to strike the imagination when 
listencd to under the influence of such 
music and scenery; and when, at the 
first stroke of the clock, the priest rises 
from his seat, and im a loud and impas- 
sioned voiée, announces the consumma- 
tion of the awful and mysterious sacrifice, 
on whose painful and bloody progress 
the mind has been dwelling so long, few 
Hearts can repel the impression, and still 
fewer eyes can conceal it. Tears bathe 
every cheek, and sobs heave every female 
bosom. Aftera parting address from the 
pulpit, the ceremony concludes with a 
piece of music, where the powers of the 
great composer are magnificently dis- 
played in the imitation of the disorder 
and agitation of nature which the evan- 
gelists relate 

The passion sermons for the populace 
might be taken for a parody of the three 
hours, They are generally delivered in 
the open air, by friars of the Mendicant 
orders, in those parts of the city and 
suburbs which are chiefly, if not exclu- 
sively, inhabited by the lower classes 
Such gay young men, however, as do not 
scrupl@ to relieve the dulness of Good 
Friday with a ride, and feel no danger of 
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exposing themselves by any unseasonable 
laughter, indulge not unfrequently in the 
frolic of attending one of the most com- 
plete and perfect sermons of this kind at 
the neighbouring village of Castilleja. 
Amovable pulpit is placed before the 
church door, from which a friar, possessed 
of astentorian voice, delivers an improved 
history of the passion, such as was re- 
vealed to St. Bridget, a Franciscan nun, 
who, from the dictation of the virgin 
Mary, has left us a most minute and cir- 
cumstantial account of the life and death 
of Christ and his mother, This yearly 
narrative, however, would have lost most 
of its interest but for the scenic illustra. 
tions, which keep up the expectation and 
rivet the attention of the audience It 
was formerly the custom to introduce a 
living saint Peter—a character which be- 
longed by a natural and inalienable right 
to the baldest head in the village—who 
acted the apostle’s denial, swearing by 
Christ, he did not know the man, This 
edifying part of the performance is omitted 
at Castilleja; though a practised performer 
crows with such a shrill and natural note 
as must be answered with challenge by 
every cock of spirit in the neighbourhood, 
The flourish of a trumpet announces, in 
the sequel, the publication of the sentence 
passed by the Roman governor; and the 
town crier delivers it with legal precision, 
in the manner it is practised in Spain be- 
fore an execution. Tardly has the last 
word been uttered, when the preacher, in 
a frantic passion, gives the crier the lie 
direct, cursing the tongue that has uttered 
such blasphemies. He then invites an 
angel to contradict both Pilate and the 
Jews; when, obedient to the orator’s de- 
sire, a boy gaudily dressed, and furnished 
with a pair of gilt pasteboard wings, ap- 
pears at a window, and proclaims the true 
verdict of heaven. Sometimes, in the 
course of the preacher’s narrative, an 
image of the virgin Mary is made to 
meet that of Christ, on his way to Calvary, 
both takmg an affectionate leave in the 
Street. The appearance, however, of the 
virgin bearing a handkerchief to collect a 
sum for her son’s burial, is never omitted; 
both because it melts the whole female 
audience into tears, and because it pro- 
duces a good collection for the convent 
The whole is closed by the deseendimienta, 
or unnailing a erucifix, as large as life, 
from the cross, an operation performed, by 
two friars, who, in the character of Joseph 
of Arimathea and Nicodemus, are seen 
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with ladders and carpenters’ tools letting 
down the jointed figure, to be placed on a 
bier and carried into the church in the 
form of a funeral. 

I have carefully ghded over such 
parts of this absurd performance as would 
shock many an English reader, even in 
narrative. Yet, such is the strange mix- 
ture of superstition and profaneness in the 
people for whose gratification these scenes 
are exhibited, that, though any attempt to 
expose the indecency of these shows would 
rouse their zeal “to the knife,” I cannot 
venture to translate the jokes and sallies 
of wit that are frequently heard among 
the Spanish peasantry upon these sacred 
topics.* : : 

Judas is a particular object of ‘execration 
on Good Friday, in the Spamsh and Portu- 
guese navy. An eye-witness relates the 
following occurrences at Monte Video. 
“The three last days had been kept as 
days of sorrow; all the ships in the har- 
bour expressed it by having their colours 
hoisted only half-mast high, as a token of 
mourning, and the yards crossed as much 
as possible, to make them resemble a cru- 
cifix, while apparent solemnity prevailed 
both on shore and in the harbour; but im- 
mediately on a signal, when the minute 
arrived, all being in waiting, the yards 
were squared, the colours hoisted wholly 
up, and the guns fired from all the ships 
in the harbour, while the bells on shore 
‘were set ringing promiscuously, as fast as 
possible; and at the bowsprit, or yard~ 
arm of the ships was suspended an effigy 
of Judas, which they began to dip in the 
river, acting with the greatest possible en- 
thusiasm and ridiculous madness, beating 
it on the shoulders, dipping it," and then 
renewing their former ridiculous con- 
duct + 


Relics of the Crucifivion. 

Sir Thomas More, in his “ Dialogue 
concernynge Heresyes, 1528,” says, ‘* Ya 
might upon Good Friday, every yere this 
two hundred yere, till within this five yere 
that the turkes have taken the towne, have 
sene one of the thornes that was in Cristes 
crowne, bud and bring forth flowers in the 
service tine, if ye would have gone to 
Rodes,.” The printing press has done 
more mischief to miracles of this sort 
than the Turks, 

Patience seems to have been wearied in 
supplying' relics to meet the enormous 


* Doblado's Letters, 
+ Gregory’s Journal of a captured Missionary 
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demand. Invention itself beeame ex- 
hausted ; for the cravings of credulity are 
insatiable Ifangels are said to weep at 
man’s “ fantastic tricks before high hea- 
ven,” protestants may smile, while, per- 
haps, many catholics deplore the countless 
frauds devised by Romish priests of 
knavish minds, for cajoling the unwary 
and the ignorant. ‘The gieater the 
muracle the greater the saint,” has been 
assuredly a belief; and, according to that 
belief, the greater the relics, the greater 
the possessors must have appeared, in the 
eyes of the vulgar ‘In this view there is 
no difficulty in accounting for hordes cf 
trumpery in shrines and reliquaries. 

The instruments of the crucifixion—the 
very inscription on the cross—the crown 
of thorns— the nails—the lance—are 
shown to the present hour, as the true in- 
scription, the true thorns, the true nails, 
and the true lance. So also there are 
exhibitions of the true blood, yet it is a 
printed truth, that what is exposed to wor. 
shippers in chuiches by ecclesiastics for 
true blood, is doubted of by the rev. 
Alban Butler. Ina note to his article on 
“The Invention of the Iloly Cross,” he 
states a ground for his incredulity, quite 
as singular as that whereon holders of the 
true blood maintain their faith. [is words 
are. ‘The blood of Christ, which is kept 
in some places, of which the most famous 
is that at Mantua, seems to be what has 
sometimes issued from the miraculous 
bleeding of some crucifix, when piereed 
in derision by Jews or Pagans, mstances 
of which aré’ recorded in authentic his- 
tores.”* Though, as a catholic priest and 
biographer well acquainted with these 
“quthentic histories,” Mr. Butler might 
have set them forth, yet he abstains from 
the disclosure; and hence on their superior 
credibility in his eyes, to the credibility of 
the declarations and testimonials aged by 
the owners of the blood itself, we may 
choose between their requisition.to believe 
that the blood is the ¢rwe blood, and Mr. 
Butler's belief, that it is the blood of 
bleeding crucifixes So stands the ques- 
tion of credibility. ' 

Concerning the alleged implements of 
the crucifixion, it would be curious to ex- 
amine particulars; but we are limited mn 
room, and shall only recur to one —- 


-© Tun Hory Lane,” 
Respecting this weapon, geference should 


* Butler’s Lives of th Saints, (eaie 1795 ) 
vol. y, p. 47. 
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be fiist made to the great authority cited 
above. Mr. Butler, speaking of other in- 
struments of Christ’s crucifixion, which 
he maintains to be genuine, says :— 

* The holy dance which opened his sa- 
ered side, is kept at Rome, but wants the 
point. Andrew of Crete says, that it was 
buried, together with the cross. At least, 
St. Gregory of Tours, and venerable Bede, 
testify, that, in their time, it was kept at 
Jerusalem, For fear of the Saracens it 
was buricd privately at Antioch ; in which 
cily 1t was found, in 1098, under ground, 
and wrought many miracles, as Robert the 
monk, and many cye-witnesses, (estify. It 
was carried first to Jerusalem, and soon 
after to Constantinople. The emperor, 
Baldwin IL, sent the point of it to Venice, 
by way of pledge for a loan of money. 
St. Lewis, king of France, redeemed this 
relick by paying off the sum it lay in 
pledge for, and caused it to be conveyed 
to Paris, where it 1s still kept in the holy 
chapel. The rest of the lance remained 
at Constantinople, after the Turks bad 
taken that city, till, in 1492, the sultan 
Bajazet sent it by an ambassador, in a 
rich and beautiful case, to pope Innocent 
VIII., adding, that the poimt was in the 
possession of the king of France,” 

This is Mr. Butler's account of the 
holy lance,” without the omission of a 
word, which should be recollected for 
reasons that will be obvious 


St. Longinus, 

It is now necessary to observe, tnat 
there is not any account of this saint in 
Alban Butler's “Lives of ‘the Saints,” 
though (in the Breviar Romana. Aniiy. 
1543) the 14th of March is dedicated to 
him for his festival, and though the saint 
himself is declared, in the Romish bre- 
viary, to have been the Roman soldier 
who pierced the side of the saviour with 
the lance ;- and that, “ being almost blind 
by the blood which fell, it is supposed on 
his eyes, he immediately recovered his 
sight and believed;” and that, further- 
more, “ forsaking his military profession 
he converted many to the faith,” and under 
the president Octavius suffered martyr- 
dom.* 


Cardinal Vigerius. 

This dignitary, who died in 1516, was 
bishop of Preneste, and arch-priest of the 
Vatican church. Ile wrote a book to prove 
that Christ's tunic ought to give place to 
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the eminence of Longinus’s lance. The 
occasion of the work unfolds the history 
of the holy lance. In 1488, the sultan 
Bajazet IL, being in fear of his brother, 
who had become prisoner to the king of 
Fiance, offered that sovereign, if he would 
keep his brother in France, all the relics 
which his late father Mahomet had found 
in Constantinople when he took that city. 
Bajazet’s letter came too late; the court 
of France had already promised to put 
his brother in the custody of Innocent 
VIII. « When the sultan’ knew this, he 
wrote to the pope, and endeavoured to 
gain him by presents, and amongst others 
by the iron of the lance that pierced our 
saviour's side, which he had befare oifered 
to the grand master, and assured him of 
the punctual payment of 40,000 ducats 
every year, on condition that he would not 
let his brother go upon any pretence what- 
sover.” Tt appears, however, that Baja- 
zet retained the relic called the “ seamless 
coat,” and that this gave rise to a great 
dispute in Italy, as to whether the holy 
junce presented to the pope, or the holy 
coat, which Bajazet reserved for himself, 
was the most estimable ; and hence it was 
assigned to cardinal Vigerius to make it 
clear that the pope had the best relic, Ie 
executed the task to the satisfaction of 
those who contended for the precedence 
of the lance.* 





Tur TRUE Lanen. 
Utrum hoium? 

Before speaking further on the lance 
itself, i, must not be forgotten that Alban 
Butler has told us, “ the holy lance kept 
at Rome wants the point,” and that after 
various adversities, the pomt was “ con 
veyed to Paris, where it is still kept in the 
holy chapel.” But Richard Lassels, who 
in his “ Voyage of Italy, 1670,” visited 
the church of St. Peter’s, Rome, says, the 
the cupola of that church rests upon 
** vast square pillars a hundred and twenty 
feet in compass, and capable of stairs 
within them, and large sacristyes above 
for the holy reliques that are kept in them; 
to wit—the gop of the lance wherewith 
our saviour’s side was pierced—under the 
top of the lance the statue of Longinus,” 
So that at Rome, where according to Mr 
Butler, the “holy lance” itself is kept, he 
omits to mention that there is a tep of the 
lance, besides the other top ‘ in the holy 
chapel” at Paris. In that cathedral, too, 
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we have the statue of St. Longinus, whom 
Mr. Butler also, for good reasons no doubt, 
omits to mention in his twelve volumes of 
“ Lives of the Saints.” 


But there is another “ holy lance,” It 13 
kept in the charch of the hospital of Nu- 
remberg, with-the clown and sceptre and 
other regalia of Charlemagne. Musson 
so particularly distinguishes it, that his 
account shall be given verbatim. After 
mentioning the sword of Chavlemaigne, 
which its keepers pretend ‘ was brought 
by an angel from heaven ;” he says, ‘“ they 
also keep many relics in this church ; and 
among others St. Longin’s lance.” There 
is no reason to doubt, therefore, that the 
ecclesiastics of Nuremberg deemed Lon- 
ginus a saint, as well as the ecclesiastics 
of St Peter’s at Rome. Misson goes on 
to say, “ They are not ignorant that this 
pretended lance is to be seen in above ten 
other places of the world; but, they say, 
theirs came from Antioch ; it was St. Au- 
drew who found it; one single man with 
it discomfited a whole army; 1t was the 
thing of the world which Charlemaign 
loved most, The other lances are coun- 
terfeits, and this is the true one.” It is 
requisite to observe Misson’s very naxt 
words, which, though they do not seem 
connected with this “ true lance” af Nu- 
remberg, are yet connected with the rssue, 
Te proceeds to say, “ They have ulso an 
extraordinary veneration for a piece ci the 
cross, in the midst of which there is a hole 
that was made by one of the nails. They 
tell us, that heretofore, the emperors placed 
their greatest hopes of prosperity and suc- 
cess, both in peace and war, in the posses- 
sion of this enlivening wood, with the 
nail and other relics that are kept at Nu- 
remberg.” Misson then adds, by way of 
note, the following 


List of these Relics, 


The lance. 

The piece of the wood of the cross. 

One of the nails. 

Five thorns of the crown that was put 
on Christ’s head. 

Part of the chains with which St. Peter 
and St, Paul were bound at Rome. 

A little piece of the manger. 

A tooth of St, John Baptist. 

One of St. Anne’s arms. 

The towel with which Christ wiped the 
feet of his apostles 

A piece of St. John the Evangelist’s 
gown. 
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A piece from the table cloth which 

Christ used at his last supper with his 

disciples, 

These relics, accompanying Misson’s 
account of the “true lance” of Nurem- 
berg, are here enumerated, because his 
Statement as to the existence of the lance, 
in connection with those relics, is cor- 
roborated by a rare print, sixteen rnches 
and a quarter wide, by thirteen inches 
high, published by the ecclesiastics of 
Nuremberg, in the possession of the editor 
of the Every-Day Book, It represents 
the whole of these relics at one view, ex- 
cept the five thorns, The true lance, being 
placed in the print angle-ways, measures 
nineteen inches and three quarters, from 
the point of the sheath to the rim of the 
iron shaft. The preceding column con- 


tains a reduced fac-simile of this “ true’ 
relic. It is not demed that the “ holy 
lance” at Paris, ‘ where it is still kept in 
the holy chapel,” is also “ true”—they are 
without a shadow of doubt, equally “ true” 
See Butler and Misson, and Misson ang 
Butler. 

By the by, it must be remembered, that 
the genuine lantern which Judas carried, 
was also “ kept at Rome,” when Misson 
was there; and that, at the same time, 
Judas’s lantern was also at St. Denis in 
France—both genuine.” 

The romance of “Spomydon,” printed 
by Wynkyn de Worde, celebrates the ex- 
ploits of Charlemagne, for the recovery or 
the relics of the passion in the following 
lines :— 


Cherles—wanne fro the Hethen Houndes 
The spere and naples of rrpstes woundes 
And algo the croune of thorie 

And many a rpcbe relpke no 

Maugre of them He twamre also 

Any kpllen them even and morne, 


Pilate. 


There 1s a tradition at Vienne, that mn 
the reign of the emperor Tiberius, Pontius 
Pilate was exiled to that city, where he 
died not long after, of grief and despair, 
for not having prevented the crucifixion of 
the saviour; and his body was thrown 
intothe Rhone. There it remained, nei- 
ther carried away by the force of the cur- 
rent, nor consumed by decay, for five 
hundred years ; until the town being af 
flicted with the plague, it was revealed to 
the then archbishop, in a vision, that the 
calamity was occasioned by Pilate’s body, 
which unknown to the good people of 
Vienne was lying at the foot of a certain 
tower. The place was accordingly searched 
and the body drawn up entire, but nothing 
could equal its intolerable odour. Where~ 
fore, it was carried to a marsh two leagues 
from the town, and there interred; but 
for a long series of years after, strange 
noises were reported by certain people to 
issue from this place continually; these 
sounds were believed to be the groans of 
Por.tiug Pilate, and the cries of the devils 
tormenting him, They also imagined, the 
neighbourhood of his body to be the cause 
of violent storms of thunder and lightning 
which are frequent at Vienne; and as the 


tower, where the body was found, has 
been several times struck by lightning, it 
has acquired the name of the tower of 
Mauconseil.t 


It will be seen from the subjoined lette. 
of a correspondent, who communicates his 
name to the editor, that remains of the 
ancient disguises are still to be seen in the 
proceedings of those persons in this coun- 
try, who, towards the termination of the 
fast of Lent, collect materials for good cheer 
to make an Easter festival. 


Pastr Eces, 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Liverpool, Good Friday, 1826. 

Sir,—Having been much entertained | 
lately by your accounts of “ festivals, and 
fairs, and plays,” I am induced to con- 
tribute, in some small degree, to the store 
of amusement in your interesting every- 
day miscellany. The subject on which [ 
am to treat, is a custom that prevails in 
the neighbourhood of West Derby, on this 
day; it 1s known by the denomination of 
“paste egging,” and is practised by the 
humbler classes of the juvenile peasantry, 








* Misgon’s Travels, 1714, * 


t Maas Plumtree's Residence. 
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The parties who are disposed to partake 
in the fun, disguise themselves in the most 
fantastic habiliments—such as clothes 
turned inside out, with strange patches on, 
some with masks, veils, mbbands, &c.; 
some with faces blacked, and (perhaps, 
your fair readers may not excuse me 
for telling them that,) even the females 
disguise their sex! Thus equipped, they 
betake themselves (in numbers of from 
about four to a dozen of both sexes) to the 
different farm-houses, and solicit contri. 
butions towards the “ festival” of Easter 
Sunday. The beginning of my tale seems to 
indicate the sort of gifts that are expected ; 
these gifts are generally made up of 
great numbers of eggs and oatmeal cakes. 
One of the party usually carries a basket 
for the cakes, another for the eggs, and 
(as our best feasts can scarcely be got wy 
without a portion of the one thing need- 
ful,) a third is the bearer of a small box 
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Conscious of the charms of music, they 
generally exhilarate their benefactors with 
some animated songs, appropriate to the 
occasion, and sung in excellent taste; and 
by these means seldom fail to return 
homeward with a plentiful supply of their 
“ paste egg,’ and no trivial ad in money. 
‘With these materials, a festival is got up 
on Easter Sunday evening. The different 
parties meet at the village alchouse, 
where “ Bacchus’s blisses and Venus’s 
kisses,” accompany the circling bowl, and 
associate the village host in a universal 
compact of mirth and merriment. 

I cannot discover any reasonable ac- 
count of the origin of this custom; and 
must, therefore, Mr. Editor, subsenbe 
myself, your faithful servant, 

Wii. Honrycoms. 
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for pecuniary contributions. 
fMarrh 25. 


Annunciation or Lady Day. 
QUARTER DAY. 


For the Every-Day Book, 


Relentless, undelaying quarter-day ! 
told, though in Summer, cheerless, though in Spring, 
In Winter, bleak; in Autumn, withering— 
No quarter dost thou give, not for one day, 


But rent and tax enforceth us to pay ; 
Or, with a quarterstaff, enters our dwelling, 
Thy ruthless minion, our small chaitels selling, 
And empty-handed sending us away !— 


Thee I abhor, although I lack not com 
To bribe thy “itching palm :” for T behold 
The poor and needy whom sharp hunger gnawing 
Compels to flit,on darksome night and cold, 


Leaving dismantled walls to meet thy claim :—~ 
Then scorn I thee, and hold them free from blame! 


Lhe Last Day of Lent. 

Lady Morgan describes the “sepul- 
chres,” in the churches of Italy, to have 
been watched night and day by hundreds 
clad in deep mourning from the dawn of 
Holy Thursday till Saturday at mid-day, 
when the body is supposed to rise from 
the grave, and the resurrection 1s an- 
nounced by the firing of cannon, the 
blowing of trumpets, and the ringing of 
bells which from the preceding Thursday 
had been carefully tied up to protect them 
froma the power of the devil “On this 


ww 


xX. 


day, the whole foreign population of Rome 
rolls on, in endless succession, to the Va- 
tican. The portico, colonnades, and ves- 
tibules, both of the church and palace, 
assume the air of the court of a military 
despot. Every epoch in the military 
costume is there gaudily exhibited, Lal- 
berdiersin coats of mail, and slate-coloured 
pantaloons, which pass upon the faithful 
for polished steel armour; the Swiss in 
their antique dresses of buff and scarlet, 
and lamberkeens; the regular troaps tn 
their modern uniforms; the guardia nobile, 
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the pope’s voltigeurs, all feathers and fee- 
bleness, gold and glitter; gengrals of the 
British army, colonels and subalterns of 
every possible yeomanry, with captains 
and admirals of the navy, and a host of 
nondeseripts, laymen, and protestant 
clergymen, who ‘for the nonce’ take 
shelter under any thing resembling an 
uniform, that may serve as a passe-purtout, 
where none are courteously received but 
such as wear the livery of church or state 
militant ;—~all move towards the portals of 
the Sistine chapel, which, with their dou- 
ble guards, resemble the mouth of a mili- 
tary pass, dangerous to approach, and 
difficult to storm, The ladies press with 
an imprudent impetuosity npon the 
guards, who, with bayonets fixed and el- 
bows squared, repress them with a resist- 
ance, such as none but female assailants 
would dare to encounter a second time. 
Thousands of tickets of admission are 
shown aloft by upraised hands, and se- 
conded by high-raised voices; while the 
officer of the gnard, who can read and 
tear but one at a time, leaves the task of 
repulsion to the Swiss, who manfull 

second their ‘allez fous en’? with a physi- 
cal force, that in one or two instances 
incapacitated the eager candidates for 
further application. A few English fa- 
vowed by the minister, and all the princes 
and diplomatists resident at Rome, pio- 
neered by their guards of honour, make 
their way without let or molestation. One 
side of the space, separated from the choir 
by a sereen, is fitted up for them apart; 
the other is for the whole female congre- 
gation, who are crushed in, like sheep in 
a fold. The men, if in uniform or full 
court dresses, are admitted to a tribune 
within the choir; while the inferior crowd, 
left to shift for themselves, rush in with 
an impetuosity none can resist ; for though 
, none are admitted at all to the chapel 
without tickets, yet the number of appli- 
cants (almost exclusively forcign) is much 
too great for the limited capacity of the 
place. A scene of indescribable confu- 
sion ensues, The guards get mingled 
with the multitude English peers ara 
overturned by Roman canons. Irish friars 
batter the old armour of the mailed hal- 
berdiers with fists more formidable than 
the iron they attack Italian priests tum- 
ble over tight-laced dandies; and the 
* Pia via’ of the Roman guard, and the 
* Fous’né rostez pas issi' of the Swiss 
mingl? with icreams, supplications and 
reproofs, long after the solemn service of 
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the church has begun. The procession of 
the sacrament to the Paoline chapel suc- 
ceeds; its gates are thrown open, and its 
dusky walls appear illuminated with 
thousands of tapers, twinkling in the rays 
of the noonday sun, through an atmos. 
phere of smoke, Few are able to enter 
the illuminated chapel, or to behold the 
deposition of the sacrament; and many 
who are informed of the progr>~me of 
the day, by endeavouring 10 cath at all 
the ceremonies, scarcely attain to any.” * 


Easter Eve in Spain. 

Mr. Blanco White says, that the service 
in the cathedral of Seville begins this 
morning without either the sound of bells 
or of musical instruments. The paschal 
chandle is seen by the north side of the 
altar. It is, in fact, a pillar of wax, nine 
yards in height, and thick in proportion, 
Standing on a regular marble pedestal. 
It weighs eighty arrobas, or two thousand 
pounds, of twelve ounces. This candle is 
cast and painted new every year, the old 
one being broken into pieces on the 
Saturday preceding Whitsunday, the day 
when part of it is used for the consecra- 
tion of the baptismal font. The sacred 
torch is lighted with the new sire, which 
this mourning the priest strikes out of a 
flint, and it burns during service till As- 
cension-day. A chorister in his surplice 
climbs up a gilt-iron rod, furnished with 
steps like a flag-staff, and having the top 
nailed in, so as to admit of a seat ona 
level with the end of the candle, From 
this crow’s nest, the young man lights up 
and trims the wax pillar, drawing off the 
melted wax with a large iron ladle, 

Thigh mass begins this day behind the 
reat veil, which for the two last weeks in 
ent covers the altar. After some pre- 
aratory prayers, the priest strikes up the 
ymn Gloria in excelsis Deo. At this 

moment the veil flies off, the explosion of 
fireworks in the upper galleries reverbe- 
rates in a thousand echoes from the vaults 
of the church, and the four-and-twenty 
large bells of its tower awake, with their 
discordant though gladdening sounds, 
those of the one hundred and forty-six 
steeples which this religious town boasts 
of, A brisk firing of musketry, acaompa» 
nied by the howling of the innumerable 
dogs, which, unclaimed by any master, 
live and multiply in the streets, adds 
strength and variety to this universal din. 
The firing is directed against several stuffed 








* Lady Morgan’s Italy. 
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figures, not unlike Guy Fawkes of the 
fifth of November, which are seen hanging 
dy the neck on a rope, extended across 
the least frequented streets. It is then 
that the pious rage of the people of Seville 
is vented against the arch-traitor Judas, 
whom they annually hang, shoot, draw, 
and quarter in effigy. ; ; 

The church service ends in a procession 
about the aisles. The priest bears the 
host in his hands, visible through glass as 
a picture within a medallion. The sudden 
change from the gloomy appearance of 
the church and its ministers, to the simple 
and joyous character of this procession, 
the very name of pasqua flordda, the 
flowery passover, and, more than the 
name, the flowers themselves, which well- 
dressed children, mixed with the censer- 
bearers, scatter on the ground, crowd the 
mind and heart with the ideas, hopes, and 
feelings of renovated life, and give to this 
ceremony, even for those who disbelieve 
the personal presence of a Deity ti iumph- 
ant over death, a character of inexpress- 
ible tenderness * 


ee 


Papal Conversion of the Jews, 


The day before Easter Sunday at Reme, 
two or more Jews are procured to be 
baptized. An eye-witness of a couple cf 
these converts, says, “The two devoted 
Israelites prepared for this occasion, at- 
tired in dirty yellow silk gowns, were 
seated on a bench within the marble front 
of the baptistery, which resembles a large 
bath, both in form and shape, conning 
their prayers out of a book, with most 
rueful visages. Fast to their sides stuck 
their destined godfathers, two black- 
robed doctors of divinity, as if to guard 
and secure their spiritual captives. The 
ancient vase at the bottom of the font, in 
which, according to an absurd legend, 
Constantine was healed of his leprosy by 
St. Sylvester, stood before them filled 
with water, and its margin adorned with 
flowers. The cardinal bishop, who had 
been employed ever since six o’clock in 
the benediction of fire, water, oil, wax, 
and flowers, now appeared, followed by 
a long procession of priests and crucifixes 
He descended into the font, repeated a 
great many prayers in Latin over the 
water, occasionally dipping his hand into 
it, Then a huge flaming wax taper, about 
six feet high, and of proportionate thick- 





* Doblado’s Letters. 
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negs, painted with images of the virgin 
and Christ, which had previously been 
blessed, was sct upright in the vase; 
more Latin prayers were mumbled—one 
of the Jews was brought, the bishop cut 
the sign of the cioss in the hair, at the 
ciown of his head, then, with a silver 
ladle, poured some of the water upon the 
part, baptizing him in the usual forms, 
both the godfathers and he having agreed 
to all that was required of them. The 
second Jew was then brought, upon 
whom the same ceremonies were per- 
formed; this poor little fellow wore a 
wig, and, when the cold water was 
poured on his bare skull, he winced ex- 
ceedingly, and made many wry faces, 
They were then conveyed to the altar of 
the neighbouring chapel, where they were 
confirmed, and repeated the creed The 
bishop then made the sign of the cross 
upon their foreheads, with holy oil, 
over which white fillets were immediately 
tied to secure it; he then pronounced a 
long exhortation,in the course of which 
he fiightened them so that the litle Jew 
with a wig began to cry most bitterly, 
and would not be comforted. This being 
over, the Jews were conducted, with 
treat ceremony, from the baptistery to 
the door of the church, where they stop- 
pet and, after some chanting by the 
ishop, they were allowed to pass the 
ihneshold; they were then seated within 
the very pale of the altar, in order that 
they might witness a succession of various 
ceremonies.”* 





Greek Preparation for Eastar. 
ip ’ 


The Rev J. Conner describes the 
ceremonies of the Greek church at Jeru- 
salem on Easter-eve. “I went to the 
church to spend the night there, that I 
might view all the different observances. 
It is a general belief among the Grecks 
and Armenians, that, on Easter-eve, a 
fire descends from heaven into the 
sepulchre. The eagerness of the Greeks, 
Armenians, and others, to light their 
candles at‘ this holy fire, carried an 
immense crowd to the church, notwith- 
standing the sum which they were 
obliged to pay. About nine at night, I 
retired to rest, in a small apaitment ‘in 
the church, <A little before midnight, 
the servant roused ms to see the Greek 
procession. I hastened to the gallery of 


gr 


Name in tha Nineteenth Century. 
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fhe church. The scene was striking and 
orilliant. The Greek chapel was splen- 
didly illuminated. Five rows of lamps 
were suspended inthe dome; and almost 
every individual of the immense multi- 
tude held a lighted candle in his hand” 
The ceremonies on Easter Sunday were 
very grand 
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Rastrn Sunpay. 


There 13 httle trace in England of the 
imposing effect of this festival in papal 
‘terms 


It is affirmed, that at Queen's-college, 
Oxford, the first dish bronght to the table 
on Easter-day, is a red herring, riding 
away on horseback, that is to say, a 
herring placed by the cook, something 
after the likeness of a man on horseback, 
set ona corn sallad.* This is the only 
vestige of the pageants which formerly 
were publicly exhibited by way of popu- 
dar rejoicing for the departure of the forty 
days Lent fast, and the return to solid 
eating with the Easter festival, 





The custom of eating a gaimon of 
‘bacon at Easter, still maintained in some 

arts of Iingland, is founded on the ab- 
horrence our forefathers thought proper 
to express, in that way, towards the Jews 
at the season of commemorating the 
resurrection.> 








Lifting at Easter, and pace or paste 
eggs, with other usages derived from 
catholic customs, are described and traced 
in vol. i, p. 421. 

Since these “Caps well fil; by Titus 
m Sandgate and Titus every where,” a 
curious little duodecimy, printed at New- 
castle in 1785, has come into the editor’s 
hands, from whence is extracted the 
following— 


Paste Egg ~ 


Ince—yes once, upon a fuscr-wge-Day, 
bome lords and ladies met to play ; 
For then such pastimes bore the bell, 
Like old Otympicks—full as well; 
_ 


ert 


@ * Antiquarian Repertory. 
+ Drake’s Shakespeare and his Times. 
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And now, our gentry on the green, 
Thiong'd forth, to see, and to be seen, 
Moment tls, for assignation, 

And all the courtesy of fashion 


A poor old woman, passing by, 

Gaz’d at the ving with curious eye 
Sometimes frowning, sometimes smiling, 
In thought approving—or reviling. 

Not yet quite fioze, by want or age, 
Uer fancy could at times engage; 

Her age might reckon eighty-five, 

But curuosity alive, 

She fix’d her barnacles to nose 

The better to observe the shows, 


Discover’d soon—some wags stept forth, 
And ask’d her, what such sights were worth, 
What did she think of genteel modes, 
Where half believ’d themselves half-Gods 
And t’other half, so wondrous wise, 

Believe that bliss—in érifing lies ? 

They begg’d that she would frank declare 
What she thought such people were? 


The grey-hair’d matron rubb’d her eyes, 
Then turn'd her glasses to the skies ; 

As if to catch some thought in cue, 

To give them truth and laughter too, 

Next, humbly beg'd for some Paste Eggs, 
With leave to sit,—to rest her legs, 

Then down she squats, and round they throng, 
Impatient for some yohelike song ; 


Of eggs they brought her number nine, 

All nicely mark’d, and colour’d fine, 

One, was blacker than the sloe, 

Another, white as driven snaw. 

Red, crimson, purple, azure, blue 

Green, pink, and yellow, rose to view 

She closely peel'd them, one by one, 

Broke this, and that, till all were done. 
Then shrugg'd hershoulders,—wav'd hee head 
But not one syllable she said, 


Amaz’d, at silence so profound ; 

The quality press closer 1ound ; 

And gently wig'’d ber, more and more, 
To answer what they ask’d before? 
And how did one 80 ripe in years, 
Estimate a life like theirs ? 

What semblance, worthy observation, 
Suited the heirs of dissipation ? 
Whilst she, kept pressing up and down 
As seeking how their wish to crown. 
What had she apropos to say 

OF persons so superbly gay? 


In throth~~quo’ she, J’m short and plain 
Long speaking only gives me pain; 

And faith T have ye, gentlefolks, 

As clear in view, as whites or yokes, 

So like those eggs—I van but smile, 

In every cast of light and style. 
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Your transient colours, fleet as theirs, 
Your flimsiness, in spite of ars; 

Jn substance, scarce more rare or new, 
Some parboil’d-—some par-rotten tuo 
Of little worth, in wisdom’s eye, 

And thrown, at last, like egg-shells by 


They heard-—they frown’d—-but fled the 


green, 
As if a thunderbolt had been. 


ey 


Lostwithiel Custom. 


A very singular custom formerly pre- 
vailed at Loscwithiel, in Cornwall, on 
Easter Sunday, The freeholders of the 
town and manor having assembled toge- 
ther, either in person or by their deputies, 
one among them, each in his turn, gaily 
attired and gallantly mounted, with a 
sceptre in his hand, a crown on his head, 
aad a sword borne before him, and re- 
spectfully attended by all the rest on 
horseback, rode through the principal 
street in solemn state to the church. At 
the churchyard stile, the curate, or other 
minister, approached to meet him in_re- 
verential pomp, and then conducted him 
to church to hear divine service. On 
leaving the church, he repaired, with the 
same pomp and retinue, to a house pre- 
viously prepared for his reception. Here 
a feast, suited to the ber he had as- 
sumed, awaited him and his suite; and, 
being placed at the head of the table, he 
was served, kneeling, with all the rites 
and ceremonies that a real prince might 
expect. This ceremony ended with the 
dinner; the prince being voluntarily dis- 
robed, and descending from his momen- 
tary exaltation, to mix with common 
mortals. On the origin of this custom, 
but one opinion can be reasonably enter- 
tained, though it may be difficult to trace 
the precise period of its commencement. 
It seems to have originated in the actual 
appearance of the prince, who resided at 
Restormel castle in former ages; but on 
the removal of royalty, this mimic gran-~ 
deur stepped forth as its shadowy repre- 
sentative, and continued for many gene- 
rations as a memorial to posterity of the 
princely magnificence with which Lost- 
w.thicl had formerly been honoured.* 


* Hitchins’s Cornwall 


Tue Broprnpen Marns. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Tenterden, February, 1828 

Sir,—TI beg to enclose you a specimen of 
a Biddenden cake, and a printed account, 
which you may perhaps think worth in- 
sertion in the Every-Day Book. 

The small town of Biddenden is about 
four miles from Tenterden, on the right of 
the road. It is at present populous, 
though the clothing” manufacture, which 
first occasioned the increase of the popu- 
lation of this part of the county, in the 
reign of Edward IIT. when the Flemings 
first introduced it, has for many years. 
failed here: several good houses, still re- 
maining, discover the prosperity of the 
former mbhabitants, The church is a 
handsome regular building, and its tower 
a structure of a considerable height and 
strength ; a portion of the old part is still 
remaining. In this there is a free gram- 
mar school, endowed with a good house 
and garden, and a salary of 20/. per an- 
num. Two maiden sisters left some land 
adjoining the glebe to the parish, of the 
rent of 202.0 year, which is held by the 
churchwardens, and distributed in bread 
to the poor on Easter-day. A repre- 
sentation of the donors is impressed on 
the leaves, and on the cakes, which were 
formerly thrown from the roof of the 
church, 

Tn the high chancel against the north 
wall is a monument, with a bust in white 
marble, executed by Schcemaker, of sir 
John Norris, who died in 1749; admiral 
of the British fleets, and vice-admiral of 
England. Iam, &c. SLAF 


The “ Biddenden cake,” transmitted 
through this obliging correspondent, ap- 
pears to have been made some years ago, 
and carefully preserved; the “ printed 
account” accompanying it, is “ adorned” 
by a wood cut figure of the founders of 
the endowment, improved by the en- 
graver from the impressions on the 
cakes. But, altogether setting aside that 
wood cut, the annexed engraving is an 
exact representation of the baker's im- 
press on the cake sent to the editor, and is 
of the exact size of the cake. A verbatim 
copy of the “ printed account” on a half 
sheet of demy, circulated at this time, 13 
subjoined, to the present engraving, 


a 
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- TIIE BIDDENDEN CARE. 





Cory oF THt RRINTLD NatratTive Brrore REFERRED TO 





f 
A NEW AND ENLARGED ACCOUNT OF TUE 
BIDDENDEN MAIDS IN KENT, 
BORN JOINED AT ‘THE HIPS AND SHOULDERS 


With a well authenticated Account of a similar Phenomenon of Two Brothers. 





N Basten Sunpay mm every year after Divine Service mm tne afternoon at the 

Panssn or Binprwpry, in the County of Kent, there are by the Churchwardeng$ 

iven to Strangers about 1000 Rolls, with an impression on them similar to the Plate, 
he origin of: this Custom is thus related. 

In the year 1100 at Biddenden, in Kent, were born Exizanrin and Mary Crurx- 
wurst, Joined together by the Hips and Shoulders, and who lived in that state, Thirty 
Four Years i! at the expiration of which tame, one of them was taken ill and after a 
short period digd ; the surviving one was advised to be separated fiom the corpse 
which ghe absolutely refused by saying these words, “as we came together, we will 
also go together,” and about six hours after her sister’s decease, she was taken ill and 
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died also. 
the place of their interment. 


A Stone near the Rector’s Pew marked with a diagonal ling is shewn as 


The moon or the cast oviel shone, Through slenver shafts of shapely stone, 
The silver light, so pale and taint, Shelved the thin sisters any manya saint, 
Whose images on the glass fueve Dyed ; Mysterious mavens ste by side. 


Che moon beam kissev 
stain. 


the holy pane, And threfy on the pavement a mpstic 


It is further stated, that by their will, they bequeathed to the Churchwardens of the 
Parish of Biddenden, and their successors, Chuchwardens for ever, certain pieces ot 


parcels of La 
per annum, ai 


nd in the Parish, containing about 20 Acres, which 1s hired at 40 Guinens 
nd that in commemoration of this worderful Phenomenon cf Nature, the 


Rolls and about 300 Quartern Loaves and Cheese m propottion, should be given to 


the Poor Inhabitants of the Parish. 


This account 1s entirely traditionary, the Learned Antiquarian ILasicp, ‘im his ac- 


count of the 


Charities of the Parish, states the Land “ was the gift of twa Maidens, 


of the name of Preston: and that the print of the women on the cakes has only been 


used within these 80 years, and was made to represent two poor widows, 
It is probable that the imvestigation of the 


objects of a charitable benefaction,” 


as the general 


learned Antiquary, brought to light some record of the name of the Ladies, tor in tite 


year 1656, the Rev. W. Horner, 


then Rector of the Parish, claimed the Land, as 


having been given to augment his glebe, but was non-suited in the court of Exche- 


quer, 
stated, not being known. 
said to have occurred. 


In the pleadings preserved in the Church, the names of the Ladies are not 
There are also two other Places where such Phenomena are 


If these statements weaken the credibility of the tradition, the following account of 
a Lusus Nature, compiled from the London Medical be vee for 1821, page 138, 


will unquestionably confirm the opimon of many as to t 


‘ 


e probability of the Pheno- 


menon of the Biddenden Maids,—Mr. Livingstone, the Surgeon of the British Faatory 


at Canton, 


relates that there was shewn at Macao, 4-ke, a boy about sixteen years of 


age, to whom was attached another Male Child, united at the pit of the stomach by 


the neck, 


as if his head was plunged into e's breast. At the time of their bitth 


they were’nearly of an equal size, but the parasite has not much increased. since that 


period. 


The skin of -ke joins regularly and smoothly, the neck of the parasite, so 


that he can turn his brother on either of his sides upon himself, but the natural posi- 
tion is breast to breast ; on the whole the parasite is well formed being about two feet 


in length —-4-ke thinks that at one 


eriod their feelings were reciprocal, but for some 


time he has not perceived it except in one particular act, when his brother never fails 


to do the same, 


he however feels the slightest touch applied to his brother. 


A-he has generally a sickly appearance, but excepting the parasite, is well formed ; 


about 4 feet 10 inches hi 


being obliged to support his brother with his hands. When fatigued 


h; is easily fatigued in walking or pooner te flight of steps 


e breathes with 


difficulty, and is only relieved by laying down. 
CHAMBERS anp EXALL, Printers, (King’s Arms Printing Office, TENTERDEN, ’ 





The preceding “ account” is an enlarge~ 
ment of a preceding'oné of the same size, 
on a larger type, with this imprint, 
“Brppenpen: Printed and Sold by R. 
Wesron—1(808. [Price Teospenos. |. 
R. Weston’s paper daes not contain the 
story of *4-ke,” which js well calculated to 
make the legend of the :“Biddenden 
Maids,” pass current with the vulgar. 

Our Tenterden correspondent adds, in 
a subsequent letter, that, on Baster Sunday, 


Biddenden is completely thronged The 
public houses are crowded with people 
attracted from the adjacent towns and 
villages by the usage, and the wonderful 
account of :ts origin, and the day is spent 
in rude festivity. 





To elucidate this annual custont as 
fully as possible, all that Mr, Hasted says 
of the matter is here extracted :-— 

“Twenty acres of land, called the 

° 
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Bread and Cheese Land, lying m five 
picces, were given by persons inknown, 
the yearly rents to be distributed among 
the poor of this parish. This is yearly 
done on Easter Sunday in the afternoon, 
In six hundred cakes, each of which have 
the figures of two woman impressed on 
them, and are given to all such as attend 
the church; and two hundred and seventy 
loaves, weighing three pounds and a half 
a piece, to which latter is added one 
pound and an half of cheese, are given, 
to the parishoners only, at the same time, 

“There is a vulgar tradition in these 
parts, that the figures on the cakes repre- 
sent the donors of this gift, being two 
women, twins, who were joined together in 
their bodies, and lived together so, till they 
were between twenty and thirty years of 
age. But this seems without foundation. 

he truth seems to be, that it was the gift of 
two maidens of the name of Preston, and 
that the print of the women on the cakes 
has taken place only within these fifty 
years, and was made to represent two 
poor widows as the general objects of a 
charitable benefaction, William IIorner, 
rector of this parish in 1656 brought a 
suit in the exchequer for the recovery of 
these lands, as having been given for an 
augmentation of his glebe land, but he 
was nonsuited. The lands are bounded 
on the east by the glebe, on the south by 
the highway, and one piece on the north 
of the highway; they are altogether of 
the yearly value of about 311, 10s.* 


Allusion is made by the rev, Mr, Fos- 
broke, to a custom in the thirteenth cen- 
tury of scizing all ecclesiastics who 
walked abroad baie Faster and Pen-~ 
tecost, because the apostles were seized 
by the Jews after Christ’s passion; and 
making them purchase their liberty by 
money.t 

My, Brand relates, “ that on Easter 
Sunday, is still retained at the city of 
Durham in the Easter holidays: on one 
day the men take off the women’s shoes, 
ot rather buckles, which are only to be 
redeemed by a present; on another day 
the women make reprisals, taking off the 
men's in like manner.” The annexed let- 
ter shows that the practice in that city is not 

nite] : 
duite out of fashion, though buckles are, 
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To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Durham, March 3, 1826. 

Sir,—To contribute towards the informa 
tion you desire to convey concerning popu. 
lar customs, &c. I will describe one, much 

ractiged in Durham, which I think you 
have not noticed in the former volume ot 
your interesting work. 

On Easter Sunday it 1s a common 
custom here, for a number of boys to 
assemble in the afternoon, and as soon as 
the clock strikes four, scour the streets in 
ated and accost every female they may 

appen to meet, with “ pay for your shoes 
if you please,” at the same time, stooping 
to take them off; which, if they do, and 
do not immediately get a penny or two. 
pence, they will actually carry off by 
main force. T have known the boys have, 
at least, a dozen odd shoes; but gene« 
tally, something 18s given, which in the 
evening they either spend in public 
houses, or divide, On Easter Monday, 
the women claim the same privilege to- 
wards the male sex. They begin much 
earlier in the day, and attack every man 
and boy they can lay hold of to make 
them pay for their shoes; if the men 
happen to wear boots, and will not pay 
any thing, the girls generally endea- 
vour to seize their hats and run off. If 
a man catches the girl with the hat, it is 
usually thrown or handed about to the 
great amusement of the spectators, till the 
person is baffled out of a sixpence to re. 
deem the right of wearing it again. but 
this, like all other old customs, has greatly 
fallen off lately, and is now chiefly prac- 
tised by a few children. 

&e. 


Tam, 
» J.B. 


el 


A contributor to the “ Gentleman’s 
Magazine” in August, 1790, says that, at 
Rippon, in Yorkshire, “on Daster Sun- 
day, as soon as the service of the church 
is over, the boys run about the streets, 
and lay hold of every woman or girl they 
can, and take their buckles from their 
shoes. This farce is continued till the 
next day at noon, when the females begin, 
and return the compliment upon the men, 
which does not end till Tuesday evening ; 
nay, I was told that, some years ago, no 
traveller could pass through the town 
without being stopped and having his 
spurs taken away, unless redeemed by a 
little money, which is the only ~vay, te 
have your buckles returned.” 
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Pressing in Church. 


On the morning of Easter Sunday, 
1596, during the reign of queen Eliza- 
beth, the lord mayor and aldermen of 
London received the royal command to 
taise a thousand men with the utmost 
ixpedition ; wherefore they re aired with 
their deputies, constables, an other offi- 
cers, to the churches, and having caused 
the doors to be shut, took the people du- 
ring divine service from their worship, till 
the number was completed, and having 
armed them, the men, so raised and 
equipped, were marched the same night 
for Dover, in order to their embarkation 
for France; but in the mean time, Eli- 
zabeth having received advice of the re- 
duction of Calais by the Spaniards, they 
were countermanded, and returned to 
the city in about a week after their 
departure.* 


Easter Day Cusroms 
At Twickenham and Paddington. 

According to Mr. Lysons, “ There was 
an ancient custom at Twickenham, of 
dividing two great cakes in the church 
upon Easter-day among the young peo- 
ple; but it being looked upon as a super 
stitious relic, it was ordered by parlia- 
ment, 1648, that the parishioneis should 
forbear that custom, and, instead thereof, 
buy loaves of bread for the poor of the 
parish with the money that should have 
bought the cakes, It appears that the 
sum of £1. per annum is still charged upon 
the vicarage for the purpose of buying 
penny loaves for poor children on the 
Thursday after Easter. Within the me- 
mory of man they were thrown fiom the 
church-steeple to be scrambled for; a 
custom which prevailed also, some time 
ago, at Paddington, and is not yet totally 
abolished.” A correspondent imagines 
that the Paddington custom of throwing 
bread from the church-steeple, which 
exists also in other parishes, was derived 
from largesses bestowed on the poor by 
the Romish clergy on occasion of the fes- 
tival, and that it has been continued since 
the Reformation, and, therefore, since the 
institution of poor rates, without due 
regard to its original object. 

Biddenden Custom, 

Since the former sheet was printed, an 
article occurs to the editor in the “* Gentle- 
man's Magazine;” which it seems proper to 





* Maitland. 
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notice. The writer there states, that “ Bid- 
denden is a pensh of great extent, as most 
parishes in the weald of Kent aie;” that this 
pait of the country is called the weald, 
“ from the growth of largetimber, oak par. 
ticularly ;” that the town of Biddenden is 
about five miles equi-distant from three 
several market towns, Cranbrook, Smar- 
den, and Tenterden ; and is distant about 
fifteen miles from Maidstone. On the 
same authority, is now added that it does 
not furnish any antique inscriptions, nor 
does the weald in general yield the in- 
quirer any thing antique or invaluable to 
repey his search. In the reign of queen 
Elizabeth, John Mayne, esq. endowed a 
good house and garden with 202 per 
annum, for a free grammar school, which 
owing to the salary being fixed at that 
amount by the founder, is neither eligible 
to persons qualified under the regulations, 
nor is it capable of being increased. The 
visitation of the school, was formerly in 
the archbishop of Canterbury, but is so no 
longer, and the schoolmaster is appointed 
by the lord. The archbishop is patron of 
the rectory, which, in the reign of Hen’ 
VIII., was valued so high as 352 The 
fair here is on the 8th of November. Mr. 
Utban’s correspondent noticing “the 
two maoided-sisters who grew together 
from the waist downwards,” refers to ac- 
counts of similar wonders, and waggishly 
ends his list by directing to the “Memoirs 
of Seriblerus, by A Pope,” as an authouit 
corroborative of the apocryphal “ Bid 
denden Maids.” 


Pasiz Ecos. 

A correspondent, T. A., mentions this 
custom in Cheshire: “ Children go round 
the village and beg eggs for their Baster 
dinner; they accompany it by a short 
song, which [ am sorry I am unable to 
present to you, but the burthen of it is ad- 
dressed to the farmer’s dame, and asking 
‘an egg, bacon, cheese, or an apple, or 
‘any good thing that will make us merry,’ 
ends with 


‘And I pray you, good dame, an Easter egg,’ ” 


In Cumberland and Westmorland, ang 
other parts of the north of England, boys 
beg, on Easter eve, eggs to play with, and 
beggars ak for them to eat. These eggs 
are hardened by boiling, and tinged with 
the juice of herbs, broomh-flowerg, &e. 
The eggs being thus prepared, the boys 
go out and play with them in. the fields; 
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rolling them up aad down, like bowls, 
ups the ground, or throwing them up, 
, like balls, into the air.* 


Sucar Currie 
In the Peak of Derbyshire, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Fideswell, Derbyshire, March 31, 1826. 
Sir,—The pleasure and instruction I 
have derived from the pernsal of your 
interesting miscellany, induce me to offer 
to‘ your notice a custom in this neigh- 
bourhood denominated Sugar-cupping, 
which, like similar remnants of the “ olden 
time,” is gradually running into disuse. 
Last Sunday, being Easter-day, I walked 
to the “ Dropping Tor,” the rendezvous of 
the “ sugar-cuppers,” but, owing to the 
extreme inclemency of the weather, no 
one was there, nor was it, I believe, once 
visited during the day From frequent 
inquiry of the oldest persons in the neigh- 
bourhgod, I can learn nothing but that, 
on Easter, Sunday, they were used, when 
children, to go to the “ Dropping Tor,” 
with a cup in one pocket and a quarter of 
a pound of sugar m the other, and having 
caught in their cups as much water as 
was desired from the droppings of the 
spring, they dissolved the sugar in it, and 
drank it. The natural consequences re- 
sulting from the congregation of a quan- 
tity of “young men and maidens” followed, 
and they yeturned home. I was anxious 
to discover some jargon repeated by the 
youthful pilgrims, as an invocation to the 
saint of the spring, or otherwise; but I 
could not collect any thing of the kind. I 
conjecture this custom to be peculiar to 
this pat. If you, or any of your cor- 
respondents, can furnish more satisfactory 
information respecting it, some of your 
readers will not regret I have troubled you 
with the hint, 
‘With respect, I am, 
Your obedient servant, 
A PrakriL, 





Further notice of this usage at “ the 
Peak,” will be acceptable to the editor, 
who is neither acquainted with the practice 
idr its origin. At some wells it is cus~ 
tomary, on certain days, for persons to 
strew flowers, or hang garlands on the 
brink, Accounts of this nature, especially 
if accompanied by a drawing of the place, 
are very desizable. We have hitherto had 


no water customs, yet springs were very 
early objects of veneration. These re- 
mains of ancient respect will be duly 
respected when communicated, 


Taster Day at Romer. 


On this day the pope himseif goes m 
giand procession to the cathedral of St, 
Peter, and assists at the high mass, 
The church is lined with the guarda 
nobile, in their splendid uniforms: of gold 
and scarlet, and nodding plumes df white 
ostrich feathers, and the Swiss guards, 
with their polished cuirasses and steel 
helmets. The great centre aisle is kept 
clear by a double wall of armed men, for 
the grand procession, the approach of 
which is proclaimed by the sound of 
trumpet from the father end of the 
church. Piiests advance, loaded with 
still augmenting magnificence, as they 
ascend to the higher orders. Cloth of 
gold, and embioidery of gold and silver, 
and crimson velvet, and mantles of spot- 
ted ermine, and flowing trains,,and atten~ 
dant train-bearers, and mitres and eruci- 
fixes ghittering with jewels, and priests 
and patriarchs, and bishops and cardi- 
nals, dazzle the eye, and fill the whole 
length of St. Peter's, Lastly, comes the 
pope, in his crimson chair of state, borne 
on the shoulders of twenty palheniens, 
arrayed in robes of white, and wearin 
the tiara, or triple crown of the conjoine 
Trinity, with a canopy of cloth of silver 
floating over his head ; preceded by two 
men, carrying enormous fans, composed 
of large plumes of ostrich: feathers, 
mounted on long gilded wands. Ie stops 
to pay his adorations to the miraculous 
Madonna in her chapel, about halfway 
up; and this duty, which he never omits, 
being performed, he is slowly borne past 
the high altar, liberally giving his bene- 
diction with the twirl of the three fingers 
as he passes. 

He is then set down upon a magnifi- 
cent stool, in front of the altar, on which 
he kneels, and his crown being. taken off, 
and the cardinals taking off their little 
red caps, and all kneeling an a row, he 
assumes the attitude of praying, Having 
remained a few minutes, he is taken toa 
chair prepared for him, to the right of the 
throne. There he reads from a book, 
and is again taken to the altar, on which 
his tiara has been placed; and, bare- 
headed, he repeats—or as, by covrtesy, it 


teen * Brandy, is called, sings—a small part of the ser- 
* ® A 
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vice, throws up clouds of incense, and is 
removed to the crimson-canopied throne. 
Engh mass 1s celebrated by a cardinal 
and two bishops, at which he assists. 
Dung the service, the Italians seem to 
consider it quite as much of pageant as 
foreigners, but neither a new nor an inter 
esting one; they either walx about, and 
talk, or interchange pinches of snuff with 
each other, exactly as if it had been a 
place of amusement, until the tinkling of 
alittle bell, which announces the eleva- 
tion of the host, changes the scene. Every 
knee is now bent to the earth, and every 
voice hushed; the reversed arms of the 
military ring with an instantaneous clang 
on the marble pavement, as they sink on 
the ground, and all is still as death. This 
does not last above two minutes till the 
host is swallowed. Thus begins and ends 
the only part that bears even the smallest 
outward aspect of religion. The military 
now pour out of St, Peter's, and form an 
extensive ring before its spacious front, 
bebind which the horse guards are drawn 
ar and an immense number of carriages, 
filled with splendidly dressed women, and 
thousands of people on foot, are assem- 
bled. Yet the multitude almost shrunk 
into insignificance in the vast area of the 
piazza; and neither piety nor curiosity 
collect sufficient numbers to fill it. The 
tops of the oolonnades all round, how- 
ever, ate thronged with spectators; and it 
is a curious sight to see a mixture of all 
tanks and nations,-—-from the coronétted 
heads of kings, to the poor ciipple who 
crawls along the pavement,—assembled 
together to await the blessing of their 
fellow mortal. Not the least picturesque 
figures among the throng are the conta- 
dint, who, in every variety of curious cos- 
tume, flock in from their distant moun- 
tain villages, to receive the blessing of 
the holy father, and whose bright and 
eager countenances, shaded by their long 
dark hair, turn to the balcony where the 
pope is to appear. At length the two 
white ostrich-feather fans, the forerunners 
of his approach, are seen; and he is 
bornerforwatd on his throne, above the 
shoulders of the cardinals and bishops, 
who fill the balcony. After an audible 
prayer he arises, and, elevating his hands 
to heaven, invokes a solemn benediction 
upon the multitude, and the people com- 
mitted to his charge. Every head un- 
covers; the soldiers, and many of the 
Spectators, kneel on the pavement to re- 
ceive the blessing. It is given with im- 


ETE IIT RY 


pressive solemnity, but with httle of ges. 
ture or parade. Immediately the thun- 
deving of cannon from the castle of St. 
Angelo, and the peal of bells from St. 
Peter’s, proclaim the joyful tidings to the 
skies. The pope is borne out, and the 
people rise from their knees.* 


Grork Bastrr 


The “ Picture of Greece in 1825,” by 
Messrs. Emerson and Humphreys, and 
count Pecchio, contains some particulars 
of the celebration of the Greck churck 
They say, 

“To-day being the festival of Easter, 
Napoli presented a novel appearance, 
viz..a cleanone. This feast as the most 
important in the Greek church, is obs 
served with particular rojoicings and 
respect. Lent having ceased, the ovens 
weie crowded with the preparations for 
banquetting. Yesterday every street was 
reeking with the blood of lambs and goats ; 
and to-day, every house was fragrant 
with odours of pies and baked meats; all 
the inhabitants,'in festival array, were 
hurrying along to pay their visits and 
receive their congratulations; every one, 
as he met his friend, saluted him with a 
kiss on each side ofhis face, and repeated 
the words Xpioros averrn—*Christ is 
risen.’ The day was spent in rejoicings 
in every quarter; the gung were fired 
from the batteries, and every moment 
the echoes of the Palamede were replying 
to the incessant reports of the pistols and 
trophaics of the soldiery. On these oc- 
casions, the Greeks (whether from laziness 
to extract the ball, or for the purpose of 
making a louder report, I know not,) 
always discharge their arms with a 
bullet: frequent accidents are the con- 
sequence. To-day, one poor fellow was 
shot dead in his window, and a second 
severely wounded by one of these ran. 
dom shots. In the evening, a grand 
ceremony took place in the squate: all 
the members of the government, after 
attending divine service in the church of 
St. George, met opposite the residence of 
the executive body; the legislative being 
the most numerous, took their places in & 
line, and the executive passing along 
them from right to left, kissing commenced 
with great vigour, the latter body em 
bracing -the former with all fervour and 
affection. Amongst such an intriguing 


_——-- om 
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ractious senate as the Greek legislation, 
it requires little calculation to discern 
that the greater portion of these saluta- 
tions were Judas’s kisses,” 





Turxisi Easrrr. 


The journals of 1824, contain the fol- 
lowing extract, froma private letter, dated 
Tangiers, in Africa :— The day after my 
arrival I was present at the celebration 
of this country’s Easter, a religious cere- 
mony which greatly resembles our Easter, 
and is so called.—At break of day, twenty 
salutes of cannon announce the festival. 
At this signal, the oe proceeds to a 
great plain ranged outside the city, 
where he is received by all the troops of 
the garrison, ranged under arms, An 
unfortunate ram is laid upon an altar 
there; the pagha approaches it, and 
plunges a knife into its throat; a Jew 
then seizes the bleeding animal, hoists it 
on his shoulders, and runs off with it to 
the mosque. Ifthe animal still lives at 
the moment he arrives there, which very 
seldom fails to occur, the year will be a 
good one: if the contrary happens, 
great lamentations and groanings are 
made—the year will be bad. As soon as 
the victim is dead, a great carnage begins. 
Every Moor sacrifices, according to his 
means, one or more sheep, and this in 
the open street; the blood streams down 
on all sides; men and women imbrue 
themselves in it as much as they please; 
they cry, sing, dance, and endeavour to 
manifest the joy that animates them in a 
thousand forms, As soon as night ap- 
pears, the town resounds with discharges 
of musketry, and it is not till the end of 
eight days that this charming festival 
concludes,’ 





Prorurecy Concoryine Easter. 
For the Every-Day Book. 


Notwithstanding the flood of inform- 
ttion which has been poured over the 
fountry during the last half century, su- 
perstition, at once the child and mother 
of ignorance, still holds no inconsiderable 
arey over the minds of men. It is true, 
that the days of ghosts and apparitions 
are nearly over, but futurity is as tempt- 
ing ag ever, and the seventh son of a 
seventh gon is still potent enough to charm 
away the money and bewilder, the senses 
of the creduloug, and Nixon’s and Mother 
Shipto(’s prophecies still find believers. 


Te Sa a 


The coincidences by which these legen- 
dary predictions are sometimes fulfilled, 
are oftencurious. The present year may 
be said to witness the accomplishment of 
one. It has been said— 


When my Lord falls in my Lady’s lap, 
England beware of some mishap. 


Meaning thereby, that when the fesu- 
val of Easter falls near to Lady-day, (the 
25th of Maich,) this country is threatened 
with some calamity. In the year 1818, 
Easter-day happened on the 22d _ ot 
March, and in the November of that 
year, queen Charlotte died. In 1826, 
Easter-day happening on the 26th ol 
March, distress in the commercial world 
may be regarded as a fulfilment of the 
prediction. Spanish history affords a 
curious instance of this kind. It is re- 
lated, that Peter and John de Carvajalj 
who were condemned for murder, (a. b. 
1312,) on circumstantial evidence, and 
that very frivolous, to be thrown from 
the summit of a rock, Ferdinand IV., 
then king of Spain, could by no means 
be prevailed upon to grant their pardon. 
As they were leading to execution, they 
invoked God to witness their innocence, 
and appealed to his tribunal, to which 
they summoned the king to appear in 
thirty days’ time. Te laughed at the 
summons ; nevertheless, some days after, 
he fell sick, and went to a place called Al- 
caudet to divert himself and recover his 
health, and shake off the remembrance 
of the summons ifhe could. Accordingly, 
the thirtieth day being come, he found 
himself much better, and after showing 
a great deal of mirth and cheerfulness on 
that occasion with his courtiers, and ridi- 
culing the illusion, retired to rest, but 
was found dead in his bed the next 
morning. (See Turquet’s general History 
of Spain 1612, p. 458, cited in Dr, 
Grey’s notes to Hudibras, part iii, canto 
1. lines 209, 210.) 

The same author (Dr. Giey,) quotes 
from Dr. James Young, (Sidrophel vapu- 
lans, p. 29,) that Cardan, a celebrated 
astrologer lost his life to save his credit; 
for having predicted the time of his own 
death, he starved himself to verify it ear 
else being sure of his art, he took this to 
be his fatal day, and by those apprehen- 
sions made it so. The prdéphecy of 
George Wishart, the Scottish martyr, re« 
specting the death of cardinal Beatoun, 
is a striking feature in a catalogue, of 
coincidences. In such light may be 
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cited th2 stories of the predicted death of 
the duke of Buckingham, in the time of 
Charles T., that of lord Lyttleton in later 
days, and many others, son. 22 
Lord Bacon, who, on many points il- 
luminated the sixteenth with the light ofthe 
nineteenth century, after referring in his 
chapter on prophecies (see his Essays) to 
the fulfilment of many remarkable fulfil- 
ments, delivers his opinion on that point 
in the following words :—‘ My judgment 
is, that they ought all to be despised, and 
ought to serve but for winter talk by the 
fireside. Though when I say despised, 
I mean for belief——That that hath 
given them grace, and some credit con- 
sisteth in these things. 1st. that men 
mark when they hit, and never when they 
miss; as they do, also of dreams, 2d. 
that probable conjectures and obscure 
traditions many times turn themselves 
into prophecies: while the nature of 
man which coveteth divination, thinks it 
no peril to foretell that, which indeed 
they “do but collect—--The 3d. and 
last (which is the great one) is, that al- 
most all them, being infinite in number, 
have been impostures, and by idle and 
crafty brains, merely contrived and 
feigned after the event passed.” 
J. W. H. 


Easttr Day. 

The editor is favoured with a hint, 
which, from respect to the authority 
whence it proceeds, is communicated 
below in its own language, 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Look. 
Harley street, March 22, 1826, 

Sir,—Before I slip from town for the 
holidays, let me observe that it may be 
useful, and more useful perhaps than you 
imagine, to many of your readers, if you 
were.to mention the earliest day whereon 
Easter can occur: for, as not only mov- 
able feasts, but law terms, and circuits 
of judges, and the Easter recess of par- 
liament, depend on this festival, it influ- 
ences a vast portion of public business, 
and of the every-day concerns of a great 
number of.individuals in the early season 
of the year, 

The earliest possible day whereon 
Easter can happen, in any year, is the 
22d of March. It fell on that day in 
1818, and cannot happen on that day till 
the year 2285. 

he latest possible day wherear Easter 
ean happen, is the 25th of April. 
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We can have no squabble ths year 
concerning the true time of Easter. The 
result of the papers on that subject in the 
first volume of your excellent publication, 
vindicated the time fixed for its celebra. 
ticn, in this country, upon those principles 
which infallibly regulate the period, 

In common with all I am aequainted 
with, who have the pleasure of being 
acquainted with your Hvery-Day Book, I 
wish you and your work the largest pos- 
sible success. I am, &c. 

ALPHA, 

P.S. It occurs to me that you may 
not be immediately able to authenticate 
my statement; and, therefore, I subscribe 
my name for your private satisfaction. 


Easter King 

As the emperor, Charles V,, was pass- 
ing through a small village in Arragon, 
on Easter-day, he was met by'a peasant, 
who had been chosen the paschal, or 
Easter king of his neighbourhood, ac- 
cording to the custom of his country, and 
who said to him very gravely, “ Sur, it is 
I that am king.” “ Much good may it 
do you, my friend,” replied the emperor, 
“you have chosen an exceedingly trou- 
blesome employment.” 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 43°93 





March 27. 


Eastrr Monpay. 
This is the day for choosing church- 
wardens in the different parishes, and 
for merry-making afterwards 





From the “ Mirror of the Monthts.” 


Now, at last, the Taster week is ar: 
rived, and the poor have for once in the 
year the best of it,—setting all things, 
but their own sovereign will, at a wise 
defiance, ‘The journeyman who works 
on Easter Monday should lose his caste 
and be sent to the Coventry of mecha- 
nics, wherever that may be. In fact, it 
cannot happen. On Easter Monday 
ranks change places; Jobson is as 
good as sir John; the “rude mechx 
nical” is monarch of all he surveys’ 
from the summit of Gretnwich-hill, ana 
when he thinks fit (o say “ it is ofr royal 
pleasure to be drunk !” who shall dispute 
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the proposition? Not I, for one. When 
out English mechanics accuse their betters 
of oppressing them, the said betters 
should reverse the old appeal, and refer 
from Philip sober to Philip drunk ; and 
then nothing more could be said. But 
now, they have no betters, even in their 
own notion of the matter. And in the 
name of all that is transitory, envy them 
not their brief supremacy! It will be over 
before the end of the week, and they will 
be as eager to return to their labour as 
they now are to escape from it; for the 
only thing that an Englishman, whether 
high or low, cannot endure patiently for 
a week together, is, unmingled amuse- 
ment. At this time, however, he is de- 
termined t6 try. Accordingly, on Easter 
Monday all the narrow lanes and blind 
alleys of our metropolis pour forth their 
dingy denizens into the suburban fields 
and villages, in search of the said amuse- 
ment, which is plentifully provided for 
them by another class, even less enviable 
than the one on whose patronage they 
depend ; for of all callings, the most me- 
'ancholy is that of purveyor of pleasure 
to the poor. 

During the Monday our determined 
holiday-maker, as in duty bound, con- 
trives, by the aid of a little or not a little 
artificial stimulus, to be happy in a tolera- 
bly exemplary mannet, On the Tuesday, 
he fancies himself happy to-day, because 
ne felt himself so yesterday. On the 
Wednesday he cannot tell what has come 
to him, but every ten minutes he wishes 
himself at home, where he never goes 
but to sleep. On Thursday he finds out 
the secret, that he is heartily sick of 
doing nothing ; but is ashamed to confess 
it; and then what 1s the use of going to 
work before his money is spent? On 
Friday he swears that he is a fool for 
throwing away the greatest part of his 
quarter's savings without having any 
thing to show for it, and gets gloriously 
drunk with the rest to prove his words; 
passing the pleasantest night of all the 
week in a watchhouse. And on Satur- 
day, after thanking “his worship” for 
his good ,advice, of which he docs not 
remember a word, he comes to the wise 
determination, that, after all, there is 
nothing like working all day long in 
silence, and at night spending his earn- 
ings and hig,bregth in beer and politics ! 
So*muth for the Faster week of a London 


holiday-maker,, . 4 
But there is a sport belonging to 





Easter Monday which is not confined to 
the lower classes, and which fun forbid 
that I should pass over silently. If the 
reader has not, during his boyhood, per- 
formed the exploit of riding to the turn- 
out of the stag on Epping-forest—follow- 
ing the hounds all day long at a respect- 
ful distance—returning home in the 
evening with the loss of nothing but his 
hat, his hunting whip, and his horse, not 
to mention a portion of his nether person 
—and finishing the day by joining the 
lady’ mayoress’s ball at the Mansion- 
house ; if the reader has not done all this 
when a boy, I will not tantalize him by 
expatiating on the superiority of those who 
have. And if he Aas done it, I need not 
tell him that he has no cause to envy his 
friend who escaped with a flesh wound 
from the fight of Waterloo; for there is 
not a pin to choose between them, 


Eprine llunr 

Tn 1226, king Ilenry IIL. confirmed to 
the citizens of London, free warren, or 
liberty to hunt a circuit about their city, 
in the warren of Staines, &c.; and in 
ancient times the lord mayor, aldermen, 
and corporation, altended by a due num- 
ber of their constituents, availed them- 
selves of this right of chace “ in solemn 
guise.” From newspaper reports, it ap- 
pears that the office of “ common hunt,” 
attached to the mayoralty, is in danger of 
desuetude, The Epping hunt-seems to 
have lost the lord mayor and his brethren 
in their corporate capacity, and the annual 
sport to have become a farcical show, 

A description of the Epping hunt of 
Easter Monday, 1826, by one “ Simon 
Youngbuck,” in the Morning Herald, is 
the latest report, if it be not the truest; 
but of that the editor of the Bvery-Day 
Book cannot judge, for he was not there to 
see: he contents himself with picking out 
the points; should any onc be dissatisfied 
with the “hunting of that day,” as; it will 
be here presented, he has only to sit down, 
in good earnest, to a plain matter-of-fact 
detail of all the circumstances from his 
own knowledge, accompanied by such ¢i- 
tations as will show the origin and former 
state of the usage, and. such a detail, so 
accompanied, will be insertud— 

‘For want of a better this must do.” 

.On the authority aforesaid, and that, 
without the introduction of any term not 
in the Herald, be 1t known then, that be- 
fore, and at the commencement of the 
hunt aforesaid, it was a cold, dry, and 
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dusty morning, and that the huntsmen of 
the east were all abroad by nine o’clock, 
trotting, fair and softly, down the road, on 
great nine-hand skyscrapers, nimble daisy- 
cutting nags, flowing-tailed chargers, and 
ponies no bigger than the learned one at 
Astley’s ; some were in job-coaches, at two 
guineas a-day ; some in three-bodied non- 
descripts, some in gigs, some in cabs, 
some in drags, some in short stages, and 
some in long stages; while some on no 
stages at all, footed the road, smothered 
by dust driven by a black, bleak north- 
easter fullin the teeth Every gentleman 
was arrayed after his own particular taste, 
in blue, brown, or black—in dress-coats, 
long coats, short coats, frock coats, great 
coats, and no-coats ;—in drab-slacks and 
slippers;—in _gray-tights, and black- 
spurred Wellingtons ;—in nankeen bomb- 
balloons ;—in city-white cotton-cord un- 
mentionables, with jockey toppers, and in 
Russian-drill down. belows, as a memento 
of the late ezar. ‘The ladies all wore a 


goose-skin under-dress, in compliment to 
the north-easter. 

‘At that far-famed spot, the brow above 
Fairmead bottom, by {welve o’clock, there 
wera not less than three thousand merry 
lieges then and there assembled. 


Tt was 
a beautiful set-out. Fait dames “ in purple 
and in pall,” reposed in vehicles of all 
sorts, sizes, and conditions, whilst seven 
or eight hundred mounted members of 
the hunt wound in and out “ in restless 
ectasy,” chatting and laughing with the 
fair, sometimes rising in their stirrups to 
look out for the long-coming cart of the 
stag, “whilst, with off heel assiduously 
aside,” they “ provoked the caper which 
they seemed to hide.” The green-sward 
was coyered with ever-moving crowds on 
foot, and the pollard oaks which skirt the 
hottom on either side were filled with men 
and boys. 

But where the deuce is the stag all this 
while? One o'clock, and nostag. Two 
o'clock, and no stag!—a circumstance 
easily accounted for by those who are in 
the secret, and the secret is this. There 
are buttocks of boiled beef and fat hams, 
and beer and brandy in abundance, at the 
Roebuck public-house low down in the 
forest 3 ner ditto at the Baldfaced Stag, on 
the top of the hill; and ditto at the Coach 
and Horses, at Woodford Wells; and 
ditto at the Castle, at Woodford; and 
ditto at the Eagle, at Snaresbrook ; and 
if’the stag had been brought out before 
the beef, beer, bacon, and brandy, were 
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eaten and drank, where would have been 
the use of providing so many good things? 
So they carted the stag from public-house 
to public-house, and showed him at three- 
pence a head to those ladies and gentle 
men who never saw such a thing before 
and the showing and carting induced a 
consumption of eatables and drinkables, 
an achievement which was helped by a 
band of music in every house, playing 
hungry tunes to help the appetite; and 
then, when the eatables and drinkables 
were gone, and paid for, they turned out 
the stag. 

Precisely at half-past two o'clock, the 
stag-cart was seen coming over the hill 
by the Baldfaced Stag, and hundreds of 
horsemen and gig-men rushed gallantly 
forward to meet and escort it to the top of 
Fairmead bottqp, amidst such whooping 
and hallooing, ag made all the forest echo 
again; and would have done Carl Maria 
Von Weber's heart good to hear. And 
then, when the gart stopped and was 
turned tail about, the horsemen drew up 
in long lines, forming an avenue wide 
enough for the stag to rundown, For a 
moment, all was deep, silent, breathless 
anxiety; and the doors of the cart were 
thrown open, and out popped a strapping 
four-yeareold red buck, fat as a porker, 
with achaplet of flowers round his neck, 
a girth of divers coloured ribbons, and a 
long blue and pink streamer depending 
from the summit of his branching horns, 
Ife was received, on his alighting,-with a 
shout that seemed to shake heaven's con- 
cave, and took it very peesioullys looking 
round him with great dignity as he stalked 
slowly and delicately forward, down the 
avenue prepared for him ; and occasionally 
shrinking from side to side, as some super- 
yalorous cockney made a cut at him with 
his whip. Presently, he caught a glimpse 
of the hounds and the huntsmen, waiting 
for him at the bottom, and in an instant 
off he bounded, sideways, through the 
rank, knocking down and trampling all 
who crowded the path he chose to take; . 
and dashing at once into the cover, he 
was ought of sight before a man could 
say “ Jack Robinson!” Then.might be 
seen, gentlemen running about without 
their horses, and horses galloping about 
without their gentlemen; and hats out of 
number brushed off their owners’ heads by , 
the rude branches of the trees; and every 
body asking which way the stag was gong, : 
and nobody knowing any thing abgut him ; 
and ladies beseeching gentlemen not to ; 
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ve too ventuvesome; and gentlemen 
gasping for breath at the thoughts of what 
they were determined to venture; and 
myriads of people on foot running hither 
and thither m search of little eminences 
to look from; and yet nothing at all to 
be seen, though more than enongh to be 
heard ; for every man, and every woman 
too, made as loud a noise as possible. 
Meanwhile the stag, followed by the 
keepers and about six couple of hounds, 


took away through the covers towards 
Woodfoid. Finding Inmself too near the 
haunts of his enemy, man, he there turned 
back, sweeeping down the bottom for a 
tile or two, and away up the enclosures 
towards Chingford ; where he was caught 
nobody knows how, for every body re- 
turned to town, except those who stopped 
to regale afresh, and recount the glorious 
perils of the day. Thus ended the 
Easter Hunt of 1826. 





MINERVA. 
From a Chrysolite possessed by Lord Montague. 


The Mainervalia was a Roman festival 
in March, commencing on the 19th of 
the month, and lasting for five days. 
The first day was spent in devotions 
to the goddess; the rest in offering 
sacrifices, secing the gladiators fight, 
acting tragedies, and reciting witticisms 
for prizes. It conferred a vacation on 
scholars who now, carried schooling 
money, or presents, culled Minerval, to 
their masters. 

According to Cicero there were five 
Minervas. 

1. Minerva, the mother of Apollo. 

2. Minerva, the offspring of the Nile, 
ofwhom there was a statue with this in- 
scription: —JI am all that was, is, and is 
to come; and my veil no mortal hath 
yet removed.” 

3. Minerva, Who sprung armed from 
Jupiter’s orain 


4 


4, Minerva, the daughter of Jupiter 
and Corypha, whose father Oceanus in- 
vented four-wheeled chariots, 

5. Minerva, the daughter of Pallantis, 
who fled from her father, and 1s, therefoie, 
represented with wings on her feet, in the 
same manner as Mercury. 

The second Minerva, of Egypt, is ima» 
gined to have been the most ancient. 
The Pheenicians also had a Minerva, the 
daughter of Saturn, and the inventress of 
arts and arms, From one of these two, 
the Greeks derived their Minerva, 

Minerva was worshipped by the Athe- 
nians before the age of Cecrops, im 
whose time Athens was founded, and its 
name taken from Mine1va,whom the Greek 
called 'Aéjyn. It was proposed to call 
the city either by her name or that of 
Neptune, and as cach had pene and 
the women had votes equal to the men, 
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Cecrops called all the citizens together 
voth men and women; the suflrages 
were collected; and it was found that 
gll the women had voted for Minerva, and 
all the men for Neptune; but the 
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women exceeding the men by one voice, 
Athens was called after Minerva. A 
temple was dedicated to he: in the city, 
with her statue in gold and ivory, turly« 
nine feet high, executed by Phydias, 
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“ Life is darken’d o’er with woe.”—-Der I aischiite. 


MR. MATTHEWS 


Tt would beas difficult for most persons, 
who think Mr. Matthews acts easily, to 
act as he does, as it would be difficult to 
make such persons comprehend, that his 
ease is the result of labour, and that his 

resent performance 1s the result of greater 

abour than his exhibitions of former years. 
An examination of the process by which 
ne has attained the extraordinary ability 
to “ command success,” would be a fatigu- 
ing inquiry to most readers, though a very 
curious one to some. He has been called 
a“ mimic;” this 1s derogation from his 
real powers, which not only can represent 
the face, but penetrate the intellect. An 
expert swimmer is not always a successful 
diver: Mr. Matthews is both. Iis fa- 
culty of observation “ surpasses show.” 


AT TIOME, 1826. 


He leaves the features he contemplates, 
enters into the mind, becomes joint tenant 
of its hereditaments and appurtenances 
with the owner, and describes its secret 
chambers and closets. This faculty ob- 
taineil lord Chesterfield his fame, and 
enabled him to persuade the judgment ; 
but he never succeeded by his voice or pen 
in raising the passions, like Mr. Mat. 
thews, who, in that respect, is above the 
nobleman. The cause of this superiority 
is, that Mr. Matthews is the creature 
of feeling—of excitation and depression, 
This assertion is made without the 
slightest ‘personal knowledge or even sight 
of him off the stage; it isgrounded on a 
generalized view of some points inguman 
nature. lf Mr. Matthews were not the slave 
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of temperament, he never could have ic- 
tured the Frenchman at the Post Office, 
nor the gaming Yorkshireman. These are 
prominences seized by his whole audience, 
on whom, however, his most delicate 
touches of characterare lost. His high finish 
of the Irish beggar woman with her “ poor 
child,” was never detected by the laughers 
at their trading duett of * Sweat Home !” 
The exquisite pathos of the crathur’s story 
was lost. To please a large assemblage 
the points must be broad, Mr, Mat- 
thews’s countenance of his host diawing 
the cork 1s an excellencé that discovers 
itself, and the entire affair of the dinner is 
“ pleasure made easy” to the meanest ca- 
pacity. The spouting child who sings the 
* Bacchanal Song” in “ Der Freischutz” 
from whence the engraving is taken, is 
another “ palpable hit,” but amazingly m- 
creased in force to some of the man 
who heard it sung by> Phillips. The 
“ tipsy toss” of that actor’s head, his rol- 
locking look, his stamps in its chorus, and 
the altogetherness of his style in that 
single song, were woith the entirety of. 
the drama—yet he was seldom éncored,: 
To conclude with Mr. Matthews, it is 
merely requisite to affirm that his “ At 
Home” in the year 1826, evinces rarer 
talent than the merit of a higher order 
which he unquestionably possesses. He 
isan adept at adaptation beyond com- 
peer. 





CorrsnitL Cusrom. 

They have an ancient custom at Coles- 
hill, in the county of Warwick, that if the 
young men of the town can catch a hare, 
and bring it to the parson of the parish 
before ten o’clock on Easter Monday, the 
pat is bound to give them a calve's 
head, and a hundred eggs for their break- 
fast, and a groat in money.* 





Rivine tue Brack Lap. 

An account of an ancient usage still 
maintained under this name at Ashton- 
under-Lyne, will be found in the an- 
nexed letter. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
és Ashton-uader-Lyne, March, 1826. 
ay, 

Asingular custom prevails at this town 
on Easter Monday. Every year on that da 

a rade figure of a man made of qn old suit 
of clothes stuffed with rags, hay, &c. is 
carried On a Horse through all the streets, 





* Blount. 
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The people who attend it call uc every 
public-house, for the purpose of begging 
liquor for its thirsty attendants, who ae 
always numerous. , During its progress 
the figure is shot at from all parts. When 
the journey is finished, it is tied to the 
market cross, and the shooting is conti- 
nued till itis set on fire, and falls to the 
ground. The populace then commence 
tearing the effigy in pieces, trampling it in 
mud and water, ane throwing 1t in every 
direction, This riot and confusion are 
increased by help of a reservoir of water 
being let off, which runs down the streets, 
and not unfrequently peisons obtain large 
quantities of hay, rags, &c. independent 
of that which falls from the effigy. The 
greatest heroes at this time are of the 
coargest nature, 

The origin of:,this custom is of so an- 
cient a nature that it admits of no real 
explunation : some assert that it isintended 
as a mark of respect to an ancient family 
—others deem it a disrespect. Dr. Ilib- 
bert considers it to have the same mean- 
ing as the gool-fiding in Scotland, estab- 
Jished for the purpose of exterminating 
weed from corn, on pain of forfeiting a 
wether sheep for every stock of gool found 
growing in a farmer’scorn. Gool is the 
yellow flower called the corn Marygold. 

It is further supposed, that this custom 
originated with one of the Assheton’s, who 

ossessed a considerable landed property 
in this part of Lancashire. Te was vice- 
chancellor to Henry VI., who exercised 
great severity on his own lands, and esta- 
blished the gool or guld riding. We is 
said to have made his appearance on 
Easter Monday, clad in black armour, and 
on horseback, followed by a numerous 
train for the purpose of claiming the 
akon’ arismg from the neglect. of 
‘armers clearing their corn of the “ carr 
gulds.” The tenants looked upon this 
visit with horror, and tradition has still 
perpetuated the prayer that was offered 
for a deliverance from his power t— 
* Sweet Jeau, for thy merey’s sake, 
And for thy bitter passion 3 
Save us from the axe of the Tower, 
And from Sir Ralph of Assheton 

Tt is alleged that, on one of his visita on 
Easter Monday, he was shot as he ‘was 
riding down the principal street, and that 
the tenants took no trouble to find out the 
murderer, but entered into a subscription, 
the interest of which was to make an effigy 
of disgrace to his meniory. At the “pre. 
sent day, however, the origin is never 
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thoaght of. The money is now derived 
from publicans whose interest it is to 
keep up the custom. An old steel helinet 
was used some years ago, but it 1s now no 
more; a tin one is used instead. 

This custom is apphed to another pur- 
pose. The occupation of the last couple 
married in the old year are represented on 
the effigy. If a tailor, the shears hang 
dangling by his side; if a draper, the 
cloth yard, and so on, The effigy then at 
the usual time visits the happy couple's 
door, and unless the bearers are fed ina 
handsome manner, the dividing gentle- 
men are not easily got rid of. Some 
authors state that it is the first couple in 
the new year; but this is incorrect, as there 
is always great pressing for marrying on 
new year's day, in order to be sufficiently 
early in the year, 

Such is the custom of Blake Lad Monday 
—or Riding theBlack Lad, a custom which 
thousands annually witress, and numbers 
come from great distances to see. It is 
the most thronged, and the most foolish, 
day the Ashtonians can boast of. 

CC, ec M.R.C,S, E. 








Tt 1s observed by the histonan of 

“ Manchester and Salford,” that the most 
prevalent of several traditions, as to the 
origin of this custom, is, that it is kept up 
to perpetuate the disgraceful actions of sir 
Ralph Ashton, who in the year 1483, as 
vice-constable of the kingdom, exercised 
gteat severity in this part of the country, 
From asum issued out of the court to de- 
fray the expense of the effigy, and from a 
suit of armour, which till of late it usually 
rode in, together with other traditional 
particulars, there is another account of the 
custom. According to this, in the reign 
of Edward III., at the battle of Neville’s 
Cross, near Durham, his queen, with the 
earlof Northumberland as general, gained 
a. complete victory over the Scots, under 
David, king of Scotland, and in this battle 
one Thomas Ashton of Ashton-under- 
Lyne, of whom no other particulars are 
known, served in the queen’s army, rode 
through the ranks of the enemy, and bore 
away the royal standard from the Scottish 
xing’s tent,: For this act of heroism, Ed- 
ward Il]. knighted him s he became sir 
Thomas Ashton, of Ashton-under-Lyne; 
and to commemorate his valour, he insti- 
tutgd the custom above described, and left 
ten shillings yearly (since reduced to five) 
to support it, with his own sunt of black 
if 


velvet, and a coat of mail, the ne,met of 
which yet remains."* Tt will be observed 
in our correspondent's account, that the 
helmet has at last disappeared. 





“QOnp Vinzoan,” 
and t 
“ Hard Metal Spoons.” 

William Conway, who cried “ hard 
metal spoons to sell or change,” is men- 
tioned by Mr. J.T. Smith, as “a man 
whose cry is well-known to the inhabi- 
tants of London and its environs ;” but 
since Mr, Smith wrate, the “ ery” of Con- 
way has ceased from the metropolis, and 
from the remembrance of all, save a few 
surviving observers of the manners in 
humble life that give character to the 
times. He is noticed here because he 
introduces another individual connected 
with the history of the season. Adopt- 
ing Mr. Smith's language, we must speak 
of Conway as though lus “ cry” were 
still with us.. This industrious man, 
who has eleven walks in and about Lon- 
don, never had a day's illness, nor has 
once slept out of his own bed; and let 
the weather be what it may, he trudges 
on, and only takes his rest on Sundays. 
He walks, onan average, twenty-five miles 
aday; and this he has done for nearly 
forty-four years, His shoes are made 
-rom old boots, and a pair will last him 
about six weeks. In his walks he has 
frequently found small pieces of money, 
but never more than a one pound nota, 
Ile recollects a windmill standing near 
Moorfields, and well vemembers Old 
Pinegar.”+ Without this notice of Con- 
way, we should not have known “ Old 
Vinegar,” who made the rigs for the 
boxers in Moonfields, beating the shins 
of the spectators, and who, after he had 
arranged the circle, would cry out “ mind 
your pockets all round.” [le provided 
sticks for the cudgel players, whose 
sports commenced on Easter Monday. At 
that time the “ Biidewell boys” joined 
in the pastime, and enlivened the day by 
their skill in athletic exercises. 





Wrrtine tir Brock. 
For the Every-Day Book. 1 


The first Monday in Mareh being the 
time when shoemakers in the country 
cease from working by candlelight, it 


. * Aikin’s Manchester. a 
+ Smith’s Ancient Topography of “uondor, 
815, 4to 
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used to he customary for them to meet 
gether in the evening for the purpose 
of wetting the block. On these occasions 
tho master either provided a supper for 
lus men, or made them a present of 
money or drink; the rest of the expense 
was defrayed by subscriptions among 
themselves, and sometimes by donations 
from customers, After the supper was 
ended, the block candlestick was placed 
in the midst, the shop candle was lighted, 
and all the glasses being filled, the oldest 
hand in the shop poured the contents of 
his glass over the candle to extinguish it : 
the rest then drank the contents of theirs 
standing, and gave three cheers. The 
meeting was usually kept to a late hour. 

This account of the custom is from 
personal observation, made many years 
ago, in various parts of Iampshire, Berk- 
shire,.and the adjoining counties. It is 
now growing into disuse, which I think 
is not to be regretted ; for, as it is mostly 
a very drunken usage, the sooner it is 
sobered, or becomes altogether obsolete the 
better. 

A SmoeMaxer. 


N.B. In some places this custom took 
place on Easter Monday, 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature .. . 45°32. 


Harrh 28. 


Eastern Turspay. 

Formerly, “in the Taster holidays, 
was the Clurke's-ale for his private bene- 
fit, and the solace of the neighbourhood.’”* 
Our ancestors were abundant drinkers; 
they had their “ bride-ales,’”’ church-ales,” 
anf. other sort of ales, and their feats of 
potation were so great as to be surprising 
to their posterity ; the remainder of whom, 
in good time, shall be more generally in- 
formed of these regular drinking bouts. 
“ Easter-ale”’ was not always over with 
Easter week. Excessive fasting begat 
excessive feasting, and there was no feast 
in old times without excessive drinking. 
A morning head-ache from the contents 
of the tankard was cured by ‘a hair of 
the same dog,’—a phrase well under- 
stood by hard-drinkers, signifying that 
madness from drinking was to be cured 
by the madness of drinking again. It is 
in common use with drinkers of punch. 

a 





* Aubrey. 


Some of the days in this month seem 


“For talking age and youthful lovers 
made.” 


The genial breezes animate declining life, 
and walt “visions of glory” to those 
who are about to travel the journey ot 
existence on their own account. In the 
following lines, which, from the ‘* Lady’s 
Scrap Book,’ whence they were extracted, 
appear to have been communicated to her 
on this day, by a worthy old gentleman 
“of the old school,” there is a touch of 
satirical good humour, that may heighten 
cheerfulness. 


No Frarreny 
From J. M—— Esq. 
To Miss H w—§. 
March 28, 1825. 


I never said thy face was fair, 
Thy cheeks with beauty glowing ; 
Nor whispered that thy woodland air 
With grace was overflowing, 





T never said thy teeth were white, 
In hue were snow excelling ; 

Nor called thine eye, so blue, so bight, 
Young Love's celestial dwelling. 


I never said thy voice so soft, 
Soft heart but ill concealing 5 

Nor praised thy sparkling glances oft, 
So well thy thoughts revealing. 


T never said thy taper form 
Was, Hannah, more than handsome 3 
Nor said thy heart, so young, so warm, 
Was worth a monarch’s ransom, 


T never said to young or old 
T felt no joy without thee ; 

No, Hannah, no, T never told 
A single lie about thee. 


nd 
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March 29. 


Marcu Mornryes. 


For the Every-Day Book. 


There are frequently mornings in 
March, when a lover of nature may enjoy, 
in a stroll, sensations not to be exceeded, 
or, perhaps, equalled by any thing which 
the full glory of summer can awaken :—~ 
mornings, which tempt us to cast the me- 
mory of winter, or the fear of its rgour- 
rence out of our thoughts. The air is 
mild and balmy, with, now and then, a 
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coo: gush by no means unpleasant, but, 
on the contrary, contributing towards that 
cheering and peculiar feeling which. we 
experience only in spring. The sky is 
clear, the sun flings abroad not only a 
gladdening splendour, but an almost sum- 
mer glow. The world seems suddenly 
aroused to hope and enjoyment. The 
fields are assuming a vernal greenness,— 
the buds are swelling in the hedges,—the 
banks are displaying amidst the brown 
remains of last year’s vegetation, the 
luxuriant weeds of this. There are arums, 
ground-ivy, chervil, the glaucous leaves, 
and burnished flowers of the pilewort, 


* The first gilt thing, 
Which ~ears the trembling pearls of spring ;”” 


and many another fresh and early burst of 
greenery. All unexpectedly too, in some 
embowered lane, you are arrested by the 
delicious odour of violets—those sweetest 
of Flora’s children, which have “urnished 
s0 many pretty allusions to the poets, and 
which are not yet exhausted; they are 
like true friends, we do not know half 
their sweetness till they have felt the sun- 
shine of our kindness; and again, they 
are like the pleasures of our childhood, 
the earliest and the most beautiful. Now, 
however, they are to be seen in all their 
glory—blue and white—modestly peering 
through their thickly clustering leaves. 
The lark is carolling in the blue fields of 
air; the blackbird and thrush are again 
shouting and replying to each other from 
the tops of the highest trees. As you pass 
cottages, they have caught the happy in- 
fection. There are windows thrown open, 
and doors standing a-jar. The inhabitants 
are in their gardens, some cleaning away 
rubbish, some turning up the light and 
fresh-smelling soil amongst the tufts of 
snowdrops and rows of glowing yellow 
crocuses, which every where abound ; and 
the children, ten to one, are busy peeping 
into the first bird’s-nest of the season—the 
hedge-sparrow's, with its four blue eggs, 
snugly, but unwisely, built in the pile of 
old pea-rods. 

In the fields the labourers are plashing 
and trimming the hedges, and in all 
directions are teams at plough. You 
smell the wholesome, and we may truly 
Say, aromatic soil, as it is turned up to the 
sun, brown and rich, the whole country 
over tis delightful as you pass along 
deep hollow Janes, or are hidden in 
copses, to hear the tinkling gears of the 
horses, and the clear voices of the lads 


calling to them, Tt is not less pleasant 
to catch the busy caw of the rookery, and 
the first meek cy of the young lamb, 
The hares are hopping about the fields, 
the excitement of the season overcoming 
their habitual timidity. The bees are re- 
velling in the yellow catkins of the sallow. 
The woods, though yet unadorned with 
their leafy garniture, are beautiful to 
look on. They seem flushed with life. 
Their boughs are of a clear and glossy 
lead colour, and the tree-tops are rich 
with the vigorous hues of brown, red, and 
purple; and if you plunge into their soli- 
tudes, there are symptoms of revivifica- 
tion under your feet, the springing mer- 
oe and green blades of the blue-bells— 
and perhaps, above you, the early nest of 
the missel-thrush perched between the 
boughs of a young oak, to tinge your 
thoughts with the anticipation of summer. 
These are mornings not to be neglected 
by the lover of nature; and if not neg. 
lected, then, not to be forgotten, for they 
will stir the springs of memory, and make 
us live over again times and seasons, in 
which we cannoj, for the pleasure and the 
purity of our spirits, live too much. 
Nottingham. W.A. 
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Kerry Frsirr. 


On the 30th of March, 1759, this cele. 
brated female issued a singular advertise. 
ment through the “ Public Advertiser,” 
which shows her sensitiveness to publig 
opinion. She afterwards became duchess 
of Bolton. 


O ERR 1s a blemish entailed upon 
mortality, and indiscretion sel- 
dom or never escapes without censure, 
the more heavy, as the character is 
more remarkable; and doubled, nay 
trebled, by the world, if that character is 
marked by success: then malice shoots 
against it all her stings, and the snakes of 
envy are let loose. To the humane and 
generous heart then must the injured a) 
eal, and orrtain relief will be found in 
impartial honour. Miss Fisher is forced 
to sue to that jurisdiction to protect her 
from the baseness of little $cribblerg, and 
scurvy malevolence, She has been used 
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in public papers, exposed in print shops, 
and, to wind up the whole, some wretches, 
mean, ignorant, and yenal, would impose 
upon the public by daring to pnblish her 
memoirs. She hopes to prevent the suc- 
cess of their endeavours, by declaring 
tnat nothing of that sort has the slightest 


Museum.* At its date, which was long 
before “the troubles of England,” where« 
in he bore a distinguished part, it 
appears that he was absorbed by 
constant avocation, and attention to the 
business of others. The letter has been 
obligingly transcribed and communicated 


by our kind correspondent, T.A! It is 
surious from its style and sentiments, 
and is here printed, because it has not 
before been published. The commencing 
and concluding words are given fac. 
ca from the original. It is addressed 
thus 


foundation in truth. 
C. Fisugr. 
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Joun Wampprn. 


This celebrated man wrote a letter to 
sir John Elliott, on this day, in the year 
1631, which is deposited in the British 


able §7° _ 





To my honoured and 
deare friend Sr. 
Joun Exnurorr at 
his lodging in 
the Tower, 


* Addit, MSS 45016, 


Tis well for mee that letters cannot blush, else you would easily reade mee guilty. 
Tam ashamed of so long a silence and know not how to excuse it, for as nothing 
but businesse can speake for mee, of we kinde I have many advocates, so can I not 
tell how to call any businesse greater than holding an affectionate correspondence 
with so excellent a friend. My only confidence is I pleade at a barr of loue, where 
absolutions are much more frequent then censures. Sure I ame that conscience of 
neglect doth not accuses mee; though evidence of fact doth. I would add more but 
y* entertainment of a straunger friend calls upon mee, and one other unsuitable 
occasion hold mee excused: therefore, deare friend, and if you votchsafe mee a 
letter, lett mee begg of you toteach mee some thrift of time; that I may imploy 
more in yot service who will ever bee 


| Ke 


me 





Hampd Command my service to 
March 31, + © y® souldier if not gone 
1631, to his colours 
ane . | ! 


. ( } 
at half-past five in the morning: if # we 
shake off dull sloth,” and get our faces 


o 


TuetSun m Marcu, 
| WE may naw ace the great luminary 


¢ 
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to be greeted by his, at Ins rising, mm the 
openair, Lying a bed is a sad destroyer 
of health, and getting up early a vast 1m- 
prover of time. It is an old anda true 
saying, that “an hour in the morning 
before breakfast, is worth two all the rest 
of the day.” 

In “The Examiner” of the 31st of March, 
1822, there is the following pleasant little 
story. 

Tut Wonprrrun Puysicran. 

One morning at daybreak a father came 
into his son’s bedchamber, and told him 
that a wonderful stranger was to be seen. 
“You are sick,” said he, “and fond of 
great shows. Here are no quack-doctors 
now, nor keeping of beds. A remarkable 
being is announced all over the town, 
who not only heals the sick, but makes 
the very grass grow; and what is more, 
he is to rise out of the sea.” The boy, 
though he was of a lazy habit, and did 
not like to be waked, jumped up at hear- 


ing of such an extraordinary exhibition,’ 


and hastened with his father to the door 
of the house, which stood upon the sea- 
shore. “There,” said the father, pointing 
to the sun, which at that moment sprung 
out of the ocean like a golden world, 
“there, foolish boy, you who get me so 
many expenses with your lazy diseases, 
and yourself into so many troubles, 
behold at last a remedy, cheap, certain, 
and delightful. Behold at last a physi- 
cian, who has only to look in your face 
every morning at this same hour, and you 
will be surely well.”*' 





Provincra, Mrpicat Practice 


Country people who are unusually 
plain in notion, and straight forward in 
conduct, frequently commit the care of 
their health to very odd sort of practi- 
tioners, 

A late celebrated empiric, in York. 
shire, called the Whitworth Doctor, was 
of so great fame as to have the honour of 
attending the brother of lord Thurlow 
The name of this doctor was Taylor 
he and his brother were farriers by pro- 
fession, and to the last, if both a two= 
legged and a four-legged ‘patient were 
presented at the same flme, the ddetor 
always preferred the four-legged one 
Their practice was immense, as may be 
wellamagined from thé orders they gave 
the druggist ; they dealt principally wita 
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Ewbank and Wallis, of York, and a ton 
of Glauber’s salt, with otner articles in 
proportion, was their usual order, On ao 
Sunday morning the doctors used to bleed 
gratis. The patients, often to the number 
of an hundred, were seated on benches 
round a room, where troughs were placed 
to receive the blood. One of the doctors 
then went and tied up the arm of each 
patient, and was immediately followed by 
the other who opened the vein. Such a 
scene is easier conceived than described. 
From their medical practice, the nice 
formality of scales and weights was ba: 
nished ; all was “rule of thumb.” An 
example of their practice may elucidate 
their claim to celubrity: being sent for to 
a patient who was in the last stage of a 
consumption, the learned doctor prescribed 
a leg of mutton to be boiled secundum 
artem, into very strong broth, a quart of 
which was to be taken at proper inter- 
vals: what might have been its success 
is not to be related, as the patient died 
before the first dose was got down. As 
bone-setters they were remarkably skilful, 
and, pape to their real merit in this, 
and the cheapness of their medicines, they 
were indebted for their great local fame. 








The “Public Ledger” of the 31st ot 

March, 1825, contains 
A crooked Coincidence. 

A penpiles published in the year 
1703, has the following strange title :— 
“The pre ha sin cured, & sermon, 

reached at St. Michael’s, Crooked Lane, 

efore the Prince of Orange; by the Rev, 
James Crookshanks. Sold by Matthew 
Dowton, at the Crooked Billet, near 
Cripplegate, and by all other Booksel. 
lers”” The words of the text are, “ Every 
crooked path shall be made straight,?? 
The Prince before whom it was preached 
was deformed in his person. 


A Srasonanry Eprrarn 
_ on the late 
JC. Mancn, Esq, 


Death seemed so envious of my clay, 

Tle bade, me march and marched aivay ; 

Now underneath the vaulted arch, 

My corpse must change to dust and Afarch 
. ‘ . 


. 
eer eee 
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APRIL. 


On April, in old kalendars, is drawn 

A, gallant hawker, pacing on a lawn, 

Molding a bell’d and hooded fowl of prey, 

Ready to loose him in the airy way. 

For daily, now, descends the solar beam, 

And the warm eaith seems in a waking dream; 

Insects creep out, leaves burst, and flowers rise, 

And birds enchant the woods, and wing the skies ; 
Each sentient being a new sense receives, 

And eloquently looks, to each, it lives, ‘i 


The name of this month is before ob- seeds germmate, and at this season 
served to have-veen derived from the verb flowers begin to blow; yet Macrobius 
aperif>,* which signifies to open, because affirms that it is derived from a Greek 


SINT word signifying aphrilis, of descended 
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f the 
trom Venus, or, born of the scum o 

sea, because Romulus dedicated the month 
to Venus. This may be the real deriva- 


tion ; the former is the most natural. 


“ April,” says the author of the Mirror 
of the Months, “is spring—the only spring 
month that we possess—the most juvenile 
of the months, and the most feminine— 
the sweetest month of all the year; partly 
because it ushers in the May, and partly 
for its own sake, so far as any thing can 
be valuable without reference to any 
thing else. It is, to May and June, 
what ‘sweet fifteen” in the age of 
woman, is to passion-striken eighteen, 
and perfect two-and-twenty. It is 
worth two Mays, because it tells tales of 
May in every sigh that it breathes, and 
every tear that it lets fall, Itis the har. 
binger; the herald, the promise, the pro- 
pnecy, the foretaste of all the beauties 
that are to follow it-—of all, and more— 
of all the delights of summer, and all the 
‘pride, pomp, and circumstance of glo- 
rious autumn,’ It is fraught with beau- 
ties that no other month can biing before 
us, and 
© It bears a glass which shows us many more,’ 


Its life is one sweet alternation of smiles 
and sighs anu’ tears, and tears and sighs 
and smiles, till it is consummated at last 
in the open laughter of May.” 

By the same hand we are directed to 
observe, “what a sweet flush of new 
green has started up to the face of this 
meadow! And the new-boin daisies 
that stud it here and there, give it the 
look of an emerald sky, powdered with 
snowy stars. In making ow way to 
yonder hedgerow, which divides the 
meadow from the little copse that lines ono 
side of it, let us not take the shortest way, 
but keep religiously to the little footpath 5 
for the young grass is as yet tno tender 
to bear being tiod upon; and the young 
lambs themselves, while they go cro pping 
its crisp points, let the sweet daisies 
alone, as if they loved to look upon a 
sight as pretty and as innocent as them~ 
selves.” It is further remarked that 
“the great charm of this month, both in 
the open country and the garden, 13 un. 
donbtedly dhe infinite eveen which per- 
vades it every where, and which we had 
best gaze our fillat while we may, as it 
lasts but a little while,—changing in a 
few Weeks into an aes variety of 
shades and tints, thifare equivalent to 


Vou, Il 


as many different colours, Tt is this, and 
the budding forth of every living mem- 
ber of the vegetable world, afler its Jong 
winter death, that in fact constitutes the 
spring s and the sight of whieh affects usin 
the manner it does, from various canseg— 
chiefly moral and associated ones; but 
one of which is unquestionably physical : 
I mean the sight of so much tender green 
after the eye has been condemned to look 
for months and months on the mere nega. 
tion of all colour, which prevails in winter 
in our climate. The eye feels cheered 
cherished, and regaled by this colour, as 
the tongue docs by a quick and plensant 
taste, after having long palated nothing 
but tasteless and insipid things.—This is 
the principal charm of spring, no doubt, 
But another, and one that is scareely 
second to this, is, the bright flush of 
blossoms that provails over and almost 
hides every thing else in the fiuit-garden 
and orchard. What exquisite differences 
and distinctions and resemblances there 
are between all the various blossoms of 
the fruil-trees; and no less in their 
general affect than in their separate de- 
tails! The almond-blossom, whieh comes 
first of all, and while the tree is quite bare 
of leaves, is of a bright blush-rose colour; 
and when they are fully blown, the tree, 
if it has been kept to a compact hend, 
instead of being permitted to straggle, 
looks like one nee Toso, mo nified by 
somo fairy magia, to deck the bosom of 
somo fair giantess, The various kinds of 
plim follow, the blossoms of which are 
snow-white, and as @gll and clustering as 
those of the almond, The peach and 
nectarine, which are now full blown, aro 
wnlike either of the above; and their 
sweet effect, as if growing out of the hard 
bare wall, or the rough wooden paling, 1g 
pearly pretty, Thoy are of a deep 
lush colour, and of a delicate bell shape, 
the lips, however, divided, and tuming 
backward, to expose the interior to the 
cherishing sun. But perhaps the bloom 
that is richest and most promistug in its 
general appearance is that of the cherry, 
clasping its white honours all round the 
long straight branches, from heel to point, 
and not letumg o leaf or a bit of stem be 
seen, except the three or four leaves that 
come as a Sie! finish at the extremity of 
cach braneh, The other blossoms, of the 
pears, and (loveliest of all),the apples, de 
not come in perfection till next mongli.” 
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Senin, 


The beauties of the seasons are a con- 
stant theme with their discoyerers—the 
poets. Spring, as the reproductive source 
of light and life and love,” has the pre- 
eminence with these children of nature. 
The authors of The Forest Minstrel and 
other poems,” William and Mary Llowitt, 
have high claims upon reflective and ima- 
ginative minds, in return for the truth and 
beauty contained in an elegant volume, 
which cultivates the moral sense, and 
infuses a devotional spirit, through exqui- 


site description and just appheation. The 
writers have traversed “ woods and wilds, 
and fields, and lanes, with a curious anu 
delighted eye,” and “ written not for the 
sake of writing,” but for the indulgence 
of their overflowing feelings. They are 
“ members of the Society of Friends,” 
and those who are accustomed to regard 
individuals of that community as neces. 
sarily incapable of poetical impression, 
will be pleased by reading from Mr. 
Howitt’s “ Epistle Dedicatory” what he 
says of his own verses, and of his help* 
mate in the work:— 


And now ’tis spring, and bards are gathering flowers ; 
So I have cull’d you these, and with them sent 

The gleanings of a nymph whom some few hours 
Ago [ met with—some few years I meant— 


Gathering “ true-love” amongst the wild-wood bowers ; 
eg. § 3 


Yow'll find some buds all with this posy blent, 
If that ye know them, which some lady fair 
Viewing, may haply prize, for they are wond’rous rare. 


Artists have seldom represented friends 
— of the Society of Friends,”—with 
postical feelmg. Mr, Howitt’s sketch of 

imself, and het whom he found gatherin 

* true-love,” though they were not cla 
perhaps “ as worldlings are,” would in- 
spire a painter, whose art could be roused 
by the pen, to a charming picture of 
youthful affection. The habit of some of 
the young men, in the peaceable commu- 
nity, maintains its character, without that 
» extremity of the fashion of being out of 


fashion, which marks the wearer as re- 
markably formal ; while the young females 
of the society, still preserving the distinc- 
tion prescribed by discipline, dress more 
attractively, to the cultivated eye, than a 
multitude of the sex who study variety of 
costume Such lovers, pictured as they 
are imagined from Mr, Wowilt’s lines, 
would grace a landscape, enfoliated from. 
other stanzas in the same poem, which 
raise the fondest recollections of the pleas 
sures of boyhood in spring | 


Thon did I gather, with a keén delight, 
All changes of the seasons, and their signs. 
“ Then did I speed forth, at the first glad sight 
Of the coy spring—of spring that archly shynes 
Out for a day—then goes—and then more bright 
Comes laughing forth, ike a gay lass that lines 
A dark lash with a ray that beatns and burns, 
And scatters hopes and doubts, and smiles and frowns, by turns. 


On a sweet, shinmg morning thus sent out, 


‘Tt seom’d 


what man was made for, to look round 


, »And trace the full brook, that, with clamorous route, 
O’er fallen trees, arid roots black curling, wound, 
‘ Through plens, with wild brakes scatjer’d all about; 
Where not a leaf or green blade yet was found 
Springing to hide the red fern of last year, ; 
And hemlor’s broken stems, and rustling rank grass sere, 


But hazel catkins, andthe bursting buds ; 
Oftthe fresh willow, whisper’d “ spring 1s coming ;”: 
And bullfinches forth flitting from the woods, 
With their rich silver voices; and the humming 
* 


*. ? 


ry 
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Of a new waken’d bee that pass’d; and the broods 
Of ever dancing gnats, again consuming, 

In pleasant sun-light, their re-given time ; 

‘And the germs swelling in the red shoots of the lime 


All these were tell-tales of far brighter hours, 


That had been, and again were on their way ; 
The breaking forth of green things, and of flowers, 


’ 


From the earth's oreast; from bank and quickening spray 
Dews, buds, and blossoms ; and in woodland bowers, 
Fragrant and fresh, full many a sweet bird’s lay, 


Sending abroad, from the exultant spring, 
To avery living heart a gladsome welcoming. 


April 1. 
Aut Foou’s Day 
In the first volume of the present work, 


Howite, 


(p. 409,) there 18 an account of the sine 
gular usage of fool-making to-day, which 
may be further illustrated by a few lines 
from an almanac of 1760 :-— 


The first of April, some do say, 
Is set apart for All Tool's-day ; 
But why the people call it so, 


Nor I, nor they 


themselves, do know. 


But on this day are people sent 
On Bola for pure moriiment ; 
An 


though the day is known before, 
Yet frequently there is great store 


j 


Of these forgelfuls to be found, 

Who’re sent to flance Moll Dixon’s round, 
And having tried each shop and stall, 

And disappointed at them all, 

At last some tell them of the cheat, 

And then they hurty from the street, 

And strnightway home with shame they run, 
And others laugh at what 1s done, 

But ’tis a thing to be disputed, 

Which is the groatest fool reputed, 

The man that innocently went, 


Or he that him designedly sent 


Poor Robin, 


errr 


‘The custo of making April fools pre- 
vails all over the continent. A lady relates 
that the day 1s further marked in Provence 
by every body, both rich and poor, having 
for dinner, under some form or other, a 
sort,of peas peculiar to the country, 
called‘ pois chiches. While the convent 
of the Chartreux was Banding it was one 
of the great jokes of the day to send 
novices thither to ask for these pens, 
telling them that the fathers were obliged 
to give -them away to any hody who 
would come for them, So many applica. 
tions were in consequence made in the 
courge of the day for the promised bounty, 
chat the patiewce of the mohks was at last 
usually ekhausted, and it was well if the 


— a 
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vessel carmied to tecaive the peage was not 
thrown at tho head af the bearer, 

There 1s an arusing anecdote connected 
with the church of thd convent of th 
Chartreyx, at Provence. It was dedicat 
ed to St, John, and aver the portico were 
colossal statues, of the four evangelists, 
which have been thrown down and bioken 
to pieces, and the fragments lie scattered 
about. The first time Miss Plumptre 
with her party visited this spot, they 
found ayn old woman updn her knees 
before a block of stone, muttering some- 
thing to horself:—when ‘she arose up, 
curiosity led them to inquire, whether 
there was any thing particular im that 


a+ 
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ay 





stone ; to which she replied with a deep 
sigh, AR oui, eest un morceau de Saint 
Jean, “Ah yes, 'tis a piece of Saint 
Jobn.” The old lady seemed to think 
that the saint’s intercession in her behalf, 
fnutilated as he was, might still be of 
some avail, 





In Xylander’s Plutarch there is a 
passage in Greek, relative to the “ Feast 
of Fools,” celebrated by the Romans, to 
this effect, “ Why do they call the Quiri- 
nalia the Feast of Fools? Either, because 
they allowed this day (as Juba tells us) to 
those who could not ascertain their own 
tribes, or because they permitted those 
who had missed the celebration of the 
Fornacalia in their proper tribes, along 
with the rest of the people, either out of 
negligence, absence, or ignorance, to hold 
their festival apart on this day.” 





The Romans on the first day of April 
abstained from pleading causes, and the 
Roman ladies performed ablutions under 
myrtle trees, crowned themselves with its 
leaves, and offered sacrifices to Venus 
This custom originated in a mythological 
story, that as Venus was drying her wet- 
ted hair by a river side, she was perceived 
by satyrs, whose gaze confused her :-— 


But soon with myrtles she her beauties 
veiled, 
From whence this annual custom was en- 
tail’d. 
Ovid 





NEWCASTLE. 
Extract from the Common Council Book. 


“ April 1, 1695.  All-Saints’ parish 
humbly request the metal of the statue, 
towards the repair of their bells.” 

This refers to a statue of James II. 
pulled down from the Exchange in con- 
sequence of lord Lumley having entered 
the town and declared for a free parlia- 
ment. It was an equestrian figure in 
copper, of the size of Charles TI. at Char- 
ing-cross. The mob demolished the 
Statue, dragged it to the quay, and cast it 
into the river, As the parish of All-Saints 
desired to turn the deposit to some ac- 
count, the parish of St. Andrews peti- 
tioned for a share of the spoil, and it 
appears by the siibjoined extract from the 
Seeerotols that each was accommo- 

ated. 
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“ Ordered that All-Saints have the 
metal belonging to the horse of the said 
statue, except a leg thereof, which must 
go towards the casting of a new bell for 
St. Andrew's parish.” 

A print of the statue was published 
‘fon two large sheets of Genoa paper,” 
price 5s. by Joseph Barber of Newcastle. 
There is an engraving from it in “ Locat 
Records, by John Sykes, bookseller, 
Newcastle, 1824,” a book which consists 
of a chronological arrangement of curtous 
and interesting facts, and events, that have 
occurred exclusively in the counties of 
Durham and Northumberland, Newcastle- 
upon-Tyne, and Berwick, with an obituary 
and anecdotes of remarkable persons, 
The present notice is taken from Mr 
Sykes’s work 


eel 
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Aprtl 2. 
Curono.ocy 
On the 2d of April 1755, Severndroog 
castle, on the coast of Malabar, belonging 
to Angria, a celebrated pirate, was taken 
by commodore James. His relict, to 
commemorate her husband’s heroism, and 
to testify her affectionate respect to his me- 
mory, erected a tower of the same name 
on Shooters-hill, near Blackheath, where 
it is a distinguished land-mark at aw 
immense distance to the circumjacent 
country 
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April 3. 
Sicws or Tur Scasons, 

It is noticed on this day in the “ Peren- 
nial Calendar,” that the birds are now 
arriving daily, and forming arrangements 
for the hatching and nurture of their 
future young. The different sorts of 
nests of each species, adapted to the 
wants of each, and springing out of' their 
respective instincts, combined with the 
propensity to construct, would form a 
curious subject of research for the natural 
historian. Every part of the ‘world fur- 
nishes materials for the aérial architects: 
leaves and small twigs, roots and dried 
grass, mixed with clay, serve for the ex- 
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ternal; whilst moss, wool, fine hair, and form the warm internal part of thesa 
the softest animal and vegetable downs, commodious dwellings :—- 


Of vernal songsters—some to the holly hedge, 
Nestling, repair, and to the thicket some; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 
Commit their feeble offspring: the cleft tree 
Offers ils kind concealment to a few, 
Their food its insects, and its moss their nests + 
Others apart, far in the grassy dale 
Or roughening waste, their humble texture weave . 
But most in woodland solitudes delight, 
In unfrequented glooms or shaggy banks, 
Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 
Whose murmurs soothe them all the livelong day, 
When by kind duty fixed. Among the roots 
Of hazel, pendent o'er the plaintive stream, 
They frame the first foundation of their domes, 
Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 
And bound with clay together, Now ‘tis naught 
But restless hurry through the busy air, 
Beat by unnumbered wings. The swallow sweeps 
The slimy pool, to build the hanging house 
Intent : and often from the carcless back 
Of herds and flocks a thousand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool; and oft, when unobserved, 
Steal from the barn a straw; till soft and warm, 
Clean and complete, their habitation grows Lhomson. 
pace 

The cavern-loving wren sequestered secks 
The verdant shelter of the hollow stump, 
And with congenial moss, harmless deceit, 
Constructs a safe abode, On topmost boughs 
The glossy raven, and the hoarsevoiced crow, 

' Rocked by the storm, erect their airy nests, 

; The ousel, lone frequenter of the grove 
Of fragrant pines, in solemn depth of.shado 
Finds rest; or 'mid the holly’s shining leaves, 
A stains bush the piping thrush contents, 
Though in the woodland concert he aloft 
Trills from his pou thront a powerful strain, 
And scorns the humbler quire. The lark too asks 
A lowly dwelling, hid beneath a turf, 
Or hollow, trodden by the sinking hoof; 
Songster of heaven! who to the sun such lnys 
Pours forth, as earth ne’er owns, Within tho hedge 
The sparrow lays her skystained eggs. The barn, 
With eaves o’erpendant, holds the chattering tribe : 
Secret the linnet seeks the tangled copsa; 
The white owl seeks some antique ruined wall, 
Fearless of rapine; or in hollow trees, 
Which age has caverned, safely courts repose 
The thievish pie, in twofold colours clad, 
Roofs o’er her curious nest with frmwreathed twigs, 
And sidelong forms her cautious door; she dreads 
The taloned kite, or pouncing hawk; savage 
Herself, with craft suspicion ever dwells Bidlake, 
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April 4, 
CueaP Weatuen GuIveE 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Cornhill, March, 1826, 

,_ Sit,—+The following observations on the 
4eecliworm were made by a gentleman 
who kept one several years for the pur- 
pose of a weather-glass « 

vA phial of water, containing a leech, 
I kept on the frame of my lower sash 
window, so that when I looked in the 
morning I could know what would be the 
weather of the following day. If the 
weather proves serene and beautiful, the 
leech lies motionless at the bottom of the 
glass, and rolled together in a spiral 
form. 

If it rains, either before or after noon, 
it is found crept up to the top of its 
lodging, and there it remains till the 
weather is settled, If we are to have 
wind, the poor prisoner gallops through 
its limped habitation with amazing swift- 
ness, and seldom rests till it begins to 
blow hard. 

If a storm of thunder and rain 138 to 
succeed, for some days before it lodges, 
almost continually, without the water, 
and discovers very great uneasiness in 
violent throes and convulsions. 

In the frost, as in clear summer wea- 
ther, it lies constantly at the bottom; 
and in snow, as in rainy weather, it 
pitches its dwelling upon the very mouth 
of the phial. 

What reasons may be assigned for 
these circumstances I must leave philo- 
sophers to determine, though one thing is 
evident to every body, that it must be 
affected in the same way as that of the 
mercury and spirits in the weather-glass, 
It has, doubtless, a very surprising sensa- 
tion; for the change of weather, even 
days before, makes a visible alteration 
upon its manner of living, 

Perhaps it may not be amiss to note, 
that the leech was kept in a common 
eight-ounce phial glass, about three- 
quarters filled with water, and covered on 
the mouth with a piece of linen rag. In 
the summer the water is changed once a 
a week, and in the winter once a fort- 
night. This is a weather-glass which 
may be purchased at a very trifling ex- 

ense, and which will last 1 do not know 

ow many years. 


* . Tam, &c 
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April 5. 
SwaLLows 1N 1826. 


Our friend J.H. H. whose letter on wild. 
fowl shooting, from Abbeville, is in yol. 1, 
p. 1575, with another on lark shooting 
in France in the present volume, p. 91, 
writes from Southover, near Lewes, in 
Sussex, on this day, 1826, “How de- 
lightful the country looks! I shall leave 
you to imagine two swallows, the first I 
have seen, now preening themselves on 
the barn opposite, heartily glad that their 
long journey is at an end.” The birds 
come to us this year very early. 


Pump with two Spouts, 


Jn a letter of the 5th of April, 1808, 
to Dr. Aikin, inserted in his “ Athe- 
neum,” Mr. Roots says,—“In the year 
1801, being on a tour through the High- 
lands of Scotland, I visited the beautiful 
city of Glasgow, and in passing one of 
the principal streets in the neighbourhood 
of the Tron church, I observed about 
five-and-twenty or thirty people, chiefly 
females, assembled round a large public 
pump, waiting their separate turns for 
water; and although the pump had two 
spouts for the evacuation of the water 
behind and before, 1 took notice that one 
of the spouts was carefully plugged up, 
no one attempting to fill his vessel from 
that source, whilst each was waiting’ till 
the rest were served, sooner than draw 
the water from the spout in question. 
On inquiry into the cause of this pro- 
ceeding, I was informed by an intelligent 
gentleman residing in the neighbourhood, 
that though one and the same handle 
produced the same water from the same 
well through cither of the spouts, yet the 
populace, and even better informed peo- 
ple, had for a number of years conceived 
an idea, which had been handed down 
from father to son, that the water when 
drawn from the hindermost spout would 
be of an unlucky and poisonous nature; 
and this vulgar prejudice is from time to 
time kept afloat, inasmuch, as by its being 
never used, a kind of dusty fur at length 
collects, and the water, when suffered 
from curiosity to pass through, at first 
runs foul; and this tends to carry con- 
viction still further to these ignorant peo- 
ple, who with the most solemn assurances 
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informed me, it was certain death to 
taste of the water so drawn, and no argu- 
ment could divest them of their supersti- 
tious conceit, though the well had been 
repeatedly cleaned out, before them, by 
order of the magistrates, and the internal 
mechanism of the pump explained. We 
need not be surprised at the bigotted 
ignorance of the rudor ages, either in 
this country or in less civilized regions, 
when we witness facts so grossly supersti- 
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April 6, 
‘Spare. 


This period of the year is so awakonng 
to intelleetual powers, that for a few days 
some matters of fact are occasionally 
deferred in favour of imaginative aud 
descriptive effusions occasioned by tha 
season, 





tious obtaining in our own time.” 








Tur Poxt’s Pow. 
(From the Greek af Menecrates.) 


I was an useless reed; no cluster hung 

My brow with purple grapes, no blossom flung 
The coronet of crimson on my stem ; 

No apple blushed upon me, nor (the gem 

Of flowers) the violet strewed the yellow heath 
Around my feet, nor Jessamine’s sweet wreath 
Robed me in silver: day and night I pmed 

On the lone moor, and shiver’d in the wind. 

At length a poct found me. J'rom my side 

He smoothed the pale and withered leaves, and dyud 
My lips in Helicon. From that high hour 
Ispoxe! My words were flame and living power, 
All the wide wonders of the earth were mine, 

Far as the surges roll, or sunbeams shine; 

Deep as earth’s bosom hides the emerald; 

Tligh as the hills with thunder clouds aro pall’d 
And there was sweetneys round me, that the daw 
Had never wet so sweet on violet’s blua, 

To me the mighty sceptre was 0 wand, 

The roar of nations peal'd at my command , 

To me the dungeon, sword, and seourge were vain, 
I smote the smiter, and I broke the chain; 

Or tow’ring o’er them all, without a plume, 

I pierced the purple nir, the tempest’s gloom, 

Till blaz’d th’ Olympian glories on my eye, 

Stars, temples, thrones, and gods—infinity, 


rere e, 
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Sermon ar St. Anvrew's, 
For the Evary-Day Book. 
The following anecdote, under the are 


April 7. 


Saints, 


Our old acquaintance with the samts is 
not broken: but they are sad intruders on 
the beauties of the world, and we part 
from them, for a little while, after the an« 
nexed communication of an attempt to 
onour them 
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ticle “ Black Friars,” in Brand's “ History 

of Newcastle-upon-Tyne,” as a specimen 

of the extreme perversion of mind in the 

Romish clergy of former timas, is curious, 

and may amuse your readers a nguali ag* 
it has me. 
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Richard Marshall, who had been one of 
the brethren, and also prior of the house, 
in the year 1521, at St. Andrew’s, Scot- 
land, informed his audience there, that 
Pater noster should be addressed to God 
and not to the saints. The doctors of St 
Andrew’s, in their great wisdom, or rather 
craftiness, appointed a preacher to oppose 
this tenet, which he did in a sermon from 
Matt. v, 3.“ Blessed are the poor in 
spirit.” “Seeing,” says he, “ we say 
good day, father, to any old man in the 
street, we may calla saint, pater, who is 
older than any alive: and seeing they are 
mm heaven, we may say to any of them, 
‘ hallowed be thy name;’ and since they 
are in the kingdom of heaven, we may say 
to any of them ‘ thy kingdom come;’ and 
seeing their will is God's will, we may 
say, § thy will be done,” &c When 
the friar was proceeding further, he was 
hissed and even obliged to leave the city. 
Yel we are told, the dispute continued 
among the doctors about the pater. Some 
would have it said to God formaliter, to 
the saints matertaliter; others, to God 
principaliter, to the saints minus princi- 
paliter ; or primario to God, secundario 
to the saints; or to God sérict?, and to 
the saints 7af?. With all these distine- 
tions they cduld not agree. It is said, 
that Tom, who was servant to the sub- 

tior of St Andrew’s, one day perceiving 
lis master in trouble, said to him, “ Sir, 
what is the cause of your trouble?” The 
master answered, ‘* We cannot agree 
about the saying of the pater.” The fel- 
low replied, “To whom should it be said 
but to God alone?’ The master asks, 


What then shall we do with the saints?" 
To which Tom rejoined, Give them 
ave's and crede’s enough, that may suf 
fice them, and too well too.” The readers 
of the Every-Day Book will probably 
think that Tom was wiser or honester 
than his master oF 
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April 8. 
FrLowrrs, 


On this day in the “ Perennial Calen- 
dar,” Dr. Forster observes, that it may 
be proper to notice the general appear- 
ance of the wild and less cultivated parts 
of nature at this time. In the fields, the 
bulbous crowfoot, ranunculus bulbosus, 
begins to blow. Daisies become pretty 
common, and dandelions are seen here 
and there by road sides, and in fields, on 
a warm soil, are pretty abundant. The 
pilewort, ficaria verna, still decorates the 
thickets and shady green banks with its 
bright yellow stars of gold. It may be 
observed generally, that the flowers found 
at this time belong to the primaveral 
Flora; those of the vernal being as yet 
undeveloped. By the sides of rivers, 
streams, and ponds, along the wet mar- 
gins of ditches, and in moist meadows, 
and tarshes, grows the marsh marigold, 
ealtha palustris, whose golden yellow 
flowers have a brilliant effect at a small 
distance 


Prolific gales 
Warm the soft air, and animate the vales. 
Woven with flowers and shrubs, and freshest green, 
Thrown with wild boldness o’er the lovely scene 
A brilliant carpet, of unnumbered dyes, 
With sweet variety enchants the eyes. 
Thick are the trees with leaves; in every grove 
The feathered minstrels tune their throats to love 





Doaestre ANTrIQUITILS, 
F and a 
Lrrrrr or Lonp Tuvrtow’s. 

A gentleman indulges the editor with 
the following account ofa singular house- 
hold utensil, and a drawing of it, from 
whence a correct engraving has been 
made; together with a letter from the 
zate lord chancellor Thurlow, which from 
rhis distinguished hand on a singular oc- 
currence, merits preservation 


* 


Kleist. 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book 

Aprit 3, 1826. 

Sir,—I shall be happy to communi. 
cate any thing in my power, connected 
with antiquities to the Bvery-Day Book, 
which I have taken from the beginning 
and been highly pleased with ; and, first, 
I send you a drawing for insertion, if you 
think it worthy, of a carving, in my pos 
session, on an ancient oak board, two 
feet in diameter. 
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ANCIENT OARVING. 


It represents the letters J. f. ¢. in the centre, surrounded by this legend, viz 


dn harte that ts wyse wyll obstine from 
sines antl increas in the workes of God,” 


As this legend reads backward, and all 
the carving 1s incuse, it was evidently in- 
tended to give impression to something ; 
T imagine pastry. 

An original letter is now before me, 
from lord chancellor Thurlow, to a 
Norfolk farmer, who had sent him a 
hare, and two and a half brace of par- 
tridges, enclosed ma large turnip of his 
own growth. The farmer had not any 
personal knowledge of his lordship, but, 
being aware he was a Norfolk man, he 
nightly conceived that his present would 
be looked upon with more interest on 
that. account. The following is a copy 
of the chancellor’s letter :— 
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Bath, Dec. 31, 1778, 
Sir,—I beg you will accopt of my best 
thanks for your agreeable present, It 
gave me additional satisfaction to be so 
remembered in my native country; to 
which I, in particular, owe every sort 
of respect, and all the world agrees to 
admire for superiority in husbandry, 
T am, Sir, 
Your most obliged 
And obedient servant, 
Tuurtow, 
Having transcribed his lordship’s an- 
awer, you are at liberty to do with that, 
and the drawing of my carving, gs you 
please; with this “ special observance.” 
a 









that you do not insert my name, which, 
nevertheless, for your satisfaction, 1 sub- 
scribe, with my abode. 
Believe me, Sir, &e. 
Era. 


*,® The editor is gratified by the con- 
fidence reposed in him by the gentleman 
who wrote the preceding letter. Ele takes 
this opportunity of acknowledging similar 
marks of confidence, and reiterates the 
assurance, that such wishes will be always 
scrupulously observed. 

It is respectfully observed to possessors 
of curiosities of any kind, whether ancient 
or modern, that if correct drawings of 
them be sent they shall be faithfully en- 
graven and inserted, with the descriptive 
accounts. 

The gradual disappearance of many 
singular traces of our ancestors, renders it 
necessary to call attention to the subject. 
* Apostle Spoons,” of which there is an 
engraving in vol. i. p. 178, have been 
dropping for the last thirty years into the 
refiner’s melting-pot, till sets of them are 
not to be purchased, or even seen, except 
in cabinets. Any thing of iterest re- 
specting domestic manners, habits, or 
customs, of old times, is coveted by the 
editor for the purpose of recording and 
handing them down to posterity 
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April 9, 
An Apnrit Day 


Some verses in the ‘ Widow's Tale,” 
tre beautifully descriptive of the season. 


All day the lowhung clouds have dropt 
Their garnered fulness down ; 
All day that soft grey mist hath wrapt 
Hill, valley, grove, and town. 
There has not been a sound to-day 
To break the calm of nature , 
Nor motion, ‘might almost say, 
Of life or living creature ; 
“OF waving bough, or warbling bird, 
« Or cattle faintly lowing ; 
-E could have half believed I heard 
The leaves and blossoms growing. 
[stood to hear-—I love it well, 
The rain’s continuous sound, 
Small drops, but thick and fast, they fell, 
Down straight into the ground. » 
For leafy thickness is not yet 
|, _ Earth's naked breast to screen, 
Thoug® every dripping branch is set 
“With ahoots of tender green. 





THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.-—APRIL 9, 10. 





Sure, since I looked at early morn, 
Those honeysuckle buds 
Have swelled to double growths that thorn 
Hath put forth larger studs - 
That lilac’s cleaving cones have burst, 
The milkwhite flowers revealing ; 
Even now, upon my senses first 
Methinks their sweets are stealing, 
The very earth, the steamy air, 
Is all with fragrance rife ; 
And grace and beauty every where 
Are flushing into life. 
Down, down they come—those fraitful 
stores ! 
Those earth-rejoicing drops ! 
A momentary deluge pours, 
Then thins, decreases, stops ; 
And ere the dimples on the stream 
Have circled out of sight, 
Lo! from the west, a parting gleam 
Breaks forth of amber light. 
But yet behold—abrupt and loud, 
Comes down the glittering rain; 
The farewell of a passing cloud, 
The fringes of her train. 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR 
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April 10. 
Tur Ssason. 


Art, as well as nature, is busily occu- 
pied in providing for real wants or natu- 
ral desires, To gratify the ears and eyes 
of the young, we have more street organs 
and showsin spring than in the autumn,and 
the adventures of that merry fellow “Punch 
m the Puppet-show,” are represented to 
successive crowds in every street, whence 
his exhibitors conceive they can extract 
funds for the increase of their treasury. 

A kind hand communicates an article 
of curious import, peculiarly seasonable. 

Poncu in tux Purrer Suow, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Sir, —I do not know, whether in the ab- 
sence of more interesting matter, a few re~ 
marks on an old favourite may be allowed, 
The character _I am about to mention, 
has J am sure at one time or another de- 
lighted most of your readers, and I con- 
fess to be still amused with his vagaries 
I mean “ that celebrated wooden Ros- 
cius, Mister Punch.” It is very dificult 
to trace accurately the origin and varia- 
tion of any character of this description ; 
and I shall, therefore, only offer some 
unconnected notices. 

In some of the old mysteries, wherein 
you are so well read, “ the devil", was 
the buffoon of the piece, and used to in. 
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dulge mmself most freely m tne gross 
indecencies tolerated in the earlier ages. 
When those mysteries began to be re- 
fined into moralities, the vice gradually 
superseded the former clown, if he may 
be so designated ; and at the commence- 
ment of such change, frequently shared 
the comic part of the performance with 
him, The vice was armed with a dagger 
of lath, with which he was to helabour 
the devil, who, sometimes, however, at 
the conclusion of the piece, carried off the 
vice with him, Here we have something 
like the club wielded by Punch, and the 
wand of harlequin, at the present time, 
and a similar finish of the devil and 
Punch, may be seen daily in our streets 
About the beginning of the sixteenth 
century the drama began to assume a 
more regular form, and the vice, in his 
turn, had to make way for the clown or 
fool, who served to fill up the space be« 
tween the acts, by supposed poral 
rangous witticisms ; holding, occasionally, 
trials of wit with any of the spectators 
who were bold enough to venture with 
him. The last play, perhaps, in which 
the regular fool was introduced, was 
“ The Woman Captain” of Shad. 
well, in the year 1680 Tarleton, 
in the time of Shakspeare, was a cele- 
brated performer of this description. 
The fool was frequently dressed in o 
motley or party-colonred cont, and ench 
leg clad in different coloured hose. A 
sort of hood covered his head, resom- 
bling a monk’s cowl: this was afterwards 
changed for a cap, each ba usually 
surmonnated with the neck and head of a 
cock, or sometimes only the crest, or 
comb; hence the term eockscomb. In 
his hand he carried the bauble, a short 
stick, having at one end a fool’s head, 
and af the other, heen a bladder 
with peas or sand, to punish those who 
offended him. Ilis dress was often 
adorned with morris-bells, or large knobs 
We may observe much similarity to this 
dress, in the present costume of Punch 
Ile degenerated into a wooden performer, 
about the time that the regular tragedy 
and comedy were introduced, i. e. in the 
beginning of the sixteenth century Strol- 
ling players were prohibited a few years 
afterwards, and some of those performers 
who had not skill or interest énough to 
get a situation in any established com. 
piny, went about the country with pup- 
pet shows, or “ motions,” as they were 
then called wherein Punch was a pro- 


minent character, though not by that 
name, which was a subsequent im 
portation, originally Policinello, or Pun- 
chincllos; and when this namo was 
introduced from the continent, some 
modifications were made algo in the cha- 
ragter to whom the name wns attached, 
The civil wars, and subsequent triumph 
of puntanism, depressed theatrical prox 
ceedings, and Punch with other per 
formers was obliged to hide himself, or 
aet by stealth; but in the jovial reign of 
Charles IL, he, and his brother actors, 
broke out with renewed splendour, and 
until the time of George I, he maintained 
his rank manfully, being mentioned with 
considerable respect even by the “ Spectas 
tor”’ About this time, however, havle- 
quinades were introduced, and have been 
so successfully continued, that poor Punch 
is contented to walk the streets like a 
snail, with his house on his back, though 
still possessing ag much fun as ever, 

Pantomime, in its more extended 
sense, was known to the Greek and 
Roman stages, being mtroduced on the 
latter by Pylades and Bathyllus, in the 
time of Augustus Cosar, Vrom that 
time to the present, different madifica 
tions of this representation have tuken 
place on the continent, and the lolty 
seenes of anciont pantomime, are dege. 
nerated to the bizarre adventures of har 
lequin, pantaloon, zany, pierrot, scara-. 
mouch, &e, 

The first pantomine performed by gro- 
tesque characters in this county, was at 
Drury-lane theatre, in the yenr 1702, Tt 
was composed hy Mr, Weaver, and catled 
“The Tavern Bilkers.”” The next was 
performed at Drury-lane in 1716, and it 
was also composed by Mr, Wenvor, in 
imitation of the ancient pantomime, and 
called “Tho Loves of Mars and Venus.” 

In 1717, the first harlequinade, com- 
posed by Mr, Rich, was performed at the 
theatre in Lincoln's Inn Piekls, called, 
“ TIarlequin dixecuted.” This performar, 
who acted under the name of Lun, wos 
so colebrated for his taste in compdsing 
these entertainments, and for hig skill, as 
a harlequin; that they soon became esta. 
blished in the public favour, He flourish. 
ed until-the year 176), and all hus pro- 
duations suecoaded, 

The! harlequin on the 


: : 
French stage 
differed from ours, for he had considerable 
license of speech, aomewhht similar to the 
theatrie fools of the sixteenth cfntury. 
Many of the witticisms of Domimiqne, a 
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celebrated harlequin in thé time of Louis 
XIV, are still on record; it is said, m- 
deed, that before his time, harlequin was 
but a grotesque ignorant character, but 
that he being a man of wit, infused it into 
his representation, and invented the cha- 
racter of Pierrot as a foolish servant, to 
fill up the piece. The old character of 
zany was similar to our modern clown, 
who now is generally the possessor of all 
the wit in the performance. The name ot 

antaloon is said to have been derived 
yom the watch-word of the Venetians, 
ianta leone; uf so, (which is doubtful) 
it must have been applied in derision of 
their fallen state, as compared with their 
former splendour. A more doubtful 
origin has been given of the name of 
harlequin; a young Italian actor of emi- 
nence in this style of character, came to 
Paris in the time of Henry ITI. of France, 
and having been received into the house 
of the president, Achilles de Harlai, his 
brother actors, are said to have called him 
harlequino, from the name of his master, 
There was a knight called Harlequin, an 
extravagant dissipated man, who spent 
his substance in the wars of Charles Mar- 
tel, against the Saracens, and afterwards 
lived by pillage. Tradition says he was 
saved from perdition in consequence of 
his services against the infidels, but con- 
demned for a certain time to appear 
nightly upon earth, with those of his 
lineage. 

But, as to derivations, some have de- 
rived the term merry-andrew, from the 
time of the Druids, an Drieu, 1. e. Arch- 
Druid,—others, from the celebrated An- 
drew Borde, the writer and empiric. The 
merry-andrew used at fairs to wear a 
patched coat like the modern harlequin, 
and sometimes a hunch on his back. It 
has been remarked that the common 

eople are apt to give to some well-known 
facetious personage, the name of a fa- 
yourite dish ; ~hence, the jack-pudding of 
the English, the jean-potage of the 
French ; the siacaront of the Italians, &c. 

A. word or two more about Punch, and 
Thave done. There are some hand-bills 
in the British Museum, of the time of 
queen Ann, from whence I made a few 
extracts some time ago. They principally 
relate to the shows at Bartlemy fair, and I 
observe at “ Heatly’s booth,” that “ the 
performances will be compleated with the 
Merry humorseof sir John Spendall and 
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&e., exhibited “a new entertainmen 
between a scaramouch, a harlequin, and 
a punchinello, in imitation of bilking a 
reckoning,—and a new dance by four 
Feurenouches) after the Italian manner,” 

c. 

The famous comedian Edwin, (the 
Liston of his day) acted the part of Punch, 
in a piece called “ The Mirror,” at Covent- 
garden theatre: im this he introduced a 
burlesque song by C Dibdin, which ob- 
tained some celebrity ; evidently through 
the merit of the actor, rather than the 
song, as it has nothing particular to re- 
commend it. 


Can’t you see by my hunch, sir, 
Faddeldy daddeldy dino, 

I am master Punch, sir, 
Riberi biberi bina, 

Fiddeldy, diddeldy, faddeldy, daddeldy, 

Robbery, bobbery, ribery, bibery, 

Faddeldy, daddcldy, dino, 

Ribery, bibery, bino. 

That merry fellow 

Punchinello, 

Dancing here, you see, sir, 

Whose mirth not hell 

Itself can quell 

He's ever in such glee, sir, 

Niddlety, noddlety, niddlety, noddlety, 

niddlety, noddlety, nino, 

Then let me pass, old Grecian, 

Faddeldy, duddeldy, dino. 

To the fields Elysian, 

Bibery, bibery, bino, 

Fiddledy, diddledy, faddledy, daddledy, 

Robbery, bobbery, ribery, bibery, 

Faddledy, daddledy, dino, 

Ribery, bibery, bino. 5 
My ranting, roaring Pluto, 
Faddledy, daddledy, dino, 

Just to a hair will suit oh, 

Bibery, bibery, bino. 

Faddledy, daddledy, &c. 

Each jovial fellow, 

At Punchinello, 

Will, laughing o’er his cup roar, 

I'll rant and revel, 

And play the devil, 

And set all hell in an uproar, 

Niddlety, noddlety, nino, 
Then jet me pass, &c. 


I therewith conclude this hasty com- 
munication, begging you to shorten it if 
you think proper, 

Tam, &e. 
W 8s 





. 


C emonatiemenl 


Edwin’s song in the character of Punch 


Puncltinello;” and James Miles, at “the is far less offensive than many of the 
Gun-Musick booth,” among other dances songs and scenes in “ Don Juan,” which 
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18 still represented. This drama. which is 
of Italian origin, the editor of the Huery- 
Day Book, in his volume on “ Ancient 
Mysteries,” has ventured to conjecture, 
may have been derived from the adven- 
tures of the street Punch. The supposition 


is somewhat heightened by Edwin’s song 
as the Punch of Covent-garden, 
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ST, MARY ISLINGTON OLD ONUROE. 
“Morry Islington.” 


Isurncton Partsu Dinwen, 

In March, an anonymous correspond- 
unt obligingly enclosed, and begged my 
acceptance of a ticket, for a parish dinner 
at Islington, on the 11th of April, 
1788, It would have been rudeness to 
decline the civility, and as the editor was 
not prepared to jom the guests at the 
great dinner, “not where they eat, but 
where they are eaten,” he appropriates 
the ticket to the use for which it was in- 
tended by the donor, T, IL. of St. John 
street.” 

It would do the reader's heartegood to 


sec this ticket— printed from a oe 
plate,” ten inches high, by seven inches 
wide—ns large as a lord mayor's ticket, 
and looking much better, bagause an. 
vraved by Toms, a fine firm artist of * the 
good old school,” which taught truth as 
an essential, and prohibited refinements, 
not existing in nature or sensible objects, 
as detraction of character. 

It would do the reader's heart good, h 
say, to sed the dinner tiexet Tam now 
looking at. First, above the invitation 
which is all that the lover of n dinnes fist 
sees—~and therefore, because nothing 
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precedes it, “above all,”—1s a capita, 
view of the old parish church, and the 
cherchyard, wherein “lie the remains” 
of most of the company who attended 
the parish dinner—it being as certain that 
the remains of the rest of the company, 
occupy other tenements, of “the house 
appointed for all living,” as that they all 
lived, and ate and drank, and were 
merty. 

This is not a melancholy, but a natural 
“jew. It may be said, there is “a time 
for all things,” but if there Le any time, 
wherein we fear to entertain death, we 
aie not fully prepared to receive him ag 
weought. It is true, that with “the cup 
of kindness” at our lips, we do not ex- 
pect his friendly “shake,” before we 
finish the draught, yet the liquor will not 
be the worse for our remembering that 
his is a previous engagement; and, as 
we do not know the hour of appointment, 
we ought to be ready at al? hours, The 
business of life is to die 

Iam not a member of a parish club, 
but I have sometimes thought, if I could , 
“do as others do,” and “go to club,” 
I should elect to helong to an old one, 
which preserved the minutes of its pro- 
ceedings, and its muniments, from the 
commencement. My first, and perhaps 
last, serious motion, would be, “ That 
each anniversary dinner ticket of the 
club, from the first ticket to the last 
issued, should be framed and glazed, and 
hung on the walls of the club room, in 
chronological order.” Such a series 
would be 9 never-failing source of in. 
terest and amusement, If the parish 
club of Islington exists, a collection of 
its tickets so disposed, might be regarded 
as annals of peculiar worth, especially if 
many of its predecessors in the annual 
office of “stewards for the dinner,” 
maintained the consequence of the club 
in the eyes of the parish, by respectability 
of execution and magnitude in the anni- 
versary ticket, commensurate with that of 
the year 1738, with Toms’s view of the 
old parish church, and churchyard. I 
regret that these cannot be here given in 
the same size as on the ticket; the best 
that can be effected, 1s a reduced fac- 
simile of the original, which is accom- 
plished in the accompanying engrav- 
ing. Let any one who knows, the new 
chutch of Islington, cdmpare it with the 
present vielv of the old church, and say 
which'church he prefers. At this time, 
however, the present church mua, be 


more suttab.e vo Islington, giown,- 01 
grown up to, as it is, until itisa part of 
London ; but who would not wish it stil 
a village, with the old edifice for its 
parish church. That Islington is now 
more opulent and more respectable, may 
be very true; but opulence monopolizes, 
and respectability is often a vain show in 
the stead of happimess, and a mere flaunt 
on the ruins of comfort. The remark fs, 
of course, general, and not of Islington 
in particular, all of whose opulent 
or respectable residents, may really be 
so, for aught I know to the contrary, Be 
it known to them, however, on the au- 
thority of the old dinner ticket, that their 
predecessors, who succeeded the inhab- 
itants from whose doings the village 
was called “merry Islington,” appear to 
have dined at a reasonable hour, enjoyed 
a cheerful glass, and lived in good 
fellowshi 

Immediately beneath the view of the 
old church on the ticket, follows the 
stewards’ invitation to the dinner, here 
copied and subjoined verbatim. 


St. Mary, Fslington. 
SIR, 


You are desir’d to meet many others, 
Natives of this place, on Turspay, 
ye 11th Day of April, 1738, at Mrs, 
Exiz. Grimsrzav’s, ye Ancrt & Crown, 
im ye upper, Street, about ye Hour of 
One; Then, & there wth. Furr: Dysies, 
Goon Winr, & Good Humour, to im- 
prove & make lasting that Hanmony, 
and Frienpsuip which have so long 
reigned among us, 





Walter Sebbon 
John Booth 
Bourchier Durell 
James Sebbon 
Srrwarpbs. 
N.B.—Tnze Diwwen will be on the 
Table peremptorily at Two. 
Pray Pay the Bearer Five Shillings, 





“Merry Islington !"—We may almost 
fancy we see the “jolly companions, every 
one,” in their best wigs, ample coats, and 
embroidered waistcoats, at their dinner; 
that we hear the bells tinging out from 
the square tower of the old éhurch, and, 
the people and boys outside. the, door of 
the Angel and Crown,"in ye Upper , 
Street,” huzzaing and rejoicing, that their 
betters were dining “for the good of the 


My 


———————S tee hl rere renee 
OI 
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parish’ — fot so they did. i¢ad the 
icket again, 

Trani is prover bially called “ the 
ringing island,’ which is not the worst 
thing to say of it; and our forefathers 
were great eaters and hard drinkers, and 
that is not the worst thing to say of them ; 
but of our country we can also tell better 
things, and keep our bells to cheer our 
stories; and from our countrymen we 
can select names among the living and 
the dead that would digmfy any spot of 
earth, Let us then be proud of our 
ancient virtue, and keep it alive, and 
add to it, If each will do what he can 
to take care that the world is not the 
worse for his existence, posterity will 
relate that their ancestors did well in it. 
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Siren or Rary. 

One of the “ Ilundred Mery Tales” 
teacheth that, ere travellers depart their 
homes, they should know natural signs; 
insomuch that they provide right array. 
or make sure that they be safely housed 
against tempest. Our Shakspeare read 
the said. book of tales, which is there- 
fore called “ Shakspeare’s Jest Book;” 
and certain it is, that though he were not 
skilled in learning of the schoolmen, by 
reason that he did not know their lan- 
guages, yet was he well skilled in English, 
and a tight wisa observer of things; 
wherein, if we be like diligent, we, also, 
may attain unto his knowledge. Where- 
fore, learn to take heed against rain, by the 
tale ensuing. 

Of the herdsman that said, “ Ride apace, 
ye shall have rain.” 

A certain scholar of Oxford, which had 


studied the judicials of astronomy, upon 
a time as he was riding by the way, there 
came by a herdman, and he asked this 
lerdman how far it was to the next town; 
“ Sir,” quoth the herdman, “ it is rather 

ast a milo and an half;” but, sir,” quoth 
he, * ye need to mde apace, for ye shall 
have a shower of rain ere ya come 
thither.” “ What,” quoth the scholar, 
“ maketh ye say so? there is no token ol 
rain, for the clonds be both fair and clear, 
“ By my troth,” quoth the heidsman, 
“ ‘but ye shall find it so.” 

The scholar then rode forth, and it 
chanced ere he had ridden half a mile fur- 
ther, there fell a good shower of rain, that 
the scholar was well washed, and wet to 
theskin. The scholar then turned him back 
and rode to the herdman, and desited him 
to teach him that cunning. “ Nay,” quoth 
the herdman, “TI will not teach you my 
cunning for naught.” Then the scholar 

roffared him eleven shillings to teach 
him that cunning. The herdman, after 
he had received his money, said thus :-—~ 
“ Sir, see you not yonder black ewe with 
the white face?” “ Yes,” quoth the 
scholar, “Surely,” quoth the herdman, 
* when she danceth and holdeth up her 
tail, yo shall have a shower of rain within 
half an hour afe:.” 

By this ye may see, that the cunting 
of herdmen and shepherds, ag touching 
alterations of weathers, 1s more sure than 
the judicials of astronomy 


Ce eenmennad 


Upon this story it seemeth mght to 
conclude, that to stay at home, when 
rain be forebaded by signs natural, is 
altogether wiso; for though thy lodging 
be poor, it were better to be in it, and so 
keep thy health, than to travel in the wet 
through a rich country and get rheums 
thereby 





Cling to thy home! 


Hame 
If there the meanest shed 


Yield thee a hearth and shelter for thine head, 

And some poor plot, with vegetalles stored, 

Be all that pride allots thee, for thy board, \ 
Unsayoury bread, and herbs that seatter’d grow, 


’ 


Wild on the river’s brink or mountain’s brow, 
Yet e’en this cheerless mansion shall peer ' 
- More heart’s repose than all the worl 


beside. 
*  Leondas of Tarentum 


amamuanamal * 
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Aprel 13. 
Brros. 


About this time, according to Dr 
Forster, whose observations on the migra- 
tions and habits of birds, are familiar to 
most persons acquainted with the natural 
history of our island, the bittern, ardea 
stellata, begins to make a booming noise 
in marshy places at eventide, The deep 
and peculiar hollow tone of this bird in 
the breeding season, can hardly be mis- 
taken for that of any other: it differs 
essentially from the note of the same bird 
when on the wing. 

The bittern booms along the sounding 

marsh, 

Mixt with the cries of heron and mallard 

harsh, 

The bittern sits all day hid among the 
reeds and rushes with its head erect; at 
night it rises on the wing, and soars to a 


vast height in a spiral direction. Those 
who desire to sae it must pursue a swampy 
route, through watery fens, quaymires, 
bogs, and marshes. The heron, ardea 
major, has now a nest, and 18 seen sailing 
about slowly in the air in search of its 
fishy prey, travelling from one fish pond 
to another, over a large tiact of country. 
lt 1s a bird of slow and heavy flight, 
though it floats on large and expansive 
wings 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR 
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april 14. 
SPRING, 

Genial weather at the commencement 
of the year, dresses the meadows with 
the common and beautiful flowers thar 
delight childhood, 





The Cowslip 

Cowslip, of all beloved, of all admired! 
Thee let me sing, the homely shepherd's pride, 
Fit emblem of the maid I love, a form 
Gladdening the sight of man; a sweet perfume, 
Sending its balmy fragrance to the on 
Daughter of Spring and messenger of May, 
Which shall I first declare, which most extol, 
Thy sovereign beauties, or thy sovereign use? 
With thee the rural dame a draught prepares, 
A nectarous draught, more luscious to my taste 
Than all thy boasted wine, besotted Bacchus ! 
Maidens with thee their auburn tresses braid , 
Or, with the daisy and the primrose pale, 
Thy flowers entwining, weave a chaplet fair, 


* To grace that pole round which the village train 
‘ Lead on their dance to greet the jocund May; 
, Jocund I'll call it, for it lends a smile 


To thee, who never smil’st but once a year. 
I name thee not, thou poor unpitied wretch | 
Of all despised, save him whose liberal heart 
Taught him to feel your wrongs, and plead your cause, 
Departed Hanway! Peace be to his soul ! 
Great is that man, who quits the path of fame, 
Who, wealth forsaking, stoops his towering mind 
From learning’s heights, and stretches out his arm 
To raise from dust the meanest of his kind. 
Now that the muse to thee her debt has paid, 
Friend of the poor and guardian of the wronged, 
Back let her pleased return, to view those sports, 
Whose rude simplicity has charms for me 
Beyond the ball or midnight masquerade. 
Oft on that merry morn I've joined their throng, 

: A glad spectator; ‘oft their uncouth dance 
Eyed most attentive; when, with tawdry show, 

a filsorted ribbons decked each maiden’s cap, 
And cowslip garlands every rustic hat, 
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April 15. 
SrASONABLI 


To the Reader, 

On Saturday, the 15th of April, 1826, 
No. 68, and Part XVIL, of the Hvery- 
Day Book, forming No. 16, and Put IV. 
of the second volume, were published by 
Messrs. Hunt and Cranxn, of Tavistock~ 
street, Covent-garden. As the removal 
of the office from Ludgate-hill may be an 
event of as much interest to the friends 
of the work as any other belonging to the 
day it is recorded hore with the fol- 
lowing explanation which was printed on 
the wrapper of the part :— 

“ This step reeves me from cares 
and anxieties which so embarassed 
my progress, in conducting and wri- 
ting the work, as to become over- 
whelming; and Messrs. Ilunt and 
Clarke will publish it much earlier 
than hitherto, 

“To subscribers the present ar- 
rangement will be every way benefi- 
cial. 

“ They will have the Every-Day 
Book punctually at a proper hour; 
and, as I shall be enabled to give it 
the time and attention essential to a 
thorough fulfilment ofits plan, my ex- 
ertions will, henceforth, be incessantly 
directed to that end. J, therefore, 
respectfully and earnestly solicit the 
friends of the work to aid me by 
their contributions, At the present 
moment they will be mast neceptable. 

“ Connzsponprnts will, from this 
day, be pleased to address letters and 
parcels to me, at Messrs. Tlunt and 
Clarke's, Tavistock-strect, Covent- 
garden, Wonr.” 


HSS” Six Invexrs, with a Preface, 
Title-page, and Frontispiece to the first 
volume, will be ready for delivery before 
the appearance of the next sheet; and I 
hope the labour by which I have enden~ 
voured to facilitate reference to every 
general and particular subject, may be ro- 
ceived as somewhat of atonement for the 
delay in these essentials. To guard 
‘against a similar accident, I have already 


etcmmenced the index to the second 
volume. W. Hone. 
April 15, 1826. 
é a 
Vou. Il. 2 
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*,* Votumn I, contains 868 octavo 
pages, or 17386 columns, illustrated 
by One Lundred and Seventy engray« 
ings: Price lds, in boards, 


Progriss or ri Spason, 
Song Birds. 

If we happen to bo wandering forth on 
a warm still evening during the last week 
in this mouth, and passing near a rond. 
side orchard, or skirting a litle nore in 
returning fom our twilight ramble, or 
sitting listlessly on a lawn near some thick 
plantation, waiting for bed time, we may 
chance to be startled from our meditations 
(of whatever kind they may be) by 4 
sound issuing from among the distant 
leaves, that scares away the silence ina 
moment, and seems to put to flight even 
the darkness itself ;—stirring the spirit, 
and quickening the blood, as no other 
mere sound can, unless it be that of a 
fiumpet calling to battle That ig the 
nightingale's voice. The cold spells of 
winter, that had kept him so long tongue- 
tied, and frozen the deep fountains of his 
heart, yicld before the mild breath of 
spring, and he is voluble once more. It is 
as if the flood of song had been swellin 
within his breast ever since it last cease 
to How; and was now gushing forth uncon- 
troullably, and as if he had no will to con. 
troul it: for when it does stop for a space, 
it is suddenly, as if for want of breath, 
In our climate the nightingale seldoth 
sings above six weeks ; beginning usually 
the last week in April. i mention this 
because many, who would be delighted 
to hear him, do not think of going to 
listen for his song till after it has ceased: 
J believe it is never to be heard after the 
young are hatched,—Now, too, the preity, 
pert-looking blackeap first ni th and 
poms forth his tender and touching love. 
song, scarcely inferior, in a certain plain. 
tive inwardness, to the autumn song of 
the robin, The mysterious litile grass« 
hopper lark also rung whispering within 
the hedgerows; the redstart pipes pret- 
tily upon the apple trees; the golden- 
crowned wren chirps in the kitchen. 
garden, as she watches for the new sown 
seeds; and lastly, the thrush, who has 
hitherto given out but a desultory note at 
intervals, to Jet us know that he was not 
away, now haunts the same tree, and fre. 
quent the same branch of it, day altex 

ay, and sings an “English Melody® that 
even Mr. Moore himself could not write 
appropriate words to. 
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C. L., whose papers under these initials 
on “ Captain Starkey,”* “ The Ass, No. 
24” and “ Squirrels,’{ besides other 
« mmunications, are in the first volume, 
drops the following pleasant article “ in 
an hour of need.” 


Tus Monrtrs. 


For the Every-Day Book. 

Rummaging over the contents of an 
ld stall at a half book, half old iron shop, 
in an alley leading from Wardour-street 
to Soho-square yesterday, I lit upon a 
ragged duodecimo, which had been the 
strange delight of my infancy, and which 
I had lost sight of for more than forty 
years :—-the “ QurEn-1ixe CLosrv, or 
Rien Casinrr:” written by Hannah 
Woolly, and printed for R, C.& T. 8, 
4681; being an abstract of receipts in 
cdokery; confectionary, cosmetics, needle. 
Work, morality, and all such branches of 
what were then considered as female 
accomplishments. The price demanded 
was sixpence, which the owner (a little 
squab duodecimo of a character himself) 
enforced with the assurance that his 
“own mother should not have it fora 
farthing less.” On my demurring at this 
extraordinary assertion, the dirty little 
vendor reinforced his assertion with a 
sort of oath, which secmed more than the 
occasion demanded: “and now (said 
hey I hayé put my soul to it.” Pressed 
by’so solemn an asseveration, I could no 
longer resist a demand which seemed to 
set the, howévet unworthy, upon a level 
with his dearest relations ; and depositing 
a tester, I bore away the tattered prize in 
triumph. I rémembered a gorgeous de- 
scription of the twelve months of the 
year, which I thought would be a fine 
substitute for those poetical descriptions 
of them which your Every-Day Book had 
nearly exhausted out of Spenser, This 
will be a treat, thought I, for friend 
Hows. To memory they seemed no less 
fantastic and splendid than the other, 
But, what are the mistakes of childhood ! 
—on reviewmg them, they turned out to 
be only'a set of common-place receipts for 
working ‘the seasons, months,, heathen 
gods and‘ goddesses, &c. in samplars ! 
Yet ap an instarice of the homely oc- 


* 


t Ibid. 1386. 


®Vol.i 965, 4 Ibid, 1388. 


cupations of our great - grandmothers, 
they may he amusing to some readers: 
“have seen,” says the notable Hannah 
Woolly, “such Ri liculous things done in 
work, as it is an abomination to any 
Artist to behold. As for example: You 
may find in some Pieces, dbraham and 
Sarah, and many other Persons of Old 
time, Cloathed, as they go now a-daies, 
and truly sometimes worse; for they 
most resemble the Pictures on Ballads. 
Let all Ingenious Women have regard, 
that when they work any Image, to re- 
present it aright. Furst, let it be Drawn 
well, and then observe the Directions 
which are given by Knowing Men. Ido 
assure you, I never durst work’ any 
Scripture-Story without informing my 
self from the Ground of it: nor any other 
Story, or single Person, without imform- 
ing my self both of the Visage and 
Habit; As followeth. 

“Tf you work Jupiter, the Imperial 
feigned God, Te must have long Black-~ 
Curled-hair, a Purple Garment trimmed 
with Gold, and sitting upon a Golden 
Throne, with bright yellow Clouds about 
him,” 

The Twelve Months of the Year. 


March. 
Is drawn in Tawny, with a fierce as~ 
ect, a Helmet upon his head, and lean- 
ing on a Spade, and a Basket of Garden 
Seeds in his Left hand, and in his Right 
hand the Sign of dries: and Winged, 
April, 

A Young Man in Green, with a Gar- 
land of Mirtle, and Tlawthorn-buds ; 
Winged; in one hand Primroses and 
Violets, in the other the Sign Taurus. 

May. 

With a Sweet and lovely Countenance, 
clad in a Robe of White and Green, em~ 
broidered with several Ilowres, upon his 
Head a garland of all_ manner of Roses ; 
on the one hand a Nightingale, in ‘the 
other a Lute. Iissign must be Gemini, 


June. ee 


In a Mantle of dark Grass green, upon 
his Head agarland of Bents, Kings-Cups,’ 
and Maiden-hair; in his Left hand an 
Angle, with a box of Cantharides, in hig 
Right the Sign Cancer, and wpon his 
arms a Basket of seasonable Fruits, 


July. 
In a Jacket of light Yellow, esting 
Cherries; with his Face and Bosom Sune 
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burnt; on his Head a wreath of Centaury 
and wild Tyme ; a Scythe on his shoulder, 
and a bottle at his girdle: carrying the 
Sign Leo. 
got August. 

A Young Man of fierce and Cholerick 
aspect, in a Flame-coloured Garment; 
upon his Head a garland of Wheat and 
Rye, upon his Arm a Basket of all man- 
ner of ripe Fruits, at his Belt o Sickle, 
His Sign Virgo. 

September. 

A merty and chereful Countenance, 
in a Parple Robe, upon_ his Head a 
Wreath of red and white Giapes, in his 
Left hand a handful of Oats, withall 
carrying a Horn of Plenty, full of all 
manner of ripe Fruits, in his Right hand 
the Sign Libra. 

October, 

In a Garment of Yellow and Carna- 
tion, upon his head a garland of Oak- 
leaves with Akorns, in his Right hand 
the Sign Scorpio, in his Left hand a 
Basket of Medlars, Services, and Ches- 
nuts; and any other Fruits then in 
Season. 

November. 

In a Garment of Changeable Green 
and Black upon his Iead, a garland of 
Olives with ale Fruit in his Left hand, 
Bunches of Parsnips and Turnips in his 
Right. Ilis Sign Sagittarius, 


Decenber, 

A horrid and fearful aspect, clad in 
Tnish-Rags, or course Freez girt unto him, 
upon hig Head three or four de erie 
and over them a Turkish Turbant; his 
Nose red, his Mouth and Beard clog’d 
with Isicles, at his back a bundle of 
Holly, Ivy or Misletoe, holding in fur’d 
Mittens the Sign of Capricornus, 

January, 

Clad all.in White, as the Earth looks 
with thée’Snow, blowing his nails ; in his 
eft Arm a Bilet, the Sign dyuarius 
standing by his side, 


February. 


Cloathed in a dark Skie-colour, carry~ 
ing in his Right hand the Sign Pisces, 


The following receipt, Th dress up @ 
Chimney very fine for the Summer 
time, as I have done many, and they 
have been liked very well,’ may not 
be unprofitable to the housewives of 
this century. 


“ First, take a pack-thred and fasten it 
even to the inner part of the Chimney, ro 
high as that you can see no higher a3 you 
walk up and down the ITouse; you must 
drive in several Nails to hold up all your 
work; then get good store of old green 
Moss from Trees, and melt an equal 
proportion of Bees-wax and Rasin to- 
gether and while it is hot, dip the wrong 
ends of the Moss in it, and presently clap 
it upon your pack-thred, and press it 
down hard with your band; you must 
make hast, else it will cool before you 
can fasten it, and then it will fall down; 
do so all round where the pack-thred 
goes, and the next row you must joyp 
to that, so that it may seem all in one} 
thus do till you have finished it down to" 
the bottom: then take some other kind 
of Moss, of a whitish-colour and _ stiff, 
and of several sorts or kinds, and place 
that upon the other, here and there 
carelessly, and in some places put 9 good 
deal, and some a little; then any kind of 
fine Snail-shels, in which the Snails arc 
dead, and Iitile Toad stools, which aye 
very old, and look like Velvet, or any 
other thing that was old and pretly 3 place 
it here and there as your fancy serves, 
and fasten all with Wax and Rosin, 
Then for the Iearth of your Chimney, 
you may Iny some Orpan-Sprigs in order 
allover, and it will grow as it lies; and 
according to the Season, get what flow- , 
ers you can, and stick in as if they at, 
and a few sprigs of Sweet-Bryer: the 
Flowers you must renew evary, Veeck ; 
but the Moss will last af the Summer, 
till it will be time to mke a fires an 
the Orpan will last near two Months, ~ 
Chimney thus done doth,.grace a Roan 
exccedingly.” ty vp 

One phrase in the above should particu. 
larly recommend it to suclx of your femple 
renders, as, in the nice languages of the day, 
have done growing some time: “ little 
tond stools, &c, and any thing that is old 
and pretty.” Was ever antiquity so 
smoothed over? ‘The culinary recipes 
have nothing remarkable in ‘them, besides 
the costliness of them. Every thing (to 
the meanest meats) is sopped in, clarety 
steeped in claret, basted with clavet, as if 
claret were ag cheap as ditch water, T 
remember Bacon recommends opens a 
turf or two in your garden walks, and 
pouring ‘into each a bottle of claret, to 
recreate the sense of snrelling, being no 
less grateful than beneficial. V § lpe he 
chancellor of the exchequer will attend'to 
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this in his next reduction of French wines, 
that we may once more water our gardens 
with right Bourdeaux. The medical re- 
cipes are as whimsical as they are cruel. 
Our ancestors were not at all effeminate on 
this head. Modern sentimentalists would 
shrink at a cock plucked and bruised in a 
mortar alive, to make a cullis; or a live 
mole baked in an oven (be sure it be alive) 
to make a powder for consumption.— But 
the whimsicalest of all are the directions 
to servants—(for this little book is a com- 
pendium of all duties,}—the footman is 
seriously admonished not to stand lolling 
against his master’s chair, while he waits 
at table; for “ to lean on a chair, when 
they wait, is a particular favour shown to 
any superior servant, as the chief gentle- 
man, or the waiting woman when she 
rises from the table.” Also he must not 
“hold the plates before his mouth to be 
defiled with his breath, nor touch them 
on the right [inner] side.” Surely Swift 
must have seen this little treatise. 


, Hannah concludes with the following 
address, by which the self-estimate which 
she formed of her usefulness, may be cal- 
culated :— 

“ Ladies, l hope you're pleas’d and 30 shall I 

Tf what ['ve writ, you may be gainers by + 

If nov it is your fault, it is not mine, 

Your benefit in this I do design. 

Moch labour and much time it hath me cost, 

Therefore I beg, let none of it be lost. 

The money you shall pay for this my book, 

You'll not repent of, when in it you look. 

No moreat present to you J shall say, 

But wish you all the happiness I may.” 
H.W. 


Curono.ocy. 


On the 16th of April, 1788, died, at 
the age of eighty-one, the far-famed count 
de Buffon, a man of uncommon genius and 
surprising eloquence, and often styled the 
“ French Pliny,” because, like that philo- 
sopher, he studied natural history. Buffon 
was, perhaps, the most astonishing inter- 
ah of nature that ever cxisted.* Ilis 

escriptions are luminous and accurate, 
and every where display a spirit of philo- 
sophical observation ; but the grand de- 
fect of his work is want of method, and 
he rejects the received principles of clas- 
sification, and throws his subjécts into 
groups from general points of resemblance. 


* Butler's Chronological Exercises. 


It may be more strongly olyected, that 
many of his allusions are reprehensible 
and, as regards himself, theugh he pre- 
tended to respect the tes of society, he 
constantly violated private morals, As 
an instance of his vanity, it is reported 
that he said, “the woiks of eminent 
geniuses are few; they ave only those of 
Newton, Bacon, Leibnitz, Montesquieu, 
and my own.” He was ennobled by 
patent; and no less distinguished by 
academical honours, than by hia own 
talents. Ile left ason, who, in 1793, was 
guillotined under Robespierre.* 





BuBaies 

Worthless speculations, in recent times, 
have distressed and ruined thousands by 
their explosion; and yet this has hap- 
pened with the experience of former suf- 
ferers before us as matter of history. In 
the reign of James I., speculators preyed 
on public credulity under the authority ot 
the great seal, till the government inter- 
posed by annulling the patents. In the 
teigns of Anne and George I., another 
race of swindlers deluded the unthinkin 
with private lotteries and schemes of al 
sorts. The consequences of the South Sea 
bubble, at a later period, afflicted every 
family in the nation, from the throne to 
the labourer’s hut. So recently as the year 
1809, there were similar attempts on a 
less scale, with similar results. ‘The pro- 
jects of 1824-5, which lingered till 1626, 
were mining companies. 





In the reign of George I., a Mr, Fal- 
lowfield issued “ proposals for making 
iron,” wherein he introduces some reflec~ 
tions on the miscarriages of Mr. Wood's 
project of * making iron with puluerised 
ore.” Fallowfield had obtained a patent 
for making iron with peat, but delayed 
same time his putting it in practice, be- 
cause of the mighty bustle made hy Mr. 
Wood and his party. The proceedings 
of the latter projector furnish a fact under 
the present day. 

lt appears from the following states 
ment, that Mr. Wood persisted till his 
scheme was blown into air by his own 
experiments. 

April 16, 1731. “ The proprietors assert 
that the iron so proposed to be made, and 
which they actually did make at Chelsea, 
on Monday, the 16th instant, is not brittle 








® General Biog. Dict. 
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but tough, and fit fur all uses, and is to he 
manufactured with as little waste of 
metal, labour, and expense, as any other 
irons and that it may and can be made 
for Jess than 102, a ton, which they will 
make apparent to any curious inquirer.” 

Whether this “ call” upon the “ curious 
inquirer” was designed to introduce 
“another call” upon the shareholders is 
not certain, but the call was answered by 
those to whom it was ostensibly address- 
ed; for there is a notice of “ Mr, Wood's 
operators failing in their last trial at Chel- 
sea, the 11th instant (May;) their iron 
breaking to pieces when it came under 
the great hammer,”* They excused it by 
saying the inspectors had purposely poi- 
soned the icon IIad the assertion been 
true, Wood’s project might have survived 
the injury; but it died of the poison on 
the 3d of May, 1731, notwithstanding the 
affirmations of the proprietors, that “ they 
actually did make iron at Chelsea, on 
Monday the 16th of April.” 

NATURALISTS CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 47° 95. 


April 17. 
Crnononocy, 


Sir William Davenant, the reviver of 
the drama after the restoration of Charles 
IL, and patentee of the theatre in Lin. 
coln's-innefields, died on the 17th of April, 
1668, Ie was the son of an innkeeper 
at Oxford, where he was born in 16053 
and after studying at Lincoln-college, 
became a page to Groville, lord Brooke, 
a, literary melanin, who encouraged his 
attainments, Ee cultivated acquaintance 
with the poetic muse, and the eminent 
wits of his time. Wis imagination, de. 
praved by sensnality, was unequal to ex. 
tensive flights in pure regions. [Le wrote 
chiefly to the taste of the court, prepared 
masques for its entertainment, and, on 
the death of Ben Jonson, had the honour 
of the laureateship He served in the army 
of Charles I. against the parliament; was 
made lieutenant-general of the ordnance, 
knighted by the king at the siega of Glou- 
cester, and, on the decline of the royal 
cause, retired to France, where he became 
a Roman catholie. In attempting to 
conduct a French colony to Virginia, he 
was captured by a parliament cruiser, and 


——oe 








* Gentleman's Magazine, 
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imprisoned in Cowes Castle, where he 
employed himself on “ Gondibert,” a 
heroie poem, which ho never finished, 
On this oceasion his life was saved by 
Milton ; and, when public affairs were 
reversed, Davenant repaid the service by 
protecting Milton.* 





Davenant’s face was deformed by the 
consequences of vicious indulgence, The 
deficiency of feature exemplified in his 
portrait, is referred to by a note on a 
celebrated line in lord Byron’s “ Curse of 
Minerva.” 





Davenant and Shakspeare. 

Pope is said to have placed Davenant, 
aga A hei above Donne ;+ but, notwith- 
standing the authority, it is questionable 
whether Pope’s judgment could have so 
erred, Te is further said to have ob- 
served, that Davenant “ seemed fond of 
having it taken for truth,” that he was 
“more than a poctical child of Shak- 
speare ;” that he was Shakspenre’s godson; 
and that Shakspeare in his frequent jour- 
nies between London and Vis native 

lace, Stratford-upon-Avon, used to lie at 

Javenant’s, the Crown, in Oxford, Te 
was very wer acquainted with Mrs, Da. 
venant; and her son, afterwards sir Wil- 
liam, was supposed to be more nearly 
‘related to him than as 4 godane only. 
One day when Shakspeare had just ar. 
rived, and the boy sent for from achool to 
him, a hend of one of the colleges (who 
was prey well requainted with the affairs 
of the Ld) met the child running 
home, and asked him, whither he wag 
going in so much haste? The boy said, 
“To my godfather, Shakspenre,” ‘“ Tie, 
child,” says the old gentleman, “why are 
you so superfluous? have you not learned 
yet that you should not use the name of 
God in vain?” The imputation is very 
doubtful. 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAT. 
Mean Temperature... 47°00, 


April 18. 
Cunownoiocy, 


On tais day, in the year 17, there 
was a solemn mock procession, according 
to the fashion of the times, in ridicule of 
freemagonry, by an assemblage of hu- 


* Goneral Blog, Dict, 
Spenca. 
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mourists and rabble, which strongly cha- 
racterises the manners of the period. 
Without further preface, a large broad- 
side publication, published at the time, 
is introduced to the reader’s attention, 
as an article of great rarity and singular 
curiosity. 

The year wherein this procession took 
place, is not ascertainable from the broad- 
side; but, from the mode of printing 
and other appearances, it seems to have 
been some years before that which is re- 
presented in a large two-sheet ** Geome- 
trical View of the Grand Procession of 
Scald Miserable Masons, designed as 
they were drawn up over against Somer- 
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set-house, in thé Strand on the 27th of 
April, 1742. Invented, and engraved, 
by A. Benoist.” ; 

It should be further observed, that the 
editor of the Every-Day Book is nota 
mason; but he disclaims any intention 
to discredit an order which appears to 
him to be founded on principles of good- 
will and kind affection. “The broadside 
is simply introduced on account of its 
scarcity, and to exemplify the rudeness 
of former manners, lt 1s headed by a 


spirited engraving on wood, of which a 
reduced copy is placed below, with the 
title that 
joined. 


prezedes the original print sub+ 
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THE SOLEMN AND STATELY PROCESSION OF THE 
SCALD MISERABLE MASONS, 
As it was martiall’d, on Thursday, the 18th of this Instant, April 


The engraving is succeeded by a scrior 
tomic Address, commencing thug :— 
Tux Remonsyrancr of the Right IFor- 
shipful the Grand Masten, &c. of 
'_ the Scaup Misrranie Masons. 
WHEREAS by our Manifesto some 


time past, dated froni our Lodge ir, 
Brick-street, We did, in the most. expli. 
cite manner, vindicate the ancient rights 
and privileges of this society, and by-in- 
contestable arguments evince our supe- 
tiot digaity, and seniority to all other 
-® 



























institutions, whether Grand-Volgi, Grego- 
rians, Hurlothrumbians, Ubiquarians, 
Hiceubites, Lumber-Troopers, or I'ree- 
Masons ; yet, nevertheless, a few persons 
under the last denomination, still arro- 
gate to themselves the usurped titles of 
Most Ancient and [lonourable, in open 
violations of truth and justice ; still en- 
deavour to impose their false mysteries 
(for a premium) on the credulous and 
unwary, under pretence of being part of 
our brotherhood; and still are deter- 
min'd with drums, trumpets, gilt chariots, 
and other unconstitutional finery, to cast 
areflection on the primitive simplicity 
and decent economy of our ancient and 
annual peregrination : Wr therefore think 
proper, in justification of Ourselves, pub- 
licly to disclaim all relation or alliance 
‘whatsoever, with the said society of Free- 
Masons, as the same must manifestly tend 
to the sacrifice of our dignity, the im- 
peachment of our understanding, and the 
disgrace of our solemn mysteries: AND 
Furrurr, to convince the public of the 
candour and openness of our proceedings, 
We here present them with a key to our 
procession; and that the rather, as it 
consists of many things emblematical, 
mystical, hietoglyphical, comical, satirical, 
political, &e. 

AND WIIEREAS many, persuaded 
by the purity of our constitution, the nice 
morality of our brethren, and peculiar 
decency of our rites and ceremonies 
have lately forsook the gross errors an 
follies of the F'ree-~Masonry, are now be- 
come tre Seald Miserables : It cannot 
but afford a most pleasing satisfaction to 
all who have any regard to truth and 
decency, to sce our procession inereased 
with such a number’of prosclytes; and 
behold those whose vanity, but the last 
year, exalted them into a borrowed equi+ 

age, now condescend to become the 

umblawargo of asand-cart, 





[Then follows the following :] 


A Key or Expranation of the Solemn 
and Stately Procession of the Scat 
Miszrantr Masons. 


Two Tylers, or Guarders, 


In yellow Cockades and Liveries, being 
the Colour ordained for the Sword 
Bearer of State. They, as youngest en- 
ter'd 'Prentices, are to guard the Lodge, 
with a drawn Sword, from all Cowens 
and Eves-dronpers, that is Listeners, 
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lest they should discover the incompre 
hensible Mysteries of Masonry, 


A Grand Chorus af Instruments, 


To wit. Four Sackhutts, or ‘Cow’s 
Morns; six Mottentot Uautboys; four 
tinkling Cymbals, or Tea Canisters, 
with broken Glass in them ; four Shovels 
and Brushes ; two Double Bass Dripping- 
pans; a Tenor Frying-pan; a Salt-bex 
in Delasol; and a Pair of Tubs, 


Ragged enter'd 'Prentices; 


Properly cloathed, giving the above 
Token, and the Word, which is Jachin, 


The Funeral of Hyram, 


Six stately unfledg’d [Torses with Funeral 
Iabilaments and Caparisons, carrying 
Escutcheons of the arms of Hyram Abiff, 
viz, a Master's lodge, drawing, in a 
limping halting posture, with Solemn 
Pomp, a superb open hearse, nine Foot 
long, four Foot wide, and, having a 
clouded Canopy, Inches and Feet innu- 
merable in perpendicular IIcight, very 
nearly resembling a Brick Waggon: In 
the midst, upon a Throne of Tubs raised 
for that Purpose, lays the Corps in a 
Coffin cut out of one entire Ruby; but, 
for Decency's sake, fs covered with o 
Chimney-sweeper's Stop-cloth, at the 
head of a memorable Sprig of Cassia, 
Around in mournful Order placed, the 
Joving, weeping, drunken Brethren sit 
with their Aprons, their Gloves they have 
put in their Pockets; nt Top and at 
Bottom, on every side and every where, 
all round about, this open henrse is bo- 
stuck with Eseutchcons and Streamers, 
some bearing the Arms; some his Crest, 
being thy Sprig of Cassia, and some his 
Motto, viz. Macbenah, , 


Grand bond of Musick as before 
Lito Trophies 


OF arms or ayhbievements, properly 
quarter’d and embinzon’d, as allow by 
the college of arms, showing the family 
descents, with some particular marks of 
distinction, showing in what part of the 
administration that family has exeelled, 
That on the right, the achievement of the 
right worshipful Poney, being Parte 
Perpale, Glim, and Leather-dresser, viz. 
the Utensils of a Link and Black-shoe- 
Boy: That on the left the trophy of his 
excellency, —- — Jack, Grandmaster 
elect, and Chimney-sweeper, 
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The Equipage 
Of the Grand-master, being neatly nasty, 
delicately squaled, and magnificently 
ridiculous, beyond all human bounds and 
conceivings. On the right the Grand- 
master Poney, with the Compasses for 
his Jewel, appendant to a blue Riband 
round his neck: On the left his excel- 
lency -- -~- Jack, with a Square hanging 
to a white Riband, as Grand-master 
elect: The Honourable Nic. Baboon, Esq. ; 
senior grand Warden, with his Jewel, 
being the Level, all of solid gold, and 
blue Riband: Mr. Balaam van Assinman, 
Junior Warden, his Jewel the Plumb- 
Rule. 
Attendants of Honour. 

The Grand Sword Bearer, carrying the 
Sword of State. It is worth observing, 
This Sword was sent as a Present by 
Ishmael Abiff (a relation in direct 
Descent to poor old Hyram) King of the 
Saracens, to his grace of Wattin, Grand- 
Master of the Holy-Lodge of St. John 
of Jerusalem in Clerkenwell, who stands 
upon our list of Grand-masters for the 
very same year 

The Grand Secretary, with his 
Insignia, &e. 

Probationists and Candidates close the 

whole Procession. 


Tickets to be had, for three Megs a 
qarcass to scran their Pannum-Boxes, at 
the Lodge in Brick-Street, near Ilide- 
Park Corner; at the Barley-Broth Wo- 
mens at St, Paul’s Church-Yard, and the 
Hospital-Gate in Smithfield; at Nan 
Duck’s in Black-Boy-Alley, Chick-Lane ; 
&o. &e. &e. 

Norz. No Gentlemen’s Coaches, or 
whole Garments, are‘ admitted in our 
Procession, or at the Feast. 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature . . . 47° 22, 


April 19. 


SPRING. 


This open day may be devoted to the con- 
templation of appearances and products 
of the season, presentéd to us by minis- 
tering bards: the first to be ushered in, 
is an offering from a hand whence 
nae be ‘proffered that will not be 
sspecia’ ¥ acceptable : 





For the Every-Day Book 
Tur Bracxtnorn, 


The April air is shrewd and keen; 
No leaf has dared unfold, 
Yet thy white blossom’s radiant sheen, 
Spring's banner, I behold. 
Though all beside be dead and drear, 
Undauntedly thy flowers appear. 


Thou com’st the herald of a host 
Of blooms which will not fail, 

When summer from some southein coast 
Shall call the nightingale. 

Yet early, fair, rejoicing tree, 

Sad are the thoughts inspired by thee, 


All other trees are wont to wear, 

First leaves, then flowers, and last, 
Their burden of rich fruit to bear 

When summer’s pride is past : 
But thou,—so prompt thy flowers to shay, 
Bear’st but the harsh, unwelcome sloe, 


So oft yonng genius, at its birth, 
Tn confidence untried, 

Spreads its bright blossoms o’er the earth 
And revels in its pride ; 

But when we look its fruit to see, 

Tt stands a fair, but barren tree. 


So oft, in stern and barbarous lands, 
The bard is heard to sing, 
Ere the uncultured soul expands, 
Tn the poetic spring ; 
Then, sad and bootless are his pains, 
And linked with woe his name 1emains. 


Therefore, thou tree whose early bough 
All blossomed meets the gale, 
Thou stirrest in my memory now 
Full many a tearful tale: 
And early, fair, rejoicing tree, 
Sad are the thoughts inspired by thee, 
W. Uowart 


Passing the eye from the hedge-row to 
the carth, it lights on the “ wee-tipp’d” 
emblem of “ modesty” sung by poets of 
every clime wherein it blows :— 


The Daisy. 


There is a flower, a little flowey 
* With silver crest and golden eye, 
That welcomes every changing hour, 
And weathers every sky, 


The prouder benuties of the field, 
In gay but quick succession shine ; 
Race after race their honours yield, 
They flourish and decline 


But this small flower, to nature dear, 
While moon and stars their courses run 

Wreaths the whole ciele of the year, , 
Companion of the sun, 


Sn 
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It smiles upon the lap of May, 

‘fo sultry August spreads ils charms, 
Lights pale October on his way, 

‘And twines December's arms. 


The purple heath, the golden broom, 
On moory mountains catch the gale, 

Q’er Jawns the lily sheds perfume, 
The ¢iolat in the vale ; 


But this bold floweret climbs the hill, 
Ilides in the forests, haunts the glen, 
Plays on the margin of the ill, 
eeps round the fox's den, 


Within tho garden’s cultured round, 
Tt shares the sweet carnation’s bed; 
And blooms on consecrated giound 
In honour of the dead, 


The Jambkin crops its crimson gem, 
The wild bee murmurs on its breast, 

The blue fly bends its pensile stem, 
Lights o'er the skylark’s nest, 


"Tis Flora’s page :—1n every place 
In every season fresh and fair 

It opens with perennial yrace, 
And blossoms every where. 


On waste and woodland, rock and plain, 
Its humble buds unheeded rise ¢ 
I'he rose has but a summer reign, 
The daisy never dies, 
Montgomery. 


The flower aptly described by Mr. 
Montgomery as “companion of the sun,” 
is uot forgotten by a contemporary “ child 
of song,” from whom, until now, no il. 
luscration has graced these pages: the 
absence may be apologized for, by open- 
ing one of his views of nature inime- 
diately. 

Whence is it 


Cr eaemmmegnt 


Day Break in the Country, 


Awake! nwake! the flowers unfold, 
And tremble bright in the sun, 

And the rivor shines a lake of gold,— 
For the young day has begun, 

The uir is blythe, the sky is blue, 
And the lark, on lightsome wings, 

From bushes that sparkle rich with dew, 
To heaven her matin sings, 

Then awake, awnke, while music's note, 
Now bids thee sleep to shun, 

Light zephyrs of fragrance round thee float 
Hor the young day has begun, 

I've wandored o’er yon field of light, 
Where daisies wildly spring, 

And traced the spot whore fays of night 
Flew round on elfin wing ; 

And I've watch'd the sudden darting beam 
Make gold the field of grain, 

Until clouds obscur’d the passing gleam 
And all frown'd dark again, 

Then awake, awake, each warbling bird, 
Now hails the dawning sun, 

Labour's enlivening song is heard,— 
For the young day has begun, 

Ts there to contemplation given 
An hour like this one, 

When twilight's starless mantle’s riven 
By the uprising sun ? 

When fentlier'd warblers fleet awake, 
Tlis breaking beams to see, 

And hill and grove, and bush and brake, 
Are fill'd with melody, 

Then awake, awake, all seat to chide 
Thy sleep, as round thay yun, 

The glovies of heaven lie far and wide,— 
For the young day has begun, 

R, Ryan 

Our ekler poeta ara rife in description 

of the springs but passing their abundant 

stores to Rare ben,” one extract more, 

and the day is done.” 


Winter is so quite forced hence 


And lock’d up under ground, that ev'ry sense 
Hath several objects; trees have got their heads, 
The fields their conts; that now the shining meads 
Do boast the paunse, lily, and the rose ; 

And every flower doth laugh as zephyr blows ? 
The seas are now more even than the land; 

The rivers run as smoothed by his hand ; 

Only their heads are erisped by his stroke, 

How plays the yearling, with his brow scarce broke, 
Now in the open grass; und frisking lambs 

Make wanton ‘saults about their dry suck’d dams ? 
Who, to repair their bags, do rob the fields ? 

How is’t each bough a several musiek ylelds t 

The lusty throstle, early nightingale, 

Accord in tune, tho’ vary in their tale; 

The chirping swallow, call’d forth by the sun, 
And crested lark doth his division run: 

‘he yellow bees the air with murmur fill, 

The finches carol, and the turtles bill 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 48° 52. 


April 20. 


Ducwess or Exerer’s WIxt. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—A notice of St. Katherine’s 
church, near the tower, having already 
appeared in your first volume, induces 
me to subjoin, from “'Testamenta Vetusta,” 
by Nicholas Harris Nicolas, Esq.,* the 
will of the duchess of Exeter, who was 
buried at the east end of the church now 
no longer existing. 

Tam, Sir, &e. 
I. E——tr. 


“ Ann Holland, Dutchess of Exeter, 
April 20, 1467. My Body to be buried 
in the Chapel of the Chancel of the Church 
of St. Katharine’s, beside the Tower of 
London, where the Corpse of my Lord and 
husband is buried, and I forbid my 
executors to make any great feast, or to 
have a solemn hearse, or any costly lights, 
or largess of liveries, according to the 

lory or vain pomp of the world, at my 
hinge, but only to the worship of God, 
after the discretion of Mr. John Pynche- 
beke, Doctor in Divinity, one of my 
Executors. To the Master of St. Katha~ 
tines, if he be present at the dirige and 
mass on my burial day, vis. viiid.; to 
every brother of that College being then 
present, iils. ivd.; to every priest of the 
same College then present, xxd.; to 
every Clerk then present, xiid.; to every 
Chorister, vid.; to every Sister then pre- 
sent, xxd.; to every bedeman of the said 
place, vitid.; I will that my executors 
find an honest priest to say mass and 

ray for my soul, my lords soul, and all 

hristian souls, in the Chapel where my 
Body be buried, for the space of seven 
years next after my decease; and that for 
so doing he receive every year xii marks, 
and daily to say Placebo, Dirige, and 
Mass, when so disposed.” The duchess’s 
will was proved on the 15th of May, 
1458, 
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* Nichols and Son, 2 vols, royal #vo, 











April 21° 


A Sprine Diversion 


Of the Recorder of London. 


Leaving ‘hill and valley, dale an¢q 
field,” we turn for “a passing time” tc 
scenes where, according to the authority 
subjoined by a worthy correspondent, we 
find “ disorder—order.” 


Ancient Prexprockrrs. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
April 15, 1826. 
Sir,—The following notice of an an- 
cient school for learning haw to pick 
pockets is, I conceive, worthy notice in 
the Every-Day Book. 
Tam, Sir, &c. 
Kennington. T. A. 


In the spring of 1585, Fleetwood, the 
recorder of London, with some of his 
brother magistrates, spent a day search- 
ing about after sundry persons who were 
receivers of felons, A considerable num- 
ber were found in London, Westminster, 
Southwark, and the suburbs, with the 
names of forty-five “ masterless men and 
cutpurses,” whose practice was to rob 
gentlemen’s chambers and artificers’ shops 
in and about London. They also dis- 
covered seven houses of entertainment for 
such in London ; six in Westminster, three 
in the suburbs, and two in’ Southwark. 
Among the rest they found out one 
Watton, a gentleman born, and formerly 
amerchant of respectability but fallen 
into decay, This person kept an alehouse 
at Smart’s quay, near Billingsgate; but for 
some disorderly conduct it was put down, 
On this he began a new business, and 
opened hishouse for the reception of all the 
cutpurses in and about the city. In this 
house was a room to learn young boys to 
cut putses. Two devices were hung up; 
one was a pocket, and snother was a 
purse. The pocket had in it certain 
counters, and was hung round with 
hawks’ bells, and over them hung a little 
sacring bell.* The purse had silver in 
it; and he that could take out a counter 
without any noise, was allowed to bea 
public foyster ;t and he that could take a 
piece of silver out of the purse without 
noise of any of the bells, was adjudged a 


rere 





* A small bell used in the ceremony of tha 
Tass, and rung on the eleyation of the conyo- 
crated hosu 

+ A pickyorket. 
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_ sume ® These places gave great 
encourayeuieus io evil doers in these times, 
but were soon atter suppressed. 

* 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature .. 48°77. 


/ April 22. 
A Jew um a Turse! 


« So runs the proverb; so believes the world.” 


At least so say a great many who call 
themselves Christians, and who are will- 
ing to believe all evil of the Jows, who, in 
compliment to their own questionable 
goodness, they “ religiously” hate, with 
all the soul of “irreligion,” The follow- 
ing account of an individual of the Jewish 
persuasion, well known to many observers 
of London characters, way disturb their 
position ; it is communicated by a gentle 
man who gives his name to the editor with 
the article. 


Tun Jew NLAR JEWIN-STRELT, 


For the Every-Day Book. 

They who are in the habit of observing 
the remarkable beings that perambulate 
the streets of this metropolis, cither for 
profit or pleasure, must have observed 
“ J, Levy,” not, to use a common phrase, 
"© an every-day character,” but one who, 
for singularity of personal appearance, 
oddity of dress, simplicity of manner, and 
constant industry, deserves a place in your 
Every-Day Book. 

Tor the last eighty years has Levy 
trudged the streets of “ London and its 
environs,”—followed, latterly, by a dirty 
lame Jew boy, carrying a huge mahogany 
closed-up box, containing watches manu- 
factured by makers of all degrees, from 
Tomkin to Levy of Liverpool-——with 
jewellery of the most costly kind, to 
trinkets of Birmingham manufacture; 
and, strange to say, though his dealings 
have been extensive to a degree beyond 
imagination, he has hitherto given univer- 
sal satisfaction. 

A few evenings since, as I was smoking 
my accustomed “ every-day cigar,” at a 
leery house in Jewin-street, and 
looking quietly at the different sorts of 
persons forming the company assembled, 
er 





* A pickpurse, or cutpurac, so called from 
ersous having their purses hanging in frout 
‘om their girdle. 

t Maitland. 








a violent taumping upon the floor of tha 
passage teading to the pailour, which was 
continued at an interval of every third 
second, announced the approach of some 
one who clearly imagined himself of no 
little importance, and thoroughly dis. 
turbed the quaker-like sevenity of appear. 
ance which then prevailed in the toom, 
“ Yow is my dear good lady, and all her 
little ones? and her respectable hus. 
band?” inquired the stranger on the out. 
side, Without waiting fora reply to the 
two questions, the door was suddenly 
thrown wide open, and in came a tall thin 
figure of a man, with a fuce plainly de. 
noting that it had seen at least ninety 
winters, and bearing a beard of a dirty 
gray colour, some inches in length, and 
divided in the centre, but coming from 
under and above the ears, over which was 
tied a gaudy red and yellow sulk hand- 
kerchicf, and a huge parr of heavy costly. 
looking silver speetacles, which “ everand 
anon” he raised from his nose. Te wore 
a coat which had once been blue, the 
skirts whereof almost hungio the ground, 
and were greatly in the fashion of a Green- 
wich pensioner’s; a velvet waistcoat with 
a double row of pearl buttons, to which 
was appended, prong one of the button- 
holes, a blue spotted handkerchief, rench- 
ing down to his knees, a pair of tight 
pantaloons, which evidently had been in. 
tended, for another, as they scargely gained 
the calf of his leg, and from the fobs 
whereof were suspended two watch-chaing 
with a profusion of seals; and, on hig 
hend, was a hat projecting almost to points 
in the centre and back, but narrow in the 
sides, In his right hand a huge but well. 
made stick, wielded and pushed forward 
upon the ground by a powerful effort, 
hac been the noisy herald of hig approach, 
: On entering the room, he cast an in- 
quiring look upon his astonished and 
quiet anditors, and stood for a moment to 
see the effect of his appearance: then, 
after an awful pause, lifting his spectacles 
to his nose, and almost thrusting his old 
but piercing eyes over the cases, with a 
tiger-like step he advanced to the full front 
of a quict, inoffensive, Jack-Robinson- 
sort-of-a-man who was smoking his pipe, 
and, throwing his stick under his left arm, 
he took off his huge hat, thereby discovers 
ing a small velvet cap on the top of his 
head, and holding out, his right hand he ex- 
claimed, “ Well, my good friend, how are 
you? my cyes are weak, but 1 can iways, 
yes, always, discern atgood friend: how 
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are you? how is your good lady? I hope 
she 1singood health,and all the hittle ones.” 
The astonished “ Christian” looked as if 
he could have swallowed the pipe from 
which +he was smoking, on being thus 
addressed by the bearded descendant of 
Moses, and being absolutely deprived of 
Speech, cast an inquiring look of dismay 
around on his neighbours, who so far from 
commiserating his feelings, actually ex- 
pressed by smiling countenances, the plea- 
sure they took in the rencontre. This was 
adding oil to the fire,when suddenly turning 
full in the face of the Jew, who still held 
out his hand for a ‘tiendly shrug, he ex- 
claimed with a voice of phrenay, “My 
wife knows thee not! I know thee not! 
My children know thee not! Leave me! 
go!” The Jew's hand was quickly with- 
drawn, while his alarmed countenance 
expressed the terror of his poor soul, 
The humiliated Jew said not a word, but 
quietly took his seat in the further corner 
of the room, and thence cast his eyes on 
a clock which was affixed to the wall, 
as if afraid of looking on a living object. 
He remained some minutes in this pitiable 
situation, At last, he took from his 
pooket, three or four watches, which he 
regularly pet to his ear, and after~ 
wards wound up; then laying them upon 
the table, he tnumphantly looked at the 
company, and — by his eyes — boldly 
challenged them to produce a wealth, 
equal to that he exposed to their view. 
Apparently satisfied, in his own mind, of 
his superiority as to wealth, over the man 
who had so cruelly denied all knowledge 
of him, he called in a kind, but a sup- 
pressed voice to the servant in attend- 
ance,—“Well, my dear! bring me a glass 
of good gin and water, sweet with sugar, 
mind little girl, and I will gratefully 
thank you; it will comfort my poor old 
heart.” You shall have it, sir,” said the 
admiring girl, directing her attention to 
the exposed jewellery. They were the 
first kind words heard in that room by 
poor Levy, and they seemed to draw 
tears from his eyes; for, from his pocket, 
he brought forth as many handkerchiefs, 
of the most opposite and glowing colours, 
as the grave digger in Hamlet casts off 
waistcoats, all of which he successively 
applied to his eyes. The girl quickly re- 
turned with the required gin and water, 
and, after repeated stirring and tasting, 
casting‘an enger look at her, he, with the 
most ‘marked humility, begged “one 
httle, little bit more sugar, and it would 


be beautifuls,” which was of course 
granted, and the girl at parting was 
more liberally rewarded by the poor 
despised Jew, than by any other perso; 
in the room, Commiserating the feelings of 
a seemingly poor, and ancient man, whose 
religion and singularity of manner were 
his only crime, I spoke to him, and wag 
highly delighted to find him infinitely 
superior to any about him; that is to say 
so far ag Icould judge, for the greater 
number plainly showed, that they con- 
sidered silence a sign of wisdom; pro» 
bably it was so-—with them. 

Upon Levy leaving the room, I found 
he had lived in one house, in the neigh- 
bourhood, for upwards of sixty years, and 
borne ar irreproachable character; that 
no man has ever called on him a second 
time for money due; that from good+ 
ness of heart, he has often gave away 
the fruits of his industry, and deprived 
himself of personal luxuries, to add to the 
comforts of others, without considering 
whether they were Jew or Gentile; that 
in his own house, he is liberal of his 
wine, and of attention to his guests; and 
that he does not deny, though he is far 
fiom publishing, that he has acquired 
wealth. And, yet, this honourable and 
venerable man, after having reached his 
ninety-third year, because of his eccentric 
costume and appearance, was deprived of 
the comforts of passing a hapby. hour, 
after the fatigues of the day. This T trust 
for the credit of christianity, and for his 
sake, is not a circumstance of “ every- 


day.” 
E. W. W. 
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April 23, 
Sr. Gronen’s Day. 
1826, King's birth-day kept. 

For an account of St. George the patron 
saint of England, and how he fought and 
conquered a cruel dragon, and thereby 
saved the princess of Sylene from being 
devoured, see vol. i. p. 496-—-502. 





On St, George’s day, people of fashion 
were accustomed, even to the beginning 
of the nineteenth century, to wear coats 
of cloth of blue, being the national colour 
in honour of the national saint. This, 
however, seems to be a reasonable con- 
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jecture for the custom. Mr, Archdeacon 
‘Nares, and other antiquaries, are at a loss 
for the real origin of the usage, which is 
ancient. Inold times there were splendid 
pageants on this festival. 





At Leicester, the “riding of the George” 
was one of the principal solemnities of 
the town. The inhabitants were bound to 
attend the mayor, or to “ ride against the 
king,” as it is expressed, or for “riding 
the George,” or for any other thing to tha 
pleasure of the mayor and worship of the 
town. St. George’s horse, harnessed, used 
to stand at the end of St. George’s chapel, 
in St. Martin’s church, Leicoster.* 


a\t Dublin, there are orders in the chain. 
hook of the city, for the maintenance of 
ine pageant of St. George to the following 
effect :— 

1. The mayor of the preceding year 
was to provide the emperor and empress 
with their horses and followers for the 
pageant; that is to say, the emperor with 
two doctors, and the empress with two 
knights and two maidens, richly apparel- 
led, to bear up the train of her gown. 

2. The mayor for the time heing was 
to find St. George a horse, and the war- 
dens to pay 3s. 4d. forhis wages that day ; 
and the as for the time being were to 
find four horses with men mounted on 
them well apparelled, to bear the pole 
axe, the standard, and the several swords 
of the emperor and St, George, 

3. The elder master of the guild was Lo 
find a maiden well attired to lead the 
dragon, and the clerk of the market was to 
find a golden line for the dragon. 

4, The elder warden was to find four 
trumpets for St. George, but St. George 
himself was to pay their wages. 

5. The younger warden was obliged to 
find the king of Dele, (Sylene,) and the 
queen of Delc, (Sylene,) as also two 
knights, to lead the quecn, and two 
maidens in black apparel to hear the train 
of her gown. He was also to cause St. 
George’s chapel to be well hung with 
black, and completely apparelled to every 
purpose, and to provide it with cushions, 
rushes, and other requisites, for the festivi- 
ties of the day.+ 

These provisions and preparations refer 
to the narrative of the adventures of St. 
George already given in vol. i. p. 497, 





* Fosbroke's Dict. of Antiquities, 
+ Tbid, 
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St. George's day at the court of St, 
James's is a giand day, and, therefore, a 
coHar day, and observed accordingly by 
the knights of the different orders, 


ee 


Collar of 8. S. 


This is an ene anty for mentioning 
the ongin of the collar worn by the 
judges. 

This collar is derived from S, Sim- 
plicius and Vaustinus, two Roman sen- 
ators, who suffered martyrdom under 
Dioclesian. ‘The religious society or con« 
fraternity of St. Simplicius wore silvor 
collars of double $.8.; between which 
the collar contained twelye small pieces 
of silver, in which were engraven the 
twelve articles of the creed, together with 
a single trefoil. The image of St. Sim- 
plicius hung at the collar, and from it 
seven pee representing the seven pifts 
of the Holy Ghost. This chain was worn 
because these two brethren were martyred 
by astone with a chain bout their necks, 
and thus thown into the Liber. Sir 
John Fenn says, that collars were in the 
fifteenth century ensigns of rank, of which 
the fashions ascertamed the degrees, 
They were usually formed of 8. 8, having 
in the front centre a rose, or other device, 
and were made of gold ar gilyer, accord. 
ing to the bear, Ile says, that knights 
only wore w collar of 8 Ss but this 
ig a mistake. 

At the marriage of prince Arthur, gon 
of Ienry VIL, iu 1507, Sir Nicholos 
Vaux ware a collar of Esses, which 
weyed, as the goldsmiths that made it 
reported, 800 pound of nobles.” The 
collar worn by the judges is still a collar 
of S. 8. divested of certain appendages,* 


“ 


The mint mark in 1630, under Chales 
L, was St, George; in the reign of James 
[. it was a cross of St, George, surmount. 
ing a St. Andrew’s cross-+ « 





| aeemeemeneeal 
“ Gop Save run Kena,” 


The origin of this air has exercised the 
researches of numberless individuals; 
whether it has been thoroughly ascertained 
seems doubtful; but it may be suitable 
to introduce a translation of the words 
into the Welsh language, by a celebrated 
antiquary of the principality, Dr, Owen 
Pugh. It is printed, verbatim, Voom a 
private copy which the editor wos favoured 


* Rosbroke’s Dict, of ‘Antiquities, t Thid, 
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with by Dr. Pugh in the course of the last 
summer. 


_ CORONI SIOR Iv. 


Duw cadwa erom ni, 
Mewn fyniant, clod, a bri, 
Ein Brenin Sron ; 


Hir yna o lesfiad 
Teyrnasa ar ei wlad, 
Ein gobaith da, ein tad, 
Ein haelav bor. 


Ei syn elynion o 
Bob man gin warth ar fo 
Aent hwy i lawr; 


Diléa di mor iawn 

Amcanion brad sy lawn, 
Ac yna deua dawn 
Dainoni mawr. 


Mal haul o dirion des 
Trds Bnypain taena Jes ; 
Hir oes ein ior ; 


Ein breintiau, er eta mael, 
Areilied ev yn hael, 
;* A delo tni gael 
ar 4 Oes hiri Stor ! 
ye Tonrson. 
AMyheviny 5, 1820. 
- ; 
+ ‘St, George’s day was selected at a very 
early period for the establishment of horse- 
races. An obliging correspondent com- 
municates some interesting particulars of 
their institution. 





Eanty Horsz Racine. 


"To the Editor of the Every-Duy Book. 


Kennington, April 16, 1826. 

Sir,—-The following notice of an ancient 
race, formerly held near Chester, is, I 
conceive, worthy preservation in your 
interesting work, which, I hope, in course 
of time, will treasure up records of every 
custom, game, or ancient observance, 
formerly so common in “ merry England.” 

Mr. Lysons, in his “ Magna Brittania,” 
says, there are some old articles of a race 
for two bells among the corporation 
records, the earliest date of which was 
in 1512 

Curstrr Races. 


In 1609 or 10, Mr. William Lester, 

* mercer, being mayor of Chester, and Mr. 
lg Robert Ambrye or Amory, ironmonger, 
sheriff of the city, at his, the last men- 
tioned person’s, own cost, did cause three 
silver fbi to be made of good value, 
which ‘bells he appointed to be run fer 
» with horses “ upon St. George's Day, 

*& 
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upon the Roode Dee from the new tower 
to th. etes, there torning to run up to 
the wa. -rgate, that horse which come frst 
there t+ 7ave the beste bell; the second 
to haye he seconde bell for that year 
putting in money, and for to—and shuer- 
ties to deliver in the bells that day twelve- 
month.” The other bell was run for the 
same day upon the like conditions. This 
gave rise to the adage of “ hearing the 
bell.” The bells and a bowl seem to have 
been brought down to the course with 
great pomp, as the following copy shows, 
carefully transcribed from the original 
among the Harleian MSS. in the British 

Museum.* 

“The maner of the showe, that 1s, 
if God spare life and healthe, shall be 
seene by all the behoulders upon St 
George’s day next, being the 23d of 
Aprill 1610, and the same with more ad.» 
dytion, to continew, being for the kyng's 
crowne and dignitye, and the homage to 
the kyage and prynce, with that noble 
victor St. George, to be continued for 
ever, God save the Kynge. 

Jt. ij men in greene evies,t set with worke 
upon their other habet, with black heare 
and black beards, very awgly to ber 
hould, and garlands upon their heads, 
with great clubbs in their hands, with 
firrf works to scatter abroad, to man. 
tain way for the 1est of the showe. 

Tt. one on horseback with the buckler 
and head-peece of St. George, and iij 
men to guide him, with a drum before 
him, for the hon. of England. 

Zt. one on horsebacke called Fame, with 
a trumpet in his hand, and iij to guide 
him, and he to make an oration with his 
habit, in pompe. 

It. one called Mercury, to descend from 
above in a cloude, his winges and all 
other matters in :pompe, and heavenly 
musicke with him, and after his oration 
spoken, to ryde on horsebacke with the 
musicke before him. 

Yt. j called Chester, with an oration and 
drums before him, his habit in pompe, 

It, j on horseback, with the kynge’s armes 
upon a shield in pompe, 

dt. j on horseback, concerninge the kyng’s 
crowne and dignity, with aa oration in 

ompea. 

Ht. j on horseback with a bell dedicated 
to the kinge, being double gilt, with 
the kyng’s armes upon, carried upon a 
septer in pompe, and before him a noise 
oftrumpets in pompe. : 


* Harl, MSS. 2150. 6, 956, + Evy, ¢ Fire. 
C) 
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Ht, one on horseback, with the Prince's 


armes upon a shield in pompe. | 
It. one onhorseback, with an oration from 


the Be in pompe. 


Jt. j on horseback, with the bell dedicat 
ed tothe princes, Armes upon it, in 
pompe, and to be carried on a septer, 
and before the bell, a wayte of trum- 
petts. ; . 

it, j on horseback, with a cup for Saint 
George, caried upon a septer in pompe. 

It. j on horseback, with an oracyon for 
St. George, in Unda . 

It. St. George himselfe on horseback, in 
complete armour, with his flag and 
buckler in pompe, and before him a 
noyse of drums. : 

Zt. one on horseback called Peace, with 
an oration in pomp 

It. one on horseback 
an oration in pompe. : 

It, one on horseback called Envy, with an 
oration, whom Love will comfort, in 
pompe. , 

It. one on horseback called Love, with 
an oration, to maintain all in pompe, 

It. The maior and his brethren, at the 
Pentis of this Cittye, with their best 
apparell, and in skarlet, and all the 
orations to be made before him, and 
seene at the high crosse, as they passe 
to the roadeye, whereby grent shall be 
runne for by their horses, for the ij 
bells on a double stafle, and the cuppe 
to be runne for by the rynge in the 
same placo by gennt, and with a great 
mater of shewo by armes, and thatt, and 
with more than I can reeyte, with a 
banket after in the Pentis to make wel- 
come the gennt: and when all is done, 
then judge what yoo have seene, and 
soe speake on your mynd, as you fynde, 
The actor for the p’sent. 

Ronarr Amary. 


Amor is love and Amory is his name 

that did begin this pomp and princelyc gama, 
the charge is great to him that all begun, 
let him be satisfyed now all is done, 


Notwithstanding Mr. Amory exerted 
himself and entertained the citizens so 
well in 1610, it was ordered in 1612, 
*¢ that the sports and recreations used on 
St. George’s day, should in future be 
done by the direction of the mayor and 
citizens, and not of any private person.*” 
No authority has occurred in my re- 
searches on this subject, for tracing the 
gradual alterations by which the bell ana 
the howl of these ancient races, have been 

ial deamon aed 
* wetter: Record, 


e. 
called Plentye, with 


converted to the ordinary prizcs at similar 
meetings. They are now held the first 
entire week in May, which comes as near 
the original time (old St. George's day) 
as possible. They generally attract a 
vast assemblage of the fashionable world, 
and the city subscribes liberally to keep 
up the respectability of the races. 
Lam, Sir, &e, 


Onn Guitprorn Cuunen. 

To the Editor of the Every-Duy Book, 

Mr. Editor,—in “ A Tour through the 
whole Island of Great Britain,” 4 vols, 
12mo., there is the following notice of an 
accident on St. George’s day, which you 
will oblige a constant veader by inserting 
in the Luery.Day Book. Ju, 

On Wednesday the 23d of April, 1740, 
the upper church at Guildford, in Surrey, 
fell down, It was an ancient building, 
and not long before, seven hundred and * 
fifty pounds were expended upon it in 
repairs, There was preaching in it on 
the Sunday before, and workmen were’ 
employed in takjng down the bells, who, 
providentially, had quitted the spot about, 
a quarter ofan hour before the accident 
happened, so that not one person received 
any hurt, Lhough numbers were spectators, 
Three bells had been taken down, and 
the other three fell with the steeple, which 
broke the body of the ehurch to pieces, 
though the staspia received but little 
damage by the fall & 


% 
» Spaino 1n tre Crry, 
and 
Jenny Wairrns. 

At Laurie and Whiltle’s le 
“neatly opposite St. Dunstan's churel, 
Fiect-strect,” or rather atJemmy Whit- 
(e's, for he ‘was 'the manager of the 
concern — I tows ‘help calling him 
“ Jemmy,” for 1 knew him afterwards, 
in a passing way, when every body called 
him Jemmy; and after his recollec- 
tion failed, and ha dayed no longer to 
flash his merriment at the ‘ Cock,” at 
Temple-bar, and the “ Black Jack,” in 
Portugal-street, but stood, like a sign of 





himself, at his own door, unable to re. * 


member the names of his old friends, 
they called him “ poor Jemmy|"—TI say, 
I rememiber at Jemmy Whittle there« 
was always a change of prints in™pring- 
time. Jemmy liked, as he said, to “ give 
the public something alive, fresh. ana 
clever, classical aha corregtt’ = One 


* 
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print, however, was never changed ; this 
was “ St. Dunstan and the Devil.” To 
any who inquired why he always had 
“that off thing” in the window, and 
thought it would be better out, Jemmy 
answered, “ No, no, my boy! that's my 
sign—no change—church and state, you 
know !—no politics, you know !—I hate 
olitics! there’s the church, you know, 
Finting to St. Dunstan’s,] and hee am 
, my boy l—it's my sign, you know — 





no change, my boy!” Alas, how changed i 
I desired to give a copy of the print on 
St. Dunstan’s day in the first volume of 
the Lvery-Day Book, and it could not be 
found at “the old shop,” nor at any 
printsellers I resorted to, Another print 
of Jemmy Whittle’s was a fayourte with 
me, as well as himself; for, through every 
mutation of * dressing out” his window 
it maintained its place with St. Dunstan 
It was a mezzotinto, called 


THE LAUGHING BOY. 


“Tn summer's heat, and winter's cold.” 


uring all seasons this print was ex~ 
hibited,“ fresh, and fresh.” Aé that time 
printsérom the Flemish and Dutch mas- 
ters, Aad Humorous matters of all kinds 
+were public favourites. From my early 
liking to the “ Laughing Boy,” and be- 
. sauge. with the merit of good design, it is 
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a superior specimen of popular taste at the 
time I speak of, a copy is at the service 
of that reader, who may perhaps think with 
poor Jemmy Whittle,” that an agreeable 
subject is er in season, and that as a 
worse might have been presented, this 

speaking relatively gis really very pretty 








I am now speaking of five and thirty 
years ago, when shop windows, especially 
printsellers’, were set out according to the 
season, I remember that in spring-time 
« Jammy Whittle,” and “ Carrington 
Bowles, in St. Paul’s Church-yard, ” used 
to decorate their panes with twelve prints 
of flowers of “ the months,” engraved. 
after Baptiste, and “ coloured after 
nature,”—a show almost, at that time, 
as gorgeous as “ Solomon's Temple, in 
all its glory, all over nothing but gold 
and jewels,” which a man exhibited to 
my wondering eyes for a halfpenny. 

Spring arrives in London-—and even 
east of Temple-bar-—as early as in the 
country. For—though there are neither 
fawthorns to blossom, nor daisies to 
blow-—there ig scarcely a house “ in 
the city,” without a few flower pots 
inside or outside ; and when “ the seeds 
come up,” the Londoner knows that the 
spring is “come to town.” The alma- 
nac, also, tells him, that the sun 
rises earlier every day, and he makes Ins 
apprentices rise earlier ; and the shop 
begins to be watered and swept before 
breakfast; and perchance, as the good 
man stands at his door to look up, and 
“wonder what sort of a day it will be,” 
he sees a basket with primioses or cow 
slips, and from thence he hazards to 
asset, at “the house he uses” in the 
‘evening, that the spring is very forward ; 
which is confirmed, to his eredil, by some 
neighbour, who usually sleeps at Bow 
or Brompton, or Pentonville or Kenning. 
ton, or some other adjacent part of “ the 
country.” 

To the east of Temple-bar, the flower. 
girl is “the herald of apring.” She 
cries “cowslips! sweet cowslips!” till 
se screams ‘bow-pots! sweet, and 

etty bow-pots !” which is the sure and 
certain token of full spring in London. 
When J was a child, id got “a bow-pot” 
of as many wall-flowers and harebells as 
I could then hold in my hand, with a 
sprig of sweet briar at the back of tho 
bunch, for a halfpenny—such a handful ; 
but, now, “they can’t make a ha’penny 
vow-pot —there’s nothing under a 
penny s and the penny bow-pot is not 

alf so big as the ha’penny one, and 
somehow or other the flowers don't 
smell, to me, as they used to do,———» 

It will not do however to run on thus, 
for something remains to be said concern~ 
ing the patron of the day; and, to be plain 
with the reader, the recollections of for. 


Vou. IL 
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mer times are not always the most cheer 
ing to the writer, 


Sy, Groner, 

There are some circumstances in the 
history of Russia which abate our preten- 
sions to our celebrated saint, In that 
country he is much revered, Ilis figure 
occurs in all the churches, represented as 
usual, riding ona horse, and piercing a 
dragon with his lance. This device also 
forms part of the arms of the Russian 
sovercign, and is on several of the 
coins, Certain Finghsh historians have 
conjectured, that Ivan Vassilievitch 
II., being presented with the garter 
by queen Ehzabeth, assumed the George 
and the dragon for his arms, and ordered 
it to be stamped upon the current money, 
But it does not appear that the tzar was 
created a knight of the garter; and it is 
certain that the sovereigns of Moscow 
bore this device before they had the least 
connection with England. In Dackluyt, 
vol, i. p. 285, Chanceler, the first Ing. 
lishman who discovered Russia, speaks 
of a despatch sent in 1554, from Ivan 
Vassilievitch to queen Mary:—* This 
letter was written in the Moscovian 
tongue, in letter much like to the Greeke 
letters, very faire written in paper, with 
a broade seale hangiug at the some, 
scaled in paper upon waxe, This seale 
was much like the broad seale of Iing- 
land, having on the one side the image of 
aman on horseback in complete harnasse 
Sighting with a dragon.” 

Ttussian coins of a very early date re+ 
present the figure of 2 horseman spearin 
a dragon; one particularly, of Michae 
Androvitz appears to have been struck jn 
1305, forty years before the institution of 
the order of the garterin England, from 
this period, numerous Russian coina are 
successively distinguished by the same 
emblem. Various notions have been put 
forth concerning the origin of the figure ; 
but it seems probable that the Russians 
received the image of St. George and the 
dragon either from the Greeks or from the 
Tartars, by both of whom he was much 
revered; ‘by the former as o christian 
saint and martyr, and by the latter as a 
prophet or a deity. We know from his- 
tory, that in the fourth or fifth century he 
was much worshipped amongst the Greeks; 
and that afterwards the crusadersadut 
ing their first expedition into the “Tol 
Land, found many temples erected to his 
honour. The Russians, therefore, whv 








T 
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were converted to christiamty by the 
Greeks, certainly must have received at 
the same time a large catalogue of saints, 
which made an essential part of the Greek 
worship, and there can be no reason to 
imagine that St. George was omitted. 

In a villa of prince Dolgorucki, near 
Moscow, is an old basso-relievo of St. 
George and the dragon, found in a 
ruined church at Intermen, in the Cri- 
mea; ithad a Greek inscription almost 
erased, but the words AICO FEOPY'0O, or 
St. George, and the date 1330, were still 
legible “As it appears from this basso~ 
relieyo that he was worshipped in the 
Crimea so near the court of Russia when 
the great dukes resided at Kiof, his intro- 
luction into that country is easily ac- 
counted for. . 

Still, it is very likely that the Russians 
received from the Tartars the image of a 
horseman spearing a serpent, as repre- 
sented upon their most ancient coins, and 
which formed a part of the great duke’s 
artng, towards the beginning of the six- 
teenth century. The Russians had 
rone before they were conquered by the 
Tartars; and soon after they were brought 
under the Tartar yoke, they struck mo- 
ney. The first Russian coins bear a Tar- 
tar inscription , afterwards, with Tartar 
letters on one side, and Russian charac- 
ters on the other; and there is still pre~ 
served in the cabinet of St. Petersburgh, 
a piece of money, exhibiting a horseman. 
piercing a dragon, with the name of the 
great duke in Russian, and on the reverse 
a Tartar inscription. 

The story of a saint ora deity spearing 
a dragon, was known all over the east; 
among the Mahometans, a person called 
Gergis or George, under a similar figure, 
was much revered ag a prophet; and 
similar emblems have been discovered 
among many barbarous nations of the 
east, Whether these nations took 1t from 


the Greeks, or the latter from them, can- 
, not be ascertained; for of the real exist. 


encé of such a person as St. George, no 


« pésitive proofs have ever been advanced. 
.™ But whether the Russians derived St, 


George from the Greeks or the Tartars, it 
ig certain that his figure was adopted as 
thé*arms of the grand dukes, and that the 
emblem of the saint and the dragon, has 


* been uniformly represented on the reverse 
“of the Rudsian coins, . 


respect to the arms, Herberstein, 
in hit account of his embassy to Moscow 
*in’ 1518, whder’ Vassil: Ivanovitch, has 
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given a wooden print of that prigce, 
at the bottom of which are engraved his 
arms, representing thus— 5 





a naked man on horseback, piercing a 
serpent with his lance, The equestrian 
figure in this device has a Tartar-like ap- 
pearance, and is so coarse and rude, that 
it seems to have been derived from a 
people in a far more uncivilized state of 
society than the Greeks: add to this, that 
the Greeks always represented St. George® 
clad in armour, 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature. 48 + 27%, 


prt! 24. 
Sr. Manx’s Eve, 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book, 
Joz Brown—ruz Cuurcn Waren, 
Sir,—As you solicit communications of 

local usages or customs, I send you some 
account of the “Watching the church” 
on St, Mark’s E’en, inYorkshire, Accord~ 
ing to the superstitions of some other 
counties, the eve of St. John’s day 1s the 
privileged night for unquiet spirits to 
revisit the upper world, and flit over 
the scenes of their mortal existence. But, 
in Yorkshire, it was believed by the su- 
perstious and the peasantry within these 
twenty years, and is so still perhaps, that 
if a person have the hardihood to place 
himself within the porch of the church, 
or in a position which commands the 
church door, on the ghostly e’en of St, 
Mark, (it must be St. Mark, O.S.,) he 
‘will see the souls of those whose bodies 
are to be buried at that church the fol. 
lowing year, deer the church in the 
dead waste and middle ofthe night. The 
doors are flung open by some invisible 
hand just at twelve o’clock, and, the spirits 
de? 





ond 


a 1% ° ‘ ’ 
4 





‘ 
, 


































































































































s 


THE EVERY-DAY 


enterin the rotatiog their mortal bodies 
are.to diein, ‘ This hour is an epitome of 
the year; those who are to die soon, enter 
the first—and those who will almost sur- 
vive the year, do not approach until nearly 
oné o'clock, at which time the doors are 
carefully closed and secured as they were 
in the day. Another remarkable feature 
in the shadowy pageant is this; those that 
comé to an untimely end, are represented 
by their ghostly proxies, in the very ar- 
ticle of dissolution, Ifa person is to be 
hanged, or to hang himself, as Burns says 
in his “'Tam O'Shanter,” 


“Wi his last gasp his gab will gape.” 


Uf the person is to be drowned, his 
representative will come as if struggling 
and splashing in water, and so on in other 
cases of premature death. I must like. 
wise mention, that the “ church-watcher” 
pretends he is fixed in a state of impo- 
tence to his seat, during the ghostly hour, 
and only receives the use of his powers of 
locomotion when the clock strikes one, 
Another peculiarity attends this nocturnal 
y scénd: the souls of those who are to be 
riously indisposed, likewise join the 
Mroceston5 they peep into the church, 
‘ace about, and return to their wonted 
residences in their slumbering mortal 
habitations. But the souls of the con 
demned enter the church, and are not 
observed to return, 

When a boy at home, I recollect a man 
who was said to watch the church; his 
name was “Joe Brown.” ‘This man used 
to inspire my youthful fancy with great 
awe, I wag not the only one who regarded 
him with fear: he contrived by a certain 
mysterious behaviour, to impress weak 
and youthful minds with feelings which 
bordered upon terror. | Tis person is vi- 
¥idly imprinted on my memory ; his face 
was broad, his features coarse, and he 
hatt what is called a hare-lip, which 
caused him to speak through the nose, or 
to snaffle, as they term it in Yorkshire, 
He never would directly acknowledge 
that he watched the church; but a mys- 
terious shrug or nod tended to convey the 
assertion, Two circumstances which took 
place in my remembrance, served to 
stamp his fame as a ghost-seer. At the 
fair-tide, he quarreled with a young man, 
who put him out of the room in which 
they were drinking; he told his antagonist 
that he would be under the sod before 
that day twelve months, which happened 
to We the cise. The other circumstance 

ty 
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was this; he reported a young man would 
he drowned, who lived in the same street 
in which my father’s house was situated. 
I well recollect the report being current 
early in the year. (n Enster Sunday, a 
fine young man, a bricklayer's apprentice 
went to bathain the river Ousa, (which 
runs by C———d, my native town,) and was 
drowned; this fulfilled his prediction, and 
made him be regarded with wonder, 
Whether excited by the celebrity such 
casual forebadings acquired him, or whe- 
ther a knavish propensity lurked at the 
hottom of his affected visionary abstracted- 
ness, this last of the * church-watchers’* 
turned out an arrant rogue; the latter 
years of his execrable existence were 
marked with rapine and muder, Fora 
time he assumed the mask of 1eligion, but 
the discipline of the secthe joined was 
too strict to suit his dishonest views. Ie 
was expelled the society for mal-practices, 
quickly joined himself to another, 
and afterwards associated with a loose 
oung man, who, if alive, is in New South 
ales, whither he was transported for 
life. They commenced a system af petty 
plunder, which soon increased to mora 
daring acts of robbery and burglary. 
They withdrew toa distance from C———d 
for a time; a warrant was out against 
them fora burglay, of which they were 
the suspected perpetrators, They went 
to a small town where they were -pot 
known, and assumed the disguise of for- 
tune-tellers, Old Joo” wag the “ wise 
man,” and affected to be dumb, whilst 
his younger confederate, like a flamen of 
old, interpreted his mystic signs, They 
lodged at ahouse kept by two aged sis 
ters, spinsters. They found that these 
females were possessed of a little money, 
and kept it in a box, Qne night they 
gave theit hostesses sweetened ale, in 
which they had infused a quantity of lau- 
danum, One of the poor women never 
woke again, but the other lived. These 
men were taken up and examined, but 
liberated for want of proof. They after 
wards were suspected of having shot the 
Leeds and Selby carrier in the night; at 
length they were taken for stealing some 
hams, and in consequence of their bad 
character, sentenced to transportation for 
life. The termination of Joe’s life was 
remarkable ; Sampson like, he drew 
destruction on his own head. hen 
thout to be embarked for Botany Bay, 
Joe, either touched by conscience, of 
through reluctance to leave England, made 
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a confession of his crimes. He and 
his companion were removed from the 
Isle of Wight to York castle. Joe alone 
was put on his trial, and, though not con- 
yictedon his own confession,corroborating 
circumstances of his guilt were produced, 
and the sister of the poisoned female ap- 
peared against him. He was found guilty 
of the murder, and executed at York, at 
the Lent assizes of 1809. Sir Simon Le 
Blanc was the judge. 

I have dwelt longer, perhaps, on the 
vile actions of this last of the ** church- 
watchers” than will be amusing to the rea- 
der; but he seemed completely identified 
with the local superstitions of the county. 
In some degree he made them subservient 
to further his roguish designs, by assum- 
ing the goblin appearance of the “ Bar- 
guest,” and, with his auxiliary, turned it 
to no bad account. This preternatural 
appearance alarmed the superstitious, who 
fel, pursued by the supposed demon. In 
their panic haste they would leave their 
doors or gates open, and the rogues never 
failed to turn these oversights to good ac- 
count, plundering the house or robbing 
the premises. This statement is strictly 
true, they roped several people in this 
aovel and ingeniousmanner. By the by, 
it may be observed, that the “ Barguest” 
is an out-of-deor goblin, believed by the 
vulgar to aunt the streets and Janes of 
country towns aud villages. Its al- 
leged appearance indicates death, or 
some great calamity. 

{ am, Sir, ag 


On Monday, April 24, 1825, the late 
Henry Vuseli, Esq., R.A. was buried in 
St. Paul’s cathedral, and a circumstance 
oceurred at his funeral which ought to be 
known. A gentleman, whose intimacy 
with Mr, Fuseli seems to have been over- 
looked by the managers of the funeral, 
was desirous of paying the last sad tribute 
of respect to the remains of his friend, 
He waited the arrival of the body at the 
cathedral gate, and, after the authorized 
mourners had alighted, joined with others 
in following the procession. At the in- 
stant that the train from the mourning 
coaches had entered the great west doors, 
they were slammed to from within against 
all who,bore net the undertaker’s habili- 
ments woe, and it was announced that 
the réSt were to go round to the north 
door, At that door admittance was re- 


fused to all who wou.d not pay “two. 
pence a piece.” Those who “paid two- 
pence” were thus permitted to hasten and - 
rejoin the train. The corpse on being 
borne down the stairs of the vault was 
then followed as before, Here the dook 
of the vault was suddenly thrust against 
all who were not mourners, ew officio, and 
a shilling demanded from each of the 
sympathizing attendants who had not on 
the funeral garments, Compliance with 
this further exaction qualified them to see 
the “ funeral performed.” This was per- 
sonally communicated to the editor by 
the gentleman referred to. 
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April 25. 
St. Mank.* 

St. Mark’s day was anciently kept a 
fast through all the country, and no flesh 
eaten upon it, Also upon this, and the 
three first days of Cross, or the Rogation 
week, there were processions by the prior 
and monks of Durham to one of the parisly 
churches, and a sermon preached at each, 
Upon Holy Thursday was a procession 
with two crosses, borne before the monks, 
and each in rich copes; the prior in one 
of cloth of gold, so massy that his train 
was supported. Shrines and relics were 
also carried. Of the two litanies per 
formed twice in the year, the greater and 
the less, the first, on St. Mark's day, was 
instituted by Gregory on account of a 
pestilence, called also the black cross, from 
the black clothes worn from weeping and 
penance ; or “ peraventure, because they 
covered the crosse ancl auters with blessed 
hayres.” The smaller litany was sung 
three days before the Ascension, and was 
called the rogations, processions, &c., 
because then a general procession was 
made, the cross borne, and bells rung. In 
the procession of some churches there was 
a dragon with a great tail filled full of 
chaff, which was emptied on the third day, 
to show that the devil after prevailing the 
first and second day, before and under 
the law, was on “the thyrde day of grace, 
by the passion of Jhesu criste, put out of 
his reame.”"} 
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* See vol. i. p. 612, b2i, &e, 
t Posbroke’s British Monachism, = # 
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April 26. 
A Lanp Sronm. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

1 Sir,—Permit me to call your attention 
to the following description of a storm, 
which may be acceptable to the readers of 
the Every-Day Book. 

oe Lam, Sir, &e. 


Coronet Bravuroy’s Account 
of a Remarkable Storm. 


On Sunday, the 26th of April, 1818, 
about half-past twelve o’clock, the neigh- 
bourhood of Stanmore was visited by a 
tremendous storm of hail, rain, and wind, 
accompanied by some unusual pheno- 
mena, The elevated situation of Bushey 
heath afforded me peculiar facilities for 
viewing its progress and effects, which oc- 
cupied in space about five miles in a 
direct line, and in time about twenty 
minutes. The morning had been close 
and sultry, the heavens sufficiently clear 
to enable me to observe the lransit of the 
stn over the meridian, the wind variable, 
the barometer 29,000 inches, the thermo- 
meter 61°, the hygrometer 52°, and the 
variation of the needle 24° 41’ 46” west. 
I shortly observed the heavens in the 
south-east quarter much overcast, and 
some dense black clouds forming in that 
direction, waich immediately discharged 
rair in torrents, followed by tremendous 
hail, lightning, and thunder. In about 
half an hour the fury of the storm had 
somew ‘at abated, when my attention was 
attracted to the south-east by an amazing 
commotion among the clouds, which ap- 
peared to roll over and into each other 
with considerable rapidity. Beneath these 
dark clouds there appeared a small white 
one, moving with surprising velocity to- 
wards the north-west; at the same time 
whirling round in a horizontal direction 
with prodigious quickness, accompanied 
with a horrid noise, which I can only com-~ 
pare to astunning and most discordant 
whistle. The form of this white cloud 
was, in the first instance, that of a very ob- 
tuse cone with its apex downwards, which, 
during its rotary motion, occasionally ap- 
proached and retired from the earth; the 
tail of the cone elongating continually as 
‘t receded, but on approaching the surface 
of the ground expanding like the lower 
part of an hour-glass ; when it appeared 
to yo'lect all the surrounding air into its 


® 


immediate vortex, as it rebounded with 
such violence as to root up trees, unroof 
houses and hayricks, throw down walls 
and in short every thing that impeded its 
progress. The effects were, however, cx- 
ceedingly partial and irregular, depend. - 
ing apparently on the distance of the 
mouth of the funnel from such objects as 
chanced to come in the course of direc. 
tion; as also on the area included within 
the vortex, at the times it exerted its 
powers of destruction, This whirlwind 
Bppears to have commenced near Mra, 
Dickson’s farm, situated abovt one mile 
to the west of the village of Kenton, in 
Middlesex ; and from thence proeceded 
in a north by west direction, by compass, 
over Bellemont, through the orchard ad- 
joining the widow Woodbridge’s cottage, 
over Mr, Roberts’s field, Mr. Riddock’s 
nursery, Mr, Martin’s pleasure-grounds, 
Mr. Utterson’s plantations, and the mar- 
quis of Abercorn’s to Mr, Blackwell’s 
premises, where it changed its direction 
from north by west, to north by east, pass- 
ing over Bushey village, through My, 
Bellas’s farm and orchard, and finally ex- 
hausting its fury about a mile and a half 
further, At Mr, Dickson’s farm it re. 
moved some ridge tiles, and part of the 
thatch of outhouses and hayricks ; and 
on reaching widow Woudbridge’s orchard 
it had obtained much greater, force, as it 
levelled the fruit trees and tore nWay o 
greater part of the tillng of the cottagd 
against which it carried a wooden build, 
ing several feet with great violence. Tn 
paule through Mr, Roberts's field it 
lew down eleven large elms, the breadth 
of the tornado at this place not exceeding 
one hundred yards, as was evident from 
the trifling injury sustained by the other 
trees to the right and left. Crossing tha 
road leading to Stanmore, it entered Mr. 
Riddock’s nursery, where it did consider. 
able injury to the young trees, and almost 
entirely stripped one side of tha house, 
carrying away the thatch of the hayvicks, 
and unroofing some of the outhouses, A 
large may-bush that stvod in front of the 
greenhouse of Mr. Martin was rooted up, 
but neither the building nor glass received 
the smallest injury; while a shed at the 
back of the house, and likewise the cow- 
house which almost adjoined, had many 
tiles carried away. It next entered 
Mr. Utterson’s plantations, and deshroyed 
fifty trees, appearing to have selecter\ par 
ticular ones to wreak ils fury; for while 
one was torn up by the roots, those around 
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wt were untouched, and some were bro- 
ken in two places as though they had been 
twice subjected to the action of the vortex. 
On approaching Mr. Utterson’s cottage 
the storm divided into two parts, one pro- 
ceeded to the right, the other to the left, 
as was shown by the thatch remaining un- 
disturbed, while trees standing both in 
front and behind the house were thrown 
down. At the extremity of the house the 
storm seems to have again united, as it 
tore away some wooden paling though 
completely sheltered by the building, 
stripping the tiles of lower outhouses, and 
throwing down a considerable part of the 
garden wall. At the marquis of Aber- 
corn’s it passed close by an elm, one of 
whose branches it carried away, the ree 
mainder being untouched; and it then 
threw down about seventy-five yards of 
garden wall, and leaving an interval of 
the same extent uninjured, destroyed 
thirty more ; this seems to imply that the 
storm had here a second time divided. 
Near this spot one of the marquis’s work- 
men was thrown down by the violence of 
the wind, and after being rolled over re- 
pee, was at length compelled to hold 

y the grass to prevent his being carried 
further. In passing over the dovehouse 
the pigeons were whirled to the ground, 
anda quantity of paling was torn up and 
blown to a great distance. The current 
of wind now proceeded across the road 
to Mr. Blackwell's brick-kiln, tearing from 
its hinges and tumbling into a ditch a 
fieldgate; levelling sixty-five feet of the 
garden wall in one direction, and also the 
upper part of another wall running in 
right angles, in the opposite. The out- 
houses at this place were much damaged, 
but the dwelling-house was not touched. 
After leaving the garden it assailed a 
large Degeh, which measured at the base 
eighteen feet in circumference. My eye 
happened to be fixed on this tree at the 
moment; the wind commenced by giving 
its large head a considerable twist, and 
in an instant tore it up by the roots. 
After passing over the gravel pits at 
Harrow Weald, and a part of the village 
of Bushey, where it nearly unroofed a 
house, it continued its course without 
a a further mischief until it reached 
‘Mr, Bellas’s farm. At this place its effects 
were very destructive among the fruit- 
trees ay?l Jarge elms, besides tearing away 
the tilfs and thatch of the house, build- 
ings, and ricks ; for here the storm appears 
to have contracted to a width of sixty 


yards, and its impetuosity to have in- 
creased in proportion as its breadth 
diminished. Alter passing in a north by 
east direction about a mile and a half 
further than Mr. Bellas’s farm, its fury 
most probably subsided, as the only fur- 
ther mischief I have been able to trace 
was the destruction of two small elms in 
a hedgerow, and whose support had been 
weakened by digging away the earth from 
their roots. I observed when the clouds 
er vapour from which all this storm pro- 
cesded, enveloped the upper part of the 
cone in which Mr. Blackwell burns his. 
bricks, the cone appeared to be surrounded 
with a thicn mist, and most violently agi- 
tated. Ialso .bserved that in its pass- 
age over the gravel pits, it tore up the 
earth and gravel, not in a uniform man- 
ner, but, as it were, by jumps, leaving in- 
tervals between the various ,.oints of con- 
tact of sometimes one hundrea ards and 
upwards; and the dreadful whistlin,: noise 
continued unabated until the cessation of 
the storm. This phenomena was at one 
time within less than a quarter of a mil. 
of my house ; but the trees in the garden 
were not much affected by it, though I 
have reason to believe, from the testimony 
of several persons, on whose veracity I 
can rely, that the violence of the, storm 
was such as to force them to lay hol of 
hedges to prevent their being thrown 
down. Mr, Blackwell, in particular, men- 
tioned that in returning from church with 
one of his children, in order to secure 
himself and boy from being carried away, 
he was obliged to hold by a stake, Itis 
further stated on the most respectable 
authority, that cattle were seen lifted, or 
rather driven, from one end of the field to 
the other, There is reason to believe 
that one or more meteoric stones fell du- 
ting the storm; for one of the late mar. 
quis of Abercorn’s gardeners told me he 
had observed “a large stone about the 
size of his fist, descend in nearly a per- 
pendicular direction, after a very dazzling 
flash of lightning, not followed by thun- 
der.” At my request he readily showed 
the spot on which it apparently fell; but 
the place being full of holes the search 
‘was unsuccessful; or it might have fallen 
into a pond situated near the place. I, 
as well as others, after a flash of light- 
ning, heard a noise similar to the tiring 
of a large rocket, or resembling a number 
of hard substances shot out of a cart” 
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April 27. 
A Spring Wank 
Ow run Surrey Iris. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Sir,—Ilaving, like Falstaff, “ babbled o’ 
green fields,” I resolved to visit them ; 
and a few mornings ago, taking with 
me a certain talisman with his majesty’s 
head theteon, I bent my steps through 
the now populous town of Walworth, 
famous, like London, for its “ Sir Wil- 
liam,” and in whose history are many 
things well worthy your notice. Pro- 
ceeding thence through Camberwell, 1 
ascended the hill at whose foot quietly 
stands the Sunday resort of many town 
immutéd beings, the public-house yelept 
“ the Fox-under-the-Hill.” ere the 
works of man are intruding on the coun- 
try in villas of various shapes and di- 
mensions, the sight of which would make 
the former possessors of the land, if they 
loved their fields, and could look around 
them, feel as did the American chief, 
who dining one day with some British 
officers %t a house which commanded a 
view of the vast lakes and forests for- 
merly the inheritance of his fathers, was 
observed to eye the scene before him with 
melancholy serutiny.—‘ Chieftain,” re. 
marked General —--—, “ you are sad!” 
“ Tam;” was his answer, “ and how can 
I be otherwise, when I think of the time 
when all I look on was the property of 
my nation; but’tis gone; the white men 
have got it, and we ave a houseless and a 
homeless people. The white man came 
in his bark, and asked leave to tie it to a 
tree; it was given him—he then asked to 
build him a hut; it was granted—but how 
was our kindness repaid? his hut became 
a fort, his bark brought in her womb the 
children of the thunder to our shores— 
they drove us from forest to forest, from 
Mountain to mountain, they destroyed 
our habitations and our people, they 
rooted up our trees, and have left us but 
the desert—I am sad; and how can I 
be otherwise?” Ireturn from this digres. 
sion to ascend Herne Hill, the Elysium 
of many of our merchants and traders, 
whose dwellings look the abodes of 
happy mortals,—beings, seeking, in re- 
tirement from the busy world, to repay 


themselves for the anxictics and fatigues 
of life with peace and competence. 


O, how blest is he who here 

Cun calmly end life's wild career, 

He who in the torrid zone, 

Vath the spirit’s wasting known, 

Ov pin'd where winter ‘neath the pole, 

Through the body wrings the sou), 

Losing in this peaceful spot 

Memory of his former lot. 

And QO, how happy were it mine, 

To build me here, ere life decline, 

A. cot, ’mid these sequestered grounds, 

With every year three hundred pounds. 

Gentlemen of Herne Hill I envy you— 
but Tam not a money-getting man, so it 
is useless to wish for such a treasure, 
Proceeding onward, I wind down the 
southern declivity of this lovely Olympus 
—~it has been, ere now, to me, a Parnas- 
sus, but that is past, and the hoofs of 
Lancefield’s steeds have superseded those 
of Pegasus.—On the left a quiet green 
lane, such as Byron would Taye loved, 
leads to Dulwich, famous for its college, 
and the well paid and well fed inhabitants 
thereof, and its gallery of pictures. On 
the right is an opening as yet unpro- 
faned by brick and mortar—the only 
place now left, from whence a tiaveller 
ean view the soft scenery around, I go 
down this vista, and am rewarded with a 
beauteous prospect of bai apts hills, 
vallies, meadows, &e. &e. J again ap- 
prouch the steep, retracing my path; and 
descending further, green fields and still 
greener hedges are on each side of me, 
studded with various wild flowers. At 
every step I hear the rich musio of na- 
ture; the sky-lark is above me singing, 
heedless if the gled* be im the blue 
cloud; and at least a score of robins 
with their full bright eyes, and red bo- 
soms, hopping about me, singing ag stout 
ag if it was winter, and looking quite as 
bold. There is a mixture of cheerfulness 
and melancholy in their song, which to 
me is pleasing; now loud and shrill, and 
now a long rolling sound like the rising 
of tha wind. Advancing, I come in sight 
of the New Church of Norwood with its 
unsightly steeple Ichabod! the glory of 
the church has departed. I never ob- 
serve the new churches on the Surrey 
side of the river, without imagining 
their long bodies and short steeples 
look, from a distance, like the rud- 
ders of so many sailing barges, “Where 
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1s the grand oriel—the square tower? 
what have we in their stead? a common 
granary casement, and a shapeless spire. 
I again move onward rather tired, and 
turning to the left, after a short up- 
hill journey with a charming view on all 
sides, arrive at “ the Woodman,” where 
the talisman I spoke of showed its power, 
hy instantly procuring me good eating 
and other refreshing solace. Here a man 
might sit for an hour unwearied, better in 
hedd and heart from the loveliness of the 
scenery beneath him; and here I repose, — 

Inhaling as the news I read 

The fragrance of the Indian weed. 


tou are, I have heard, no smoker; yet 
there is “a something” in a pipe which 
produces that tranquillity of mind you so 
much need; if alone it is a companion, 
bringing quiet thoughts and pleasing 
visions; itis a good friend if not abused, 
and is, above all, a promoter of digestion 
——no bad quality. Below me, yét wear- 
ing its livery of brown, lies the wood, 
the shadowy haunt of the gypsey tribe ere 
magisterial authority drove them away. 
Many a pleasant hour have I spent in my 
younger days with its Cassandras, listen- 
ing to their prophetic voices, and looking 
at their dark eyes. 
O, the dusky hands are ne’er forgot, 
That my palm trac’d, 
Of her I clasp’d, in that calm spot, 
Around the waist ; 
I feel the thrill 
Of her fingers still, 
Her dark eyes on me beam, 
O, what joyous thoughts my bosom fill 
Of that sweet dream, 
But-—-as the song says— 


“« Farewell to Glenowen 
For I must be going.” 

I proceed; Sydenham lies before me, 
beyond it in softened distance, Becken- 
ham and Bromley meet the eye, with 
Dulwich below—and half hidden, and 
afar off, is smoky London, with the 
Abbey towers and St. Paul’s dome look- 
ing gloomily grand, In the foreground 
Nes a rich variety of upland and dale, 
studded with snow white dwellings, 
Leaving the wood on my left, I reach the 
reservoir of the canal, and read no less 
than three boards threatening with the 
severest penalties all intruders. Again I 
am surxounded with sky-larks; I watch 
one I¢fve the grass, he is up nearly a 
quarter of an hour, and here I meet a 
man with ¢ dozen or more nests of young 
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birds, blackbirds, thrushes, and robins, 
which is very early forthe latter. Pacing 
slowly up a quiet lane ta the left of the 
canal, I arrive at a few delightful cot- 
tages on the brow of the hill; below them 
to the south — 

A loyely prospect opens wide, 

Wave-like hills on every side, 

By human hands diversified. 


Somewhere near the canal, at a brick. 
maker’s hut, poor Dermody, the Irish 
oet, retired sick, and in poverty. Turn- 
ing to the left I view Forest Hill, the 
sweetest haunt of my poetic hours, but 
here, as at every other desirable spot for 
meditation, frowns the warning board, 
placed by the hand of envious mono- 
poly— 
* The law will punish all who enter here.” 
Nun Ilead Hill, the favourite resort of 
smoke-dried artisans, and other Lon- 
doners, is taken from them, and a 
narrow path is all that remains for their 
Sunday promenade. Ruminating on the 
change 1 move on, and espying a gap in 
the hedge, enter a field, where, reclining 
on the long grass, I muse, till, like the 
shadowy kings in Macbeth, my cares 
and sorrows pass before me. I listen! it 
is the music of heaven—numerous sky- 
larks tower aloft, the best I have yet 
heard; ye that wish for good ones 
catch them here-—-which advice, if they 
heard, would doubtless bring them down 
on me with beak and claw. Hark! it isy 
the tit-lark, the harbinger of the nightin- 
gale; he is just come over, and the other 
sill quickly follow: he drops from the 
tallest tree, and sings till earth receives 
him. His song is short, but very sweet, 
nothing can equal his rising “ Weet— 
weet-—weet—-weet---weet—weet—-weet,”” 
and dying “ Feer—feer—feer—feer—feer 
—feer—feer,” and his lengthened * Snee 
jug—jug—jug.” It is from him 
that the best notes of your canaries are 
obtained; he will sing till July. About 
the fifteenth, the fowler will go out, and 
the nightingale will sell his freedom for a 
meal-worm—how many of us mortals do 
the same to gratify our appetites! The 
bird now caught will be a good one, 
which is more than I can say of the mor- 
tal. He will not yet have paired with 
the hen, she not having made her ap- 
pearance. ‘The males arrive first, at 
least so sny the catchers, but I doubt 
if they emigrate at all. The tame ones 
in cages when they leave off song get 
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extremely fat, and are half stupid till the 
season returns; perhaps the wild ones do 
the same, and retire into secrecy during 
the winter. I merely surmise that such 
may be the case. : 
. Evening drawing on, and the wind 
edging round to the northward, I bend 
my course through Peckham, and again 
enter the busy haunts of man, where, 
reaching my home, I sit down and write 
this for your columns, hoping it may be 
acceptable, P 
Tam, Sir, &c, J. 
Kent Road, 
April 14, 1826. 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 50. 20. 


et 


April 28. 
* Crnono.ocy,. 


In 1658, during this month, the xec- 
complished colonel Richard Lovelace died 
in the Gatehouse at Westminster, whither 
he had been committed for his devotion 
to the interests and fortunes of the Stuart 
family. His celebrity is preserved by 
some elegant poems; one is especially 
remarkable for natural imagery, and 
beautiful expression of noble thought :— 


When love with unconfined wings 
Hovers within my gates, 

And my divine Althea brings 

« _To whisper at my grates ; 

When I lye tangled in her haire, 
And fettered with her eye, 

The birds that wanton in the aire 
Know no such Jibertye. 


‘When flowing cups ran swiftly round 
With no allaying Thames, 

Our carelesse heads with roses crowned, 
Our hearts with Joyal flames ; 

When thirsty griefe in wine we steepa, 
When healths and draughts goe free, 

Fishes, that tipple in the deepe, 
Know no such libertie. 


When, linnet-hke, confined I 
With shriller note shall sing 
The mercye, sweetness, majestye, 
And glories of my king; 
When [shall vayce aloud how good 
He is, how great should be, 
Th’ enlarged winds, that curl the flood, 
Know no such libertie. 


Stone walls do not a prison make, 
Nor iron barrs a cage, 
Mindes, innocent and quiet, take 
That for an hermitage ; 
® 


 eoreavece tren 





If I have freedom in my love, 
And in my soule am free, 
Angels alone, that svare above, 
Enjoy such liberties, 
NATURALISTS’ GALENDARs 
Mean Temperature... 50° 2] 


prt! 29. 
Tun Apnit or 1826. 

This month is remarkable for the en- 
durance of great suffering by many thou- 
sands of English artisans. 

In a “Statement to the Right Hon. 
Robert Peel, by the Iland-loom Weavers 
of Blackburn,” they say— 

“ Our dwellings are totally destitute of 
every comfort. 

“ Every articia of value has disappear- 
ed, either to satisfy the cravings of hunger, 
or to appease the clamour of relentless 
creditors, 

“Thousands who were once possessed 
ofan honest independence gained by la- 
borious industry, are now sunk in the 
lowest depths of poverty, 

« Were the humane man to visit the 
dwellings of four-fifths of the weavers, 
and see the miserable pittance which six. 
teen hours’ hard Inbour can procure, even 
of those who are fully employed, divided 
between the wretched parents and their 
blaring little ones, he would sicken at the 
sight, 

A When we look upon our starving 
wives and children, and have no bread to 
give them, wa should consider ourselves 
still more degraded than we are, as unde- 
serving the name of Englishmen, were we 
to withhold our complaint from his ma- 
jesty’s government, or to abstain from 
speaking in proper terms of what we con- 
sider the present unparalleled distress 
which exists among the weavers; and we 
implore you, sir, by all the ties which bind 
the patriot to his country, by that anxiety 
for the welfare of England which you 
have frequently evinced, to use thut ins 
fluence which you possess with his ma- 
jesty’s government towards procuring au 
amelioration of the condition of the most 
injured and oppressed class of his ma- 
jesty's subjects.” 

he rey, Joseph Fletcher of Mile-end 
corroborates these statements by local 
ae with the districts, anthafirms 
of his own knowledge, that “the recent 
causes of commercial distress have pro- 
duced unparalleled misery,” 
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“In the town of Blackburn and its 
vicinity, it has reached its highest point of 
aggravation. At the present crisis, up- 
wards of seven thousand looms are un- 
employed in Blackburn, and nearly four- 
teen thousand persons have been com- 
pelled to depend on the bounty of the in- 
habitants; and as, according to the late 
census, Blackburn contains about twenty- 
one thousand inhabitants, two-thirds of 
the population are in a state of utter 
destitution. 

‘¢ The remaining number of the middle 
and higher classes of society, bears a far 
less proportion to the population than in 
any part of the kingdom, while the same 
disproportion exists amidst a teeming and 
immense population in the villages and 
hamlets of the district. 

“ Thus, the accessible sources of relief 
are diminished, and the means of allevia- 
tion are not in the power of those whose 
very dependence for their own supply rests 
on the destitute themselves.” 





The pleasure of the very poor man, 
while he endures the privations of his cr- 
dinary condition, is the mere absence of 
bodily disease; and he patiently awaits 
the time when his life shall depart, and 
his body shall be buried at the parish 
expense, and his family shall walk from 
his funeral into the workhouse. This is 
his state in the best of times; but, ina 
season of general calamity to his class, 
when the barely sufficient sources of ex- 
istence fail, his death is no provision for 
his wife and children; then the poor 
are rated for the maintenance of the poor; 
whole parishes became paupers; and the 
district must necessarily be mippotted by 
voluntary contributions throughout the 
country. 

The dwelling of the very poor man is 
always cheerless ; but the abode of indi- 
gence, reduced to starvation, is a cave 
of despair. Thousands of families are 
perishing for lack of food at the moment 
when this is written. From him who has a 
little, a little is required—and from him 
who has much, much is required—that 
the plague of famine be stayed. The 
case is beyond the reach of legislation, 
but clearly within the power of associated 
benevolence to mitigate. A cry or 
hunger is gone forih—is the ear deaf, that 
it canng% hear ?——are the hands that have 
veen éften effectually stretched forth, 
shortened that they cannot save? 
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Tue Poor Man’s Hone. 

“ Home is home, though it is never so 
homely.’ Exceptions to this position are 
taken by Exza, who, as regards the poor 
man, deems it a “ fallacy,” to which 
* crowded places of cheap entertainment, 
and the banches of alehouses, if they could 
speak, would bear mournful testimony.” 
~—“To them the very poor man resorts for 
an image of the home, which he canngt 
find at home. For a starved grate, and 
a scanty firing, that is not enough to 
keep alive the natural heat in the fingers 
of so many shivering children with their 
mother, he finds in the depth of winter 
always a blazing hearth, and a hob to 
warm his pittance of beer by. Instead 
of the clamours of a wife, made gaunt by 
famishing, he meets with a cheerful at- 
tendance beyond the merits of the trifle 
which he can afford to spend, He has 
companions which his home denies him, 
for the very poor man can ask no visiters. 
He can look into the goings on of the 
world, and speak a little to politics. At 
home there are no politics stirring but 
the domestic. Al interests, real or ima- 
ginary, all topics that should expand the 
mind of man, and connect him with a 
sympathy to general existence, are crushed 
in the absorbing consideration of food to 
be obtained for the femily, Beyond the 
price of bread, news is senseless and im- 

ertinent. At home there is no larder. 

ere there is at least a show of plenty; 
and while he cooks his lean scrap of 
butcher’s meat before the common bars, 
or munches his humble cold viands, his 
relishing bread and cheese with an onion, 
in a corner, where no one reflects upon 
his poverty, he has sight of the substan- 
tial joint providing for the landlord and 
his family. He takes an interest in the 
dressing of it; and while he assists in 
removing the trivet from the fire, he feels 
that there is such a thing as beef and cab. 
bage, which he was beginning to forget 
at home. All this while he deserts his 
wife and children, But what wife, and 
what children? Prosperous men, who 
object to this desertion, image to them. 
selves some clean contented family 
like that which they go home to. But 
look at the countenance of the poor 
wives who follow and persecute their 
good man to the door of the public-honse, 
which he is about to enter, when some- 
thing like shame would restrain him, if 
stronger misery did not induce hii to 
pass the thresholdy That face, ground by 
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want, in which every cheerful, every con- 
yersable lineament has been long effaced 
by misery,—is that a face to stay at home 
with? is it more a woman, or a wild cat? 
alas! it is the face of the wife of his 
youth, that once smiled apa him. It 
can smile no longer. hat comforts 
can it share? what burdens can it 
lighten? Oh, it isa fine thing to talk of 
the humble meal shared together. But 
what if there be no bread in the cupboard ? 
The innocent prattle of his children takes 
out the sting of a man’s poverty. But 
the children of the very poor do not 
prattle. It is none of the least frightful 
features in that condition, that there is no 
childishness in its dwellings. Poor peo- 
ple, said a sensible old nurse to us once, 
do not bring up their children ; they drag 
them up. The little careless darling of 
the wealthier nursery, in their hovel is 
transformed betimes into a premature 
reflecting person No one has time te 
dandle it, no one thinks it worth while to 
coax it, to soothe it, to toss itup and 
down, to humour it. There is none to 
kiss away its tears. If it cries, it can 
only be beaten. It has been prettily said, 
that a babe is fed with milk and praise. 
But the aliment of this poor babe was 
thin, unnourishing ; the return to its little 
baby-tricks, and efforts to engage attcn- 
tion, bitter ceaseless objurgation. It never 
had a toy, or knew what a coral meant. 
It grew up without the lullaby of 
nurses; it was a stranger to the patient 
fondle, the hushing caress, the attracting 
novelty, the costlier plaything, or the 
cheaper off-hand contrivance to divert 
the child; the prattled nonsense, (best 
sense to it,) the wise iinpertinencies, the 
wholesome lies, the apt story interposed, 
that puts a stop to present sufferings, and 
awakens the passion of young wonder, 
It was never sung to, no one ever told to 
it a tale of the nursery, It was dragged 
up, to live or to die asit happened. It 
had no young dreams. It broke at once 
into the iron realities of real life. A 
child exists not for the very poor as any 
object of dalliance; it is only another 
mouth to be fed, a pair of little hands 
to be betimes inured to labour. It is the 
vival, till it can be the co-operator, for 
vod with the parent. It is never his 
mirth, his diversion, his solace; it never 
makes him young again, with recall. 
ing Ifs young times. The children of the 
very poor have no young times. It makes 
the very heart to bleed to overhear the 
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casual street-talk, botween a poor woman 
and her little girl, a woman of the better 
sort of poor, in a condition rather above 
the squalid beings which we have been 
contemplating, It is not of toys, of 
nursery books, of summer holidays (fit- 
ting that age); of the promised sight, or 
play; of praised sufficiency at school. 
it is of mangling and clear slarching, of 
the price of coals, or of potatoes. The 
questions of the child, that should be the 
very outpourings of curiosity in idleness, 
are marked with forecast and melancholy 
providence, Ithas come to bea woman, 
before it was achild, It has learned to 
goto market; it chaffers, It haggles, it 
envies, it murmurs; it is knowing, acute, 
sharpened; it never prattles. Had we 
not reason to say that the home of the 
very poor is no home ?”* 
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April 30. 
CurroNnonocy. 

On the 30th of April, 1745, the battle 
of Fontenoy was fought between the 
allied armies of England, Holland, and 
Austria, under the command of tho duke 
of Cumberland, and a superior French 
army, under marshal count De Saxe 
Tiere the advantage of the day was" to 
the French; tha duke of Cumberland 
left his sick and wounded to the humanity 
of the victors, and Louis XV. obtained 
the mastery of the Netherlands. 

The battle was commenced with the 
formal politeness of o court minuet, 
Captain Lord Charles Hay, of the English 
guards, advancedifrom the ranks with his 
hat off; at the same moment, lieutenant 
count D’Auteroche, of the French guards, 
adyanced also, uncovered, to meet him, 
Lord Charles bowed :—‘ Gentleman of 
the French guards,” said he, “ fire!" 
The count bowed to lord Charles, “ No 
my lord,” he answered, “we never fire 
first?’ They again bowed; each re- 
sumed his place in his own ranks; and 
after these testimonies of “high consider. 
ation,” the bloody conflict commenced, 
and there was a carnage of twelye thou- 
sand men on each side, 


’ 





+ 
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A mena 


* Now Monthly Magazine, March, 1828, 
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Also, m calendars, the month of May 
Is marked the month of Love—two lovers stray, 
Tn the old wood-cuts, in a forest green, 
Looking their love into each other’s eyes 
And dreaming happiness that never dies ; 
And there they talk unheard, and walk unseen, 
Save by the birds, who chant a louder lay 


To welcome such true lovers with the May. ~ 


The month of May was deemed by the thev made several expiat’ons, they pro- 
‘YY y 7 7 Y ¥ 


Romans to be under the protection of hibited marrying in Miv. Un the first 
Apollo; and it being the month wherein day of May the Romaa ladies sacrificed to 
e 
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BonaDea, the Good Goddess, or the Earth, 
represented in the Frontispiece to the 
first volume of the Every-Day Book, with 
the zodiacal signs of the celestial system, 
which influences oursphere to produce its 
fruits in due order. 


i emmeed 


It is in May that “Spring is with us 
once more pacing the earth in all the 
primal pomp of her beauty, with flowers 
and soft airs and the song of birds every 
where about her, and the blue sky and the 
bright clouds above. But there is one 
thing wanting, to give that happy com- 
pleteness to her advent, which belonged 
to it in the elder times; and without 
which it is like a beautiful melody with. 
out words, or a beautiful flower without 
scent, or a beautiful face without a soul, 
The voice of man is no longer heard, hail- 
ing hgr approach as she hastens to bless 
him ; and his choral symphonies no longer 
meet and bless her in return—bless her 
by letting her behold and hear the happi- 
ness that she comes to create, The soft 
songs of women are no longer blended 
with her breath as it whispers among the 
new leaves; their slender feet no longer 
trace her footsteps in the fields and woods 
and wayside copses, or dance delighted 
measures round the flowery offerings that 
she prompted their lovers to place before 
them on the village green. Iven the lit- 
tle children themselves, that have an in- 
stinct for the spring, and feel it to the 
very tips of their fingers, are permitted to 
1et May come upon them, without know- 
ing from whence the impulse of happiness 
that they feel proceeds, or whither it tends. 
Tn short, 


‘All the earth is gay ; 

Land and sea 

Give themselves up to jollity, 
And with the heart of May 
Doth every beast keep holiday :’ 


while man, man alone, lets the season 
come without glorying in it; and when it 
goes he lets it go without regret; as if 
* all seasons and their change’ were 
alike to him; or rather, as if he were the 
\ord of all seasons, and they were to do 
homage and honour to him, instead of he 
to them! How is this? Is it that we 


have ‘ sold our birthright for a mess of 
poor ?—that we have bartered ‘ our 

eing’s end and aim’ for a purse of gold? 
Alas! thus it is: 
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* The world is too much with us; late and 


soon, 
Getting and spending, we lay waste out 
powers: 
Little we see in nature that is ours ; 
We have given our hearts away—a sordid 
boon! 


—But be this as it may, we are still able 
to fee? what nature is, though we have ina 
great mensure ceased to know it; though we 
have chosen to neglect her ordinances, and 
absent ourselves from her presence,we still 
retain some instinctive reminiscences of 
her beauty and her power ; and every now 
and then the sordid walls of those mud 
hovels which we have built for ourselves, 
and choose to dwell in, fall down before 
the magic touch of our involuntary fan- 
cies, and give us glimpses into “ that im- 
perial palace whence we came,” and make’ 
us yearn to return thither, though it be but 
in thought. 


‘Then sing ye birds, sing, sing a joyous 
song | 

And let the young lambs bound 
As to the taboi’s sonnd | 

We en thoughe will join your throng, 
Ye that pipe and ye that play, 
Ye that through your hearts to-day 
Feel the gladness of the May’"* 


en 


Map 1, 
St. Philip and St. James} 


May Day. 


As we had some agreeable intimacies 
to-day last year, we will seek our 
country friends in other rural parts, this 
“ May morning,” and see “how they do.” 

To illustrate the custom of going “a 
Maying,” described in volume i, a song 
still used on that occasion is subjoined — 


Tus Mayen’s Catt. 


Come, lads, with your bills, 
To the wood we'll away, 

We'll gather the bonghs, 
And we'll celebrate May, 


We'll bring our load home, 
As we've oft done before, 
And leave a green bough, 
At each good master's door. 
good neighbour's 
* pretty maid's " 
* Mirror of the Mouths. 
+ See vol. i. p. bal, 
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To-morrow, when work’s done, 
I hold it no wrong, 

If we go round in ribands, 
And sing them a song. 


Come, lads, bring your bills, 
To the wood we'll away, 

We'll gather the boughs, 
And we'll celebrate May. 


There is a rural ditty chanted in vil- 
.ages and country towns, preparatory to 
gathering the May :— 


' Tuz May Eves Sone. 


If we should wake you from your 
sleep, 
Good people listen now, 
Our yearly festival we keep, 
And bring a Maythorn bough. 


An emblem of the world it grows, 
The flower’ its pleasures are, 

But many a thorn bespeaks its woes, 
Its sorrow and its care, 


* Oh! sleep you then, and take your 


resf. 
And, when the day shall dawn, 
May he awake in all things blest— 
A May without a thorn. 


And when, to-morrow we shall come 
Oh! treat us not with scorn ; 

From out your bounty give us some— 
Be May without a thorn. 


May Ile, who makes the May to 


ow, 
On earth his riches sheds, 
Protect thee against every woe, 
Shower blessings on thy heads, 


After “ninging home the May,” 
-here is another lay :— 


Tie Mayen’s Sona. 


On the Mayers deign to smile, 
Master, mistress, hear our song, 
Listen but a little while, 
We will not detain you long. 


Life with us isin its spring, 
We enjoy a blooming May, 

Summer will its labour bring, 
Winter has its pinching day. 


Yet the blessing we would use 
Wisely—it is reason’s part— 

Those who youth and health abuse, 
Fail not in the end to smart. 


Mirth we love—the proverb say’, 
Befye merry but be wise, 

We will walk in wisdom’s ways, 
There alone true pleasure lies, 


BOUK.—MAY 1. ; 


May,,that now is in its bloom, 
» _ All’so fragrant and ag fair, | 
When autumn and when winter 


come, 
Shall its useful berries bear, 


We would taste your home-brew'd 
beer,— , 
Give not, if we’ve had cnough,—~ 
May it strengthen, thay it cheer, 
Waste not c’er the precious stulf. 


We of money something craye, 
For Gareeiees we ask no share, 
John and Jane the whole shall have, 
They're the Jast new married pair, 


May it comfort to them prove, 
And a blessing bring to you; 

Blessings of connubial love, 
Light on all like morning dew. 


So shall May, with blessings crown’'d, 
Welcom’d be by old and young, 
Often as the year comes round, 
Shall the May-day song be sung. 


Fare ye well. good people all, 
Sweet to night may be your rest, 
Every b essing you befall, 
Blessing others you are blest, 


As the day advances, a ballad suitable 
to the “village spoits” is sung by him 
who has the honour to crown his lass as 
the “ May-day queen.”— 


Tur Wreatu or May. 


This slender 10d of leaves and 
flowers, \ 
So fragrant and so gay, 
Produce of spring’s serener hours, 
Peculiarly is May. 


This slender 10d, the hawthorn bears, 
And when its bloom is o’er, 

Its ruby berries then it wears, 
The songster’s winter store. 


Then, thongh it charm the sight and - 
smell, 
In spring’s delicious hours, 
The feather’d choir its praise shall 
tell, 
’Gainst winter round us lowers, 


O then, my love, from me receive, 
? . 
This beauteous hawthorn spray, 
A garland for thy head I'll weave, 
Be thou my queen of May, 


Love and fragrant as these flowers, 
Live pure as thon weit born, 
And ne’er may sin's destructive 
powers, - 
Assail thee with its thorn. 


Ura 
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One more ditty, a favourite m many 
arts of England, is homely, but there 1s 
a ptettiness in “its description that may 
reconcile it to the admirers of a “country 


lite ?— 
Tus May Day erp. 


Now at length ‘tis May-day morn, 
‘And the herdsman blows his horn ; 
Green with grass the common now, 
Hetbage bears for many a cow. 


Too long in the straw yard fed, 
Have the cattle hung their head, 
And the milk did well nigh fail, 
The milk-maid in her ashen pail. 


Well the men have done their job, 
Every horn has got its knob ; 

Nor shall they each other gore, 
Not a bag, or hide, be tore. 


Yet they first a fight maintain, 

Til one cow the mastery gain ; 
They, like,man, for mastery strive, 
They by others’ weakness thrive. 


Drive them gently o’er the lawn, 
Keep them from the growing corn; 
‘When the common they shall gain, 
Let them spread wide o'er the plain. 


Show them to the reedy pool, 
There at noon their sides they'll cool, 
And with a wide whisking tail, 
Thrash the fies as with a flail. 


Bring them gently home at eve, 
That their bags they may relieve, 
And themselves of care divest, 
Chew the cud and take their rest. 


Now the dairy maid will please, 

To churn her butter, set her cheese , 
We shall have the clotted cream, 
The tea-table's delightful theme. 


Raise the song, then, let us now, 
Sing the healthful, useful cow, 
England well the blessing knows, 
A land with milk that richly flows. 


May-day is a Spring day. 


Spring—‘ the innocent spring,” is the 
firstling of revolving nature; and in the 
first volume, is symbolized by an infant. 
In that engraving there is a sort of appeal 
to parental feeling; yet an address more 
touching to the heart is in the following 
little poem :—- 


A Mother to her First-born. 


'Tis sweet to watch thee in thy sleep, 
When thon, ca boy, art dreaming ; 

'Tis sweet, o'er thee a watch to keep, 

To mark the smile that seems to creep 
O’er thee like daylight gleaming. 


"Tis sweet to mark thy tranquil breast, 
Heave like a small wave flowing ; 

To see thee take thy gentle reat, 

With nothing save fatigue opprest, 
And health on thy cheek glowing 


To see thee now, or when awake, 
Sad thoughts, alas! steal o’er me* 

For thou, in time, a part must take, 

That may thy fortunes mar or make, 


Fi 
In the wide world before thee, : 


But I, my child, have hopes of thee, 

And may they ne'er be blighted !— 
That I, years hence, may live to see 
Thy name as dear to all as me, 

Thy virtues well requited, 


Vl] watch thy dawn of joys, and mould 
Thy little mind to duty— 

I'll teach thee words, as I behold 

Thy faculties like flowers unfold, 
in intellectual beauty. 


' And then, perhaps, when I am dead, 

+ And friends around me weeping— 
Thoul't see me to my grave, and ghed 
A tear wpon my narrow bed, 

Where I shall then be sleeping ! . 

Barton Witrorp, 


’ 


The Maypole nearest to the metropo- 
lis, that stood the longest within the 
recollection of the editor, was near Ken- 
nington-green, at the back of the houses, 
at the south corner of the Workhouse. 
lane, leading from the Vauxhall-road to 
Elizabeth-place. The site was then 
nearly vacant, and the Maypole was in 
the fleld on the south side of the Work- 
house-lane, and nearly opposite to the 
Black Prince public-house. It remained 
till about the year 1795, and was much 
frequented, particularly by milk maids. 


A delightfully pretty print of a merry. 
making “round about the Maypole,” sup- 
plies an engraving on the next page illus- 
trative of the prevailing tendency of this 
work, and the simplicity of rural man- 
ners, It is not so sportive as the dancings 
about the Maypoles near London for. 
merly; there is nothing of the hoister 
ous rudeness which must be well *emem 
hea by many old Londoners on May 

ay, 
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THE COUNTRY MAYPOLK, 


It 1s a pleasant sight, to see 

A little village company 

Drawn out upon the first of May 
To have their annual holiday :— 
The pole hung round with garlands gay; y 
The young ones footing it away; 

The aged cheering their old souls 

With recollections and their bowls; 
Or, on the mirth and dancing failing, 
Their oft-times-told old tales re-taleing. 
















* 





The innocent and the unaspiring may 
always be happy. Their pleasures like 
their knitting needles, and hedging 
gloves, are easily purchased, and when 
bestowed are estimated as distinctions. 
The late Dr.Parr,the fascinating converser, 
the skilful controverter, the first Greek 
scholar, and one of the greatest and most 
influential men of the age, was a patron 
of May-day sports. Opposite his par- 
sonage-house at Hatton, near Warwick, 
on the other side of the rnad, stood the 
parish Maypole, which on the annual 








festival was dressed with garlands, sur- 
rounded by a numerous band of villagers. 
The doctor was “first of the throng,” 
and danced with his parishiouers the 
gayest of the gay. He kept the large 
crown of the Maypole in a closet of his 
house, from whence it was produced 
every May-day, with fresh flowers and 
streamers dg pects to its elevation, 
and to the doctor’s own appearance 
in the ring, He always spoke of this 
festivity ay one wherein he joined with 
peculiar delight to sirnself,and advantage 
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to his neighbours. Ele was deemed ec- 
centric, and so he was; for he was never 
proud to the humble, nor humble to the 

roud. Ilis eloquence and wit elevated 
homility, and crushed insolence ; he was 
the champion of the oppressed, a foe to 
the oppressor, a friend to the friendless, 
anda brother to him who was ready to 
perish. Though a prebend of the church 
with university honours, he could afford 
to make his patishoners happy without 
derogating from his ecclesiastical dig- 
nities, or abatement of self-respect, or 
lowering himself in the eyes of any who 
were not inferior in judgment, to the 
most inferior of the villagers of [latton, 


Formerly a pleasant character dressed 
out with ribands and flowers, figured 
in village May-games under the name of 





















Jacx-o'-11r-GRREeN, 


The Jack-o’-the-Greens would some- 
times come into the suburbs of London, 
and amuse the residents by rustic danc 
ing, The last of them, that { remember, 
were at the Paddington May-dance. near 
the “Yorkshire Stingo,” about twenty 
years ago, from whence, as I heard, they 
diverged to Bayswater, Kentish-town, and 
adjoining neighbourhoods. A Jack-o’- 
the-Green always cariied a long walking 
stick with floral wreaths; he whisked it 
about in the dance, and afterwards walked 
with it in high estate like a lord mayor's 
footman, 


h 


eed 


On this first of the month we cannot 
pass ¢he poets without listening to their 
carols, as we do, in our walks, to the 
songs of the spring birds in their thickets 

* ‘ 
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To May. 


Welcome ! dawn of summer's day, 
Youthful, verdant, balmy May [ 
Sunny fields and shady bowers, 
Spangled meads and blooming Mowers, 
Crystal fountains—limpld streams, 
Where the stn of nature beams, 
As the sigh of morn reposes, 
Sweetly on its bed of roses! 
Welcome! scenes of fond delight, 
Welcome! eyes with rapture bright~ 
Maidens’ sighs—aud lovers’ vows— 
Fluttering hearts—and open brows ! 
And welcome all that’s bright and gay, 
To hail the balmy dawn of May! 

JL, Stevens 






The most ancient of our bards makes 
noble melody in this glorious month. 
Mr. Leigh Hunt selects a delightful pas- 
sage from Chaucer, and compares it with 
Dryden's paraphrase :— 

Jt is sparkling with young manhood 
and a gentle freshness. What a burst of 
radiant joy is in the second couplet; 
what a vital quickness in the comparison 
of the horse, “starting as tho fire;” and 
what a native and happy case in the 
conclusion | 


The busy lark, the messenger of day, 
Saleweth* in her song the morrow gray 3 
And fiery Phosbua riseth up so bright, 
That all the orient Heth ated of the sight; 
And with his stremés dricth in the greveat 
The silver droppés hanging in the leaves 3 
And Aveite, that is in the court roalt 
With Thesong the squier principal, 

Is risen, and looketh on the merry day; 
And for to do his observance to May, 
Remembring on the point of his desire, 
Tie on the conraer, starting as the fires 

Is yisen to the fieldés him to play, 

Ont of the court, were it a mile or tway: 
And to the grove, of which that I you told, 
By iventuie his way he gan to hold, 

To maken him a gurland of the greves, 
Were it of woodbind or of hawthorn leaves, * 
And loud he sung against the sunny sheen, 
OQ May, with all thy flowers and thy green, 
Right welcome be thou, faire fresh May ; 
Lhope that I some green here getten may," 
And from his courser, with a lusty heart, 
Jnto the grove full hastily he start, 

And in a path he roamed up and down, 


Dryden falls short in the freshness and 
feeling of the sentiment, Ilis lincs are 
beautiful; but they do not coma home 
to us with so happy and cordial a face, 





* Toluteth, t Groves. + Royal, 
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Here they are. The word morning in second, we are bound. to consider as a 
the first line, as it is repeated in the slip of the pen; perhaps for mounting. 


The morning-lark, the messenger of day, 

Saluteth in her song the moruing gray 3 

And soon the sun arose with beams so bight, 
That all the horizon laughed to see the joyous sight 
He with his tepid rays the :ose renows, 

And licks the drooping leaves, and dries the doays 5 
When Arcite left his bed, resoly’d to pay 
Observance to the month of merry May: 

Forth on his fiery steed betimes he rode, 

‘That scarcely prints the turf on which he trod 

At ense he seemed, and prancing o'er the plains, 
Turned only to the grove his horses’ reins, 

The grove tcismed before; and, lighted there, 

A woodbine garland sought to crown his hair 

Then turned his face against the rising day, 

And raised his yoice to welcome in the May 

‘© For thee, sweet month, the groves green liveries wear, 
If not the first, the fairest of the year: 

For thee the Graces lead the dancing hours, 

And Nature's ready pencil paints the flowers 

When thy short reign is past, the feverish sun 

The sultry tropic fears, and moyes more slowly on 
So may thy tender blossoms fear no blight, 

Nor goats with venom’d teeth thy tendrils bite, 

As thou shalt guide my wandering steps to find 
The fragrant greens I seek, my brows to bind.” 

His vows address’d, within the grove he stray'd. 


“ How poor,” says Mr. Hunt, “is this at St. James's, and one of Chaucer's 








to Arcite’s leaping from his courser ‘ with 
a lusty heart.’ How inferior the common- 

lace of the ‘ fiery steed,’ which need not 
Inyolve any actual notion in the writer’s 
mind, to the courser ‘ starting as the 
fire ’;—how inferior the turning his face 
to ‘the rising day,’ and ‘ raising his 
voice,’ to the singing ‘ loud against the 
sunny sheen ;’ and lastly, the whole 
learned invocation and adjuration of May, 
about guiding his ‘ wandering steps’ and 
‘so may thy tender blossoms’ &c. to the 
call upon the fair fresh May, ending with 
that simple, quick-hearted line, in which 
he hopes he shall get ‘ some green here ;’ 
a touch in the happiest taste of the Italian 
yivacity. Dryden's genius, for the most 
part, wanted faith'in nature. It was too 
gross and sophisticate. There was as 
much difference between him and his 
original, as between a hot noon in perukes 


lounges on the grass, of a May morning, 
All this worship of May is over now, 
There is no issuing forth in glad compa 
nies to gather boughs; no adorning of 
houses with ‘ the flowery spoil;’ no 
songs, no dances, no village sports and 
coronations, no courtly-poetries, no sense 
and acknowledgment of the quiet pre- 
sence of nature, in grove or glade. 


O dolce primavera, o flor novell, 

O aure o arboscelli, o fresche erbette, 

O piagge benedette, o collio monti, 

O valli o fiumi o fonti o verde tiv, 

Palme lauri ed olive, edere e mirti, 

O glotiosi spirti de gli boschi, 

O Eco, o antri foschi o chiare linfe, 

O faretrate ninfe o agresti Pani, 

O Satiri e Silvani, o Fauni e Driadi, 

Naiadi ed Amadriadi, o Semidee, 

Oreadi e Napee,—or siete sole, 
Sannazzare 


O thou delicious spring, O ye new flowers, 
’ O airs, O youngling bowers ; fresh thickening grass, 
And plains beneath heaven’s face ; O hills and mountains 
Vallies, and streams, and fountains ; banks of green; 
»  Myrtles, and palms serene, ivies, and bays 5 ° 
And ye who warmed old lays, spirits o’ the woods, 
Echoes, and solituaes, and lakes of light ; 


Ye a ay ep 
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O quivered virgins bright, Pans rustical, 
Satyrs and Sylvans all, Dryads, and ye 
That up the mountains be; and ye beneath 
In meadow or flowery heath,--ye are alone 


“This time two hundred years ago, 
our ancestors were all anticipating their 
May holidays. Bigotry came in, and 
frowned them away; then debauchery, 
and identified all pee with the town; 
then avatice, and we have ever since 
been mistaking the means for the end.— 
Fortunately, it does not follow, that we 
shall continue to do so. Commerce, 
while tt thinks it is only exchanging com- 
modities, is helping to diffuse knowledge. 
All other gains,—all selfish and extrava- 
gant systems of acquisition,—tend to 
over-do themselves, and to topple down 
by their own undiffused magnitude, The 
world, as it learns other things, may learn 
nat to confound the means with the end, 
or atleast, (to speak more philosophically,) 
a really poor means with a really richer. 
The veriest cricket-player on a green has 
as sufficient a quantity of excitement, as 
a fundholder or a paitizan; and health, 
and spirits, and manliness to boot, 
Knowledge may go on ; must do so, from 
necessity ; and should do so, for the ends 
we speak of: but knowledge, so far from 
being incompatible with simplicity of 
pleasures, is the quickest to perceive its 
wealth, Chaucer would lie for hours 
looking at the daisies. Scipio and Lrelius 
could amuse themselves with making 
ducks and drakes on the water, Jpami- 
nondas, the greatest of all tho active spi- 
rits of Greece, was a flute-player and 
dancer. Alfred the Great could act the 
whole part of a minstrel. Epicurus 
tanght the riches of temperance and in- 
tellectual pleasure in a garden, The 
other philosophers of his country walked 
between heaven and earth in the collo- 
quial bowers of Academus; and ‘ the 
wisest heart of Solomon,’ who found every 
thing vain because he was a king, has 
left us panegyrics on the spring and ‘the 
voice of the turtle,’ because he was a 
poet, a lover, and a wise man.”* 


Aubrey remarks, that he never remem- 
bers to have seen a Maypole in France; 
but he says, “in Tolland, they have their 
May-hooms, which are straight young 
trees, set up; and at Wocdstock, in Oxon, 
they every May-eve goe into the parke, 


* The Indicator, 


= 


and fetch away a number of hawthorne. 
trees, which they set before their dores; 
“tis pity that they make such a destrue- 
tion of so fine a tree.” 





As the old antiquaty takes us to Wood- 
stock, and a novel by the “ Great Un- 
known,” bears that title, we will inn” 
there awhile, agreeably to an invitation 
ofa correspondent who signs QvwplAratos, 
and who promises entertainment to the 
readers of the Hvery-Day Book, from an 
account of some nut-of-the-way doings at 
that place, when there were out-of-the- 
way doings every where. Our friend 
with the Greck name is critical; for as 
regurds the “new novel,” he says, that 
Woodstock would have been much 
better if the author had placed the inei- 
dents before the battle of Worcester, and 
supposed that Charles had been drawn 
overto England to engage in some plot of 
Dr. Rochecliffes, which had proved un- 
successful. This might have spared him 
one great anachronism, (placing the 

ranks of the merry devil of Woodstock 
In 1651, instead of 1649,) at the same 
time that it would throw a greater air of 
probability over the story; for the reader 
who is at all acquainted with English 
history, continually feels his ploasure de~ 
stroyed by the recollection that in Charles's 
escapes nfter the battle of Worcester, he 
never once visited Woodstock, Nor does 
the merry devil of Woodstock excite half 
the interest, or give ug half thet amuse- 
ment he would have done, if the author 
had lately read the narrative T am now 
about to copy. Ile seams to have perused 
it at some distance of time, and then to 
have written the novel with imperfect re~ 
collection of the circumstances.—But let 
me begin my story; to wit, an article in 
the ‘British Magazine’ for April, 1747, 
which will 1 suppose excite some curiosity, 
and is in the following words :—~ 


“Tins Gunurne History 
of the 
‘Goon Devit or Woonsrock, 

© Famous in the world in the year 1649 
and never accounted for, or at all unduer- 
stood to this time.” 

The teller of this “ Genuine JTistory® 
proceeds as herealter verbatim, 
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Some original papers having lately 
fallen into my hands under the name of 
“ Authentic Memoirs of the Memorable 
Joseph Collins of Oxford, commonly 
known by the name of Funny Joe, and 
now intended for the press,” I was ex- 
tremely delighted to find in them a cir- 
cumstantial and unquestionable account 
ofthe most famous of all i.visible agents, 
so well known in the year 1649, under the 
name of the good devil of Woodstock, 
and even adored by the people of that 
place for the vexation and distress it oc- 
casioned some people they were not 
much pleased with. As this famous 
story, though related by a thousand people, 
and attested in all its circumstances be- 
yond all possibility of doubt by people of 
rank, learning, and reputation, of Oxford 
and the adjacent towns, has never ya 
been accounted for or at all undeistood, 
and is perfectly explained in a manner 
that can admit of no doubt in these 
papers, I could not refuse my readers 
their share of the pleasure it gave me in 
reading 

As the facts themselves were at that 
time so well known that it would have 
been tedious to enumerate them, they are 
not mentioned in these papers; but that 
our readers may have a perfect account of 
the whole transaction, as well as the secret 
history of it, I shall prefix a written ac- 
count of it, drawn up and signed by the 
commissioners themselves, who were the 
people concerned, and which I believe 
never was published, though it agrees very 
well with the accounts Dr. Plot and other 
authors of credit give of the whole affair. 
This I found athixed to the author's memo- 
rial, with this title :— 

“A particular account of the strange 
and surprising apparitions and works 
of spirits, which happened at Woodstock, 
in Oxfordshire, in the months of October 
and November, in the year of our Lord 
Christ 1649, when the honourable the 
commissioners for surveying the said 
manor-house, park, woods, and other 
demesnes belonging to that manor, sat 
and remained there. Collected and attested 
by themselves. 

“The honourable the commissioners 
arrived at Woodstock manor-house, Oc- 
tober 13th, and took up their residence in 
the king's own rooms [Tis majesty’s bed- 


chamber they made their kitchen, the 
council hall their pantry, and the presence 
chamber was the place where they sat for 
despatch of business. His majesty's dining- 
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room they made their wood yard, and 
stowed it with no other wood but that of 
the famous royal ouk* from the high park, 
which, that nothing might be left with the 
name of the king about it, they had dug 
up by the roots, and bundled up into 
faggots for their firing. 

© October 16. This day they first sat 
for the despatch of business. In the 
midst of their first debate there entered a 
large black dog (as they thought) which 
made a terrible howling, overturned two 
or three of their chairs, and doing some 
other damage, went under the bed, and 
there gnawed the cords. The door this 
while continued constantly shut, when 
after some two or three hours, Giles 
Sharp, their secretary, looking under the 
bed, perceived that the creature was 
vanished, and that a plate of meat which 
one of the seivants had hid there was 
untouched, and showing them to their 
honours, they were all convinced there 
could be no real dog concerned in the 
case; the said Giles also deposed on oath 
that to his certain knowledge there was 
not. 

“ October 17. As they were this day 
Sitting at dinner in a lower room, they 
heard plainly the noise of persons walk. 
ing over the heads, though they well 
knew the doois were ali locked, and there 
could be none there ; presently after they 
heard also all the wood of the king’s oak 
brought by parcels from the dining-room, 
and thrown with great violence into the 
presence chamber, as also the chairs, 
stools, talles, and other furniture, forcibly 
hurled about the room, their own papers 
of the mmutes of their transactions torn, 
and the ink-glass broken. When all 
this had some time ceased, the said Giles 
proposed to enter first into these rooms, 
and in pe of the commissioners 
of whom he received the key, he opened 
the door, and entering with their honours 
following him, he there found the wood 
stiewed about the room, the chairs tossed 
about and broken, the papers torn, and 
the ink-glass broken over them, all as 
they had heard, yet no footsteps appear~ 
ad of any person whatever being there, 
nor had the doors ever been opened to 
admit or let out any persons since their 
honours were last there. It was therefore 
Fe a See ene 

* This is not king Charles the Seconds cele- 
brated ‘ Royal Oak,” hut the * King's Onk" so 
often mentioned in the novel. To make it’stand 
ing in 1651 is another anachronism by the hy, 
Qv wplararos. 
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voted nem. con, that the person who did 
this mischief could have entered no other 
way than at the keyhole of the said davis. 

Tn the night following this same day, 
the said Giles and two other of the com- 
missioners’ servants, as they were in bed 
at the same room with their honours, had 
their bed’s feet lifted up so much higher 
than their heads, that they expected to 
have their necks broken, and then they 
were let fall at once with such violence as 
shonk them up from the bed to a good 
distance; and this was repeated many 
times, their honours being amazed spec- 
tators of it. In the morning the bed- 
steads were found cracked and broken, and 
the said Giles, and his fellows, declared 
they were sore to the bones with the toss- 
ing and jolting of the beds. : 

“ October 19. As they were all in bed 
together, the candles were blown out with 
a sulphurous smell, and instantly many 
trenchers of wood were hurled about the 
room, and one of them putting his head 
above the clothes, had not less than six 
forcibly thrown at him, which wounded 
him very grievously. In the morning the 
trenchers were all found lying about the 
room, and were observed to be the same 
they had eaten on the day before, none 
being found remaining in the pantry. 

“ October 20, This might the candles 
weie put out as before, the curtains of the 
bed in which their honours lay, were 
drawn to and fio many times with great 
violence; their honours received many 
eruel blows, and were much bruised be- 
side with eight great pewter dishes, and 
three dozen wooden trenchers which were 
thrown on the bed, and afterwards heard 
rolling about the room, 

s Many times also this night they heard 
the forcible falling of many faggots hy 
their bed side, but in the morning no 
faggots were found there, no dishes or 
trenchers were there seen neither, and the 
aforesaid Giles attests that by their dif. 
ferent arranging in the pantry, they had 
assuredly been taken thence and after 
put there again. : 

October 21. The keeper of their or- 
dinary and his bitch lay with them; this 
night they had no disturbance. 

“ October 22. Candles put out ag be- 
fore. They had the said bitch with them 
again, but were not by that protected ; the 
bitch set up a very piteous cry, the clothes 
of their beds were all pulled off, and the 
bricks, without any wind, were thrown off 
the chimney tops into the midst, 


oy 





“ October 24, The candles put out as 
before. They thought all the wood of the 
king’s onk was violently thrown down by 
their bedsides ; they counted sixty-four fag. 
gots that fell with great violence, and 
some hit and shook the bed, but in the 
morning none were found tliere, nor the 
door of the room opened in which the 
said faggots were. 

“ (ctober 25. The candles pul out as 
before. The curtains of tha bed in the 
drawing-room were forcibly drawn many 
times; the wood thrown out as before ; 
a terrible crack like thunder was heard, 
and one of the servants running to see if 
his masters were not killed, found at 
his return three dozen of trenchers laid 
smoothly upon his hed under the quilt. 

“ October 26. The beds weie shaken 
as before, the windows seemed all broken 
to pieces, and the glass fell in vast quan- 
tities all about the room, In the morn- 
ing they found the windows all whole, 
but the floor strewed with bioken glass, 
which they gathered and Inid by. 

“ Qetober 29.* At midniaht, candles 
went out as before; something walked 
majestically through the room and opened 
and shut the window; great stones were 
thrown violently into the room, some 
whereof fell on the beds, others on the 
floor; and at about a quarter after one a 
noise was heard as of forty cannon dis. 
charged together, and again repented at 
about eight minutes distance. — This 
alarmed and raised all the neighbourhood, 
who coming into their honours’ room 
gathered up the Breet stones, faurscore in 
number, many of them like common peb- 
bles and boulters, and laid them by where 
they are to be seen to this day ata comer 
ofthe adjoining field This noise, like the 
discharge of cannon, was heard through. 
out the country for sixteen miles round, 
During these noises, which were heard in 
both rooms together, both the commis. 
sioners and their servants gave one ano- 
ther over for lost and cred out for help 
and Giles Sharp snatching up a sword had 
well nigh killed one of their honours, 
taking him for the spirit as he came in his 
shirt into the room. While they were to- 
gether the noise was contmued, and part 
of the tiling of the house and all the win- 
dows of an upper room were taken away 
with it. , 








& Sic in orig. Why the other two days 
are pnssod over ao silently I know not— 


five draros, ‘ 
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“ Octoher 30, At midnight, something 
walked into the chamber treading like a 
bear: it walked many times about, then 
threw the warming-pan violently on the 
floor, and go bruised it that it was spoiled. 
Vast quantities of glass were now thrown 
about the room, and vast numbers of great 
stones and horses’ hones thrown in; these 
were all found in the morning, and the 
floor, beds, and walls, were all much 
damaged by theviolence they were thrown 
in, 

“ November 1. Candles were placed in 
all parts of the room, and a great fire 
* made; at midnight, the candles all yet 

burning, a noise like the burst of a cannon 

was heard in the room, and the burning 
hillets were tossed all over the room and 
about the beds, that had not their honours 
called in Giles and his fellows, the house 
had been assuredly burnt; an hour after 
the candles went out a3 usual, the crack 
of many cannon was heard, and many 
pails full of green stinking water were 
thrown on their honours in bed; great 

" Stones were also thrown in as before, the 

‘, bed curtains and bedsteads torn and bro- 
ken: the windows were now all really 

™ broken, and the whole neighbourhood 
alarmed with the noises; nay, the very 
rabbit-stealers that were abroad that night 
in the warren, were so frightened at the 
dismal thundering, that they fled for fear, 
and left their ferrets behind them. 

“ One of their honours this night spoke, 
and in the name of God asked what it was 
and why it disturbed them so. No an- 
swer was given to this, but the noise ceased 
for a while, when the spirit came again, 
and as they all agreed brought with it 
seven devils worse than itself. One of 
the servants now lighted a large candle, 
and set it in the doorway between the 
two chambers, to see what passed, and as 
he watched it he plainly saw a hoof strik- 
ing the candle and candlestick into the 
middle of the room, and afterwards mak- 
ing three scrapes over the snuff of the 
candle to scrape it out. Upon this, the 
same person was so bold as to drawa 
sword 3 but he had scarce got it out when 
he perceived another invisible hand had 
hold of it too, and pulled with him for it, 
and at length prevailing, struck him so 
violently on the head with the pummel, 
that he fell down for dead with the blow. 
At this instant was heard another burst 
like the discharge of a broadside of a ship 
of war, and at about a minute or two’s 
distance each, no less than nineteen more 
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such; these shook the house so violentiy 
that they expected every moment it would 
fall upon their heads. ‘The neighboars on 
this were all alarmed, and running to the 
house, they all joined in prayers and 
psalm-singing, dung which the noise 
still continued in the other rooms, and the 
discharge of cannon without though no 
one was there.” 

Dr. Plot concludes his relation of this 
memorable event with observing, that 
though tricks have been often played in 
affairs of this kind, many of these things 
are not reconcileable to juggling ; such 
as—1. The loud nuises beyond the power | 
of man to make without such instruments 
as were not there, 2. The tearing and 
breaking the beds. 3. The throwing about 
the fire. 4. The hoof treading out the 
candle; and, 5. The striving for the sword, 
and the blow the man received from the. 
pummel of it. 

To see, however, how great men are 
sometimes deceived, we may recur to this 
one tract, where among other things there 
is one entitled “ The secret history of the 
good devil of Foodstock,” in which we 
tind it under the author’s own hand, that 
he, Joseph Collins, commonly called funny 
Joe, was himself this very devil; that he 
hired himself as a servant to the commis- 
sioners under the feigned name of Giles 
Sharp, and by the help of two friends, an 
unknown trap-door in the ceiling of the 
bedchamber, and a pound of common 
gunpowder, played all these amazing 
tricks by himself, and his fellow servants, 
whom he had introduced on purpose to 
assist him, had lifted up their own beds. 

The candles were contrived by a com- 
mon trick of gunpowder put in them, to 

ut themselves out by a certain time, 

The dog who began the farce was, as he 
swore, no dog, but truly a bitch who had 
the day before whelped in that room and 
made all this disturbance in seeking for 
her puppies; and which when she had 
served his purpose, he let out and then 
looked for, The story of the hoof and 
sword himself alone was witness to, and 
was never suspected as to the truth of 
them though mere fictions. By the trap- 
door his friends let down stones, faggots, 
glass,water, &c.which they either left there 
or drew up again as best suited with him ; 
and by this way let themselves in and out 
without opening the doors and going 
through the key-holes ; and all the noises 
he declares he made by placing quanti- 
ties of white gunpowder over pieces o 
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burning charcoal on plates of tin, which 
as they melted went off with that violent 
explosion 

One thing there was beyond all these 
ne tells us, which was also what diove 
them from the house in reality, though 
they never owned it, This was they had 
formed a reserve of part of the premises 
to themselves, and hid their mutual agree- 
ment, which they had drawn up in writ- 
ing, under the earth m a pot in a corner 
of the room in which they usually dined, 
mm which an orange tree grew: when in 
the midst of their dinner one day this 
earth of itself took fire and burned vig- 
lently with a blue flame, filling the room 
with a strong sulphurous stench ; and this 
he also professes was his own doing, by a 
secret mixture he had placed there the 
day before. * ct 

Iam very happy m having an oppor- 
tunity of setting history tight about these 
~emarkable events ; and would not have 
the reader disbelieve my author's account 
of them, from his naming either white 
gunpowder going off when melted, or his 
making the’ earth abbut ie pot take fire 
ofits own accord; since, however impro- 
bale these accounts’may appear to some 

\ 


Ye shepherdesses, in a goodly round, 

Purpled with health, as in the greenwood shade, ; 
Tncontinent ye thump the echoing ground, 

And deftly lead the dance along the glade; 


readers, and whatever secrets thay might 
be in Joe's time, they are well known now 
in chemistry. As to the last, there needs 
only to mix an equal quantity of non fil. 
ings, finely powered, and powiler of pure 
brimstone, and make them into a paste 
with fair water, This paste, when it has 
lain together about twenty-six hours, will 
of itself take fire, and burn all the sulphur 
away, with a blue flame and great stink, 
For the others, what he calls white gun. 
powder, is plainly the thundering powder 
called pulvis sulminans by our chemists, 
At is made only of three parts of saltpetre, 
two parts of pearl-ashes, or salt of tartar, 
and one part of flower of brimstone, mixed 
together and beat to a fine powdery a 
small quantity of this held on the point of 
a knife over a candle will not go offtill it 
melts, and then give a report like a pistol ; 
and this he might easily dispose of in 
larger quantities, so as to make it go off 
of itself, while he was with his masters 
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From this diversion at Woodstdck, 
wherein if we have exceeded be it remem- 
bered that Aubrey cared us thither, we 
yeturn to the diversions of the month. 


“ 


He 


(Q may no showers yout merry makes affray I) 
Hail at the opening, at the closing day, 
All hail, ye Bonnibels, to your own season, May 


Nor ye absent yourselves, ye shepherd swains, 
But lead to dance and song the liberal May, 
And while in jocund ranks you beat the plains, 
Your flocks shall nibble and your lambkins play, 
Frisking in glee. To May your garlands bring, 
And ever and anon her praises sing: 


The woods shall echo 


ay,—with May the vallies ring. 





May Day rn Lonvon 


The traunt schoolboy now at eve we meet, 
Fatigued and sweating thro’ the crowded street, - 
His shoe embrown'd at once with dust and clay, 
With whitethorn loaded, which he takes for May 
Round his flapp’d hat in rings the cowslips twine, 
Or in cleft osiers form a golden line , 

On mill-pail rear’d the borrow'd salvers glare, 
Topp’d with a tankard, which two porters bear, 


Reeking they slowly toil o’er rugged stones, 


And joyless milkmaids dance with aching bones 


a 
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TUE MILKMAIDS’ DANCE. 


A pageant quite as gay, of less estate, 

With flowers made and solid silver plate— 

A lesser garland—on a damask bed, 

Was carried on a skilful porter’s head ; 

It stopp’d at every customer's street-door, 

And all the milkmaids ranged themselves before ; 

The fiddler’s quick'ning elbow quicker flew, 

And then he stamp’d, and then the galliard grew. 
Then cows the meadows ranged and fed on grass, 

And milk was sometimes water’'d—now, alas! 

In huge first floors each cow, a prison'd guest, 

Eats rancid oil-cake in unnat’ral rest, 

Bids from her udder unconcocted flow 

A stream a few short hours will turn to—foh! 
Milk manufactories usurp the place 

Of wholesome dairies, and the milkmaid’s face, 

And garlands go no more, and milkmaids cease 

Yet tell me one thing, and I'll be at peace; 

May 1, ye milk companions, hope to see 

Old “ milk mi-eau” once more dilute my tes 7 
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PLANTING TIE VILLAGE MAYPOLE. 


Profitons enfans des beaux jour 
Cette verdure passagere 
Nous apprend qu’une loy sdvare 


x En doit 


' 


In this way the setting up of the May- 
ole is represented by one of the old 
rench prints of the customs of the sea- 

sons,published “& Paris chez J. Mariette,” 
with the preceding lines subjoined, It 
is wholly a rustic affair. In an English 
village such an event would have been 
celel rated to the simple sounds froma 


ientost finir le cours. 


pipe and tabor, or at most a fiddle ; bu, 
our neighbours of the contine.t perform 
the ceremony by beat of drum and sound 
oftrumpet Their merriments are showy 
as themselves; ours are of a more sober 
character, and in the country seem nearer 
to a state of pastoral simplicity, 


My brown Buxoma 1s the featest maid, 

That e’er at wake delightsome gambol play'd, 
Clean as young lambkins or the goose’s down, 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
The witless lamb may sport upon the plain, 


. The frisking kid delight the gaping 


awain, 


The wanton calf may skip with many a bound, 


And my cur, Tray, play deftest feats around ; 
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But neither lamb, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray 


Dance like Buxoma on the first of May. Gay. 


Also, on May-day we have the supet- 
stitions of innocence, or ignorance if 
the reader please—no matter which, it is 
the same thing. In the same poet's budget 


longing to different seasons, ne represents 
a young girl divining respecting her 
sweetheart, with as much certainty as the 
Pythian dame concerning the fate of 
nations, 


“of eountry charms and divinations. be- 


Last May-day fair I search’d to find a snail 
‘That might my secret lover’s name reveal: 
Upon a gooseberry-bush a snail I found, 
For always snails near sweetest fruit abound. 
T seiz’d the vermine; home I quickly sped, 
And on the hearth the milk-white embers spread . 
Slow crawl’d the snail, and if I right can spell, 
In the soft ashes mark’d a curious L: 
Oh, may this wond’rous omen lucky prove! 
For Lis found in Luberkin and Love. 
With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground, 





And turn me thiice around, around, around. 


! 


Gay. 


rt 


May Day in Duar 
For the Every-Day Book. 


Gh the first’ day of May, in Dublin and 
its Vicinity, it is customary for young men 
and boys ta go a few niiles out -of 
town inthe morning, for the purposé ot! 
cutting a May-bush. This is generally a 

hite thorn, of about four or five feet 

igh, and they carry it to the street or 
place: of their residence, in the centre of 
which they dig a hole, and having planted 
the bush, they go round to every house 
and collect money. They then buy a 
pound or more of candles, and fasten 
them to various parts of the tree or bush, 
in such a manner so as to avoid burning 
it. Another portion of “the collection” 
is expanded in the purchase of a heap of 
turf, sufficient fora large fire, and, if the 
funds will allow, an old tar barrel. For 
merly it was not considered complete with- 
out having a horse’s skull and other bones 
to burn in the fire, The depots for these 
bones were the tanners’ yardg “n a part of 
fea solar, called Kilmainham ; and on 
May morning, groups of boys drag loads 
of “bones to their ‘several destinations, 
This practice gave rise to a threat, yet 
made tise of :—“I will drag you like a 
notse’s head to the bone-fire,” About 
dusk when no more money can be col- 
‘ected, the ‘bush is trimmed, the turf and 
bones are made ready to set on fire, the 
candles are all lighted, the bush fully 
illuminated, and the boys giving three 
auzzas, begin to dance and jump round 


’ 
a 


it, If their money will afford the expen. 
diture, they have a pot of porter to drink 
round. After an hourlot so, the heap ot 
turfand bones are set fire to, and’ when 
the candles are burnt out, the bush is taken 

» 4p and thrown into the flainés. They con- 
tinue playing about until the fire is burnt 
out; each then returns to his home ; and 
so ends their May-day. 

About two or three miles from Dublin, 
on the great northern road, is a village 
called Vinglass; it is prettily situated, 
and is the only He I know of in the 
neighbourhood of Dublin, where May-day 
is kept up in the old style. A high pole 
1s decorated with garlands, and visiters 
come in from different parts of the 
country, and dance round it to whatever 
musie chanee may have conducted there. 
The best male and female dancer are 
chosen king and queen, and placed on 
chairs. 

When the dancing is over, they are 
carried by some of the party to an ad- 
jacent public-house, where they regale 
themselves with ham, beef, whiskey- 
punch, ale, cakes, and porter, after which 
they generally have a dance in-doors, and 
then disperse. 

There is an old song relating to the 
above custom, beginning— 

Ye lads and lasses all to-day, 
To Finglass let us haste away ; 
With hearts so light and dresses gay 
To dance around the Maypole. 
A 
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It is commumeated by T. A. that it 
was formerly a custom in Cheshire for 
young men to place dbirchen boughs on 
May-day over the doors of thelr mis- 
tresses, and marke the residence of a 
scald by an alder bough. There is an old 
rhyme which mentions peculiar boughs 
for varinus tempers, an owler (alder) fora 
scolder, a nuf for a slut, &c, Mr, 
Ormerode, the county historian, presumes 
the practice is disused; but he mentions 
that in the main street of Weverham, in 
Cheshire, are two Maypoles, which are de- 
corated on this day with all due attention 
to the ancient solemntty: the sides are 


ed by a birch, or other tall slender tree 
with its leaves on ; the bak being peeled, 
and the stem spliced to the pole, so as to 
give the appearance of one tree from the 
summit. 

Onion or May Day. 

Our usages on this day retain the chi. 
racter of their ancient origin, 

The Romans commenced the festival of 
Flora on the 28th of April, und continued 
it through several days in May. Ovid 
records the mythological attributes and 
a evens of the season to that god 

38 





hung with garlands, and the top terminat- 


Far Flora now attend thy sportful feast, 
OF which some days I with design have past; - 
A part in April and a part in Ma 
Thou claims't, and both command my tuneful lay ; 
And as the confines of two months are thine 
Lo sing of both the double task be mine. 
Circus and stage are open now and free-— 
Goddess t again thy feast my theme must be. 
Since new opinions oft delusiye are 
Do thou, O Flora, who thou art declare ; 
Why should thy poet on conjectures dwell? 
Thy name and attributes thou beat can’st tell, 
Thus I,—-to which she ready answer made, 
And rosy sweets attended what she said; 
Though, now corrupted, Flora be my name, 
From the Greek Chloris that corruption came r= 
In fields where happy mortals whilome stray'd 
Chloris my name, jer a rural maid 5 
To praise herself a modest nymph will shun, 
But yet a god was by my beauty won. 
Flora then relates, that Zephyr became her the dominion over § 
she strews the earth with fi 





ww 
ring, and’ ‘that 
owets and pre« 


enamoured of her ns Boreas had been, 
that “by just marnage to his bed,” she 
was united to Zephyr, who assigned 


sides over gardens. She further says, as i 
the deity of flowers,— 





é 


From these allegorical ascriptions, the celebrated her festivals by ceremomics and 
Roman people worshipped Flora, and rejoicings, and offerings of spring flowers - 








also rule the plains, 
When the crops flourish in the golden field ; 
The harvest will undoubted plenty yield; 
Uf purple clusters flourish on the vine, 
The presses will nbound with racy wine ; 
The flowering olive makes a beautecous year, 
And how can dloomless trees ripe apples bear ? 
The flower destroyed of vetches, beans, and pens, 
You must expect but small or no increase 5 
The gift of honey’s mine, the painful bees, 
That gather sweets from flowers or blooming trees, 
To scented shrubs and violets I invite, 
In which [know they take the most delight ; 2 
A Alowcr an emblem of young years ig seen, 
With all its leaves around it fresh and green $ 
So youth appears, when health the body sways, 
And gladneas in the mind loxuriant plays, 
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and the branches of trees in bloom, which 
through the accommodation of the Romish 
church to the pagan usages, remain to us 
at the present day. 


Werurincton, Unper tue WRrexin, 
For the Every-Day Book. 


Tt has been usual for the people in this 
neighbourhood to assemble on the Wre- 
kin-hill, on the Sunday after May-day, 
and the three successive Sundays, to drink 
ahealth “to all friends:ound the Wre- 
kin;” but as on this annual festival, 
various scenes of drunkenness and other 
licentiousness were frequently exhibited, 
its celebration has, of late, been very 

roperly discouraged by the magistracy, 
and is going deservedly to decay. 


February, 1826. W.P, 


May Day Srony-rncuine, 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Aprit 25, 1826. 


Sir,—At a village in Westmoreland 
called Temple Sowerby, perhaps if not 
| «the mast, at least one of the most beautiful 
in the north of England, there has been, 
“from time whereof the memory of man 
is not to the contrary,” and still is, a 
custom on the first day of May for a 
number of individuals to assemble on the 
green, and there propose a certain number 
as candidates for contesting the various 
prizes then produced, which consist of a 
grindstone as the head prize; a hone or 
whetstone, for a razor, as the second; and 
whetstones of an inferior description, for 
those who can only reach a state of me- 
diocrity in “ the noble art of lying.” 

The people are the judges: each can- 
didate in rotatien commences a story, 
such as his fertile genius at the moment 
prompts ; and the more marvellous 
or improbable his story happens to be, so 
much the greater chance is there of his 
success, 

After being amused in this manner for 
a considerable length of time, and award- 
ing the prizes to the most deserving, the 
host of candidates, judges, and other 
attendants, adjourn to the inns, where the 
sports of the day very ofien end in a few 
splendid battles. 

There is an anecdote, very current in 


the place, of alate bishop of Carlisle pas- 
sing through in his carriage on this pare 
ticular day, when his attention being 
attracted by the group of persons assem 
bled together, very naturally inquired the 
cause. His questiori was readily an- 
swered by a full statement of facts which 
brought from his lordship a severe lecture 
on the iniquity of such a proeerd ine and 
at the conclusion, he said, “ For my part 
I never told a lie in my life.” This was 
immediately reported to the judges, upon 
which, witheut any dissent, the hone was 
awarded to his lordship as most deserv- 
ing of it; and, as is reported, it was 
actually thrown into his carriage. 

For the truth of the anecdote I cannot 
venture to assert; but the existence of the 
custom is a well-known fact to many of 
your readers in the metropolis. 

I am, Sir, &c. 


. * 


Frorat Games or Tourousr 

Over a door in the consistory of the 
Hétel de Ville at Toulouse, is a small 
marble figure of Clemence Isaure. In 
this consistory, the meetings were held 
for distributing the prizes in the floral 
games; the figure had flowers in her 
hand, bnt they are broken off. Below it 
on a tablet of brass, isa Latin inscrip- 
tion, in Roman capitals, but with so 
many abbreviations, and some of these of 
a nature so unintelligible, that the mean- 
ing is scarcely to be deciphered. Thus 
much, however, is to be collected from it, 
that Clemence Isaure is represented to 
have been the daughter of L. Isaurus, ot 
the ancient and illustrious family of the 
Isaure of Toulouse ; that the institution 
of the “ floral games” is ascribed to 
her; that she is said to have built the 
Hotel de Ville at her own expense; to 
have bequeathed to the city the markets 
for corn, wine, fish, and vegetables; and 
to have left the remainder of her pro- 
perty in perpetuity to the city for the 
support of the floral games ; yet, it does 
not mention her age, or at what period 
she lived, or whether she was maiden, 
wife, or widow. 

“ Le Roman de Clemence Isaure, an old 
ballad story, represents her to have 
been a fair lady of Toulouse, with whom 
the handsome Lautrec was deeply en- 
amoured, and that she returned his love 
with equal passion. Alphonso, her fae 
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ther, having chosen another husband for 
Clemence, she resisted the union, declar- 
ing that her life was at his disposal, but 
that as long as she should live, her heart 
must be wholly Lautrec’s. Then Al- 
phonso caused her to be chained, and 
shut her up in a strong tower, and threat- 
ened Lauttec’s life if he could get him 
into his power; and Lautrea, having 
found the place of his mistress's impri- 
sonment, like a true lover despised her 
cruel father’s threats, and went to the 
tower and repeated his vows and sorrows 
to the fair Clamenod, who came to the 
grate and tcld him of his danger, and 
prayed him to enter into the service of 
the French king, and follow military 
glory, and chase the recollection of their 
loves and their misfortunes; and as a 

ledze, she presented him with three 

owers, 2 violet, an eglantine, and a ma- 
rigold. The first she gave him as her 
colour, that he might appear as hei 
knight; the second was her favourite 
flower; and the third an emblem of the 
chagrin and sorrow by which her heart 
was consumed. Then Clemence kissed 
the flowers, and let her tears fall on them, 
and threw them to her lover, and her 
father appeared, and Lautrec gathered up 
the flowers, and hastily withdrew. In 
Obedience to the injunctions of his mis- 
tress, he departed from Toulouse for the 
French king’s court; but before he had 
proceeded far on his journey, he heard 
that the English were marching against 
the city; and he returned when the inha- 
bitants were flying before the enemy, and 
abandoning the ramparts, and leaving them 
defenceless: and only one old man re- 
sisted and valiantly maintained his ground, 
Then Lautrec fled to his assistance, and 
discovered him to be Alphonso, the fa» 
ther of Clemence: and at the moment 
when a fatal stroke was aimed at the old 
man, he rushed forward and received the 
mortal wound himself, and died in Al. 
pauses arms, aud gave him the flowers 

e received from Clemence, and conjured 
him to deliver them to his daughter, and 
to console her under the distress his fute 
would bring upon her, And Alphonso 
relented, and in great sorrow carried the 
“lowers to Clemence, and related the un- 
timely death of Lautrec; and her afflic. 
vons were too heavy for her to bear, and 
she fell a victim to despair and anguish, 
and followed her lover to the grave. But 
41 1emembrance of their sad story, she 


bequeathed her whole property to the city 
of Toulouse for the celebration of annual 
games, at which, prizes of golden flowers, 
like those she had given to Lautrec, wera 
to be distributed to the skilful troubadours 
who should compose the best poem, upon 
the occasion. This is the history of the 
gallant Lautree and the fair Clemence, 
in the poetical romance. 

But according to Pierre Caseneuve, the 
author of an “ Inquiry into the Origin of 
the Floral Games at Toulouse,” there is 
strong reason to doubt whether such a 
person as Clemence ever existed. Among 
the archives of the [1étel de Ville are se. 
veral chronicles of the floral games, 
the oldest of which states, that in the 
year 1324, seven of the principal inhab- 
itants of Toulouse, desirous to promote 
the fame and prosperity of the city, 1e- 
solyed to establish an annual festival 
there, for the cultivation of the Pro« 
ven¢al poetry, a spirit of piety, and sua. 
vity of manners, They therefore pro- 
posed that all persons skilled in Provengal 
poets, should be invited to assemble at 

oulouse every year in the beginning of 
May, to recite their compositions, and 
that a violet of gold should be given tq 
him whose verses the judges should do- 
termine the most worthy; and a cirouln, 
letter in the Provengal poetry was dis.” 

ersed over the province of Languedoc, 

inviting: competitors to assemble in the 
beginning of May the following year, to 
celebrate this festival. 

The poctical compositions were not to 
be confined to the lays of lovers reciting 
their passion, and the fine of their mis. 
tresses, but the honour of God, and 
glorifying his name, was to be their first 
object. It was wished that poetry should 
conduce to the happiness of mankind, 
and by furnishing them a source of in- 
nocent and laudable amusement, make 
time pass pleasantly, repress the unyusl 
sallies of anger, and dissipate the dark 
vapours of sudness, For these reasons it 
was termed, by the institutors, the 
“ Gay Science,” ; 

In consequence of this invitation, a 
large concourse of competitors resorted 
to Toulouse ; and in May, 1325, the first 
festival of the floral games was cele. 
brated. Verses were recited by the 
candidates before a numerous assembly 
The seven persons with whom the meet 
ing originated, presided under the title 
of the chancellor of the “ Gay Science, 











and Ins six assessors, and there also 
sat with them, the capitouls or chief 
magistrates of the town as judges; and. 
there was a great assemblage of knights, 
of gentlemen, and of ladies. The prize 
was given to the candidate whose verses 
were determined by the majority of the 
judges to be the most worthy. 

The floral games” of Toulouse 
continued to be celebrated in like man- 
ner, at the sole expense of the institutors, 
till the magistrates seeing the advantage 
they were of tothe town, by the vast 
concourse of people brought thither, and 
considering that their continuance must 
be precarious while they depended upon 
the ability and disposition of a few in- 
dividuals for their support, resolved to 
convert the institution into a public con~ 
cern; and, with the concurrence of the 
pene pel inhabitants, it was determined 
that the expense should in future be de- 
frayed by the city, that to the original 

nize two others should be added, a silver 
e@laritine, and a silver marigold; and 
that occasional ones might be distributed 
at the option of the judges to very young 
poets, as stimulants to them to aim at 
obtaining the principal prizes. 

After aboul thirty years it was judged 
expedient to appoint a committee, who 
should draw up such a code of statutes 
as might include every possible case that 
could occur, and these statutes were laid 
before the judges for their approbation. 

Among these decrees the principal 
were, that no prize could be given toa 
heretic, a schismatic, or an excommuni- 
cated person; that whoever was a 
candidate for any of the prizes, should 
take a solemn oath that the poetry was 
his own composition, without the least 
assistance from any other person; that 
no woman should be admitted to the 
competition, unless her talents in com- 
posing verses were so celebrated as to 
leave no doubt of her being capable of 
writing the poetry offered :—that no one 
‘who gained a prize was allowed to bea 
candidate again till after a lapse of three 
years. though he was expected in the 
intervening years to compose verses for 
the games, and recite them; and that if 
any or all the prizes remained undisposed 
of, from no verses being produced that 
were judged* worthy of them, the prizes 
were to remain over to the next year, 
then to be given away in addition to the 
tegulat prizes of the year. 
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Under these and otner regulations 
the “ floral games” became celebrated 
throughout Europe ; and within fifty years 
from their first institution they were the 
resort of all persons of distinction. In 
1388, the reigning king of Arragon sent 
ambassadors to Charles the Sixth of 
France, with great pomp and solemnity, 
requesting that some of the poets of the 
“ floral games” at Toulouse might be 
permitted to come to the court, and assist 
in establishing similar games there; pio- 
mising that, when they had fulfilled their 
mission, they should receive rewards 
equal to their merits, and consistent with 
his royal munificence. 

This account of the institution of the 
“ floral games” is from the oldest re- 
gisters relative to them; wherein there is 
no mention made of the lady Clemence 
Isaure till 1513, nearly two hundred years 
after their institution; and it is well 
known that the statue of the lady Cle- 
menee in the consistory, was not putu 
till the year 1557. In that year it ha 
been proposed in the college of the Gay 
Science to erect a monument to her me- 
mory in the church of La Dorade, where 
she was reputed to have been buried ; 
but this idea was afterwards changed for 
putting up her statue in the room where 
the “floral games” were held, From 
that time the statue was always crowned 
with flowers at the time of the celebration 
of the games, and a Latin oration pro- 
nounced in honour of her. A satirical 
sonnet in the Provencal language upon 
the idea of erecting either a monumient 
or a statue to a lady who never had any 
eixstence in the world, is preserved in 
Pierre Caseneuve's “Inquiry into tne 
Origin of the Floral Games.” 

But by whomsoever the “ floral 
games” of Toulouse were instituted, it is 
remarkable, that the festival was con- 
stantly observed for more than four cen~ 
turies and a half without interruption, 
It did not cease to be celebrated till the 
revolution. It was not, however, con+ 
tinued entirely according to the original 
institution, since for 2 considerable time 
the use of the Provencal language, in 
the poetry for the prizes, had been dban- 
doned, and the French substituted for it. 
At what period this change took place 
does not seem to be ell ascertained. 
The number of prizes, ton, was increased 
to five, the principal of whjch was still 
the golden violet; but instead f one 
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eglantine, and one marigold of si'ver, 
two of each were given, The violet was 
appropriated to the best ode; the others 
were for a piect in heroic poetry, for 
pue in pastoral poetry, for a satirical 
piece, and for a sonnet, a madrigal, o 
song, or some other minor effusion 

Three of the deputies to the parliament 
had for some time presided at these 
games, instead of the chancellor of the 
Gay Science with his six assessors; and 
with them were associated the capitouls, 
or chief magistrates of the town. All 
the other magistrates, and the whole 
body of the parliament, attended in their 
robes of office, with the principal gen- 
tlemen of the town, and a brilliant as- 
semblage of ladies in full dress, These 
were ranged round the room in seats 
raised like an amphitheatre, and the 
students of the university sat on benches 
in the centre. The room was ornamented 
with festoons of flowers and laurel, and 
the statue of Clemence Isaure was 
crowned with them. After the oration 
in honour of her was pronounced, the 
judges, haying previously consulted to- 
gether in private, and assigned the prizes 
to the pieces which they thouglit most 
worthy of them, stood up, and, naming 
the poem to which one was given, pro- 
nounced with an audible voice, “ Let 
the author come forward.’ The author 
then presented himself; when his name 
was declared, it was followed by a 
grand flourish of music. The same core~ 
mony was repeated as each piece was 
announced, The whole concluded with 
each author publicly reading his poem, 

Many of these prize poems are to be 
found in different collections. Several 
prizes were in latter times adjudgvd 
to females, without any strict investiga~ 
tion having been previously made into 
the possibility of the pieces to which 
they were decreed being female com- 
positions It was owing to having 
gained a silver eglantine at one of these 
festivals that the celebrated Fabre d’Eg- 
lantine assumed the latter part of his 
name. He was a Languedocian by 
birth, a native of Limoux, a small town 
about four leagues from Toulouse.* 


Without such encouragements to be 
poetical, as were annually offered by the 


conductors of the “floral games” at 
Rr rrrre cme, renner 


Toulouse, our kind feelings have been 
cultivated, and our literature is enriched 
by a race of poets, whom we may venture 
to array against the united armies of com 
tinential bards, It may be doubted 
whether a May prize of Toulouse was 
ever awarded for sweeter verses, than 
Matt. Prior’s on Chloe’s May flowets, 


Tus Garrann, 


The pride of every grove I chose 
The violet sweet and lily fair, 

The dappled pink, and blushing rose, 
To deck my charming Chlov’s hair 


At morn the nymph vouchsaf‘d to place 
Upon her brow the various wreath 5 
The flowers less blooming than her face 

‘The scent less fragrant than her breath, 


The flowers she wore along the day, 
And every nymph and shepherd said, 

That in her hair they looked more gay 
Than glowing in their native bed. 


Undrest at evening, when she found 
Their odour lost, their colours past, 
She changed her Jook, and on the ground 

Her garland and her eye she cast, 


The eye dropt sense distinct and clear, 

As any muse’s tongue conld speak, 
When from its lid a pearly tear 

Ran trickling down her beauteous cheek, 


Dissembling what T knew too well, 
“ My love, my life,” said J,  expinin 
This change of humour 3 pr'ytheo tell 
That falling tear—whnat does 1t menn ?”” 


She sighed; she smil'd ; and, to the flowers 
Pointing, the lovely moralist said 

* See, friend, in some few flecting hours 
See yonder, what a change is made! 


* Ah, me ! the blooming pride of May, 
And that of beauty are but une, 

At morn both flourish bright and gay ; 
Both fade at evening, pate aud gone, 


* At dawn poor Stella danc’d and sung ; 
The amorous youth around her bowed, 
At night her fatal knell was rung; 
I saw and kissed her in her shroud, 


*€ Such as she is, who died to-day < 
Such J, alas! may be to morrew , 
Go, Damon, bid thy muse display 
The justice of thy Chloe's sorrow.’ 
. Prior, 


A beautiful ode by another of our 
poets graces the loveliness of the senson, 
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and finally “ pomts a moral” of sovereign 
virtue to all who need the application, 
and will take it to heart. 


SPRING. 


Lo! where the rosy bosom’d hours, 

Fair Venus’ train appear, 
Disclose the long expected flowers, 

And wake the purple year ! 

The attic warbler pours her throat, 
Responsive ta the cuckoo’s note, 

The untaught harmony of spring: 
While whispering pleasure as they fly, 
Cvol zephyrs through the clear blue sky 

Their gathered fiagrance fling. 


Where’er the oak’s thick branches stretch 
A broader, browne: shade 5 

Where’er the rude and moss-grown beech 
O’er-canopies the glade, 

Beside some water’s tushy brink 

With me the muse shall sit, and think 
(At ease reclined in rustic state) 

How vain the ardour of the crowd, 

How low how little are the proud, 
How indigent the great! 


Still is the toiling hand of care; 

The panting herds repose : 

Yet hark, how through the peopled air 

The busy murmur glows ! 

The insect youth are on the wing, 
Eager to taste the honied spring, 

And float amid the liquid noon: 
Sonie lightly o'er the current skim, 
Some slow, their gayly-gilded trim 

Quick-glancing to the sun, 


To Contemplation’s sober eye 
Such is the race of man: 
And they that creep and they that fly, 
Shall end where they began. 
Alike the busy and the gay 
But flutter through Jife’s little day 
In fortune’s yarying colours drest 
Brushed by the hand of rough mischance ; 
Or chill'’d by age, their aiy dance 
They leave in dust to rest. 


Methinks J hear in accents low 
The sportive kind reply ; 
“ Poor moralist ! and what art thou ? 
A solitary fly! 
Thy joys no glittering female meets, 
No hive hast thou of hoarded sweets, 
No painted plumage to display : 
On hasty wings thy youth is flown . 
Thy sun is set, thy spring is gone— 
We frolic while ‘tis May.” 
Gay, 
Then, too, a bard of the preceding 
centuries introduces “the Shepherd's 
Hohday,” the day we now memorialize, 
with nymphs singing Ins own sweet 
verses in * floral games.” 
Nymph i. 
Thus, thus begin, the yearly rites 
Are due to Pan on these bright nights , 
His morn now riseth, and invites 
To sports, to dances, and delights: 
All envious, and profane awny, 
This is the shepherd's holiday. 
Nymph 2, 
Strew, strew, the glad and smiling ground, 
With every flower, yet uot confound 
The primrose drop, the spring's own spouse, 
Bright daisies, and the lips-uf-cows, 
The guden-star, the queen of May, 
The rose, to crown the holiday 
Nymph 3. 
Drop drop your violets, change your hues, 
Now red, now pale, as lovers use, 
And in your death go out as well 
As when you lived unto the sinell , 
That from your odour all may say, « 


This is the shephe:d’s holiday. 
Jonson 


It is to be observed as a remarkable 
fact, that among the poets, the warmest ad- 
vocates and admirers of the popular spoits 
and pastimes in village retreats, uniformly 
invigorate and give keeping to the:r 
pictures, by sparkling lights and har- 
monizing shadows of moral trath, 


But hark! the bagprpe summons on the green, 


The jocund bagpipe, that awaketh sport ; 
The blithsome lasses, as the morning sheen, 
Around the flower-crown’d Maypole quick resort ; 
The gods of pleasure here have fix’d their court. 
Quick on the wing the flying moment seize, 
Nor build up Ample schemes, for life is short, 
‘Short as the whisper of the passing breeze. 
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Garuraine oF May Dew 
This engraving represents certain lads 
and lasses of “auld Reekie,” who are 
eaily gatherers of “ May-dew,” m the act 
of dancing to the prper’s “ skin.” rom 


a slight sketch accompanying the commu. 
nicauon, Mi, George Cruskshank’s penal 
depicts the “ action,” which it should 
be observed takes place on a hill. 





MAY-DEW DANCERS AT ARTHUR'S-SUAT EDINBURGH. 


—_—-—— Stiathspeys and reels, 
Put life and metal in their heels, 


a 
To the Fditor of the Every-Day Book. 
Edinburgh, April 20, 1826. 


My Dear Sir,—Allow me, without pre- 
face, to acquaint you with a custom of 
gathering the May-dew here on the first of 
May. 

About four o’clock in the morning there 
is an unusual stir; a great opening of 
area gates, and ringing of bells, and a 
“ gathering” of folk of all clans, arrayed 
in all te colours of the rainbow; and 9 


' 


Vou, II 


Burne, 


hurrying of gay throngs of both sexes 
through the Kiny’s-park to Arthur’s-seat 
Tn the course of half an hour the entire 
hill is a moving mass of all sorts and sizes 
At the summit may be seen a company or 
bakers, and other craftsmen, dressed in 
kilts, dancing round a Maypole, On the 
more level part “ next door,” is usually 
an itinerant, vender of whiskey, or moun. 
tain (not May) dew, your approach to 
whom is always indicated by a number of 
“ hodies” carelessly lying across your 
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path, not dead, but diunk. Tn another 
place you may descry two parties of Irish- 
men, who, not content with gathering the 
superficial dew, have gone “ deeper and 
deeper yet,” and fired by a liberal desire 
to communicate the fruits of theirindustry, 
actively pelt each other with clods. 
These proceedings commence with the 
daybreak, The strong lights thrown upon 
the various groups by the rising sun, give 
a singularly picturesque effect to a scene, 
wherein the ever-varying and unceasing 
sounds of the bagpipes, and tabours and 
fifes, et hoc genus omne, almost stun the 
ear. About six o’clock, the appearance of 
the gentry, toiling and pechin up the 
ascent, becomes the signal for serving men 
and women to march to the right-about ; 
for they well know that they must have 
the house clean, and every thing in order 
earlier than usual on May-morning, 
About eight o’clock the “ fun” is all 
over; and by nine or ten, were it not for 
the drunkards who are staggering towards 
the “ gude town,” no one would know 
that any thing particular had taken place. 
Such, my dear sir, is the paipene of 


May-dew, I subjoin asketch of a group 
of dancers, and 
Tam, &e 
P, P., Jun. 


It 1s noticed in the “ MorningPost” of the 
second of May, 1791, that the day before, 
“being the. first of May, according to 
annual and superstitious custom, a num- 
ber of persons went into the fields and 
bathed their faces with the dew on the 
grass, under the idea that it would render 
them beautiful.” 


May-dew was held of singular virtue in 
former times. Pepys on a certain day in 
May makes this entry in his diary :— 

“ My wife away, down with Jane and 
W. Hewer to Woolwich, in order to a 
little ayre, and to lie there to night, and 
so to gather May.dew to-morrow morn- 
ing, which Mrs. Turner hath taught her is 
the only thing in the world to wash her 
face with; and” Pepys adds, ‘* Tam con- 
tented with it,” His “ reasons for con- 

entment” seem to appear in the same 

sine; for he says, “ I (went) by water to 

Fox-hall, and there walked in’ Spring- 

garden,” and there he notices “ a great 

deal of company, and the weather and 

garden pleasant; and it is very pleasant 
r 


and cheap going thither, for a man inay 
go to spend what he will, or nothing—al 
as one: but to hear the nightingale ant 
other birds; and here a fiddler, and there 
a harp; and here a jew’s-trump, and here 
laughing, and there fine people walking, 
is mighty diverting,” says Mr, Pepys, 
while his wife is gone to lie at Woolwich, 
in order to a little ayre, and to gather 
May-dew.” 


Grrarn's Late MayPos 


Basing Lane 


Whence this lane derived its name of 
Basing, Stow cannot tell. It runs out 
of Bread-street, and was called the Bake- 
house, but, “ whether meant for the king’s 
bakehouse, or bakers dwelling there, and 
baking bread to serve the maiket in 
Bread-street, where the bread was sold, I 
know not,” says Stow; “but sure I am, 
Lhave not read of Basing or of Gerard, 
ais ayant, to have any thing there to 

oe,” 

It seems that this Maypole was fabled 
to have been “ the justing staff of Gerard, 
a gyant.” Stow’s particulars concernin 
it, and his account of Gerard’s-hall, vahich 
at this time is an inn for Bath and West 
of England coaches and other cbrivey- 
ances, are very interesting He says, 
“On the south side of this (Basing): lane 
18 one great house, of old time builded 
upon arched vaults, and with arched 
gates of stone, brought ‘from Cane in 
Normandie; the same is How a common 
ostrey for réceit of travelers, commonly 
and corruptly called Gerard’s-hall, of a 
gyant said to have dwelled there, In the 
high roofed hall of this house, sometime 
stood a large Firre-Pole, which reached to 
the roofe thereof, and was said to be one 
of the staves that Gerard the gyant used 
in the warres, to runne witball. There 
stood also a ladder of the same length, 
which (as they said) servedyto ascend to 
the top of the staffe. Of later yeeres this 
hall is altered in building, and divers 
roomes are made in it. Notwithstanding, 
the pole is removed to one corner of the 
hall, and the ladder hanged broken upon 
awall inthe yard. The hosteler of that 
house said to mee, the pole lacked halfa 
foote of forty in length. T measured the 
compasse thereof, and found it fifteene 
inches. Reason of the pole could the 
master of the hostery,give me none, buf 
bade mee reade the Chronicles, for thers 
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he heard of it, Which answer,” says 
Stow, “seemed to me insufficient: for 
he meant the description of Britaine, for 
the most part drawne out of John Leyland, 
his commentaries (borrowed of myselfe) 
and placed before Reynes Wolfe's 
Chronicle, as the labours of another,” 
Tt seems that this chronicle has “a chap- 
ter of gyants or monstrous men—of a 
man with his mouth sixteene foote wide, 
and so to Gerard the gyant and his 
staffe,” which Stow speaks of as “ these 
fables,” and then he derives the house 
ealled Gerard’s-hall, from the owner 
thereof, “John Gisors, maior of London, 
in the yeere 1245,” and says, “ The pole in 
the hall might bee used of old time (as 
then the custome was in every parish) to 
bee set up in the summer, a Maypole, 
before the principall house in the poe 
or streete, and to stand in the hall before 
the serine, decked with hollie and ivie at 
the feast of Christmas, The ladder served 
for the decking of the Maypole, and 
reached to the roof of the hall,” 

To this is added, that “every mans 
house of old time was decked with holly 
and ivie in the winter, especially at 
Christmas ;” whereof, gentle reader, be 
pleased to take notice, and do ‘as they 
did in the old time.” 


Wethink we remember something about 
milkmaids and their garlands in our boyish 
days; but even this lingering piece of 
professional rejoicing is gone; and in- 
stead of intellectual pleasures at courts, 
manly games among the gentry, the vernal 
appearance every where of boughs and 
flowers, and the harmonious accompani- 
ment of ladies’ looks, all the idea that a 
Londoner now has of May-day, is the 
dreary gambols and tinsel-fluttering squa- 
lidness of the poor chimney-sweepers | 
What a Pee of the times ;— 
paper-gilded dirt, slavery, and melan- 
choly, bustling for another penny | 

Something like celebrations of May-day 
still loiter in more remote parts of the 
country, such as Cornwall, Devonshire, 
and Westmoreland ; and it is observable, 
that most of the cleverest men of the time 
come from such quarters, or have other. 
wise chanced upon some kind of insula- 
tion from its more sophisticated common- 
places.—Should the subject come before 
the consideration of any persons who have 
not had occasion to look at it with refer- 
ence to the genera! character of the uge, 


Oey * > 


they will do a great good, and perhaps 
help eventually to alter it, by fanning ihe 
little sparks that are Icft them of a bright 
er period. Our business is Lo do wha 
we can, to remind the others of what they 
may do, to pay honours to the season 
ourselves, and to wait for that alteration 
in the times, which the necessity of thingy 
must produce, and which we must enden- 
your to influence as genially as possible 
in its approach.* 


From Mr, Leslie’s pencil, there is a 
picture of May-day, ‘in the old time” 
the “golden days of good queen Bess” 
—whereon a lady, whose muse delights 
in agreeable subjects, has written the 
following descriptive lines :— 


On May Day 


By Leslie. 


Beautiful and radiant May, 

Ts not this thy festal day? , 

Is not this spring revelry 

Held in honour, queen, of wee 2 

Tis a fair + the hooths Are gay, 

With green boughs and quaint display , 

Glasses, where the'maiden’s eye 

May her own sweet face espy , 

Ribands for her braided hay, 

Bends to grace her bosom fair ; 

From yon stand the juggler plays 

With the rustic crowd's amaze ; 

There the morris-dancers stand, 

Glad bella ringing on cach hand ; 

ere the Maypole rears its crest, 

With the rose and hawthorn drest , 

And beside are painted bands 

Of strange beasts from other lands, 

In the midst, like the young queen, 

Flower-crowned, of the rural green, 

Tg a bright-cheeked girl, her eye 

Blue, like April's morning sky, 

With a blush, like what the rose 

To her moonlight minstrel shows ; 

Laughing at her Jove the while,— 

Yet such softness in the smile, 

As the sweet coquette would hide 

Woman's love by woman's pride, 

Farewell, cities! who could bear 

All their smoke and all their care, 

All theix pomp, when wooed away 

By the azure hours of May? 

Give me woodbine, scented bowers 

Blue wreaths of the violet flowers, 

Clear sky, fresh air, sweet birds, and trees, 

Sights and-sonnds, aud gcenes like these} 
LB ta 


rote 








we 


* Tho Fixaminor. 
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NORTHAMPTON 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Northampton, dpre, 1826. 

Sir,—Having recerved much inform- 
ation from your KEvery-Day Book, I 
shall be very happy to afford any that I 
may be able to glean; but my means are 
extremely limited. 1 however mention a 
custom at Northampton on the first of 
May, with some hope that I am not 


troubling you with a “ twice-told tale.” 


The girls from the neighbouring villages 
of Kingsthorpe, &c, on the morning of 
May-day, come into the town with May 
garlands, which they exhibit from house 
‘to house, (to show, as the inhabitants say, 
what flowers are in season,) and usually 
receivé a trifle from each house. The 
garland is composed of two hoops cross- 
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ing each other vertically, and covered 
with flowers and streamers of various 
coloured ribands; these are affixed to a 
staff about five feet long by which its car- 
ried, and in each of the apertures hetween 
the hoops is placed a smartly dressed doll, 
The accompanying sketch will convey 
some idea of the garland, There are 
numerous streamers attached to it, of all 
the colours of the rainbow, Should you 
think this notice worth inserting, I shall 
feel obliged by your substituting any sig. 
nature you please for my name, which, 
agreeable to your request to correspond. 
ents who communicate accounts of.cus- 
toms, &e., I subjoin, 
lam, & 
BSG.S 


a 








THE LAST CHIMNEY SWEEPER. 


A large brush made of a number of small whalebone sticks, fastened into a round ball ot 
wood, and extending in most cases to a diameter of two feet, is thrust up the chimney b 
means of hollow cylinders or tubes, fitting into one another like the joints of a fishing rod, 
with along cord running through them ; it is worked up and down, as each fresh joint in 
added, until it reaches the chimney pot; itis then shortened joint by ced and on enok 
joint being removed, is in like manner worked up and down in ats descent; and thus 
yon have your chimney swept perfectly clean by this machine, which is callea 
2 Scandiscope. 


Some wooden tubes, a brush, and rope, 
Are all you need employ; 

Pray order, maids, the Scandiscope, 
And not the climbing boy, 


Copy af a printed hand-bill, distributed before May-day, 1826. 


No Map Dap Siueeps. 


’ 


. CAUTION. 


The Inhabitants of this parish are most respectfully informed, that the Unrien Soorery op 
aster Cumenry Sweergns intend giving their apprentices a dinner, at the Eyre Arms 
a 





309 


° THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.--MAY 1 


St. John's Wood, on tha first of May, instead of suffering them to collect money as 
heretofore; the public are therefore cautioned against encouraging n any way such 
collections, as they are too frequently obtained by persons of the worst descriptions, or for 


. the sinister purposes of their employers, 


‘N. B. The procession will stat from the Bedford Arms, Charlotte-street, Bedford-squaie, at 


eleven o'’¢lock, 


On Monday, the first of May, 1826, 
(pursuant to the above notice,) the first 
anniversary dinner of the ‘ United So- 
ciety of Master Chimney Sweepers,” took 

lace at the Eyre tavein, St. John’s-wood, 

arylebone 

About eleven o’clock, two hundred of 
their apprentices proceeded in great regu- 
larity through the principal streets and 
squares at the west end of the town, ac- 
companied by an excellent band of music. 
The clean and wholesome appearance of 
the lads, certainly, reflected much credit 
on their masters, and attracted crowds of 
persons to the above tavern, where the 
boys were regaled with a substantial re- 
past of roast beef and plum-pudding ; 
after which the masters themselves sat 
down to a very excellent dinner provided 
for the occasion. 

On the cloth being removed, and the 
usual routine of loyal toasts drank, the 
chairman addressed his brother trades- 
men, congratulating them on the formation 
of a society that was calculated to do 
such essential service to the trade in 
general. It would be the means of pro- 
moting the welfare of their apprentices,— 
which was a feeling he was convinced 
every one of them had at heart,—who, in- 
stead of being permitted to loiter and 
dance about the streets on the first of May, 
dressed up in tawdry apparel, and solicit- 
ing money, should in future be regaled 
with substantial fare on each forthcoming 
day of the anniversary of the society, in 
order to pu an end to the degrading 
practice which had for such a Jength of 
time stigmatized the trade. (Applause.) 

“Success to the United Society of 
Chimney Sweepers,” having been drank 
with thunders of applause, 

Mr, Bennerr, of Welbeck-street, ad- 
dreased the company on the subject of 
cleansing chimnies with the machine, the 
introduction of which he was confident 
would never answer the mtended pur- 
poses. He urged the absolute necessity 
of employing climbing boys in their 
Here; and instanced several cases 

which the machines were rendered 
perfectly useless ; most of the chimnies in 
the great houses at the west end of the 


town were constructed in suen a manner 
that it was ulterly impossible to clear 
taem of soot, unless a human being was 
sent up for that purpose. Te admitted 
that some houses had chimnies which 
were built perpendicular; but even in 
those were frequently to be met with what 
the trade called “ cores,” which were large 
pieces of mortar that projected out from 
the brick-work, and that collected vast 
quantities of soot on their surface, so that 
no machine could’get over the difficulty 
When the subject of the climbing boys 
was before the house of lords, he (Mr, 
Bennett) was sent for by the earl of 
Hardwicke, who was desirous of person- 
ally ascertaining whether the practice of 
allowing boys to ascend chimnies could 
be dispersed with entirely, He (Mr 
Bennett) had attended’ at ns lordship's 
residence with the machine, which wag 
tried in most of the chimnies in the 
huose, but the experiment failed; one of 
his apprentices having been ultimately 
sbliged to ascend for the purpose of ex~ 
tricating the machine from impediments 
which were only to be surmounted by the 
activity of climbing boys. The result was, 
that his lordship subsequently expressed 
his opinion that the machines could never 
answer the purposes for which they were 
originally intended, and therefore had his 
chimnies swept by the old method. Mr, 
Bennett concluded by making some ob- 
servations on the harsh manner in which 
the trade had been aspersed. He said 
st had been insinuated that their ap. 
prentices, in consequence of being per- 
mitted to ascend chimnies, were often 
rendered objects for ihe remainder of 
their lives, There were, he admitted, a 
few solitary instances of accidents hap- 
pening in their trade as well as in every 
other, Ile now only wished that their 
opponents might have an opportunity of 
witnessing the healthy and cheerful state 
in which their apprentices were. 

A master chimney-sweeper, with great 
vehemence of action and manner, said, 
“Tam convinced, Mr. Chairman, that it 
is a thing impossible to do away with our 
climbing boys. For instance, look” at the 
duke of York’s fifty-one new chimmies 
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Let me ask any one of you in company, 
is it possible a machine could be poked 
up any one of them? I say, no; and for 
this reason—that most of them 1un in a 
horizontal line, and then abruptly turn 
up, so that you see a machine would be of 
no more use than if you were to thrust up 
an old broomstick ; and 1 mean to stick 
to it, that our opponents may as well try 
to put down chimney-sweepers In the old 
way, as the Equitable Loan Bank Com- 
pany endeavoured to cut up the business 
ofthe pawnbrokers. (Applause.) When 
Llook round the table, (said the speaker,) 
and see such respectable gentlemen on 
my right and on my left, and in front of 
me, who dares to say that the United 
Society of Master Chimney Sweepers are 
not as respectable a body of tradesmen as 
any in London? and although, if I may 
be excused the expression, there 1s not a 
gentleman now present that has not made 
his way in the epee ene by climbing 
up chimnies, (There was a universal nod 
of assent at this allusion.) Therefore, 
continued the speaker, the more praise is 
due to us, and I now conclude by wishing 
every success to our new society.” The 
above animated address was received 
with the loudest plaudits. 

Several other master chimney-sweepers 
addressed the company, after which the 
vladies were introduced into the room, and 
dancing commenced, which was kept up 
to a late hour,* 


Pe 


Qu the first of May, 1807, the slave 
trade in the West Indies was proscribed 
by the British parliament, and we see by 
the proceedings at the Eyre tavern, St 
John’s-wood, that on the first of May, 
1826, an effort was made to continue the 
more cruel black slavery of white infants, 
Some remarks reported to have been made 
by these gentlemen in behalf of their 
“ black art,” require a word or two. 

We are told that after the usual routino 
of loyal toasts, the chairman congratulated 
his ** brother tradesmen” on the formation 
of a society that was calculated to do 
“ essential service to the trade in general,” 
There can be no doubt that “ the king” 
was the first namie on their list of toasts, 
yet it happens that his majesty is at the 
head of an association for abolishing their 
“trade.” The first names on the roll of 
“The Society for suspending Climbing 


* The Times May &, 1826, 


Boys by the use of the Scandiscope,” are 
those of the “ patron,” and the president 
vice-presidents, committee, and treasurer. 
These are chiefly prelates, peers,and mem- 
bers of the house of commons; but the 
*€ patron” of the society is “ the king,” in 
opposition to whom, in the capacity of 
“patron,” Mr, Bennett, the master-sweep, 
of Welbeck-street, urges the “ absolute 
necessity” of employing climbing boys 
One of his reasons is, that in some chim- 
nies the bricklayers have ‘ cores” of mor- 
tar whereon the soot accumulates so that. 
no machine can get over the difficulty , 
but this only shows the “ absolute neces~ 
sity” of causing the “ cores” to be removed 
from chimnies already so deformed, and ot 
making surveyors of future houses respon- 
sible for the expenses of alteration, if they 
suffer them to he so improperly con- 
structed. Mr, Bennett says, that lord 
Tlardwicke was convinced * the machines 
could never answer the purposes for which 
they were originally intended, and _there- 
fore had his chimnies swept by the old 
method.” If his lordship did express that 
opinion, it is in opposition to the opinion 
of the king, as “ patron,” the late bisho 
of Durham, the present bishop of Oxford, 
the duke of Bedlord, the lords Grosvenor, 
Morley, Warrowby, Gwydir, Auckland, 
and other distinguished individuals, who 
ag president and vice-presidents of the 
society, had better opportunities of deter. 
mining correctly, than Mr Bennett pro- 
bably afforded to enrl Hardwicke. 
Another master chimney-sweeper” ts 
reported to have said, * look at the duke 
of York’s fifty-one new chimnies ;~—most 
of them run in a horizontal line, and then 
abruptly turn up, so that, you see, a ma- 
chine would be of no more use than if you 
were to thiust up an old broomstick ;” and 
then he asks, “ who dares to say that the 
United Society of Master Chimney Sweep. 
ers are not aa respectable a body of trades- 
mon as any in London?” and triumphant- 
ly adds, that * there is, not a gentleman 
now present that has not made his way in 
the profession by climbing up chimnies.” 
To this “ there was a universal nod of as- 
sent,” But a universal admission by all 
“ the gentlemen present” that they had 
chmbed to respectability by climbing up 
chimnies, is of very little weight with those 
who observe and know that willing slaves 
become ‘the greotest and most effective 
oppressors 3 and as to the duke of Yorkié 
new chimnies, it is not credible his ruyni 
highness can be waformed that the present 
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constriction of his chironies necessarily 

‘dooms unborn infants to the eertain fate 
of having the flesh torn from their joints 
vefore they can sweep such chimnies. The 
scandalous default of a surveyor has 
subjected the duke of York to the odium 
of being quoted as an authority in oppo- 
sition to a society for abolishing a cruel 
and useless trade, wherein servitude is 
misery, and independence cannot be at~ 
tained but by the continual infliction of 
blows and torture on helpless children. 
Yet as an act of parliament abated the 
frequency of conflagrations, by empower- 
ing district surveyors to cause the erection 
of party walls, so a few clauses added to 
the building act would authorize the sur- 
veyors to enforce the pore of future 
ehimnies without “ cores,” and of a form 
to be swept by the “ Scandiscope.” Master 
chimney-sweepers would have no reason to 
complain of such enactment, inasmuch as 
they would continue to find employment, 
till the old chimnies and the prejudices in 
favour of cruelty to childien, disappeared 
by effluxion of time. 





The engraving at the head of this arti- 
cle is altered from a lithographic print re- 
presenting a “ Scandiscope.” Perhaps the 
machine may be better understood from 
the annexed diagram. It simply consists 
of a whalebone brush, and wooden cylin- 
ders strung on rope, and put into action 
by the method desctibed beneath the larger 
enpraving. 

Mr. George Smart obtained two gold 
medals from the Society of Arts for this 
mvention, The names of the machine 
chimney-sweepers in different parts of 





London may be obtained from: Mr, Wilt, 
secretary of the “ Society for superseding 
Climbing Boys,” No. 125, Leadenhall 
Street; the treasurer of the institution is 
W. Tooke, esq., F.R.S. Any person may 
become a member, and acquaint himself 
with the easy methods by which the ma- 
chine is adopted to almost any chimney 
As the climbing chimney-sweepers are 
combining to oppose it, all humane indivi- 
duals will feel it a duty to inquire whether 
they should continue willing instru. 
ments in the hands of the “ profession ” 
for the extension of the present cruel 
practice 





The late Mrs. Montagu gave an 
annual dinner to the poor climbing boys 
which ceased with her death. 


And 1s all pity for the poor sweeps fled, 
Since Montagu is numbered with the dead? 
She who did once the many sorrows weep, 
That met the wanderings of the woe-worn sweep ! 
Who, once a year, bade all his griefs depart, 
On May’s sweet morn would doubly cheer his heart! 
Washed was his little form, his shirt was clean, 
On that one day his real face was seen, 
’ His shoeless feet, now boasted peels new, 


The brush and shovel gaily hel 


to view | 


The table spread, his every sense was charmed, 
And ae savoury smell his bosom warmed ; 


His light 


heart joyed to see such goodly cheer, 


And inuch he longed to taste the mantiing beer ¢ 
Mis hunger o’er—the scene was little heaven— 
Tf riches thus can bless, what blessings might he given ' . 
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But, she is gone! none left to soothe their grief, 
Or, once a year, bestow their meed of beef! 

Now forth he’s dragged to join the beggar’s dance ; 
With heavy heart, he makes a slow advance, 
Loudly to clamour for that tyrant’s good, 

Who gives with scanty hand his daily food ! 


It 18 the interest of the “ United Society 
of Master Chimney Sweepers” to appear 
liberal to the wretched beings who are the 
creatures of their mercy; of the variation 
and degrees of that mercy, there is evi- 
dence before the committee of the house 
ofcommons. Sympathy for the oppressed 
in the breast of their oppressors is reason- 
ably to be suspected. (n the minutes of the 
“ Society for superseding Climbing Boys,” 
there are cases that make humanity shud- 
der; against their recurrence there is no 
security but the general adoption of ma- 
chines in chimnies—instead of children, 





Mr.Montgomery’s “ Chimney Sweeper’s 
Friend, and Climbing Boys’ Album,” is a 
volume of affecting appeal, dedicated to the 
king, “in honour of his majesty’s condes~ 
cending and exemplary concern for the 
effectual deliverance of the meanest, the 
poorest, and weakest of British born sub- 
jects, from unnatural, unnecessary, and 
unjustifiable personal slavery and moral 
degradation.” It contains a variety of 
beautiful compositions in prose and verse 1 
one of them is— 


Tur Crimncy Swerrrr. 


Communicated by Mr. Charles Lamb, from a very rare and curious cittle work 
Mr, Blake's ‘ Songs of Innocence ” 


When my mother died I was very young, 
And my father sold me, while yet my tongue 

Could scarcely cry, “‘ Weep! weep! weep |” 

So your chimnies I sweep, and in soot I sleep. 

There's little Tom Toddy, who cried when his head, 
That was curl’d like a lamb’s back, was shaved, so I said, 
“ Tush, Tom, never mind it for when your head’s Lare, 
You know that the soot cannot spoil your white hair.” 


And so he was ques and that very night 
8 


zis Tom was a 


That thousands of sweepera, Dick, Joe, 


eeping, he had such a oohg 


ed, and Jack, 


Were all of them locked up in coffins so black, 


And by came an angel, who had a bright key, 

And he opener the coffins, and set them all free; 
Then down a green plain, leaping, laughing, they run, 
And wash in a river, and shine in the sun, 

Then naked and white, all their bags left behind, 
iy tise upon clouds, and sport in the wind ; 

An 


the i told Tom, if he 
od for his father, and never want joy, 


He’d have 


’d be a good hoy 


And so Tom awoke, and we rose in the dark, 

And got with our bags and our brushes to work; ‘ 
Though the morning was cold, Tom was happy and warm, 

So if all do their duty they need not fear harm, 


ened 


Dining with Duke Humphrey 





May Day Honovns ro Him. 


In old St. Paul’s cathedral “ within a Stow, “ by ignorant 
proper chappel purposely made for him,” erroneously misterme’ 


‘and in a proper tomb, sir John Beau. 
champ, constable of Dover, and warden o' 
the cinque ports, was buried in the yea, 
1358. “ This deceased nobleman,” says 

peorle hath been 

and said to be 
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duke Humfrey, the good duke of Glou- 
tester, who lyeth honourably buried at 
Saint Albans in Hartfordshire, twenty 
miles from London; in idle and frivolous 
opinion of whom, some men, of late times, 
have made a solemne meeting at his 
tombe upon Saint Andrewe's day in the 
mornmg (before Christmasse) and con- 
cluded on a breakfast or dinner, as assur~ 
ing themselves to be servants, and to hold 
diversity of offices under the good duke 
Humfrey.” 

Stow’s continuator says, “ Likewise, on 
Meay-day, tankard beareis, watermen, and 
some other of like quality beside, would 
use to come to the same tombe early in 
the morning, and, according as the other, 
deliver serviceable piesentation at the 
same monument, by strewing herbes, and 
sprinkling faire water on it, as in the 
duty of servants, and according to their 
degrees and charges mn office: bat (as 
Master Stow hath discreetly advised 
such as are so merrily disposed, or simply 

rofess themselves to setve duke Hum- 
rey in Pauls) if pumshment of losing 
their dinners daily, there, be not sufficient 
for them, they should be sent to St. 
Albans, to answer there for their disobe- 
dience, and long absence from their so 
highly well deserving lord and master, as 
in their merry disposition they please so 
to call him.” 

There can be no doubt that this mack 
solemnity on May-day, and the feast of 
St. Andrew, on pretence of attending a 
festival in Paul’s, on the invitation of a 
dead nobleman in another place, gave rise 
to the saying concerning “dining with 
duke Iumfrey.” It is still used respect~ 
ing persons who inquire “ where shall I 
dine?” or who have lost, or are afraid of 
losing their dinners.” 





Printors’ May Festrvan 


The following particulars of a very 
curious celebration is remarkable, as 
being a description of the old mode of 
festivous enjoyment, “ according to 
order,” and the wearing of garlands by 
the stewards, with “whifflers” in the pro- 
cession.* It is extracted from Randle 
Holme's “ Storehouse of Armory, 1688.” 


Stationers’ Hall May Feast. 


The Printers, Journeymen, with the 
Founders and Ink-makers have every 





* Whiflers, see vol. i, p. 1444, aote, and 1488, 


year a general Feast, which is kept in the 
Stationers Hall on or about May Day, 
It is made by 4 Stewards, 2 Masters, and 
2 Journeymen; and with the Collection 
of half a Crown a piece of every Guest, 
the charges of the whole Teast is de- 
frayed. 

About 10 of the Clock in the Morning 
on the Feast day, the Company invited 
meet at the place appointed, and fiom 
thence go to some Church thereabouts in 
this following Order. First, 4 Whifflers 
(1s Seivitures) by two and two, walking 
before with white Staves in their Hands, 
and red and blew Ribbons hung Belt- 
wise upon their Shoulders: these make 
way for the Company. 

Then walks the Beadle of the Company 
of Stationers, with the Companies Staff in 
his IIand, and Ribbons as afore. 

Then the Mimster, whom the Stewarda 
have engaged to Preich the Sermon, and 
his Reader or Clerk, 

Then the Stewards walk, by two and 
two, with long white wands in their 
TJands, and all the rest of the Company 
follow in lke order, till they enter the 
Church, &e. Service ended, and a Sere 
mon suitable for the occasion finished, 
they all return to their Hall in the same 
order, where upon their entrance each 
Guest delivers his Ticket to a Person 
appointed, which gives him admittance ; 
where every one Feasts himself with what 
he likes best, being delighted all the while 
with Musicks and Songs, &c, 

After Dinner the Ceremony of Electing 
new Stewards for the next Year beginy: 
then the Stewards withdraw into another 
Room, and put Garlands of Laurel or 
Box on their [feads, and white wands in 
their Ilands, and are Ushered out of the 
withdiawing Room thus ;-— 

First, the Companies Beadle with his 
Staffin his Iland, and Musick sounding 
before him ; 

Then one of the Whifflers with a great 
Bow] of White wine and Sugar in his 
right Hand, and his Staff in the left. after 
him follows the eldest Steward, 

Then another Whiffler as aforesaid, 
before the second Steward ; in like man- 
ner another Whiffler before the third; 
and another before the fourth Steward. 

And thus they walk, with Musick 
sounding before them, three times round 
the Hall; and, in the fourth round, the 
first Steward takes the Bowl from his 
Whiffler, and Drinks to one (whom be- 
fore he resolved on) by the Title of Jr 
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Steward Elect ; and taking the Garland 
off his own Head, puts it on the Steward 
Blect’s Head, at which all the Company 
clap their Hands in token of Joy. 

Then the present Steward takes out 
the Steward elect, and Walks with him, 
hand in hand, (giving him the right 
Hand,) behind the three other Stewards, 
another round the [all; and im the next 
round as aforesaid, the second Steward 
drinks to another with the same Cere- 
mony as the first did; and so the third, 
and so the fourth. And then all walk 


one round more, hand in hand, about the 
Hall, that the Company may take Notice 


They are both representea in an en- 
graving published by the late Mr, Natna 
niel Smith, of Gieat May’s buildings, 
from whence the preceding views are 
copied for the purpose of more especially 
marking the discovery of the old tower on 
this festival day. 


———— 


@pera Arn Chars, 


A rare tract, connected with the his+ 
tory of the opera in England, records a 
jeu W@esprit, which, together with the 
tract, are attributed to the author of the 


so ends the 


of the Stewards Flect. an 
Ceremony of the Day. 


Pursuits of Literatuie:” it will be seen 
to ielate to the present day fiom the 
following extracts from the pamphlet 


Lael On Ha pce 


Sl eee 
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Siem 
Oly Gateh Tower 


or tue Crry Wau. 


This 1s a front view of a watch tower, 
or one of the barbicans, on the city wall, 
which was discovered near Ludgate-hill 
on the first of May, 1792. Below is a 
section of Ludgate-hill from a plan of 
London by Hollar, wherem this tower is 


described. 
| Ludgate ll 
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THE READER 


Alay 5, 1800, 
Pin non si turbi all’ anima 
Ta sua tranquillith : 
Pensiamo solo a ridere 3 
Sana QUILL Cn: BATA’, 
Aria, Gli Zingatiin Fiern, A 2, 


Tux following poetical Composition 
appeared inthe Morning Herald of May 
1, 1800; ond it js reprinted at the very 
particular request of several persons 
volarics af the Opera, Fashion, Wit, and 
Poetry, who were desirous that it should 
be preserved in a less perishable form 
than that ofa Newspaper, 

The occasion of tue Ann-Cirains 
being piace! in the Pit at the Opera House 
was this. Before the opening of the 
Opera ouse this season, ét wus generally 
understood, that Ilrs Mastsry had gra- 
ciously signitied to Lod Salisbufy his 
concern, that any of the Subscribers 
should be deprived of their Boxes on the 
nights when [lis Masusty honoured the | 
Theatre with his presence. This being 
communicated to Mr. Taylor, he observed 
that the Royan objection might easily be 
obviated, by detaching the last Row from 
the Pit, qn these occasions, for the recep- 
tion of the Subscribers. This was done 
accordingly, and a Row of Anm-Cuains, 
with Lochs and Keys to the bottoms of 
them, were placed there, which on every 





315 





THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—MAY 1. 


other night were to be free for general 
accommodation. But about two months 
after, the Arm-Chairs were removed, and 
a long bench was substituted. 

On this great event, the Editor has 
no Intercepted Letters to lay before the 
public by authority, and therefore he has 
not applied to Mr, Canning for a Preface, 
nor for Notes to Mr. Gifford. There is 
no Egyptian Fast to be solemnized, nor 
Festival to be celebrated. THe can assure 
them also, that neither the Mustapha 
Raschid Effendi and Mustapha Ressichi 
Effendi for the Grand Vizir; nor General 
Dessaix and Citizen Poussielgue for 
General Kleber, were Commissioners on 
signing this Convention, But tax Eva- 
CUATION OF THE ARM-rn Carrs was 
effected without bloodshed or loss on 
either side, by Lorn Gattroway and Mr, 
Brit, Commissioners on the part of the 
Amateurs and Conoscenti, and hy Signor 
Lorenzo va Ponrn, Poet to the Opera 
House, and Mr. So.omon, Leader of the 
Band, Commissioners on the part of 
General Taylor and the Dramatic Field 
Marshal tax Marquis or Saxrsuury 
The Arm-ed Chairs were surrendered 
three days after the signing of the Capi- 
tulation, without the intervention of any 
gallant Knight* from Sweden or from 
Malta, 





Thus far is from the preface, and after 
a fow remarks and a “ Scena” in Italian, 
the poem alluded to, and here reprinted 
verbatim, is introduced in the following 
manner "— 


March 19, 1800 
TUE ARGUMENT. 


dA month or two ago, Lord Galloway 
came to the Opera, and on the Pit-door 
neur the Orchestra being opened, he 
perceived, to his confusion and astonish- 
ment, that a long Bench was substituted 
in the place of the Row of Anm-Crarrs 
» at the bottom of the Pit, the principal 
or central of which he had filled for so 
many nights with discernment and dig- 
nity, and to the general satisfaction of 
|. every person present His Lordship 
germ ee re 
ae Ths differs a little from THe ARGUMENT 
prea ced'to the Poem, but the mpArtial His- 
Soriait of afuture age will weigh the authon- 
Sea on either side, and record the truth ac- 
sording to the evidence, 
€ 








’ 


conceiving, rather hastily, that thi 
measure was intended as a personal 
alight to himself, retired discancerted, 
without taking his sout 3 and, as he is 
a votaty of the Muses, penned the fol- 
lowing Lamentation, which he sent to 
Lord Salisbury the next day, and re- 
covered his wonted good humour, 
cheerfulness, and gayaty. 


PANDOLFO ATTONITO! 
on, 

LORD GALLOWAY'’s 
POETICAL LAMENTATION 
ON THE 
REMOVUL OF THE ARM-CHAIRS 
YROM THE 


PIT AT THE OPERA HOUSE! 





Waar !—the proud honours of the chair 
Must I no more, with Cucm (a), share >— 
Still be my soul serene 
Firth, or yirtue’s but a name, 
Brutus and Galloway exclaim, 
And sighing quit the scene, 


Too sure I heard a warning knell, 

And told my Critic Brother Bex (4) 
The fall of seats (c) and stocks} 

Yet fondly sooth’d by Boxxa's airs, 

Thought TAYLoR's bottom, and his chairs 
Secure with keys and locks. (¢) 


But ah ! how Fortu ¢ loves to joke! 
Expell’d am I, who sung and spoke 
As loud ag at the Fair: (e) 
While yearly, with six thousand pound, 
The Commons ADDINGTON haye bound 
Their Servant ro THE CHAIR. 


My purer taste, my classic eye, 
Unzon'd Thalia could descry, 
Who stepp’d beyond her place 





(a) ** Our Midas sits Lord Chancellor of 

nee es Dunciad, 
(4) Mr. Ben, an ingenious Gentleman, 
very conversant in the Stocks and Funds, 
Grand Amateur, and Connoisseur of’ the 
Lower Bench. 

(c) Itis feared that the Noble Lord alludes 
to the vulue of seats in a certain House, after 
the Union. Enitor. 

{d) The bottoms of these lamented Chairs 
were kept under lock and key. 

(e) i.e. As loud as the yery Gipsie® them- 
selves on the Stage at the Fair, This ia 
poetry but no fiction. Epiror. 
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How oft I warn d, in cither house, 
That charms too plain at last would rouse 
The Mitre and the Mace! 


I with Pandolfo watch’d the sphere, 

When Mars on Venus shone so clear, 
That Saturn (/) felt the shock ; 

Grave Snurs and Henry shrank at Love, 

‘And at the loose flesh-colour’d glove, 
That blush'd at éwelve o'clock, 


I said, some folks would thunder Greek 
At Hitricsprea's Morale lubrigue, 
And Pariso1’s costume / (g) 
Where shall Paullinia, tight and round, (A) 
In yest appropriate now be found, 
With India’s palm and plume? 


Old Q~-NsB—~Ry feels his dotard qualm, 
Terpsichoré can pour no balm 

O'er falf his visual ray ; 
Nor WiuuiaM (i) can console the Sag, 
Nor Elisée (4) his pain assuage, 

Nor Yarmouth smooth his way. 


When Marinart’s (2) magic hand 
Traced the bold view in fabled land, 
For Fawns and Wood-nymphs meet 
Ah, soon, I cried, may Sat’sb’ry think, 
Tis just, that they who dance should drink, 
And they who sing, should eat. (//) 





f) 


Quel Saturno briccon ti guarda 
trino.” 
Gli Zingartin Fiera, A}. 
(g) Contecta levi velatum pectus amictn, 
dit tereti strophio luctantes vincta pam 
piltas. Catullus. 
(4) Alluding to the fascinating Ballet of 
Paul et Virginie, Baccnus AND ARTADNE too 
are now constrained to appear in patch-work 
dresses. The Costume is iat and the Graces 
mourn, Jacet semisepulta Venus. So says 
the D of Q. and many others of the ton hold 
the same doctrine. 

If Propertius were Ballet Master he would 
cast the parts of the HiniisBerG toujours gaie 
et intéressante, of the Parisor au geste animé 
et sublime, and of the Lasonty @ sourire dour 
et enchanteur, with exquisite and approptinte 
taste, 

Hee hederas legat in thyros, Hee carmina 
nerviy 

ptet, et Ila mane terval utrague rosam { 

) Lord William Gordon, 
) Pens Evise'sz, Conoscente e Meilico di 
camera al Seremssimo Duca, 
* Corpo dotato ds Sanitd.” 
Gii Zingari on Fiera, 

(4) The painter of various exquisite scenes 
at the Opera House 

(#2) Les Chanteurs et lea Danseurs, des 
deux Sexes, a Monsieur T’ sitendre et si cruel 5 
“ Ih faut que nous vivians”'— Reronse de 
Monaiur 2. 6 Je n’en vois vas la udcessitd.” 


For this, in arbitrating state, 
In presence of the wise and great, 

T sung the Sovereign’s nir : (m) 
Firm was my voice, for TayLor smil'd , 
Nor deem’d I then, (too well beguil'd,) 

How slippery was ¢he Chair. 


Nor G—rd—n’s course and briuwny Grace, 
‘Lhe last new Woman in Tub PLacn (2) 
With more conteutpt could blast; 
Not Marlb’rough’s damp on Blandford's 
purse 
To me could prove a heavier curse; 
My fame, my glory past. 


Fall’n though I am, I ne'er shal) mourn, 

Like *he dark Peer on Srorer's urn, (m) 
Reflecting on Ais see ! 

In yain that mean mysterious Sire 

Jn embers would conceal the fire ; 
While Honour’s pulse can bear 


For me shall droop th’ Assyrian Queen, ( 
With softest train and tragic mien, 
The Sippons in her art; 
E’en Bota (p) shall forget to please, 
With sparkling eye and playful case, 
And Didelot shall start. 








Lx Tasnrau, 
Présenté 1 Monseigneny /e Chumbellan Pono- 
Nius} 
 Chanteurs, Danseurs, assailants, assaillis, 
Battans, vattus, dans ce prand chamnillis 
Ciel, que de cris, et que de hurlemuns ! 
Pere Enis reprit wn peu ses sens 5 
Il ac tenoit tes deux cftés de rive, 
Et reconnnt que ce fatal empire 
De l’Opera, des Jenx, et de grand Ton, 
Etoit sans doute une cuvre du Démon.” 
Tus Enrror 
(m) The Air of Midas tn the Burletta, be+ 
ginning thus. 
“I'm given to understand that you're all in 
a pother here, 
Disputing whether, &c.” 

a) An expression used, with 9 currous 
felicity, by her Grace fox “* the Manufactured 
Ladies of Fashion” imported from Yorkshire 
and other Counties into Portland Place, &c. 
whose houses she condescended to enter, Tut 
once she was most unfortunately mistaken, 
Car Madame M~—1s, ouvrant un large bee, 

Ayant esun Palais changde sa vchaumidre, 
Son air de drap devin’ dénarche fieres) 

Disoit tout haut, que G—no—n parloil Grec 
Les Grands suypris admirent sa hauteur, 

Et les Petits Uappellént Dame @honneur, 
Lagon 2 deux tranchans, tint & la 
Bourgeoisie, guid la Noblesse. 
ne Enryvor, 

(zn) Awrony Storer, Esq. formerly 

Member for Morpeth, (as some persons nay 
possibly recollect,) & gentleman well known 
fh the circles of fushion and polite litersture, 

0) Banti la Sovrana, 

5) Bouts fa Vessosa, 


ry 
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Leo enthron‘d bade Querno sit; 

And Giannt's (g) verse and regaé wit 
Tne Conxsur loves to share 

Pye has the laurel and the sack, 

And C—mbe the foolscoat on his back, 
But Galloway, zo Chair. 


Yet though, redue'd by Taylor's pranks, 
I sit confounded i the ranks, 

Good Humour’s still my own 3 
Still shall 1 breathe in rapt'rous trance, 
«¢ Krernal be the Song, the Dance, 

{un Optra anp THE Trove!” 
ee 

(q) Grann1, the Italian Poet Laureat to 

Buonapaite, as Camillo Querno was to Pope 
Leo X. Foraspecimen of Gianni’s Poetry, 
gee THE Times ot Dec. 31, 1800. 





NATURALISTS’ CALINDAR. 
Mean Témperature.. 52° 75, 


HHlap 2. 


Demonstrarive Proor 





It is noticed in the journals of May, 
1817, that in the preceding summer, Mr, 
J. Welner, a German chemist, retired to 
his house in the country, there to devote 
himself, without being disturbed, to the 

* study and examination of poisonous sub- 
stances for the purpose of producing 
a complete “ Towicology,” established 
by undeniable proof. He tried his 
poisons upon himself, and appeared in- 
sensible to the great alterations which 
such dangerous trials produced upon his 
health, At the latter end of the month 
of,October, he invented some unknown 
poisonous mixture; and wished to be as- 
sured of its effect. The following is the 
account which he gives of it in the last 
page of his manuscript:—* A potion 
. composed of—(here the substances are 
named, and the doses indicated)—is 
mortal ; and the proof of it is—that I am 
po 


dying ! 
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Map 3. 


Invention or THe Cross. 


For the origin of this church of England 
holiday, see vol. i. p. 611. 
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“A Pie sar on a Prar Trec.” 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
May 3, 1826. 

Sir,—There is a custom at Yarmouth 
dinners, which in my opinion would be 
“more honoured in the breach than the 
observance,” After the cloth has been 
removed, and the ladies have retired, some 
one in the company, who is an adept in 
the game, sings the following lines,— 


* A pie sat on a pear tree, 
A pie sat on a pear tree, 
A pie sat on a pear tree, 
Heigh oh! heigh oh! heigh oh!" 


At the conclusion, the person sitting next 
to the singer continues the strain thus,— 


* And once so merrily hopp'd she ;” 
during which the first singer is obliged to 
drink a bumper, and should he be unable 
to empty his glass before the last line is 
sung, he must begin again until he suc- 
ceeds, 

The difficulty consists in swallowing the 
liquor fast enough, many getting tipsy 
betore they are able to accomplish it, 
This of course goes round the party, until 
the whole are either completely “ knocked 
up,” save a few who from the capacity of 
their throats are so fortunate as to escape. 
Your inserting the above in the Hvery 
Day Book will much oblige, Sir, &c. 

The preceding is from a valued corres. 
pondent, on whose veracity full reliance is 
placed by the editor ; he will neverthe. 
less be happy to hear that this usage is on 
the decline. 

NATYRALISTS’ CALENDAR 
Mean Temperature... 52 67. 


Map 4. 
1826. Hozy Tuurspay, 
Or Ascension Day. 


For this movable feast see vol.1.p 651. 
641. 





Tissrno1on Writ Dressina, 
For the Every-Day Book. 


Unless the historians of Derbyshire 
have been very negligent in their in. 
quines, the peak diflers excecdingly from 
mountainous tracts in general, where the 
customs, manners, ind language of anti- 
quity are preserved with peculiar care, 
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The language, indeed, has retained its 
olden character, but of peculiar customs 
little 13 known. In Lygons’ “ Magna 
Britannia,” the practices of rush-bearing, 
of hanging up white gloves and garlands 
of roses in the churches, at the funerals of 
young maidens,—of foot-ball plays, now 
confined to Derby, and this well-diessing 
of Tissmgton are the sum total of those 
notices under the head of “Country Cus- 
toms.” A correspondent communicated 
to the Every-Day Book in March, a 
custom existing near Tideswell; and [ 
have seen it stated in a provincial paper, 
that a right is claimed in the Peak Dorest 
of marrying after the fashion of Gretna 
Green, and that such a wedding actually 
took plawe not very long ago. Some- 
thing more of this should be known. 
Tissington well-dressing is a festivity, 
which not only claims a hgh antiquity, 
but is one of the few country fétes which 


are kept up with any thing like the ancient 
spirit. It is one which is heartily loved 
and earnestly anticipated. One which 
draws the hearts of those who were 
brought up there, but whom fortune has 
cast into distant places, homewards with 
an inesistible charm. I have not had 
the pleasure of witnessing it, but I hava 
had that of seeing the joy which sparkled 
in the eyes of the Tissingtonians as the 
talked of its approach, and of their pro. 
jected attendance. Long before the time 
arrives, they have canvassed the neigh- 
bourhcods where they reside, for flowers 
to take with them: and these flowers, in 
all the instances which have come under 
my notice have been red daisies, and 
none else. If, however, John Edwards, 
in his poem, “The Tour of the Dove,” 
be correct, others must be uséd, and those 
wild flowers :-— 


% Still Dovedale yield thy flowers to deck the fountains 
OF Tissington, upon ils holyday ; 
The customs long preserved among the mountains 
Should not be lightly left to pass away 
They have their moral; and we often may 
Learn from them how our wise forefathers wrought, ‘ 
When they upon the public mind would lay 


ana note he adds;—-“‘The custom of 
decorating wells with flowers, and attend- 
ing them with religious services and 
festive rejoicings on Holy Thursday, is 
not peculiar to Tissington. Many other 
wells have been committed to the patronage 
of the saints, and treated with reverence; 
some on account of the purity, and others 
for the medicinal virtues of their waters. 
St, Alkmund’s well at Derby, is an in- 
Stance of the former class, where the 
name has been continued long after the 
superstition which gave it has passed 
away. In the dark ages of popery, this 
veneration for holy wells was carried 
to an idolatrous excess, insomuch, that in 
the reigns of Edgar and Canute, it was 
found necessary to issue edicts prohibiting 
well-worship. But the principle of vene- 
Yation for waters, if restricted within its 
proper bounds, is amiable: indeed, it 
Seems to have been implanted in the 
breast of man in all ages. A fountain ig 
the emblem of purity and benevolence. 
From the days when the patriarchs 
journeyed in the wilderness, down to the 








Some weighty principle, some maxim brought 
Home to their hearts, the healthful product of deep thought. 


present period—whether birsting from 
the arid sands of the African desert, or 
swelling out its genial waters amid the 
Greenland snows—its soft melody, its 
refreshing virtues, and its tranyparency, 
have ever been a subject of delight and 
interest to the human race, Who could 
have approached the Bethesda of the Jews 
with a callous heart? Who could have 
listened to the song of Israel with indiffer- 
ence, when her princes had digged the 
well, and her nobles and lawgiver stood 
around it 2” 

Rhodes, who has traversed almost every 
part of the peak with indefatigable zeal, 
gives the following accountin his “ Peak 
Scenery.” “An ancient custom still pre- 
vails in the village of Tissington, to which 
indeed it appears to be confined, for I 
have not met with any thing of a similar 
description in any other part of Derby. 
shire. It is denominated well-flowey- 
ing, and Eloly Thursday is devoted to the 
rites and ceremonies of this elegant cus. 
tom. This day is regarded as a festival ; 
and all the wells in the place, five in num. 
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ber, are decorated with wreaths and gar- 
sands of newly-gathered flowers, disposed 
in various devices. Sometimes boards are 
used, which are cut to the figure intended 
to be represented, and covered with moist 
clay, into which the stems of the flowers 
are inserted to preserve their freshness ; 
and they are so arranged as to forma 
beautiful mosaic work, often tasteful in 
design, and vivid in colouing : the boards, 
thus adorned, are so placed in the spring, 
that the water appears to issue from 
amongst beds of flowers, On this occa~ 
sion the villagers put on their best attire, 
and open their houses to their friends. 
There is service at the church, where a 
sermon is preached: afterwards a pro- 
cession takes place, and the wells are 
visited in succession: the psalms for the 
day, the epistle and gospel are read, one 
at each well, and the whole concludes 
with a hymn which is sung by the church 
singers, and accompanied by a band of 
music. This done, they separate, and the 
reriainder of the day is spent in rural 
sports and holiday pastimes. 

The custom of well-flowering as it exists 
at Tissington, is said to be a popish re- 
lic; but in whatever way it omginated, 
one would regret to see it discontinued. 
That it is of great antiquity cannot 
be disputed; it seems to have existed 
at different periods of time, in coun- 
tries far remote from each other. 
[n the earliest ages of poetry and ro- 
mance, wherever fountains and wells 
were situated, the common people were 





With light fantastic toe the nymphs 
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accustomed to honour them with the title 
ofsaints. In ofr dwn country innumer- 
able instances occur of wells being s 
denominated.” ‘* Where a spring rises 
a river flows,” says Seneca, “ there shoud 
we build altars, and offer sacrifices.” At 
the fountain of Arethusa in Syracuse, of 
which every reader of poetry and history 
has often heard, great festivals were cele- 
brated every year. In Roman antiquity 
the fontinalia were religious feasts, held 
in honour of the nymphs of wells and 
fountains; the ceremony consisted in 
throwing nosegays into fountains, and 
putting crowns of flowers upon wells. 
Many authorities might be quoted in sup- 
port of the antiquity of this elegant cus. 
tom, which had its origin anterior to the 
introduction of christianity, It was min- 
ped with the rites and ceremonies of the 
eathens, who were accustomed to wor. 
ship streams and fountains, and to suppose 
that the nymphs, whom they imagined the 
goddesses of the waters, presided over 
them. Shaw in his “ History ofthe Pro. 
vince of Morray,” says, that “heathen 
customs were much practised amongst the 
people there;” and he cites as an in- 
stance, “ that they performed pilgrimages 
to wells, and built chapels to fountains.” 
From this ancient usage, which has been 
continued through a long succession of 
ages, and is still in existence at Tissington, 
arose the practice of sprinkling the Severn 
and the rivers of Wales with flowers, as 
alluded to by Dyer in his poem of the 
Fleece and by Milton in his Comus.-— 


Thither assembled, thither every swain; 

And o'er the dimpled stream a thousand flowers, 
Pale lilies, roses, violets and pinks, 

Mixed with the green of burnet, mint, and thyme, 


And trefoil, sprinkled with 


their sportive arms: 


Such custom holds along the irriguous yales, 


From Wreakin’s brow to archy Dolvoryn, 





Dyer 


The shepherds at their festivals 


Carol her good deeds loud 1n rustic lays, 


And throw sweet garland wreaths into her stream, 
Of pancies, pinkg, and gaudy daffodils. 


# 


Milton 


Lhope some of your correspondents will of well-dressings in other parts of the 


, contribute to our information by accounts kingdom, 





: H 
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Snarressury “ Byzant.” 


The town of Shaftesbury from its sit- 
uation on the top of ahigh hill, is entirely 
destitute of springs ; except at the foot of 
the hills in St. James’s parish, where are 
two wells, in the possession of private 

ergons, At the foot of Castle-hill were 
‘ormerly some water-works, to supply the 
town, their reservoir was on the top of 
the Butter cross; but the inhabitants have 
from time immemorial been supplied 
with water brought on horse’s backs, or 
on people’s heads, from three or four 
large wells, a quarter of a mile below the 
town in the hamlet of Motcomb, and 
parish of Gillingham ; on which account 
there is this particular custom yearly ob- 
served by ancient agreement, dated 1662, 
between the lord of the manor of Gilling- 
ham, and the mayor and burgesses of 
Shaftesbury. The mayor is obliged the 
Monday before Holy Thursday to dress 
up a prize besom, or bysant, as they call 
it, somewhat like a May garland in form, 
with gold and peacock’s feathers, and 
carry it to Enmore Green, half a mile 
below the town, in Motcomb, as an 
acknowledgment for the water; together 
with a raw calf’s head, a pair of gloves, 
a gallon of beer, or ale, and two penn 
loaves of white wheaten bread, which 
the steward receives, and carries away to 
his own use. The ceremony being over, 
the “ byzant” is restored to the mayor, and 
brought back by one of his officers with 
great solemnity. This “ byzanv” is genc- 
rally so richly adorned with plate and 
ewels, borrowed from the neighbouring 
gentry, as to be worth not less than 
1§00/.* 


t 


Procession oF THE CAMEL, 


Holy Thursday was formerly a day of 
great festivity at Beziers, in France, and 
was celebrated with a variety of little 
sports, 

“The Procession of the Camel” consti. 
tuted one part of them. A figure repre~ 
senting that animal, with a man in the 
inside, was made to perform ridi- 
culous tricks. The municipal officers, 
attended by the companies of the dif- 
ferent trades and manufactures, preceded 
the camel. It was followed by a cart, 
over which were branches of trees twined 
into an arbour, filled with people; 


— 


* Hutchins’s Dorsat 
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the gart was diawy vy mules oma- 
mented with bunches of flowers and 
ribands ; a number of people stuck over 
with flov.ers and little twigs of trees, wha 
were called the “ wild men,” followed tha 
cart and closed the procession. Afler 
parading about the town all day, towards 
evening the whole company repaired to 
the chapel of the Blue Penitents, where it 
was met by the chapter of the cathedral, 
who had previously also gone in proces- 
sion round the town, and then a large 
quantity of bread was given away by the 
chapter among the poor. 

Another part of the ceremonies of the 
day was, that the peasants from the 
country assembled in the streets with 
crooks in their hands, and ranging them- 
selves in long files on each side, made 
mock skirmishes with their erooks, aiming 
strokes at each other, and parrying them 
with great doxterity. Knach of these 
skirmishes ended with a dance to the fife 
and tabourine. The inhabitants threw 
sugar-plums and dried fruits at each 
other from their windows, or as they 
passed in the streets, 

The day usually concluded by a fa. 
vourite dance among the young men and 
women, called la danse des tneilles. Maver 
dancer carried a cerceau, as it is called, 
that is a half hoop, twined with vine 
branches; and ranging themselves in 
long files on each side of. the street, 
formed different groups. The young 
men wero all dressed in white jackets 
and trowsers, and the young women in 
white jackets with short petticoats, and 
ornaments of flowers and ribands, These 
rele of Beziers were suspended during 
the revolution.* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature , .. 52.77% 


ent 


flap 5. 


« A Parricunar Facr.” 


Tur Inpexcs, &e, to the Evuny-Day 
Boox, Vor. I, were published on the Sth 
of May, 1826. 

The new preface to the volume is par. 
ticularly addressed to the notice of cor 
respondents, and I shall be particularl 
obliged if every reader of the work will 
favour it with attentive perusal. 


ee eaantinnnametammnnamanemedapeeseteena na 


* Miss Plumpere. 
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Cunowoxocr. 

It should be observed of Joseph Baretti, 
who diéd on this day in the year 1789, 
that he was the friend and associate of 
Johnson, who introduced him to the 
Thrale family, and whom he assisted in 
the compilation of his “ Dictionary of the 
English Language.” 

aretti was a native of Turin; he had 
received a good education, and inherited 
paternal property, which in his youth he 
soon gambled away, and resorted to a 
livelihood by teaching Italian to some 
English gentlemen at Venice; whence he 
repnired to England, and distinguished 
himself as a teacher of Italian. By his 
employment under Dr. Johnson, he ac- 
quired such a knowledge of our language 
as to be enabled to compile the “ Italian 
and English Dictionary,” which is still in 
use, Ile then revisited his native coun- 
try, and after an absence of six years re- 
turned through Spain and Portugal, and 
in 1768 published “ An Account of the 
Manners and Customs of Italy,” in reply 
to some querulous strictures on that coun- 
try in the “ Letters from Ltaly” by surgeon 
Sharp, which Baretti’s book effectually 
a down, with no small portion both of 
mour and argument. ot long after- 
wards, he was accosted in the Haymarket 
by a woman, whom he repulsed with a 
degree of roughness which was resented 
by her male confederates, and in the 
scuffle, he struck one of them with a 
French pocket desert Itnife. On this, the 
man pursued and collared him; when 
Baretti, still more alarmed, stabbed him 
repeatedly with the knife, of which wounds 
he died on the following day. IIe was 
immediately taken into custody, and tried 
for murdér at the Old Bailey, when John- 
son, Burke, Goldsmith,Garrick, Reynolds, 
and Beanclerk gave testimony to his good 
character ; and although he did not escape 
censure for his too ready resort to a knife, 
he was acquitted. Domesticated in the 
Thrale family, he accompanied them and 
Dr. Jonson to Paris, but in a fit of un- 
reasonable disgust, quitted them the next 
year; and in the latter part of his life 
was hirassed with pecuniary difficulties, 
Which were very little alleviated by his 
honorary post of foreign secretary to the 
“Royal Academy, and an ill-paid pension 
of eighty pounds per annum under the 
North administration, Among other 
works he published one with the singular 
title of * Tolondron: Speeches to John 
Bowles about his edition of Don Quixote, 


together with some account of Spanish 
Literature.” This was his last production ; 
his constitution was broken by uneasiness 
of mind and frequent attacks of the gout, 
and he died in May, 1789, 

Baretti was rough and cynical in ap- 
pearance, yet a pleasant companion ; and 
of hig powers in conversation Johnson 
thought very highly. 

He communicated several of Dr. John. 
son’s letters to the “ Furopean Magazine,” 
and intended to publish several more ; but 
on his decease his papers fell into the 
hands of ignorant executors, who barbar- 
ously committed them to the flaines.* 

It is remarkable that with Johnson’s 
scrupulousattachment to the doctrines and 
ceremonies of the church of England, he 
was sincerely attached to Baretti, whose 
notions on religious matters widely dif- 
fered from the opinions of tha great 
lexicographer.” Johnson seems to have 
been won by his friend’s love of literature 
and independence of character. Baretti 
often refused pecuniary aid when it was 
greatly needed by his circumstances : his 
morals were pure, and his conduct; except 
in the unhappy instance which placed his 
life in jeopardy, was uniformly correct, 
Ile died with the reputation of an honest 
man. t 


There is an engraving representing 
Diogenes at noon-day with his lantern 
in one hand, and in the other a cirenlar 
picture frame, which is left vacant, that a 
purchaser of the print may insert the 
portrait of the man he delights to honour 
as the most honest. Hence the vacaney 
is sometimes supplied by the celebrated 
John Wilkes, the prophetic Richard 
Brothers, the polite lord Chesterfield, 
Churchill, the satirist, Sam House, or 
Joseph Baretti, or any other. “ Cornelius 
May,” of whose existence, however, there 
is reason to doubt, would scarcely find a 
head to grace the frame. ' 


“ Porrny.” : . 

“ The Knaverie of the Worle, setts forthe in 
homelie verse, by Cornelius May," from 
“ The Seven Starrs of Witte,” 1647. 


Ah me throughoute the worlde * 


Doth wickednesse abounde 
And well I wot on neither hande * ; 
Can honestie be founde. 


— 9 





* General Biog. Dict. 


s 









The wisest man in Athens 
Aboute the citie ran 

With a lanthorne in the light of daie 
To find an honeste man ; 

And when at night he sate him downe 
To reckon on his gaines, 

He onely founde—alack poore man! 
His labour for his paines. 


And soe thou now shalt finde 
Alle men of alle degree 

Striving, as if their onely trade 
Were that of cheating thee. 

Thy friend will bid thee welcome, 
His seryantes at thy calle— 

The dearest friend he has on earthe 
Till he has wonne thy alle; 


He will play with thee at dice 
Till thy golde is in his hande, 

He will mecte thee at the tennis court 
Till he winne alle thy lande. 


The brother of thy youth 
When ye shared booke and bedda 
Would cat himself the sugar plums 
And leave thee barley bread 


But growing up to manhode 
His hart is colder grown, 

Aske in‘thy neede for barley bread 
And he’ll give thee a stones 


The wife whom thou dost bleasa 
Alack, she is thy curse 

A bachelor’s an evil state, 
But a married man’s is worse, 








The lawyer at his deske 

Good lawe will promisa thee 
Untill thy very last gront 

Ts given for his fee. 


Thy baker, and thy brewer 

Doe wronge thee night and morne ; 
And thy miller, he doth grinde thee 
re of thy corne. 

hy goldsmith and thy jeweller 

Are leagu’d in knavish sorte, 


And the elwande of thy tailor 
It igs an inche too shorte, 
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Thy cooke hath made thy dish 
from the offals an the shelfe, 

While fishe and fowle and savourie herbes 
Are served to himselfe, 


The valet thou dost trust, 
Smooth-tongued and placid-faced, 
Dothe weare thy brilliantes in his cappe 

And thon wear'st his of paste 
Alack ! thou canst not finde 
Of high or lowe degree 
In cott or courte or cabinett 
A man of honestie. 


There is not in the worlde, 
Northe, southe, or easte, or weste, 
Who would maintaine a righteous canse 
Against his intereste. : 
Ah me! it grieves me sore, 
And I sorrowe nighte and daie, 
To see how man’s arch enemie 
Doth leade his soule astraic. 
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‘ 


The bird-catchers are now peering 
about the fields and thickets in search of 
different species of song-birds, for the 
purpore of netting and training them for 
sale, 


‘ 





Old bird-fanciars treat the younger ones 
with disdain, as having corrupted the 
rich melodies of the birds, by battling 
them against each other, in singiny 
matches, for strength of pipa 





For the Hvery-Day Book. 


* 


+ 


Sonner, 


Written on heaving my Blackbird, while confined to my Bed by Wness, 


Bird of the golden beak, thy pensive song 


* 


Floats visions of the country to my mind ; 
And sweet sounds heard the ye woods among, 


T hear again, while on my 


ed reclined. 





, Weaken'd in frame, and harass'd by my kind, 


mg 


T long for fatr-green fields and shady groves, 


Where dark-eyed maids their brows with wild 
And rosy health with meditation roves, 
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flowers bind, 


‘ 


i 
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Sing on, my bird—as in thy native tree, 

Sing on—and I will close my burning eyes, 
Till in my fav’rite haunts again I be, 

And sweetest music on my ears arise; 
And waving woods their shades around me close, 
And sounds of waters lull me to repose. 


April 16, 1826 


8. R J. 
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Thunny Fishing. 


The Mediterranean produces many 
sorts of fish unknown to us, the thunny 
among others. The manner in which 
these fish are caughtis somewhat curious ; 
it is a sort of hunting at sea, The nets 
are extended in the water so as to close 
upon the fish when they come within 
reach of them, and then the boats chase 
them to that part where they are taken: 
they have great force in their tails, so that 
much caution is required in getting them 
aboard. Vernet among his other sen- 
aed has a very good one of this fishery. 

here are four principal places near Mar- 
seilles where it is carried on, called the 
mattragues, which are rented out to the 
fishers, by the town, at a considerable 
advantage. When Louis XIII. visited 
Marseilles in 1662, he was invited to a 
thunny fishing at the principal madrague 
of Morgion, and found the diversion so 
much to his taste, that he often said it was 
the pleasantest day he had spent in his 
whole progress through the south. 

The thunnies come in such shoals, that 
in the height of the season, that is, in the 
months of May and June, from five to six 
hundred are sometimes taken in a day at 
one madrague only: they commonly 
weigh from about ten to twenty or twenty-~ 
five pounds each, but they have been 
known to weigh even as much as fifty 

oands, They are very delicious food, 

ut the flesh is so solid that it seems 
something between fish and meat; it is 
as firm as sturgeon, but beyond all com- 
parison finer flavoured. They dress this 
fish in France in a great variety of ways, 
and always excellent: it makes capital 
soup, or it is served as a ragout, or 
plain fried or broiled; pies are made of 
it which are so celebrated as to be sent 





all over France; they will keep good toi 
six weeks or two months. There is also 
a way of preserving it to keep the whole 
year round with salt and oil, called thon 
mariné: this is eaten cold, as we eat 
Pickled salmon, and is delicious, Be- 
sides the great season in May and June, 
they are caught in considerable numbers 
in the autumn, about November, which is 
the great season for making the pies, A 
large quantity of them were sent to Pans 
against Buonaparte’s coronation. Strags 
glers of these fish are occasionally taken 
the whole year round. They are an ugly 
fish to the eye. 

The palamede, though much smaller 
than the thunny, seems so much of the 
same nature that some persons have sup- 
posed it only the young thunny ; but na- 
turalists say that it is a distinct species of 
fish, It is mentioned by Gibbon in his 
description of Constantinople, as, at the 
time of the foundation of that city, the 
most celebrated among the variety of 
excellent fish taken in the Propontis.* 


rit 
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“Tre Funny.” 
For the Every-Day Book. 


On the eighth of May, at {Telston, in Corn- 
wall, is held what is called “the Furry.” 
The word is supposed by Mr. Polwhele 
to have been derived from the old Cornish 
word fer, a fair or jubilee. The morning 
is ushered in by the music of drums and 
kettles, and other accompaniments of a 
song, a great part of which is inserted in 
Mr. Polwhele’s history, where this cir- 
cumstance is noticed. So strict is the 
observance of this day as a general 
holiday, that should any person be found 
at work, he is instantly seized, set astride 
on a pole, and hurried on men’s shoulders 





* Miss Plumpire. 
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to the nver, where he 1s sentenced to 
leap over a wide place, which he of course 
fails in attempting, and leaps into the 
water, A small contribution towards 
the good cheer of the day easily com- 
pounds for the leap. About nine o'clock 
the revellers appear before the grammar- 
school, and demand a holiday for the 
schoolboys. After which they collect 
contributions from house to house. They 
then fade into the country, (fade being an 
old English word for go,) and, about the 
middle of the day, return with flowers 
and oak branches in their hats and caps. 
From this time they dance hand in hand 
through the streets, to the sound of the 
fiddle, playing a particular tune, running 
into every house they pass without oppo- 
sition. In the afternoon, aselect party 
of the ladies and gentlemen make a pro- 
gress through the street, and very late in 
the evening repair to the ball-room. A 
stranger visiting (he town on the eighth of 
May, would really think the people mad ; 
so apparently wild and thoughtless is the 
merriment of the day. ; 

There is no doubt of “the Furry” ori- 
ginating from the “ Floralia,” anciently 
observed by the Romans on the fouth of 
the calends of May.” 


“ Every pot has two handles.” This 
means “ that one story's good, till ano- 
ther story's told ;” or, “ there is no evil 
without its advantages.” 

If it is generally “ good” to anticipate 
festival days in the Every-Day Book, it 
ispan “ evil” to be “ behind-hand ;” and 
yet “advantages” have sometimes re~ 
sulted from it, Tor instance, the day of 
“ the Furry” at Helston, elapsed before 
this sheet was sent to press; but a cor- 
respondent who was present at the festival 
on that day in the present year, 1826, 
sends an account of the manner where- 
in it is conducted at present; and 
though the former “ story’s good,” his 
particular description of the last Furry, 
is a lively picture of the pleasant manner, 
wherein it continues to be celebrated ; 
thus is illustrated the ancient saying, that 
“ every pot has two handles.” 

It would be ill acknowledgment of the 
annexed letter to abridge it, by omitting 
its brief notice of the origin of the Furry, 
already adverted to, and therefore the 
whole 1s inserted verbatim, 
beeen ee) 





* Guide to Mount’s Bay, 
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Icrsion “ Funny, or Frona Day.” 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book, 


Sir,—Having for several years past 
resided in Cornwall, (from whence I have 
lately returned,) I beg to inform you of 
one of their gayest days of amusement, 


which is regularly kept up m the borough 
of Helston on the eighth day of May, 

It originated from the Roman custom 
of paying an early tribute of respect to 
the goddess Vlora; the garlands of 
flowers wo1n on the occasion confirms this 
opinion, This festival commences at an 
carly hour: the morning is enlivened by 
the sound of “ drum and fife ;” and music, 
harmony, and dance are the sports of 
“high and low" from morn to night,” 
Some of the oldest townsmen chant some 
ancient ditties—not very comprehensible, 
“ nor is the melody thereof enchanting.” 

The hilarity of ‘the day precludes the 
possibility of doing business ; every con- 
sideration but mirth, music, and feasting 
isset at naught. Should any persons ba 
found at woik, they are instantly seized, 
set astride on a pole, and jolted away on 
men’s shoulders, amidst thousands of huz- 
ras, &e., and at last sentenced to leap 
over the river, (which by the by is none 
ofthe narrowest,) the result which therefore 
frequently happens is—they jump into it, 
The payment of a certain fine towardg the 
expenses of the day saves them fromethig 
cooling. 

At nino in the morning the mob gathers 
round tlic various seminaries, and count- 
Jess voices demand a holiday for all in 
them, which is acceded to: a collection 
from the housekeepers is then commenced 
towards the general fund. While this is 
Going on, the young folks of both sexas.go 
to the gardens of the neighbourhood, and 
return at twelve with their heads: dressed 
out with gay flowers, oak branches, &a, 
On entering the town they aro joined by 
a band of music ; they dance through the 
streets to the “ Flora Tune.” In their 
Progress they go through every house and 
garden they please without distination ; 
all doors are opened, and, in fact, it is 
thought much of by the householders to 
be thus favobred, 

The older branch of the population 
dance in the same manner, for it is to be 
noticed they have select parties, and at 
different hours; no two sets dance tage. 
ther, or at the same time. Then follows 
the gentry, which is really a very pleasing 
sight on a fine day from the noted respects 

















* 
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ability of this rich borough. Inn this set 
the sons and daughters of some of the first 
and noblest families of Cornwall join. 
The appearance of the ladies is enchant- 
ing. Added to their personal charms, in 
pall-room attire, each tastefully adorned 
with beautiful spring flowers, in her- 
self appears to the gazer’s eye a Flora, and 
leads us to conceive the whole a scene 
from fairy land, The next set is, the sol- 
diers and their lasses; then come the 
tradesmen and their wives; journeymen 
and their sweethearts ; and, “ though last 
not least,” the male and female servants 
in splendid livery; best bibs and tuckers 
are in request, and many pretty brunettes 
are to be found in their Sunday finery, 
with healthy smiling looks, which on such 
a day as this are sure to make sad havoc 
with the hearts of the young men. 

In the evening a grand ball is always 
held‘ at the assembly rooms; to which, 
this year, were added the performance of 
the “ Honey Moon” at the theatre, by 
Dawson's company of comedians, Powell's 
celebrated troop of horse at the Circus, 
and Mr. Ingleby’s sleight of hand at the 
rooms. The borough was thronged with 
visiters from all parts of the country. It 
isa pleasing task to conclude by being 
able to state, that Aurora rose on the ninth 
without any account of accident or dis- 
appointment being experienced by any of 
its numerous attendants. I have many 
éthér anecdotes of Cornwall, which I shall 
forward you in case you deem them 
worthy a place in your Hvery-Day Book, 
to which I wish the success it really de- 
serves. Tam, Sir, 

Your’s truly, 
Sam Sam’s Son. 

London, May 16, 1826. 


** This communication was almost 
past the time; yel, as we set out with a 
proverb, we may end with “ better late 
than never;” and, “not to ride a free 
horse to death,’’ but merely to “ drive the 
nail that will go,” thanks are offered to 


«*Sam Sam's Son,” with the hope of 


early receiving his “ future agreeable 
favours.” 
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A Marcu. 


A New York paper of the mnth of May, 
31%, announces sthat in Montgomery 
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county, Mr, Jesse Johnson, being eighteey 
or nineteen years of age, and four feet 
one inch high, and weighing about seven, 
ty-five pounds, was married to Misa 
Nancy Fowler about twenty-six or twen 
ty-seven years of age, six feet two incheg 
high, and weighing about two hundred 
and fifty pounds. “ Sure such @ pais 
were never seen ” 
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Justrcr. 

In May, 1736, Henry Justice, of the 
Middle Temple, Esq., was tried at the 
Old Bailey, for stealing books out of 
Trinity-collegn library in Cambridge. 
He attempted to defeat the prosecution 
by pleading, that in the year 1734, he 
was admitted fellow-cammoner of the 
said college, whereby he became a member 
of that corporation, and had a property 
in the books, and theiefore could not be 
guilty of felony, and read several clauses 
of their charter and statutes to prove it, 
But after several hours’ debate, it appetr- 
ed he was only a boarder or lodger, by 
the words of the charter granted«by Henry 
VIII. and queen Elizabeth. He was 
found guilty. 

On the tenth of the month, having been 
put to the bar to receive sentence, he 
moved, that as the court had a disore- 
tionary power, he might be burnt in the 
hand and not sent abroad; first, for the 
sake of his family, as it would be an in« 
jury to his children and to his clients, 
with several of whom he had great concerns, 
which could not be settled in that time; 
secondly, for the sake of th university, 
for he had numbers of books belonging 
to them, some in friends’ hands, and some 
sent to Holland, and if he was trans- 
ported he could not make restitution, 
As to himself, considering his circum- 
stances, he had rather go abroad, having 
lived in credit till this unhappy mistake, 
as he called it, and hoped the university 
would intercede for him. The deputy- 
recorder commiserated his case, told him 
how greatly his crime was aggravated by 
his education and profession, and then 
sentenced him to be transported to some 
of his majesty’s plantations in America 
for seven years. 





” 
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May 1. 
Lonnon GYMNASTIC Socrery. 


The establishment of this jnstitution 
is of so great importance to the health 
and manners of the metropolis, that to 
pass it unregarded would be inexcusable, 
‘Much of mental infirmity proceeds from 
bodily infirmity. Without activity, the 
entire human being is diseased. A dispo- 
sition to inactivity generates imbecility 
of character; diligence ceases, indolence 
prevails, unnatural feelings generate un- 
natural desires, and the individual not 
only neglects positive duties, but becomes 
sensual and vicious. ‘The ‘“ London 
Gymnastic Society,” therefore, in a na- 
tional point of view is of the highest re- 
gard. A letter, subjoined, will be found 
to represent some of its exercises and 
advantages in an agreeable and interesting 
manner. 


. 


Gyanastic EXERcists. 


To the Editor of the Every-Dey Book. 


Sir,—On the twenty-second of March, 
not less than fifteen hundred persons 
assembled at the Mechanics’ Institute 
for the purpose of forming a “ London 
Gymnastic Society.” This event is 
likely to have very important and 
useful results to the community, and, 
therefore, within the plan of the Lvery- 
Day Book to record. I have no inten- 
tion to describe what passed on the occn- 
sion, any further than by stating that a 
‘series of resolutions in support of the pro- 
posed object were unanimously adopted; 
and as great misconception prevails as to 
the nature of gymnastic exercises, some 
light on the subject, beyond that conveyed 
*in your first volume, may be interesting. 

The grounds on which the use of exer- 
tise generally are recommended, are pre- 
vsely those from which the benefits of 

his particular class are to be inferred ; 
with this advantage in favour of gymnas- 
tics, that they combine the advantages of 
almost every other species. If it be de- 
sirable that the body should be strength- 
ened, the limbs acquire flexibility, the 
muscles be brought inte full play, and the 
spirits be invigorated, gymnastics must be 
allowed to be salutiry for such are their 
ordinary effects. Moreover, ifit be ¢esir- 
able that a man snould ecome acquaint- 
ed with his physical capabilities, in order 
that he may he encouraged to exert them 
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on suitable ocensions, within the compass 
of safety, and be aware when he is in 
danger of trespassing beyond the proper 
Hee gymnastics must be benelicial, for 
Key instruct him where that limit lies, 
and give him entire confidence within it, 
And so gradual are the steps by whieh 
the pupil is led on towards proficiency, 
now mastering a small difficulty, then 
advancing to one a little greater, then to 
another, and another, that at last he ac. 
complishes the evolution which at one 
time appeared to him of greatest difficulty 
with more facility than he at first accom- 
plished the first lesson; while all the 
lime he has been acquiring in the process 
increased capability, strength, confidanaa 
aud presence of mind. For the utility 
these exercises docs not end in the gym- 
nasium ; it only begins there. The per 
formances of the evolutions are means by # 
which great ends are attained ; the viguur 
acquired in performing them, being af u- 
wards useful wherever vigour may be 
required. 

ln the preliminary exercises, the pupil 
is taught to accustom himself to extend 
his arms and legs in various natmial posi- 
tions, in quick succession; sometimes 
exerting the arms only, the legs resting 
passive, sometimes the reverse; and 
sometimes exerting both legs and arms 
torether, These oxercises are nat so 
strictly preliminary ag to require the 
pupil to become perfect in them before-he 
engages in others, Qn the contrafy, he 
may with advantage, at a very early stage, 
combine them with those of greater diffe 
culty; and also at an advanced slage, find 
it useful occasionally to veeur to them 
But let us proceed to the bars, 

The bars consist of two pieces of wood 
placed parallel, in a horizontal position, 
on supporters, extending breast-lgh from 
the ground. The pupil having raised 
himself erect between tho bars (they are 
something less than two feet apart, and 
about five feet in length) passes trom one 
end to the other by the help of his hands 
only, moving one hand forward at a time, 
as the feet are moved in walking. We 
next places himself in the centre between 
the bars, and keeping his legs straight 
and close together projects them aver the 
right hand bar, and so arrives on the 
ground. . {le then does the same on the 
left side, then on the right side backwards, 
either with or without previously swing- 
{ng, then on the left side backwards in the 
same way. Ie next resumes his poaltien 
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at the enl of the bars; but instead of 
walking or treading along the bars with 
his hands, as in the first exercise, he 
this time lifts both hands together, and 
eee to the other end by short jumps. 

e then returns to the centre of the bars, 
and retaining hold of them, projects his 
body over the left hand bar, from which 

sition, by slightly ee he projects 
imself over that on his right. This evo- 
lution he performs also on both sides, and 
later in his progress backwards also. Then 
there is the half moon, or semi-circle, 
which is performed by projecting the legs 
over one of the bars in front, and then 
bringing them back, and swinging them 
over the same bar behind. As the pupil 
advances, he is enabled to project himself 
over the bars unassisted by the lower 
part of hiy arms; also to rest the lower 
part of his arms on the bars, and fiom 
that position to raise himself erect by 
the hands only, repeating the evolution 
several times in succession, to pass from 
one side of the bar to the other, without 
touching the ground, and many other 
evolutions all conducing in one way or 
another to the strength and elasticity of 
his frame. 

The horizontal poles are placed at va- 
rious heights from the ground, according 
to the height of the pupil, and the exer- 
cises to be performed on them. Those 
chiefly used are a few inches above the 
head. One of the first lessons on the 
pole is analogous to the first on the 
parallel bars, the pupil passing from one 
end of the pole to the other, by the help 
of his hands only, first by moving one 
hand at a time as in walking, afterwards 
by moving both hands together. Grasp- 
ing the pole with both hands, the pupil 
is taught to raise himself in various ways 
above it—to pass over it—to pass from 
one side of the pole to the other, &c. &c. 
The exercises on the pole are equal in 
diversity to those on the bars, perhaps on 
the whole more arduous, and certainly 
equally beneficial. I believe the arms 
and back are particularly strengthened by 
this diversion of the exercises. 

Leaving the pole, let us attend a mo- 
ment to the musts, the ropes, and the 
ladders. These are of various heights 
and dimensions. The pupil first learns 
to climb the rope and mast by the assist- 
ance of his hands and feet, aftefwards by 
his hands only, and by degrees he learns 
to ascerid the latte: without the assistance 
of his feet or legs. The leaping with end 


without a pole, jumping, running, throw. 
ing the javelin, the use or the broad 
sword, &c,, do not require description as 
they are more or less familiar to every 
one. JI therefore confine myself to 
naming them, and observing that familiar 
as some of them are, the regulations 
under which they are practised tend 
greatly to increase their utility.* 

There is still a division of these exer- 
cises which I have not mentioned, and 
which deserves a full description, and 
that is, the exercises on the horse—a 
wooden horse—without head or tail-— 
but, as I feel myself quite unable to bear 
anything like adequate testimony to the 
merits of this very useful and quiet 
quadruped, I must reluctantly leave his 
eulogium to others more competent —_It 
is a subject I cannot well get upon, being 
but a very indifferent equestrian, 

I remain, Sir, &c. 
A ParatLen BARRIsTer, 


To all individuals of sedentary occupa- 
tions, in great towns and cities, gymnas- 
tic exercises are of immense benefit. It 
is difficult to convince, but it is a duty 
to attempt persuading them, that their 
usual habits waste the spirits, destroy 
health, and shorten life. Hundreds of 
Londoners die every year for want of 
exercise. 

It is not necessary that we should cul- 
tivate gymnastics “after the manner ot 
the ancients,” but only so much as may 
be requisite to maintain the even tenour a. 
existence. The state of society in towns, 
continually imposes obstructions to 
health, and offers inducements to the 
slothful, in the shape of palliatives, which 
ultimately increase “the miseries of 
human life.” Exercise is both a preven- 
tion and a remedy; but, we must not 
mistake——diligence is not, therefore, exer 
cise, 


nneeneenny 


Our present pastimes are almost al. 
within doors; the old ones were in the 
open air. Qur ancestors danced ‘on 
the green” in the day time; we, if we 
dance at all, move about in warm 
rooms at night: and then there are the 


* The information relative to the exercise ao 
crudely conveyed throughout this hasty letter, 
is derived from observation of the gymmesium in 
the New Road, under the excellent monngos 
ment of professor Yoolkar 
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“late hours ;” the “ making a toil of a 
pleasure ;” the lying in bed late the next 
morning; the incapacity to perform 
duties in consequence of “ recreation !” 
The difference to health is immense—if it 
be doubted, inquire of physicians, The 
difference to morals is not less—if re- 








flection be troublesome, read the proceeds 
ings in courts of justice, and then reflect. 
We have much to unlearn. 


It is a real amusoment to go to a 
theatre, and see an indolent audicnce 
sitting to witness feats of agility 





FROM A RARE ENGRAVING, BY AN UNKNOWN ARTIST, 


Here we see that some of the tricks 
and dexterities of Mazurier and Gouffe 
were performed centuries ago; and here, 
1:00, we have an illustration that the hori- 
zontal bars of our correspondent, the 
“ Parallel Barrister,’ though novelties 
aow, were known before our grandfathers 


were grandchildren. The print from 

whence this is copied, is from sir Mark 

hykes's collection: it is produced here as 

a curiosity. 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 

Mean Temperature... 54° 14 


inte 
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Tue Monti, 

Hail, May ! lovely May! how replenished my pauls! 

The young dawn o’erspreads the broad east, streaked with gold ! 
My glad heart beats time to the laugh of the vales, 

And Colin’s voice rings through the wood from the fold. 
The wood to the mountain submissively bends, 

Whose blue misty summit first glows with the sun ! 
See! thence a gay train by the wild rill descends 

To join the mixed sports :—Hark ! the tumult’s begun. 


Be cloudless, ye skies !—And be Colin but there; 
Not dew-spangled bents on the wide level dale, 


Nor morning's 


first smile can more lovely appear 


Than his looks, since my wishes I cannot conceal, 

Swift down the mad dance, while blest health prompts to move, 
We'll court joys to come, and exchange vows of truth: 

And haply, when age cools the transports of love, 


Decry, ike good folks, the vain follies of youth, 


bal 


Bloomyiaa. 
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NATURALISTS’ GALLNDAR. 
Mesn Temperature... 54° 22° 
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" 4896. Oxford Term ends. 








Oxp May Day. 
Scottish Beltein. 


Yo the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—I confess [was not a little as- 
tonished a few days ago, on becoming 
acquainted with a custom evidently 
heathenish in its origin, which exists in 
the united kingdom, where, it must be 
admitted, great advances have been made 
in morals and religion, as well as in 
science and general knowledge. 

The fact I allude to is in Dr. Jamieson’s 
“ Dictionary of the Scottish Language.” 
He mentions a festival called Beltane, 
or Beltein, annually held in Scotland on 
old May-day. A town in Perthshire is 
called ‘ Tillee Beltein ;” i. e. the emi- 
nence (or high place) of the fire of Baal, 
Near this are two druidical temples of 
apogil stones with awell, adjacent to one 
of them, still held in great yeneration for 
its sanctity, and on that account visited 
by vast numbers of superstitious people. 
{n the parish of Callander (same county) 
upon “ Beltein day,” they cut a circular 
trench in the ground, sufficient to enclose 
the whole company assembled. ‘They 
kindle a fire and dress a repast of eggs 
and milk in the consistence of a custard 5 
hey knead a cake of oatmeal, which is 
oaste| at the embeis agninst a stone.” 
After the custard is eaten, they divide the 
cake into as many equal parts as there are 
persons present, and one part is made 
perfectly black with charcoal. 

he bits of cake are put into a bont.et 
and are drawn blindfold, and he who 
draws the black bit is considered as 
“ devoted to be sacrificed to Baal, and 1s 
obliged to leap three times through the 
Jlame.” 

Mr. Pennant in his “ Tour in Scotland, 
1769,” gives a similar account with vary- 
ing ceremonies. 

“In Ireland,” says Mr. Macpherson, 
“ Beltem is celebrated on the twenty-first 
of June at thetime of thesolstice. There they 
make fires on the tops of the hills, and every 
member of the family is made to pases 
through the fire, as they reckon this cere- 
mony to ensure gond fortune during the 
a 


succeeding year. This resembles the rte 
used by the Romans in Palilia.”—“ Bel 
tein (adds Mr. M.) is algo observed in 
Lancashire.” 

This ‘ custom” being entirely new to 
me, and appearing so mucli to illustrate 
many passages in the Bille which refer 
to the idolatry of the ancients, I forward 
It to you agreeably to your printed invi- 
tation. 

Tam, &c. 
J.K5, 


Srranp Mayrouz. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—In your account of the Maypole 
which stood in the Strand, you have stated 
that the said Maypole upon its decay wa. 
obtained of the parish by sir I. Newton, 
and placed at Wanstead for support of his 
telescope; but in the preface to the ninth 
edition of Derham’s “ Astro-Theology,” 
published 1750, he says, “ And now for 
a close I shall take this opportunity of 
publicly owning, with all honour and 
thankfulness, the generous offer made me 
by some of my friends, emihent in their 
stations, as well as skill and abilities in 
the laws, who would have made me a 
present of the Maypole in the Strand, 
(which was to be taken down,) or any 
other pole I thought convenient for the 
management of My, Huygens’s glass; but 
as my incapacity of accepting the favour 
of those noble Mecnates hath been the 
oceasion of that glass being put into,bet- 
ter hands, so I assure myself their expect- 
ations are abundantly answered by the 
number and goodness of the observations 
that have been and will be made there- 
with.” 

As you will perceive by the expression 
* which was to be taken down,” it must 
have been standing at the time of publica. 
tion of his book, and as sir I, Newton 
died in 1726, the “ compilation” from 
which you extracted your account must be 
erroneous. The name of the philosopher 
to whom the glass belonged, you will also 
perceive to be misspelled. I should not 
have troubled you with these trifling cor- 
rections, but as I am sure your admirable 
work will pass through many editions, you 
may not in the future ones refuse to make 
the alteration. 

Iam, Sir, 
Your obedient servant, 

May 17,1826, w Js 





ft 
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Tam obliged to J. S for his endeavour 
to rectify what he deems an error ; but it 
wather corroborates than inyalidates the 
fact stated in vol. i. p. 560, on the au- 
thority of the work there referred to. 

J. &. quotes * the ninth edition of Der- 
ham’s ‘ Astro-Theology,’ pubiished 1750,” 
and infers that the Strand Maypoie “ must 
have been standing at the time of publish- 
ing his book ;” and so it was; but it was 
no more in being when the ‘ ninth edi- 
tion” of his book was published, than Der- 
ham himself was, who died in 1735. The 
first edition of “ hig book” was published 
in 1714, and Derham then wiote of it as 
then standing, and the citation of J. 8. 
shows that it was then contemplated to 
present Derham with the Maypole for 
Huygens’s glass, which fiom *‘‘ incapa- 
city” he could not accept, and was there- 
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fore the occasion of the glass “ being put 
into better hands,” These “ better hands’ 
were sir Isaac Newton's; the object 
of the intended present of the Maypole 
to Derham was for [luygens’s glass ; and it 
is reasonable to believe that as sir Isaae 
had the glass, so also he had the May- 
i to appropriate to the purpose of the 
glass. 

Nevertheless, though T think J. S. has 
failed in proving my authority to he err. 
neous, and that he himself is mistaken, I 
repeat that I am obliged by his intention; 
and T add, that I shall feel obliged to any 
one who will take the trouble of pointin 
oulany eter. T aim to be accurate, and 
can truly say that it costs me more time 
to establish the facts I adduce, than to 
write and arrange the materials after I 
have convinced myself of their authority 


Tux Monta, 
May Morning. 


But who the melodies of morn can tell ? 

The wild brook babbling down the mountain side ; 

The lowing herd; the sheepfold’s simpla bell ; 

The pipe of early shepherd dim deseried 

In the lone valley; echoing far and wide 

The clamorous horn along the cliffs above ; 

The hollow murmur of the ocean tide ; \ % 
And the full choir that wakes the universal grove. 


The cottage curs at carly pilgrim bark 5 
Crown’d with her pail the tripping milk-maid sings 5 
The whistling ploughman stalks afield 5 and, hark ! 
: Nown the rongh slope the ponderous wagon rings ; 
Through rustling corn the hare astonished springs ; 
Slow tolls the village clock the drowsy hour ; 
The partridge bursts away on whirring wings ; 
Decp mourns the turtle in seqnestered hower ; 
The shrill lark carols clear from her atrial tow'r, Heaattla, 


May Evening, 


Sweet was the sound when oft at evening's close, ; 
By yonder hill the village murmur rose $ 

There, as I passed with careless steps and slow, 

The niingling notes came softened from below ; 

The swain responsive as the milk-mnid sung, 

The sober herd thatlowed to meet their young, 

The noisy geese that gabbled o’er the pool, 

The playful children just Iet loose from sclrool, 

The watch-dog’s voice that bayed the whispering wind, 
And the loud Jaugh that spoke the vacant mind, 

These all in sweet confusion songht the shade, 





And filled each pause the nightingaleshad made, Galkamiths 
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1826. Wuuitsumpay. 


This is the annual commemoration of 
the feast of Pentecost, In the catholic 
times of England it was usual to drama- 
tise the descent of the [Ioly Ghost in the 
churches; and hence we have Barnaby 
Googe’s rhymes :— 

On Whitsunday whyte pigeons tume 

in strings from heauen flie, 

And one that framed is of wood 

still hangeth in the skie. 

Thou scest how they with idols play, 

and teach the people too ; 

None otherwise then little gyrles 

with pyppets vse to do. 
Naogeorgus. 


These celebrations are noticed in vol. i. 
p. 685. 





Whitsunday Accident. 


Sr, Antnony’s Cuuncn, ConnwaLi. 


In an old tract printed against church 
ceremonies during “ the troubles of Eng- 
land,” there is an account of “ fearfull 
judgements that God hath shewed upon 
churches,” one whereof is alleged by 
the pumtan author to have been mani- 
fested on this day. JJis account is 
curious, and the fact being historical, is 
here related in his own words, viz. 


On FVPhitsunday last, 1640, in the 
parish of Authony in Cornwall, when 
people were kneeling at the Communion, 
great claps of thunder were heard, as 
though divers Cannons had been shot off 
at once, and extraord:nary, and most fear- 
full flashes of Lightnings, anda terrible and 
unspeakable strange sound, to the great 
amazement of the people; and when the 
Minister was turning towards the Com- 
munion Table, to give the Cup, after he 
had given the Bread, he saw (to his think- 
ing) a flaming fire about his body, and 
withall, heard a terrible and unspeakable 
sound, and had no hurt, save that the 
outside of one of his legs was scalded: 
presently after, divers balls of fire came 
into the Church and struck one Ferdi. 
nando Reepe on the sole of his left foot, 
with such a violence, as he thought his 
foot had been split in pieces, and was for 
a while deprived of his senses: Une John 
Hodge was stricken in the knees and 
thighs, and lower parts of his body, so as 
he thought every part of his body to be 


unjoynted: One Dorothy Tubbe waa 
stucken so, as she thought her legs and 
knees were slruck off from her body: 
One Anthony Peeke was fearfully struck 
in all the lower parts of his body, and 
thought that be had been shot thorow, 
and was lift up from kneeling, and set 
upon the form by which hee kneeled: 
One Susan Collins was struck in the 
lower parts of her body, so as it seemed 
to her, to be struck off from the apper 
part, and was scalded on the wrist of the 
right hand: A great fire, far redder then 
any lightning, came into the Church, and 
struck one Nicholas Shelton on both sides 
of his head, as thongh he had been struck 
with two flat stones, and did shake his 
body, as though it would shake it in pieces, 
whereby he lost his sight and his senses: 
One Roger Nile was struck on the back~ 
bone, on the right side, and on the anckle 
on the inside of his left leg, so as fora 
while, he was not able to stand; after the 
fire, there was heaid in the Church, as it 
were, the hissing of a gieat shot; and 
after that a noise, as though divers Can- 
nons had been shot off at once, to make 
one single and terrible report; the noise 
did not descend from above, but was 
heard, and seemed to begin close at the 
Northside of the Communion Table; 
After this fire and noise, then followed a 
loathsome smell of Gunpowder and Brim- 
stone, and a great smoak. The Church 
had no harm, save that seven or eight 
holes and rents were made in the wall of 
the Steeple, some on the inside, and some 
on the outside; impressions on the stones 
in divers places, as if they were made by 
force of shot, discharged out of a great 
Ordnance, so as in divers places, light 
might be seen through the walls. In this 
storm was no body kill'd, save one Dog 
in the Belfree, and another at the feet of 
one kneeling to receive the Cup ; As soon 
as this fearfull storm was over, they that 
were weak, not able to stand, were 
(through the mercy of God) restored to 
their strength ; and they that were fran- 
tick, to their senses; and he that was 
blind, was restored to his sight; and came 
all to the Lords Tuble, and received the 
Pine, and went all in the afternoon to 
give God thanks, 
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Map 15. described in vol. i. p. 687, &c. 
1826, Wiir Monpay. It is a universal festival in the humble 
This second season of annual holidays ranks of life throughout the kingdom, 
in England, with the humours of Green- 


Hark, how merrily, from distant tower, 

Ring round the village bells; now on the ga.e 
They rise with gradual swell, distinct and loud, 
Anon they die upon the pensive ear, 

Melting in faintest music. They bespeak 

A day of jubilee, and oft they bear, 

Commixt alongs the unfrequented shore, 

The sound of village dance and tabor loud, 
Startling the musing ear of solitude. — 

Such is the jocund wake of Whitsuntide, 

When happy superstition, gabbling eld, ‘ 
Tlolds her unhurtful auton All the day 
The rustic revelleis ply the mazy dance 

On the smooth shaven green, and then at eve 
Commence the harmless rites and auguries ; 
And many a tale of ancient days goes round, 
They tell of wizard seer, whose potent spells 
Could hold in dreadful thrall the labouring moon, 
Or draw the fixed stars from their eminence, 
And still the midnight tempest; then, anon, 
Tell of uncharnelled spectres, seen to glide 
Along the lone wood’s unfrequented path, 
Startling the nighted traveller; while the sound 


wich fair, and the sports in the parx, is 


Of undistinguished murmurs, heard to come 
From the dark centre of the deepening glen, 


Struck on his frozen ear 


ITE. White. 





Drop [Wanoxrrcuice. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir,—-The approaching Whitsuntide 
brings to my remembrance a custom 
which I believe to be now quite obsolete, 
I remember when I was a boy that it 
was usual in Devonshire, at Easter and 
Whitsuntide, for young people of both 
sexes to form a ring at fairs and revels, 
and play at what was termed “ op hand. 
kerchief.” After the ring was formed, 
which used to be done with little difficulty, 
a young man would go round it once or 
twice, examining all the time with curious 
eye each well formed blooming maiden; 
the favonred fair was selected by the hand- 
kerchief being thrown over her shoulders, 
and at the same time saluted with a kiss. 
The young man then took his place in the , 
ting, and the young woman proceeded 
round it as he had done before, until she 
dropped the handkerchief behind one ot 
the young men, As soon as this was done 
the would bound away with the swiftness 
of a roe, followed hy the young man, and 


if, as was sometimes the case, she proved 
to be the lightest of foot, considerable 
merriment was afforded to the bystanders 
in witnessing the chase through its differ. 
ent windings, dodgings, and circumlocu- 
tions, which ended in the lady’s capture, 
with a kiss for the gentleman's trouble, 

I believe many matches in the humble 
walks of life may date their origin from 
this custom; and however the opulent 
and refined may be disposed:to object to 
a promiscuous assemblage of the sexes, 
T am doubtful whether they can point 
out any plan which shall rival in inno« 
cence and gaiety those of our forefathers, 
many of which are gone, and as pseudo- 
delicacy and refinement are now the order 
of the day, I fear that they never can 
return again, 

Cannon-street. R.S. 


The editor saw “ Drop-handkerchief" 
in Greenwich-park at Whitsuntide, 1825, 
and mentioned it as “ Kiss in the ring” 
in vol. i, p. 692 
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Wurr Monpay at Lrcnrinip 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Sir,—In the pleasant little city of Lich. 
held (celebrated for the neatness of its 
streets, and the beauty of its splendid 
cathedial) the annual fair for the exhibi- 
tion of shows, &c, is held on Whit Mon- 
day, and it is the custom on that day for 
@ procession, accompanied with musi- 
cians, flags, &e. to be formed, composed of 
part of the corporation, with its inferior 
officers, &c, who are joined by several of 
the best mechanics of the place, each of 
whom carries 2 representation in minia- 
ture of his separate workshop and mode 
of trade, the figures being so formed as to 
be put in motion by machinery, and 
worked by a single wheel. These repre- 
sentations are about two feet square, 
and are fixed at the top of a pole about 
two yards high, decorated with flowers, 
&e. The procession walks from the 
guildhall to a high hill in the vicinity of 
the city, called Greenhill, (but which is 
now nearly surrounded by houses,) where 
a temporary booth has been erected, with 
a small space of ground enclosed at the 
front with boards. This booth is also 
decorated with flowers, and hence the 
fair has derived the appellatwn of The 
Greenhill Bower.” On arriving at this 
booth, the gates of the enclosed park are 
opened and the procession enters. The 
different little machines are placed around 
the enclosure, and then put in motion by 
the separate “ operatives,” in the pre- 
sence of the higher portion of the corpo- 
ration, who award which of the machines 
presents the greatest ingenuity, and prizes 
are distributed accordingly, This takes 
place about the middle of the day. The 
machines remain, and are put in motion 
and exhibited by their owners until the 
evening. The booth ilself is filled with 
refreshments; and men being stationed 
at the gates to pievent the entrance of 
the disorderlies, every well-dressed person 
is admitted at once, and some cakes, &c, 
are given gratuitously away; the corpora- 
tion I believe being at this expense, The 
various shows are ranged in different 
parts of the hill, and as none make their 
appearance there but such as have already 
graced’ “ Bartholomew,” it will be end- 
less for tae to say another word on this 
part of the Ler ety as by reference to your 
notices, of September 3, 1825, will 
more fully and at large a pe and where 
your reader will find, although enough, 
yet “not tespare.” Iam, &c. J. O. W 











Wurtsuntipe Irnrnas, 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book 
May 8, 1826, 
Sir,—If you think the annexed worth a 
place in your invaluable and entertaming 
work, you will extremely oblige me by 
inserting it, I an, Sir, &e. 
Henry Wu. Dewuursr 
63, Upper Thornhaugh-streat, 
Bedford-square. 
Cumberland Hirings. 


The “ hirings” for farmers’ servants half 
yearly at Whitsuntide and Martinmass, 
though not altogether peculiar to the 
county of Cumberland, are however, [ 
conceive, entitled to notice. Those who 
come to be hired stand in a body in the 
market-place, and to distinguish themselves 
hold a bit of straw or gi¢en sprig in their 
mouths. When the market is over the 
girls begin to file off and gently pace the 
streets, with a view of gaining admirers, 
whilst the young men with similar designs 
follow them; and having “ eyed the 
lasses,” each picks up a sweetheart, con. 
ducts her to adancing-room, and treats 
ber with punch, wine, and cake, Tere 
they spend their afternoon, and part of 
their half-year’s wages, in drinking and 
dancing, unless, as it frequently happens, 
a girl becomes the subject of contention, 
when the harmony of the meeting is inter- 
rupted, and the candidates for her love 
settle the dispnte by blows. When the 
diversions of the day are concluded, the 
servants generally return to their homes 
for a few holidays before they enter on 
their new servitude. At fairs, as well as 
hirings, it is customary for all the young 
people in the neighbourhood to assemble 
and dance at the inns and alehouses. In 
their dances, which are jigs and reels, ex- 
ertion and agility are more regarded than 
ease and grace. But little order is observ. 
ed in these rustic assemblies: disputes 
frequently arise, and are generally termin- 
ated by blows. During these combats the 
weaker portion of the company, with the 
minstrels, get on the benches, or cluster 
in corners, whilst the rest support the 
combatants; even the lasses will often 
assist in the battle in cupport or their rela 
tions or lovers, and in .he last cases they 
are desperate, When the affray is over 
the bruised pugilists retire to wash, and 
the tattered nymphs to re-adjust their gar- 
ments. Fresh company arrives, the fiddles 
strike up, the duncing proceeds as befcry, 
and the skirmish whieh had commenced 
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without malice, is rarely remembered. 
In their dancing parties the attachments 
of the country people are generally formed. 
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Ensuam, Oxon. 
Old Custom. 

Till within the last century, an old cus- 
tom pievailed in the parish of Ensham, 
Oxfordshire, by which the townspeople 
were allowed on Whit Monday to cut 
down and carry away as much tim- 
ber as could be diawn by men’s 
hands into the abbey-yard, the church- 
wardens previously marking out such tim- 
ber by giving the first chop; so much as 
they could carry out again, notwithstand- 
ing the opposition of the servants of the 
abbey to prevent it, they were to keep for 
the reparation of the church. By this 
service they held their right of common- 
age at Lammas and Michaelmas; but 
about the beginning of the last century, 
this practice was laid aside by mutual 
congent.* 


Kipuneron, Oxon. 

There is a gustom at Kidlington, in Ox- 
fordshire, on Monday afterWhitson Week, 
to provide a fat live lamb; and the maids 
of the town, having their thumbs tied be- 
hind them, run after it, and she that with 
her mouth takes and holds the lamb, is 
declared Lady of the Lamb ; which being 
dressed, with the skin hanging on, is car- 
tied on along pole before the lady and her 
companions to the green, attended with 
music, and a morisco dance of men, and 
another of women, where the rest of the 
day is speat in dancing, mirth, and merry 
glee. The next day the lamb is part baked, 
boiled, and ioast, for the lady’s feast, 
where she sits majestically at the upper 
end df the table, and her companions with 
her, with music and other attendants, 
which ends the solemnity.+ : 


Necroy, Norrorix 
For the Every-Day Book. 

Various purse clubs, or benefit socie- 
ties, annual feasts, and other merry- 
makings, having from time immemorial 
produced a Whitsuntide holiday amongst 
the inhabitants of numerous villages in 
Norfolk, in 1817, colonel, at that time 
major, Mason, in order to concentrate 
these festivities, and render Necton, (his 
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* Topographical, &c. Description of Oxfordshire, 
+ Blount’s Jocr.ar Tenures, 
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place of family residence,) the focus a 
popular attraction to the neighbouring 
villagcis, established a guild or festiva 
for rural sports, on Whit Monday and 
Tuesday. Uaving, during the late wat, 
while with his regiment (the East Norfolk 
Militia) had an opportunity of observing 
the various celebrations of Whitsuntide, 
in different parts of the kingdom, he was 
thus enabled to constitute Neeton Quill, 
a superior holiday festival. Arranged 
under his immediate patronage, and con- 
ducted by his principal tenantry, it soon 
became, and still continues, the most 
respectable resort of Whitsuntide festi- 
vities in Norfolk, 

Previous to the festival, the following 
printed notice is usually circulated 


*Wurrtsun Slortpars 


* On the afternoons of Whit Monday 
and Whit Tuesday next, a guild for rural 
games, Maypole dances, &¢, will be held 
in the grounds of William Mason, Esq,, 
Necton, 

“The guild being entirely distinct 
from a fair, no stalls, stands, ‘or booths, 
or other conveniences for the sale of 
goods, will be suffered to be brought 
upon the grounds, but by those who 
have special leave for that purpose, in 
writing, given on application to John 
Carr, master beadle, 

“ The guild will open each day at two 
Pp. M., and canteens, (where refreshments 
of all sorts may be had, and cold dinners 
supplied,) will close each night by sound 
of bell at eleven, 

“N. B—As this guild is regularly 
policed, it is hoped that the hilarity of 
the festival will continue to be preserved 
as heretofore, by the order and obliging 
conduct of all those who come to mix in 
the entertainment, 

“Signed by * * * Mayor, 
ck ew OH Past Mavor. 


“ Gop savr tHE Krno, ” 


The field selected for the purpose is 
beautifully and picturesquely situated, 
opposite the park of Necton-hall. Near 
the centre is a raised mound of earth 
fenced round to protect it from the pres~ 
sure of the crowd, on which is erected a 
“ Maypole,” crowned with a streamer or 
pennant, and encircled by numerous 
garlands of flowers and evergreens, SUS 
pended longitudinally from the top to 
the bottom of the pole :—this is called 
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the Maypole-stand. Ata convenient dis- mayor's booth,” and issolely appropriated 
tance are placed the stalls, canteens, and to his friends and the select party of the 
booths; the principal of which, tastefully company; care being taken to prevent 
decorated with evergreens is called “the improper intiusion. 
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NECTON GUILD. 


From the “ mayors booth,” early on emanates in the following order af pros 
Whit Monday afternoon, the ceremony cession :~ 
of commencing or proclaiming the gnild 


Constable of Necton in a ted scarf, with his staff of office, 
Beadles or special constables with staves, two and two. 
: Master beadle of the guild, witha halberd. 
Six boys and girls, Maypole dancers, two and two, hand in hand. 
Band of Music. 
Maskers, or morris-dancers, fancifully attired, two andtwo, = * 
Porsuivan wath.a truncheon, habited in a tabard, on which is depictured an alle. 


gorical representation of the arms of Necton. 
p x 7 Sig 
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Sword-bearer in grotesque dress, on horseback. 
Standard bearer on horseback 
THE MAYOR OF THE GUILD, 
On horsebacs, in full dress suit and purple robes with his chain of office 
Standard bearer on horseback. 
The mayor elect on horseback. 
Standard bearer on horseback. 
Puincipal tenantry on horseback, two and two. 
Beadles of the guild, 
Maskers or morris-dancers, fancifully attired, two and two. 
Six boys and girls, Maypole dancers, two and two, hand in hand, 
Beadles of the guild. 
Band of music. 
Man bearing a standard. 
Members of Royal Oak Friendly Society, with purple and light blue favours in their 
hats, two and two. 
Members of the Necton Old Club Friendly Society with light blue favours in their 
hats. two and two. 


Taking a circuitous route through the the approach of the procession, the 
field into the park, upon arriving at mayor alights, and thus addresses the 
the principal entrance to the hall, where patron :— 
the colonel and his friends are waiting 


“ Honourable sir,— 
© The period now arriy'd, 
In which the tokens of my mayoralty 
Must be resign’d,—I make it my request, 
You should appoint as mayor elect, this year, 
Our worthy friend and colleague, Mr, * * * * 
But in resigning, beg best thanks to give 
For the diversion of our last year's guild ;— 
Hoping the festival will as much this year, 
By weather and kind friends be happy blest,” 


To this the colonel replies, “by thank- robes and tokens of office, the mayor 
ing the mayor for his past services,—for lect is then invested with them, After 
the good order and regularity observed returning to the door, the colonel con- 
during the last festival,—and the pleasure gratulates the new Phy on entering 
it will afford him to make the new ap-  htis office, &c. to which his worship thus 

ointmént.”—They then enter the ves- replies :—~ 
ibule, where the mayor resigning his 


“ Honourable sir,—~ 

“ With pleasure [ receive 
Th’ official tokens of my mayoralty, 
Which now in place of our late worthy mayor, 
Alderman * * * * I do most willingly take: 
Be well assured, a8 much as in me lies, 
J will good rule and order strict maintain, 
That peace and pleasure may together tend 
To make our guild, two days of eyen mirth 
Hoping all here assembled at the hall, 
Anon will join us in the festive scene, 
And bidding all most welcome to our guild 
I thus respectful beg to take my leave, 
That I may tend my duties in the fidld!"— 


The procession then returns by the mayors who have changed places. The 
game route and in the same order, with rustic sports then commence ;—the master 
thawexception of the new and the past beadle, ringing a bell, proclaims the sport 
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and the prize, the competitors for which 
are desired to “ come upon the Maypole- 
stand.”’—The sports usually selected, are 

Wrestling-matches, 

Foot-races. 

Jingling-matches. 

Jumping in sacks. 

Wheel-barrow races, blindfold. 

Spinning matches. 

Whistling matches, 

Grinning ditlo, through a horse-collar. 

Jumping matches. 

&e. &e, &e. &e. , 

These are occasionally enlivened with 
Maypole dances, by the boys and girls of 
the village, selected and dressed for the oc- 
casion, and also by the maskers or morris- 
dancers. When the shades of evening 


prevent the continuance of these sports, , 


the spacious ‘mayor's booth” is then 
the object of attraction. Well lighted, 
and the floor boarded for the occasion, 
country dances commence, which ‘are 
generally kept up with great spirit and 
harmony, till the master beadle with his 
bell announces the time arrived for 
closing the booths and canteens, “ by 
order of the mayor.” A few minutes, 
and sometimes (by permission) a little 
longer, terminates the amusement, which 
is always concluded, on both evenings, by 
the whole company Joining in the national 
anthem of ‘ God save the king.” 

That “ Necton guild” is considered as a 
superior establishment to a rustic fair, 
or other merry-making, by the nume. 
rous, respectable, and fashionable com~- 
panies who generally attend from all 
parts of the neighbourhood. Undis~ 
turbed by those scenes of intoxication 
and disorder, usually prevalent at village 
fairs, the greatest harmony prevails 
throughout, and the superior attention 
and acccommodation afforded by the 
patron and directors of the festival, to all 
classes of well-behaved and respectable 
visiters, cannot fail to render “ Necton 
guild,” a popular and attractive resort 
of Whitsuntide festivities. 

I have attempted a sketch of the May- 
pole stand, &c, from my own knowledge, 
for I have usually rambled to Necton 
one or two eyenings of each year, since 
the “ guild” was established, and hence 
Thave given you the particulars from 
actual observation, though I am indebted 
to a friend, who is a diligent and accurate 
recorder of customs for the speeches, &c. 
I must further observe, that the mound of 
earth I have endeavoured to represent 


. 


1s permanent in the field, and about three 
feet high, though I have erroneously re 
presented it as higher from lack of eye 
in drawing, to which indeed I make ne 
pretension. The dancers are the morris 
dancers in grotesque dresses; the met 
with fanciful figured print waistcoat 
and small clothes, decked with bows, 
and the women in coloured skirts, trimmed 
like stage dresses for Spanish girls, with 
French toques instead of caps. 

I find you have removed the publishing 
office since I wrote last, but I hope you 
do not mean to withdraw yourself from 
the work. Skould you continue “ the 
soul” of the Every-Day Book “ body, 
you shall hear from me again, whenever 
and as soon as I can. K. 


*,,* To obviate the possibility of mis- 
apprehension in consequence of the Eveny- 
Day Boox being published by Messrs, 
unr and Cranks, I take this opportu- 
nity of observing, that those gentlemen 
have no other concern in the work than 
that of being its publishers, and that it 
has never ceased from my entire manage- 
ment from the time they undertook that 
service for me on my own solicitation. 
No one has any share or interest on it, 
or any power of influencing its manage. 
ment, and it will continue to be con- 
ducted and written by me, as it has been, 
from the first hour of its commence- 
ment. I hope that this is a full and final 
answer to every inquiry on the subject. 

May 1826. 

W. Hons. 


Wurtsunw Ass, 


It is pleasant to read the notices of 
these ancient revels mn our topographical 
histories. One of them gives the following 
account of a Cornish merriment, 

“For the chureh-ale, two young men of 
the parish are yerely chosen by their lag 
foregoers to be wardens, who, dividing 
the task, make collection among the pa 
rishioners, of whatsoever provasion it 
pleaseth them voluntarily to bestow. This 
they employ in brewing, pvaking, and 
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other acates, against Whitsuntide, upon 
which holidays the neighbours meet at 
the church house, and there merily feed 
on their owne victuals, each contributing 
gome petty portion to the stock, which, 
by maity smalls, gnoweth fo a meetly 
greatness ; for there 1s entertayned a kind 
of emulation between these wardens, who, 
by his graciousness in gathering, and 
good husbandry in expending, can best 
advance the churche’s profit. Besides, 
the neighbour parishes at those times 
lovingly visit ove another, and frankly 
spend their money together. The after- 
noons are consumed in such exercises as 
olde and yonge folk (having leysure) doe 
accustomably weare out the time withall. 
When the feast is ended, the wardens 
yeeld in their accounts to the parishion- 
ers; and such money as exceedeth the 
disbursement is Jayd up in store, to de- 
fray any extraordinary charges arising in 
the parish, or imposed on them for the 
good of the countrey ar the prince’s ser- 
vice; neither of which commonly gripe 
so much, but that somewhat stil remayn- 
eth to cover the purse’s bottom.’ 

Another says, “ There were mo rates 
for the poor in my grandfather’s days ; 
but for Kingston St. Michael (no small 
parish) the church-ale of Whitsuntide did 
the business, In every peu is (or was) 
a church-houge to which belonged spits, 
crocks, &c. utensils for dressing provision. 
Here the housekeepers met, and were 
merry, and gave their charity, The 
young people were there too, and had 
dancing, bowling, shooting at butts, &c, 
the ancients sitting gravely by, and look- 
ing on., All things were civil, and with. 
out scandal.”+ 

Mr. Douce tells us, that “ At present 
the Whitsun ales are conducted in the 
following manner. Two persons are cho- 
sen, previously to the meeting, to be 
lord and lady of the ale, who dress as 
suitably as they can, to the characters 
they assume. A large empty barn, or 
some such building, is provided for the 
lord’s hall, and fitted up with seats to 
accommodate the company. Here they 
assemble to dance and regale in the best 
manner their circumstances and the place 
will afford ; and each young fellow treats 
ais girl with a riband or favour. The 
word and lady honour the hall with their 
presence, attended by the steward, sword~ 
dearer, purse-bearer, and mace-bearer 
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with their several badges or ensigns a 
office, They have likewise a train-bearer 
or page, and a fuol or jester, dicst in a 
party-coloured jacket, whose ribaldry and 
gesticulalion, contribute not a little to 
the enlertainment of some pat of the 
company. The lord’s music, consisting 
ofa pipe and tabor, is employed to con- 
duct the dance. Some people think this 
custom is a commemoration of the an- 
cient Drink-lean, a day of festivity, for- 
merly observed by the tenants, and vas- 
sals of the lord of the fee, within his 
manor; the memory of which, on account 
of the jollity of those mevtings, the peo- 
ple have thus preserved ever since. The 
glossaries inform us, that this Drink-lean 
was a contribution of tenants, towards a 
potation or ale, provided to entertain the 
lord or his steward."* 





At Islington 
A fair they hold, 
Where cakes and ale 
Are to be sold, 
At Highgate, and 
At Holloway 
The like is kept 
Here every day. 
At Totnam Court 
And Kentish Town, 
And all those places 
Up and down. 
Puor Robin, 1676 
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The “ Reading Mercury” of May 24, 
1819, contains the following advertise. 
ment :— 

« Penpard Revel will be held on Whit 
Monday, May 81, 1819; and for the 
encouragement of young and old game- 
sters, there will be a good hat to be 
played for at cudgels ; for the first seve» 
couple that play, the man that break. 
most heads to have the prize; and one 
shilling and sixpence will be given to 
each man that breaks a head, and one 
shilling to the man that has his head 
broke,” 
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HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF BAUBLESHIRE, 


Among the peers without compeer, 

A noble lord of parliament, 

Upon “ his country’s good” intent, 
Through Durham daily took his walk, 

And talk’d, “ ye gods, how he would talk 1” 
His private riches how immense! 

His public virtue, how intense 

Preeminent of all the great, 

His mighty wisdom ruled the state ! , 
Tis claims, to high consideration, 

Brought deeper into debt the nation. 

‘Was he not, then, a statesman ? what, 

Else, could he be ?—for I know not, 


A RemarKaBLe CHARACTER. of eighty-hve years, the “ duke of Batble- 
On the sixteenth of May, 1796, died in shire.” His title was neither ancestrat, 
Durham workhouse, at the advanced age nor conferred by creation; but, as Napo- 
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eon 1g said to have placed the iron 
crown on his own head, and vowed to 
maintain it with his sword, so Thomas 
French assumed the title of duke of Ban- 
bleshire of his own will, and maintained 
his nobility throughout life, by wearing a 
star of coloured paper, or cloth, on the 
breast of his spencer. As a further 
mark of his quality, he mounted a cock- 
ade mm his hat, and several brass curlain 
rings on his fingers. Thus decorated, and 
with a staff in Ins hand to support his 
feeble frame, he constantly tottered 
through Durham ; every strect of which 
ancient city acknowledged his distine- 
tion, 

At this time it is difficult to conjecture 
the origin of Thomas French's title. 
{fe assumed it with the decline of his 
understanding, until which period he 
bad been a labouring man, and sup- 
ported himself by the work of his 
lands. In right of his dukedom, he pub- 
licly urged his claims to immense pos- 
sessions. It was his constant usage to 
stop and accost every one he knew, or 
could introduce himselt to, on points of 
business, connected with the Baubleshire 
estates. ‘Though at no time master ofa 


shilling, he incessantly complained of 
having been defrauded of vast amounts, 
in cash and bank bills; and partics whom 
be suspected of these transactions, he 
threatened to punish with the utmost 


rigour of the law. Tle seldom saw a 
goodly horse, or a handsome carriage, 
without claiming it, and insisted on his 
rights so peremptorily and pertinaciously, 
as to be exceedingly vexatious to the pos- 
sessors of the property. Ie fearlessly 
exhibited charges of misappropriation 
against individuals of all ranks and con- 
ditions. According to his grace’s repre~ 
sentations, every covetable personalty in 
‘Durham and its vicinage, had been clan- 
destinely obtained from Baubleshire ; nor 
did he make any secret of his intimate 
and frequent correspondence with the 
king, on the subject of raising men for 
carrying on the war, and other important 
affairs of state. Ie likewise expressed 
his opinions on other men’s characters 
and conduct without reserve; and not- 
withstanding his abject poverty, his 
pointed observation: frequently inflicted 
wounds, for which it would have beén 
folly to express resentment. 

The.duke of Baubleshire was occupied 
with his numerous concerns, till within 
three or four days of his death, when he 


a 


? 841 


-took to his bed; and over burdened by 


old age, peaceably lay down with the 
other departed dignitaries uf the earth 
TLe present pottrait and particulais of 
him ate from a print lithographed at Dur- 
ham, where he took his title, and where 
he still lives in ephemeral fame, 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 55° 30, 


fap 17. 
1826. Exucr Werx, 
Oxford Term begins, 
Remarkable Performance. 


On the seventeenth of May, 1817, a 
respectable farmer of Kirton Lindsey for 
a wager of a few pounds, undertook to 
ride a poney up two pair of stairs: into a 
chamber of the George Inn, and down 
again, which he actually performed before 
a numerous company, whose astonish- 
ment was heightened by the rider being 
upwards of eleven stone weight, and his 
honse less than thirty. They were weigh- 
ed after the feat to decide a wager. 


NATURALISIS’ CALENDAR. 
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May 18. 


CrronoLocy. 


On the eighteenth of May, 1664, the 
following public advertisement was issued 
for the healing of the peopl2 by king 
Charles IT. 

Notice. . ‘ 

His sacred majesty having declared it 
to be his royal will and purpose to con. 
tinue the healing of his people for the evil 
during the month of May, and then give 
over till Michalmas next. I am command- 
ed to give notice thereof, that the people 
may not come up to the town in the 
interim and lose their labour. 

Newes, 1664, 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
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“« Poor Joz Moony !” 
A willing record is given to the memory 
of an unfortunate young man, in the lan+ 
guage of an intelligent correspondent 
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For the Every-Day Baok. 

Poor Joe Moody lived in Ballingdon, 
avillage in Essex; he was an idiot, a 
good, simple-hearted creature. The cha- 
racter of his infirmity was childishness; 
ne would play at marbles, spin his top, 
run his hoop, and join the little boys in 
the village, with whom he was a great fa- 
vourite, in all their sports. Asa boy he 
was rational, but when he assumed the 
man, which he would now and then do, 
the poor fellow was a sad picture of 
misery. He would sit upon the steps of 
an old house, and ask if you did not hear 
the thunder; then he would start as if to 
restrain the fury of a horse, and he would 
suddenly become mild again, and say, “I 
have seenher grave!” and he would weep 
like a child for hows. The story of his 
early life I have heard my father thus 
relate :— 

« When I went to school with Joe 
Moody, he was a fine fellow, and remark- 
able for his good temper and lively dispo- 
sition ; he could run from us all, and was 
one of the best cricketers in the town. 
After he had left school he became ac- 
quainted with Harriet F 3 she was 
avery lovely girl, young and amiable, 
and had been sought by more than one 
respectable farmer in the neighbourhood ; 
but Joe was preferred by her, and by her 
parents, I need not say how endeared to 
each other they were ; the sequel shows it 
too plainly. In a few days they were to 
have been made nappy; friends were in- 
vited to the wedding, and a rich old aunt 
svas to be of the party, Joe proposed 
that Harriet and himself should go and 
fetch this old lady; a mark of respect 
which was readily agreed to. With hopes 
high, and hearts of gaiety, the young folks 
set off on a fine summer’s morning, with 
féelings which only youth and love can 
know. Who can say this shall be a day 
of happiness? They had scarcely lost 
sight of home when the sky became over- 
cast, and in a few minutes a dieadful 
stérm burst over their heads. The thun- 
der and lightning were terrific, and the 
high spirited horse became unmanageable. 
Poor Joe endeavoured to restrain its fury, 
but in vain; it lefi the track of the road ; 
the hood of the chaise struck against the 
projecting branch of a tree, and both were 
thrown out with extieme violence to the 
earth. Joe soon recovered, and his first 
care was his Harriet—she was a corpse at 
his feet! Poor Jue spoke not for some 
hours; and the first return of imperfect 





sense, was shown by fiis swimming a little 
cork boat which he found.” | ; 

This humour was encouraged, dnd often 
his melancholy weeping mood was turned 
by a kind proposition to play a game at 
marbles. He would come to my father’s 
house sometimes, and borrow a penny to 
buy marbles, a string for a kite, or some 
tiifling toy. IIe never had his hair cut : 
it was very black and glossy ; and used 
to curl and hang about Is shoulders like 
the hair of Charles II., whom he resem- 
bled somewhat in the face. Joe went 
regularly to church, and as regularly to 
the grave of his Harriet. In rainy or tem- 
pestuous weather, he would sit upon the 
steps of the door where he first met her, 
and ask of passing strangers whether they 
had seen her. He had a fine voice and 
taste for singing, with which he would 
sometimes amuse himself, but it generally 
led him to melancholy. Joe feared but 
one person in the village, a Mr. S——, 
who once beat him at school in a boyish 
fight. 

I went to Ballingdon last summer, and 
asked for Joe: an old man told me he 
died suddenly on seeing a horse run away 
—he showed me his grave. 

W. Doownun. 

May, 1826. 


oo 
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REMARKABLE FUNERAL. 


On the twentieth of May, 1736, the 
body of Samuel Baldwin, I’sq, was, in 
compliance with an injunction in his will, 
immersed, sans ceremonic, in the sea at 
Lymington, Lfants. Tis motive for this 
extraordinary mode of interment was, to 
prevent his wife from ‘ dancing over his 
grave,” which this modern Xantippe had 
frequently threatened to do in case she 
survived him. 





Scoten SuperstrTions rv May. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Took. 
Sir,—A desultory sketch of the more 
rominent features, on the darker side 
of Scotch character, if deemed worthy of 
insertion, is at your service. . 
Researches into ancient usages, the 
way of leading life, and the customs and 
fe 
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superstitious belief, which gave tinge and 
sway to those who peopled the world 
befote us, are often ridiculed as frivolous 
By cqsual observers But the events of 
genturies past have become classic from 
their associations with many of our own, 
Such observers are apt to forget that 
much in our present manners is as ce1~ 
tainly derived from the popular opinions 
of past ages, as the heaving of the ocean 
is caused by the submarine ground swell. 

Neither the thoughts nor the actions of 
men, are to be compared or measured by 
an unvarying standard of consistency or 
reason. The passions are the real, 
though unsteady and eccentric guides 
of our motions; of these, fear is the 
most piedominant; and in its hour of 
operation, has the most commanding 
power. Why is it, that a man in a state 
of inebriety will be little the worse for 
bruises which would cost the same man 
sober, his life? It is not the alcohol that 
gives life its tenacity, but it is the con- 
Xequent absence of fear which prevents 
imaginary, being added to real dangers, 
Like love, it feeds its own flame. In 


all ages, when earthly objects have ceased 
to terrify, men have conjured u 


hantoms 
for their minds’ excitation, which, when 
reason told them, were false, because 
invisible to the senses, they clothed with 
superhuman attributes; still, however, 
taking advantage of every incident their 
fancy misrepresented, to prove, at least, 
their material effects. Such is witchcraft; 
which in Scotland, not many years ago, 
was as generally believed in as Christ. 
ianity, and which many, who have been 
excluded from the polish of society, be- 
lieve in still, Those who ventured to 
impugn the doctrine, were held to be 
what the mob did not understand, but 
what they believed to be something of 
extraordinary iniquity—“ Papszsrs.” 

The month of May has always been 
deemed peculiarly favourable for super~ 
natural appearances. No one will marry 
in May: but on the first morning of that 
month, maidens rise early to gather May- 
dew, which they throw over their shoulder 
in order to propitiate fate in allotting 
them a good husband. If they can sue 
ceed by the way in catching a snail by 
the horns, and throwing it over their 
shoulder, it is an omen of good luck; 
and if it is placed on a slate, then like- 
wise it will describe by its turning, the 
initials of their future husband’s name, 

Anciently, the month of May was 
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ushered in with many solemn mites, and 
the first day had the name of “ Beltane.” 
The “ Beltane time” was a season of 
Poisterous mirth and riotoug festivity 
There is still a fuir at the town of 
Peebles, which goes by the name of the 
Beltane fair. Our king, James L., says, 


*¢ At Beltane quhar ilk bodie bownis , 
‘To Peblis to the play, 
To hear ye sing and ye soundis 
The solace suth to say.” 
The mob elected a “king and queen of 
May,” and dressed them fantastically to 
preside over their ceremonies, ‘There 
were also peculiar games, and “ Clerks’ 
Plays,” with which the multitude amused 
themselves at this season. 

Among other superstitious observances 
for which May is reckoned favourable, 
there is a custom of visiting certain wells, 
which were believed to possess a charm, 
for “ curing of sick people,” during that 
month, In 1628, a number of petsons 
were brought before the Kirk Session of 
Falkirk, accused of going to Christ's 
well on the Sundays of May, to seek 
their health, and the whole being found 
guilty were sentenced to repent “in linens” 
three several sabbaths. “And it is 
statute and ordained that if any person, 
or persons, be found superstitiously aid 
idolatrously, after this, to have passed in 
pilgrimage to Christ’s well, on the Sundays 
of May to seek their health, they shall 
repent in sacco (sackcloth) and linen three 
several sabbaths, and pay twenty lib 
(Scots) toties quoties, for ilk faults and 
if they cannot pay it, the baillies shall be 
recommended to in them in ward, and 
to be fed on bread and water for aught 
days.”* They were obliged, for the pre- 
servation of the charm, to keep strict 
silence on the way, to and from the well, 
and not to allow the vessel in which the 
water was, to touch the ground, 

In 1657, a mob of parishioners were 
summoned to the session, for believing 
in the powers of the well of Aurth, a 
village about six miles north of Falkirk, 
on the banks of the Forth, and the whole 
were sentenced to be publicly rebuk- 
ed for the sin. — “Web, 38, 1757, 
Session convenit. Compeared Bessie 
Thomson, who declairit scho went to 
the well at Airth, and that schoe left 
money thairat, and after the can was 
fillat ‘with water, they keepit it from 
touching the ground tll they cam hom,” 


* Session Records, Juno 12, 1928, 
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“ february 24.— Compeired Robert 
Fuird who declared he went to the well 
of Airth, and spoke nothing als he went, 
and that Margrat Walker went with him, 
and schoe said ye beleif about the well, 
and left money and ane napkin at the well, 
and all was done at her injunction.” 
“Compeared Bessie Thomson declarit 
schoe fetchit hom water from the said 
well and luit it not touch the ground in 
homecoming, spoke not as sha went, said 
the beleif at it, left money and ane nap- 
kin thair; and all was done at Margrat 
Walker's — command.” « Compeired 
Margrat Walker who denyit yat scho 
was at yat well befoir and yat scho gave 
any directions ” “March 10. Compeared 
Margrat Forsyth heing demandit if scho 
went to the well of Airth, to fetch water 
thairfrom, spok not by ye waye, luit it 
not touch ye ground in homecoming? if 
scho said ye belief? left money and ane 
napkin at it? Answered affirmatively in 
every poynt, and yat Nans Brugh directit 
yem, and yat they had bread at ye well, 
with them, and yat Nans Burg said shoe 
wald not be affrayit to goe to yat well at 
midnight hir alon.” ‘“ Compeired Nans 
Burg, denyit yat ever scho had bein at 
yat well befoir.’ ‘ Compeired Rot 
Squir confest he went to yat well at 
Airth, fetchit hom water untouiching ye 
ground, left money and said ye beleif 
at it?’ “March 17, Compeired Ro? 
Cochran, declairit, he went to the well at 
Airth and ane other well, bot did neither 
say ye beleif, nor leave money.” “ Com- 
peired Grissal Hutchin, declairit scho 
commandit the lasses yat went to yat 
well, say ye beleif, but dischargit hir 
dochter.” “ March 21, Compeired 
Robert Ffuird who declairit yat Margrat 
Walker went to ye well of Airth to fetch 
water to Robert Cowie, and when schoe 
com thair, scho laid down money in Gods 
name, and ane napkin in Rot Cowie’s 
name.”  Compeired Jonet Robison 
who declairit yat when scho was seik, 
Jean Mathieson com to hir and told hir, 
that the water of the well of Airth was 
guid for seik people, and yat the said 
Jean hir guid sister desyrit hir fetch sum 
of it to hir guid man as he was seik, bot 
scho durst never tell him.” These peo- 
ple were all “ publicly admonishit for 
superstitious carriage.” Yet within these 
few years, a farmer and his servant were 
known to travel fifty miles for the purpose 
of bringing water from acharmed well 
in the Highlands to are their sick cattle. 
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The records contain some curious 
notices concerning witcheraft, which are 
all certified to “my lord’s court,” the 
baronial juridical conservator of the 
public peace ; but, if we may judge from 
the re-appearance of the parties, none, 
much to the laird of Callander’s honour, 
ever were punished. I may afterwards 
give some of these for the amusement of 
the readers of the Every-Day Book, who 
will likewise find in the “ Scots’ Mag- 
azine” for March, 1814, an account of 
tnals for witchcraft at Borroustaunness, 
which ended in six poor creatures’ con- 
demnation on the twenty-third of Decem- 
ber, 1679, to “‘be wirried at a steak till 
they be dead, and then to have their 
bodies burnt to ashes !” 

The reputed consequences of the dlink 
of an ill-ee, are either death, or some 
horrible debility; for which there are 
some preventitives, such as rolling a red 
silk thread round the finger or the neck, 
ot keeping a slip of rowntree (mountain 
ash) in the bonnet; and last, not least, 
there is a “gruel, thick and slab,” which is 
reckoned efficacious in averting “Skaith.” 
At this day, even in the twenty-sixth year 
of the nineteenth century, an old woman 
in Falkirk earns a comfortable livelihood 
by the sale of “ Skaith Saw.” 

Can, Sir, &e, 
Rozert Krier 
Falkirk, May 16, 1826, 
NATURALISIS’ CALENDAR. 
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1826, Trinity SUNDAY. 


For usages on this day, see vol. i. p 
722, 

Tux Season. 

It is observed by Dr. Forster in 
the “ Perennial Calendar,” that the 
sky is generally serene, and the wea- 
ther mild and agreeable, about this 
time. A cloudy day, however, fre- 
quently happens, and is sometimes suc- 
ceeded by a day’s rain; but we have 
noticed frequently, that an overcast sky, 
when not too obscure, is the best for 
viewing flowers, and at this time of yea, 
often sets off the splendid Vernal Flora 
to great advantage, 


Song to Summer. 


Hail, rural goddess of delight ! 
I woo thy smiles from morn till night ; 
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Now no more rude Eurus blows 

er mountains of congealed snows 5 

But thy faire handmaid lovely Maie 

Treads the fresh lawns, and leads the 
waie. 

Now, at Flora’s carlie call, 

Yhe meadows greene and vallies all 

Pour forth their variegated flowers, 

To regale the sportive hours. 

Hence then let me fly the crowde 

Of busy men, and seke the woode, 

With some Dryad of the grove, 

By shades of elm and oak to rove, 

Till some sequestered spot we find, 

There, on violet bank reclined, 

We fly the day-star’s burning heate, 

Which cannot reach our green retreale 

While Zephyr, with light whispering 
breeze, 

Softly dances in the trees ; 

And, upon his muskie wing, 

Doth a thousand odours bring 

From the blooming mead below, 

Where cowslips sweet and daisies blow, 

And from out her grassie bed 

The harebell hangs her nodding head 5 

Hard bye, some purling stream beside, 

Where limpid waters gently glide, 

Tris shows her painted woof 

OF variegated hues, windproof; 

And with water lillies there, 

The nymphs and naids braid the haire ; 

And from out their leafie haunt, 

The birdes must melodious chant, 

Then, sweet nymph, at eventide, 

Let us roam the broke beside, 

While the lovelorn nightingale 

Sadlie sings the woods ymel, 

Till the biitern’s booming note 

O'er the sounding mashes flote, 

And the ominous owls do crie, 

While luckless bats are flitting bye ; 

Then before the midnight houre, 

When ghostlie sprites and pizgies coure, 

We will betake us to our cot, 

And be it there, O sleep, our lot, 

To rest in balmie slumberings, 

Till the next cock his matin rings, 


CuronoLooy. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—As the anniversary of that day, 
on which the greatest mathematician of 
his time was removed from this transi- 
tory world, is fast approaching, I hasten 
to send you a brief memorial, selected 
from various local works, of that truly 
original and eccentric genius, J also 
enclose a fac-simile of his hand writing, 
waiich was presented to me by a very 
obliging friend, Robert Surtees, of Mains- 


Aa 


forth, Esq., F, S.A., and author of a very 
splendid and elaborate “llistory of the 
County Palatinate of Durham.” 
Your's truly, 
Jonx Syxrs 
Newcastle, Tyne, april 25, 1826. 


WE, pOWN 
Lar woth 


Oct [177 


William Emerson was born at Ilur- 
worth, a pleasant village, about three 
miles from Darlington, in the county of 
Durham, on the 14th of May, 1701, 
The preceptor of his early years was his 
own father, of whom he learned writing 
and arithmetic, and probably the rudi- 
ments of Latin, After having studied 
mathematics with much ardour under 
able masters, at Newcastle antl York, hie 
returned to [Jurworth, and again benefited 
hy the knowledge of his father, who was , 
a tolerable master of the mathematics. 
Some degree of Emerson's celebrity may be 
attributed to the treatment which he receiy- 
ed from Dr, Johnson, rector of IIurworth, 
whose niece he had married. The doctor 
had engaged to give five hundred pounds 
to his niece, who lived with him, as a 
marriage portion; but when reminded of 
the promise, he choose to forget that it 
had been made, and treated our young 
mathematician as a person beneath his 
notice. 

The pecuniary disappointment Emerson 
(who had an independent spirit, and 
whose patrimony though not large, was 
equal to all his wants) would easily have 
surmounted, but the contemptuous treat- 
ment stung him to the soul. Ho imme- 
diately went home, packed up his wife's 
clothes, and sent them to the doctor, say. 
ing, that he would scorn to be beholden 
to such a fellow for a siugle rag; vowing 
at the same time that he would be re. 
venged, and prove hiniself to be the 
better man of the two. Lis first publi. 
cation, however, did not meet with im- 
mediate encouragement, and most proba- 
bly his other works would never have 
appeared, at least in the author's life 
time, if Edward Montague, Isq., hy 
great admirer and friend, had nat pro 
cured him the patronage of Mr. Johy 
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Nourse, bookselier and optician, who 
being himself skilled in the more abstruse 
sciences, immediately engaged Emerson 
to furnish a regular course of mathematics 
for the use of students, and in the sum. 
mer of 1763, Emerson made a journey to 
London, to settle and fulfil the agree- 
ment. 

His devotion to the philosophy of sir 
Isaac Newton was so uncommonly strong, 
that every oppugner of this great man was 
treated by Emersonas dull, blind, bigotted, 
prejudiced, or mad, and the fire and impe- 
tuosity of his temper would on these occa~ 
sions betray him into language far dis- 
tant from the strictuess of mathematical 
demonstration. Mr. E. was in person 
something below the common size, but 
firm, compact, well made, very active 
and strong. He had a good open ex- 
pressive countenance, with a ruddy com- 
plexion, a keen and penetrating eye, and 
an ardour and eagerness of look that was 
very demonstrative of the texture of his 
mind. Ilis dress was grotesque fre. 
quently; sometimes mean and shabby. 
A very few hats served him through the 
whole course of his life; and when he 
purchased one (or indeed any other 
article of dress) it was jane indiffer- 
ent to him whether the form or.fashion of 
it was of the day, or of half a century 
before. One of these hats of immense 
superficies, had, by length of time, lost its 
elasticity, and its brim began to droop in 
such a manner as to prevent his being 
able to view the objects before him in a 
direct line, This was not to be endured by 
an optician; he therefore took a pair of 
sheers, and cut it off by the body of the 
hat, leaying a little to the front, which he 
dexterously rounded into the resemblance 
of the nib of a jockey’s cap. Ilis wigs 
were made of brown, or of a dirty flaxen 
tolonred hair, which at first appeared 
bushy and tortuous behind, but which 
grew pendulous through age, till at length 
it became quite straight, having probably 
never undergone the operation of the 
comb; and either through the original 
mal-formation of the wig, or from a 
custom he liad of frequently thrusting his 
hand beueath it, the back part of his head 
and wi, seldom came into very close con- 
tact. His cuat or more properly jacket, 
or waistcoat with sleeves to it, which he 
commonly wore without any other waist- 
coat, was of drab colour; his linen was 
more calculated for warmth and duration 
than show, being spun and bleached by 
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his wife, and woven at [Iurworth. In 
cold weather he had a custom of wearing 
his shirt with the wrong side before, and 
buttoned behind the neck, yet this was 
not an affectation of singularity, (tor 
Emerson had no affectation, though his 
customs and manners were singular,) he 
had a teason for it; he seldom buttoned 
more than two or three buttons of his 
waistcoat, leaving all the rest open; in 
wind, rain, or snow, therefore, he must 
have found the aperture at the breast in- 
convenient if his shirt had been put on in 
the ustial manner. When he grew aged, 
in cold weather, he used to wear what he 
called shin-covers ; these were pieces of 
old sacking, tied with strings above the 
knee, and depending down to the shoe, in 
order to prevent his legs from being scorch- 
ed when he sat too near the fire. This sin~ 
gularity of dress and figure, together with 
his character for profound learning, and 
knowledge more than human, occasioned 
the illiterate and ignorant to consider 
him as a cunning man, or necromancer, 
and various stories have been related of 
his skill in the black art. Tle affected an 
appearance of infidelity on religious mat- 
ters, and was an example to the vulgar, 
not a little reprehensible. Tis diet was 
as simple and plain as his dress, and his 
meals gave little interruption either to 
his studies, employments, or amusements, 
He catered for himself, and pretty con- 
stantly went to Darlington, to make his 
own markets ; yet, when he had provided 
all the necessary atticles, he not unfre- 
quently neglected to return home for a 
day or two, seating himself contentedly in 
some public house, where he could pro- 
cure good ale and company, and passing 
the hours in various topics of conversa~ 
tion. His style of conversation was 
generally abrupt and blunt, and often vul- 
gar and ungrammatical, This occasioned 
a supposition, that his prefaces were not 
written by himself, an opinion that was 
one day mentioned to him, and the dis- 
parity of his conversation and writing 
pointed out as thereason. After a mo- 
mentary pause, he exclaimed, with some 
indignation, ** A pack of fools! who would 
write my prefaces but myself.” Mr. 
Emerson often tried to practise the effect 
of his mathematical speculations, by con- 
structing a variety of instruments, mathe- 
matical, mechanical, and musical, on a 
small scale. Ele made a spinnéng-wheel 
for his wife, which is represented in his 
book of mechanics. He was well skilled 





gn the science of music, the theory of 
sounds, and the various scales both an- 
tent and modern lle was a great con- 
ributor to the “Lady’s Diary,” under the 
signature of “ Merones,” and for many 
years unknown, until a transposition of 
letters discovered his name.* During the 
greater part uf his hfe, his health had 
been strong and uninterrupted ; but as he 
advanced into the vale of yeais, internal 
complaints allowed him but little inter- 
mission of pain, and at length deprived 
him of breath on the twenty-lrst of May, 
1782, aged eighty-one years and one 
week, He was buried in the church- 
yard of his native village where he died. 
‘About a twelvemonth before his decease, 
he was prevailed on after much impor- 
tunity, to sit for his portrait, which was 
taken by Mr. Sykes, for his friend Mr. 
Cloudsley of Darlington, surgeon. It is 
said to be a most striking likeness. 
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filap 22. 
Sors anv ALE. 


AtEast-Bourn, in “adescriptive account 
of that village in the county of Sussex,” 
there is mention of a very singular custom 
having prevailed for many years under 
the denomination of “Sops and Ale,” 
Tt was productive of much mirth and 
good humour, being conducted as follows : 
the senior bachelor in the place was 
elected by the inhabitants, steward, and 
to him was delivered a damask napkin, 
a Jarge wooden bowl, twelve wooden 
trenchers, twelve wooden knives and 
forks, two wooden candlesticks, and two 
wooden cups for the reception of sugar ; 
and on the Saturday fortnight the stewad 
attended at the church-door, with a white 
wand in his hand, and gave notice that 
sops and ale would be given that evening 
at such a place. Immediately after any 
lady, or respectable farmer or tradesman s 
wife became mother of a child, the steward 
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called at the house, and begged permission 
for “ sops and ale;” which was always 
granted, and conducted in the following 
order ;—Three tables were placed in some 
convenient room; one of which was 
covered with the above napkin, and had 
a china bowl and plates, with silver 
handled knives and forks placed on it; 
and in the bowl were put biscuits sopped 
with wine, and sweetened with fine sugar, 
The second table was also covered with a 
cloth, with china, or other earthern plates, 
and a bowl with beer sops, sweetened 
with fine sugar, and decent knives and 
forks, The third table was placed with- 
out any cloth; and on it were put the 
wooden bowl, knives, forks, and trenchers, 
as before described, with the candlesticks 
and sugar ‘cups; and in the bowl were 
beer sops, sweetened with the coarsest 
sugar. As soon as the evening service 
was over, having had previous notice 
from the steward, the alae assembled, 
and were placed in the following order :— 
those persons whose wives were mothers 
of twins, were placed at the upper or 
fist table; those whose wives had a 
child or children, at the second table; 
and such persons as were married, and 
had no children, together with the old 
bachelors, were placed at the thid table, 
which was styled the bachelors’ table, 
under which title the gentlemen who sat 
at it, were addressed for that evening, 
and the gentlemen at the first table were 
styled benchers, Proper toasts were 
given, adapted for the occasion, and the 
company always broke up at eight 
o’clock, generally very cheerful and good. 
humoured, 
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fap 23. 
CrnonoLocy. 
This is the anniversary of one of the 
great duke of Marlborough’s most cele- 


brated engagements, the battle of Ramil- 
les, a place near Namur in the Nether. 


err A AC CCC CARR 
* Beneath the shelter of the silent elm, 
His native elm (to aapicnce still a friend) 
Merowes loves, and meditates boneats 


The yerdure of th 


leaves } see there 


How silently he sits! and loat in thotight, 


Weighs in his mind some great design! revolves 


a He now his 


Subtile Fluxions? ov displays 


Ry truest signs the Sphere's Projection wide? 
Wide as thy sphere, Meronca, he thy famoe.”* 
veo n poem on the old 


» 


im at Hurworth, in Gent, Mag. for May, .T3 
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lands, where, on this day, n the year 1706, 
ne gained a‘memorable victory over the 
French. It was in this battle that colonel 
Gardiner, then an ensign in the nineteenth 
year of his age, received a shot in his 
mouth, from a musket ball, which, with- 
out'destroying any of his teeth, or touch- 
ing the fore part of bis tongue, went 
through his neck, and came out about an 
inch and a half on the left side of the 
yertebree. He felt no pain, but dropped 
soon after, and lay all night among his 
dying companions; he recovered in an 
almost miraculous manner, and became, 
from a most profligate youth, a character 
eminent for piety.* 
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flap 24. 


Jack Kercu anp NewGare. 

_ On this day, in 1736, five felons in 
Newgate were to have been executed ; but 
the prison vas so insecure,that,during the 
night, one of them ‘ took up a board and 

ot out ofhiscell, and mado bis escape.” 

The other four were taken to Tyburn and 
suffered their sentence; and Jack Ketch 
“on his return from doing his duty at 
Tyburn, robbed a woman of three shillings 
and sixpence.”+ 
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HMap 25. 


Corvus Cunristr Day. 


On Corpus Christi day, at about a 
quarter before one o'clock at noon, the 
worshipful company of skinners (attended 
by a number of boys which they have in 
Christ’s Hospital school, and girls strew- 
ing herbs before them) walk in procession 
from their hall on Dowgate-hill, to the 
ehurch of St. Antholin’s, in Watling-street, 
to hear service. This custom has been 
abserved time out of mind. 

This notice is communicated by one of 
the company. 

For other customs on this festival, see 
vol.i p. 742 to 758. 
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hain nai ate 
* Butler's Chronological Exercises, 
* Gentleman’s Magazine. 
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fflap 27. 


Appison’s Lrprany. , 


1799. On this and the three following 
days, the library of the celebrated Addi- 
son was sold by auction by Messrs, Leigh 
and Sotheby, at their house in York-street, 
Covent-garden. The books were brought 
from Bilton, where Addison had resided, 
near Rugby, in Warwickshire, and under 
Mr. Leigh’s hammer produced 4561 
Qs, Od. 








There 1s a portrait of Mr Leigh, who 
is since dead, from a drawing by Mr, 
Behnes, 

Mr. Leigh dissolved pattnership with 
Mr. Sotheby, his son supplied his father’s 
place, and the business was carried 
on in the Strand. On Mr. Leigh’s 
death, his surviving partner continued it, 
as he still does, near the same spot in 
Waterloo-place, whither he removed in 
consequence of the premises being re- 
quired for other purposes. This estab- 
lishment is the oldest of the kind in Lon- 
don: under Mr, Sotheby's management 
its ancient reputation is supported : hig 
sales are of the highest respectability, and 
attended by the best collectors, Mr, 
Sotheby sold the matchless néellos and 
other prints of sir Mark Sykes, For col- 
lections of that nature, and for libraries, 
his arrangements are of a most superior 
order. One of the greatest treats to a lover 
of literature is aiounge at Mr. Sotheby’s 
during one of his sales., 
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Map 28. 
Femacs Orptr or Merit. 


The journals of this day, in 1736, an- 
nonce that mademoiselle Salle, a famous 
dancer at Paris, who yalued hersell 
highly on her reputation, instituted an 
order there, of which she was president, 
by the name of “the Indsferents.” 
Both sexes were indiscriminately admit- 
ted after a nice scrutiny into their quali- 
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fications. They had rites, which no one 
was to disclose. The badge of the order 
was a nbbon striped, black, white, and 
yellow, and the device something like an 
ioicle. They took an oath to fight against 
love, and if any of the members wcze 
particular int thei regards, they were ex- 
cluded the order with ignominy.* 
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* Gentleman’s Magazine. 





This engraving, from a rare print of 
gieat value, represents Boscobel-house, 
in the state it was when Charles II. and 
colonel Carlos took refuge there. They 
remained in the house till they became 
alarmed for their safety, 

‘Dr Stitkely mentions the straits to 
which Charles was reduced during his 
concealment at this place. ‘ Not far 

a 


THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—MAY 29. 


BUSCUBEL IOUS, 


Wuere Crarixs II. was conceanen a¥Ter THE BATTLE OF WoncESTER 





WATURALISIS’ CALENDAT. 
Mean Temperature... 58° 90. 


filap 29. 
K. Cuanuns IL. Restoration. 
For customs on this day, see vol. i. p 
711 to 722, 
This anniversary is an opportunity 
for introducing the fallowing curious 
view, 
























from Boscobel-house, just by a horse track 
passing through the wood, stood tho 
royal oak, into which the king and his 
companion, colonel Carlos, climbed by 
means of the henroost. ladder, when they 
judged it no longet safe to stay in the 
ouse ; the family renching them victuals 
with the nuthook, The tree is now en- 
closed in witha brick wall, the inside 
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Whereof is covered with laurel, of which 
we may say, as Ovid did of that before 
the Augustine palace, ‘ mediamque tie- 
hére quercum.’ Close by its side, grows 
ayoung thriving plant frem one of its 
acorns. Over the door of the enclosure 
[ took this inscription in marble :— 


© Felicissimam arborem quam in asylum 


TT oN ey 
i ae 


BOSCOBEL 


The situation of the house in the 
above year, is shown by the annexed en- 
graving, from a'view of it at that period. 

_ At asmall distance from Boscobel is 
Whiteladies, so called from having been 
nunnery of white or Cistercian nuns, 
extensive ruins of which remain. 
i 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR: 
Mean Temperature... 58 * 37 


Hay 30. 


CunrKENWEILL, IN 1730. 


This day, in 1730, being the anniversary 
of the birthday of the princess Amelia 
and Caroline, Mr. Cook, a publican, dis- 
charged twenty-one guns in salute of 
their royal highnesses as they passed his 
door, “to drink the water at the wells 
by the New River Ilead in the, parish of 
St. James, Clerkenwell.” It appears 
that “almost every day for the latter 
part of that month, there was so great a 
concontse of the nobility and gentry, 
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potentissimi Regis Caroli IJ. Deus 0. & 
per quem reges regnant hic crescere yolui 
tam in perpetuam rei tantae memoria 
quam specimen firmae in reges fidei, mur 
einctam posteris commendant Basilius ¢ 
Jana Fitzherbert, 

‘ Quercus amica Jovi.’ 





ILOUSE, 1800. 


that the proprietor took about unrty 
pounds in a morning,”* Clerkenwell, 
therefore, in 1730, was so fashionable as 
to be the resort of the court for recreation. 
At that time it had green lanes and bowl- 
ing-alleys to delight the gentry, and 
attract the citizens of the metropolis. It 
1s now, in 1826, covered with houses, and 
without a single public place of reputable 
entertainment; not even a bowling-green. 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ., . 58 * 72. 
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Map 31, 


Deatn or an Ex.epuan, 


With the destruction of the elephant 
belonging to Mr. Cross, at Exeter Change, 
described in the present volume, may be 
paralleled the destruction of noth on 
this day in the year 1820. The paifticu- 
lars are related in the ‘ London Maga~ 
zine” of April 1, 1626; they seent to have 
been translated from a “ Notice sur Ele 


* Gentleman's Magazine 7 
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nant mort a Geneve le 31 Mai dernier,” 
tn the © Almanach Historique, nomd 
Messager Boiteux pour \'An de grace, 
4821,” which has been sent to the editor 
of the Every-Day Book for the purpose 
of*enabling him to Jay the annexed en- 
graving before the readers of London, 
from a print in that « Almanac,’ which 
in printed in quarto “ & Vevey, chez 
Freres Lortscher.”” 





In May, 1820, for about a fortnight a 
fine Bengal elephant (Elephas Indicus, 
Cuvier—Elephas Maximus, Linn.) had 
been exhibited at Geneva. The elephants 
of this species are taller than those of 
Africa. They have an elevated cranium, 
which has two protuberances on its sum- 
mit; the frontal bone is rather eoncaye, 
and the head proportionably longer ; their 
tusks are smaller than those of the African 
elephant. The animal in question had 
but one; he had lost the other by some 
accident. He was nine feet high, and of 
a dark-brown colour, he was ten years 
ld, and had been bought in London six 
years before. Mademoiselle Garnier, (the 
niece of his proprietor,) to whom ne was 
much attached, always travelled with him. 
She was the proprietor of an elephant 
which had probes loose at Venice a few 
years previously, and was killed by a can- 
non-shot, after it had committed consider- 
able ravages in that city. 

The present elephant was of a much 
gentler character, and had excited a gene- 
ral interest during its stay in Geneva, by 
ats docility and intelligence ; it performed 
all the usual tricks which are taught these 
animals, with a promptitude of obedience, 
a dexterity, and almost a grace, which 
were quite remarkable. Whenever made- 
moiselle Garnier witnessed his exercises, 
her presence seemed to call forth all these 
qualities to an extraordinary degree. Ac- 
cording to her statement he was so fa-~ 
miliar and social that he had more than 
once appeared on the stage at Lille, Ant- 
werp, &c. playing the principal part in a 
procession, and seeming proud to carry 
the lady who acted the princess, before 
whom he would kneel to take her on his 
back. So far from being frightened at the 
lights, the music, and the noise of the 
houge, he seemed delighted to take a part 
in the ceremony. 

Accugtomed to liberty, and much as he 
loved it, he yet endured confinement with 
natience, and when his keeper came to 
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fasten him up for the night, he used to 
stretelt out his foot to receive the iron ring 
by which he was chained till morning, to 
a post deeply fixed in the earth. Unlike 
these animals in England, he did not 
travel in a cage, but was led from one 
town to another by night; he had three 
drivers, his keeper, properly so called, and 
two others, one of whom had always in- 
spired him with more fear than attachment. 

During the latter part of his stay at 
Geneva he had exhibited symptoms of ex- 
citement and restlessness, arising from two 
causes—the one, the frequent discharges 
of musketry from the soldiers who were 
exercised near his habitation, at which he 
was greatly irritated; the other, the pa- 
roxysms to which these animals are sub- 
ject for several weeks in the spring. 
Nevertheless, he had never disobeyed nor 
menaced his keepers. 

Ilis departure was fixed for the Sist ot 
May. Ie left Geneva at midnight, the 
rates and drawbridges having been opened 
or that purpose by permission of the 
syndic of the guard, the magistrate at the 
head of the military police. Ie wag 
driven by his keeper and his two assist. 
ants, who carried a lantern. Mademoi- 
selle Garnier was to follow in the morn- 
ing. He made no difficulty in crossing 
the drawbridge, and took the road: to 
Switzerland apparently in high spirits. 
But about a quarter of a league from 
the town he appeared out of humour 
with the keeper, and disposed to attack 
him. The man ran away towards the 
city; the elephant pursued him up to the 
gate, which the oihcer on guard opened, 
on his own responsibility, wisely caleu- 
lating that it wonld be more easy to se- 
cure him within the town than without it, 
and that he might do immense mischief 
on the high roads, especially as it was the 
market-day at Geneva. He re-entered the 
town without hesitation, pursuing, rather 
than following his keeper and guides, be- 
tween whom and himself all influence, 
whether of attachment or of fear, seemed 
atan end. From this moment he wes his 
own master. 

fe walked for some time m the place 
de Saint Gervais, appearing to enjoy his 
liberty and the beauty of the night, Ie 
Jay down for » few minutes on a heap ot 
sand, prepared for some repairs in the 
pavement; and played with the slones col- 
lected for the same purpose. Poreeiving 
one of his guides, who was watching him 
from the entrance of one of the bridges 
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over the Rhone, heran athim, and would 
have attacked him, and probably done 
him some serious injury, if he had not 
escaped. 

ademoiselle Garnier havine been in- 
formed of what had passed, hastened to 
the spot, and trusting to the attachment 
he had always shown for her, went up to 
him with great courage, with some dain- 
ties of which he was particularly fond, and 
speaking to him with gentleness and con- 
fidence, led him into a place enclosed 
with walls near the barrack he had inha- 
bited, into which he could not be induced 
to return This place, called the Bastion 
d’Hollande, adjoined a shed containing 
caissoons, waggons, and gun-carriages ; 
there were also cannon-balls piled up in 
an adjoining yard. Being left alone, and 
the gate shut upon him, he amused him- 
self with trying his strength and skill upon 
every thing within his reach; he raised 
several caissoons and threw them on their 
sides, and seemed pleased at turning the 
wheels; he took up the balls with his 
trunk, and tossed them in the air, and ran 
about with a vivacity which might have 
been ascribed either to gaiety or to irrita- 
tion, 

At two in the morning, the syndic of 
the guard being informed of the circum- 
stance, went to the spot to consult on the 
measures to be taken, Mademoiselle Gar- 
nier in a state of the utmost distress and 
agitation, entreated that the elephant 
might be killed in the most speedy and 
certain way possible. The syndic, sharing 
in the general feeling of interest the noble 
and gentle creature had excited in the 
town, opposed her desire, He represented 
that the animel was now in a place af se- 
curity against all danger, whether to the 
public or himself; and that as his present 
state of irritation was, in its very nature, 
transient, and would soon yield to a pro- 
per regimen; but mademoiselle Garnier 
remembered the occurrences at Venice, 
and felt the whole weight and responsi~ 
bility of the management of the animal 
was on herself alone; for the keeper and 
guides had decidedly refused to attend 
upon him again, and she persisted in her 
demand, The magistrate would not give 
his consent until it was put into writing 
and signed, 

From that moment arrangements were 
made for destroying him. The chemists 
were laid under contribution for drugs, 
while two breaches were made in the 
wall, at each of which a four-pounder was 
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placed, which.was to be the ratzo nltuma 
if the poison failed. 

M. Mayor, eminent as a surgeon, anc 
for his learning in natural history, and 
one of the directors of the museum, had 
taken great delight in visiting the elephant 
during his stay, and the animal had 
evinced a particular affectign for him, 
This induced the magistrate to Fequest 
M. Mayor to administer the.poison. ’ M, 
Mayor, after mixing about three ounces of 
poussis acid with about ten. ounces of 

randy, which was the animal’s favourite 
liquor, called him by his name té one of 
the breaches. The elephant came imme- 
diately, seized the bottle with his trunk, 
and swallowed the liquor at one draught, 
as if it had been his usual diink. This 
poison, the operation of which, even in the 
smallest doses, is usually tremendously 
rapid, did not appear to produce any sen- 
sible effect on him ; he walked backwards 
with a firm step to the middle of the 
enclosure, where he lay down for some 
moments, It was thought that the poison 
was beginning to act, but he soon rose 
again, and began to play with the cais- 
soons, and to walk about in the court- 
yard of the arsenal, M. Mayor, presum- 
ing that the prussic acid which had been 
kept some time had lost its strength, pre- 
pared three boluses of an ounce of arsenic 
cach, mixed with honey and sugar. The 
elephant came again at his call, and took 
them all from his hand. At the expira- 
tion of a quarter of an hour, he did not 
appear at all affected by them. A fresh 
dose was then offered him; he took it, 
smelt at it for some minutes, then threw 
it to a distance, and began again to play 
all sorts of tricks. Sometimes he came to 
the breach, and, twining his trunk round 
the mouth of the cannon, pushed it back 
as if he had some indistinct notion of the 
danger which threatened him. 

Tt was five in the morning when the 
first dose of poison was administered ; 
an hour had elapsed, and no symptom of 
its internal action appeared. Meanwhile 
the matket time drew near, the space 
around the walls was rapidly filling with in- 
quisitive spectators,and the order was given 
to fire. The gunner seized the moment 
in which the elephant, who had advanced 
to the breach, was retiring, and presented 
his side. The mouth of the cannon almost 
touched him. The ball entered near the 
ear behind the right eye, came out behind 
the left ear, went through a thick par- 
tition on the opposite side of the enclosure, 
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sud spent itself against a wall, 
mal stood still for two or three seconds 
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The ani- then tottered, and fell on his side without 
convulsion or movement, 





DEATH OF THE ELEPHANT AT GENEVA, MAY 31, 1820, 


The above engraving, from that in the 
foreign almanac already mentioned, re- 
presents the manner wherein his death 
was effected, 

The event circulated through the town 
with the rapidity of lightning. “ They 
have killed the elephant |” * What had the 
noble creature done? he was so good, so 
gentle, so amiable!” ‘ What a pity!” 
The people ran with one accord to the 
spot, to satisfy themselves with a nearer 
view. The eagerness was so great that 
the authorities were obliged to tak steps 
for keeping order in the crowd, and a 
small sum of money was demanded from 
each forthe benefit of the proprietor. The 
same evening, by arrangements entered 
into with mademoiselle Garnier, for secur- 

» 





ing the remains of the animal for the 
museum, tha surgeons proceeded to open 
the body, which they continued to dissect 
for several successive days. The opera- 
tions were executed by M. Mayor, 
the chevalier Bourdet, a naturalist and 
traveller, and M.Vichet, an eminent pupil 
of the veterinary surgeon of Alfort, They 
took an exact measurement of the animal. 
They traced its silhouette on the wall; 
and made separate casts ofits head, and the 
two feet of one side. All the principal 
viscera, except the liver, which decom. 
osed too rapidly, and the brain,which was 
shaltered by the ball, were carefully re- 
moved and preserved in a solution of 
oxygenated muriate of mercury. The 
spleen was six feet long. The muscular 
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or fleshy parts, as the season would not 
allow of their slow dissection, were taken 
away rather by the hatchet than the bis- 
toury. They were given to the public, 
who were extremely eager and anxious 
to eat elephant’s flesh, and much tempted 
by its excellent appearance, dressed as it 
was with every variety of sauce. They 
seemed perfectly regardless of the poison, 
which indeed had not time to develope 
itself in the muscular system. Three or 
four hundred persons ate of it without in- 
jury, excepting one or two individuals, 
who brought on a fit of indigestion by in- 
dulging to excess, The osseous carcass was 
put into a state of maceration previous to 
re-composing the skeleton, in order to its 
deposit inthe.museum of natural history, 
The intérest taken in that establishment 
was so strohg, that the large sum required 
to secure possession of the entire carcass, 
was raised by subscription in a few days. 
The skin was found too thick to be tanned 
by the ordinary process, and as the epi- 
dermis began to detach itself naturally, it 
was carefully separated from the dermis, 
which it was not essential to preserve en- 
tire. The epidermis retained its popes 
consistency, in order to be supplied by a 
well-known process in covering the arti- 
ficial carcass, constructed under the direc~ 
tion of Messrs. Mayor and Bourdet. 

If mademoiselle Garnier had not suc- 
}aeeded in enticing the animal to the place 
« Where his destruction was effeoted, the 

mischief he might have occasioned by re- 

maining at large, till the inhabitants ot 
Geneva had risen from their beds to their 
‘daily occupations, can scarcely be ima- 

« @ined; especially as it was on 2 market- 
day, when the city is usually thionged 
with country people, and most persons 
are necessarily out of doors, 
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May Custom at Buckingham 
Rineine tux oLp Barre ovr, 


To the Editar of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—On this day, unusual bustle sét the 
town of Buckingham alive. It was the fes- 
* tive-consecration of the first Sunday after 
May-day, Having taken care of my horse 
and left the inn, I heard a band of musie 
approaching the church, which is a cheer- 
fal edifice, standing on an eminence with 
a painted glass window. The hells rung 
merrily, and the sunshine gave lustre to 
the surrounding country, beautified by 
light and shade. The main street was 





presently lined with tuwnspeople and 
villagers. My inquiries as to the cause 
of this “busy hum of men” were soon 
satisfied by the ery that, “ They’re iing- 
ing the old bailiff out !” As the musicians 
(not of the opera band, nor of the Ifano- 
ver rooms,) came nearer with the accu 
mulating procession, I with difficulty 
learned the theme of their endeavours to 
be Weber’s “ Hark! follow!” I never 
heard any thing surpass this murder o* 
melody, Ilad Weber been present, he 
would not have regretted he had given 
the MS. of Der Freischiitz, to discharge 
a trifling debt, which I am informed was 
really the case. Such discord, however, 
worked no “incantation” here, All faces 
smiled, all hearts appeared glad. The 
cavalcade moved in pairs. First two 
small children in white with garlands, 
then, behind them, two, a size larger; then 
others, increasing in growth and tallness, 
till six wreathed maidens and their swains 
moved onwards, dancing and shaking 
their curly locks in sportive glee around 
the Maypole, decorated in the habiliments 
of nature's sweetest and choicest spring 
flowers and boughs. Dolls of various 
dresses were placed in the midst, as 
though they looked out of bowers for the 
arrival of kindred playfellows. Then 
came his worship, the bailiff, a sir John 
Falstaff-likepsort of person, swelling with 
pleasurable consequence; the shining 
mace borne on the shoulder intimated 
his dignity. What a happy day of ho- 
nour, of triumph, and greainess to him! 
Then followed the leading men of the 
town, the burgesses in their corporate 
robes and nosegays. Their friends parad- 
ed aside in their Sunday clothes, like 
“ladies of olden days” and “squires of 
high degree,” Favours and flags played 
on the fresh air, inviting rnral enjoyment. 
Many rosy-faced damosels in their “ best 
bibs and tuckers” illustrated the time by 
appearing at the windows; infants were 
held up to behold, and the aged crept to 
the doors, to take a glimpse of what they 
might not live to see repeated. As the 
procession arrived at the churchyard gate, 
soldiers were arranged in line, preparing 
to meet and unite in the gaiety of the day. 
It is thus pleasant to view the military 
and civil powers, peacefully ornamenting 
the general harmony of the season, ‘The 
subordinates and illustrators of this annual 
custom, opened a passage at the church 
door, and the bailiff led the way fhto his 
seat. The bells rested their metal tongues 


o wt 





TUB EVERY-vAY BUOK—MAY 31, 


and the music ceased awhile. People of 
all descriptions, in all directions, hurried 
to their respective pews, with accommo- 
dating civility to strangers, The curate 
opened his book and his dutics, the cleaik 
unsheathed his spectacles, confined his 
aostrils, and the service was reverently 
performed, with a suitable discourse and 
decent melody. After this was ended, 
the bailiff and his friends returned in like 
order as they came, perambulating the 
precincts of the town. Then the glory of 
all true Britons, was manifested by the 
clatter of knives and forks, at the favourite 
depot for provisions, and genuine hilarity 
closed the “ ringing out of the old bailiff} 
and the ringing in of the new one. 

J.B. Prion, 


With the preceding communication 
from Mr. Prior, are the following verses. 


To the Dead Nettle. 


Unlike the rose, : 
Thou hast not bards to sing 
Thy merits as thy beauty grows 
*Neath hedges in the spring, 


Unconscious flower | 
Thy downcast blossom seems 
Like ‘widowed thought in sorrow’s hour 
Away from pleasure’s beams. 
Young feeling’s eye 
Surveys thee in thy vernal bed, 
Protected from the glare of sky, 
By lovely nature fed, 


He, that would lean 
Seimons from thine eternal birth, 
Might safely to the world return 
« And triumph over earth, 


J. R. Prion. 


‘ 


A Miy-pay. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir,—If you think the following lines 
worth insertion in your Hvery-Day 
Book, you are welcome to them. 
Lam, Sir, &c 
King’s Bench Halk, It. M. Lanprr. 
Temple. 
Sone. 
*Tis May ! ’tis May! the skylarks sing, 
The swallow tribe is on the wing, 
The emerald meads look fresh and gay, 
And smiles the golden orb of day. 
Tis May | ’tis May! the voice of love 
Inspiring calls to yonder grove ; 
Then let us to the shades repair, 
Where hes}th, and mith, and music are. 


‘Tis May! 'tis May! air, earth, and flood, 
With life and beauty are endowed ; 
Myriads of forms creep, glide, and soar, 
Exultant through the gemal hour, 

Tis May | *tis May! why should not man 
Embrace the universal plan, 

Enjoy the seasons as they roll, 

And love while love inspires the soul, 
"Tis May! ‘tis May |, the Nowers soon fade, 
And voiceless piows the sylvan shade: 
‘The insects fall mid autumn’s gloom, 

And man is hastening to the tomb. 

*Tis May! 'tis May ! the flowers yevive ! 
Again the insect revellers live ! 

But man’s lost bloom no charms restore, 
His youth once pass’d, returns no more, 


Dultre Bomuny + 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,.—It may not, perhaps, be generally 
known what it was that gave rise to the 
writing of the old breaking-up song of 
“Dulce Domum,” so loudly and so cheer- 
fully sung by youngsters previous to the 
vacation ; and as an old custom is involved 
in it, you may deem both the song and 
the custom worthy a place in your Every- 
Day Book. They are subjoined, ~ 


I am, Sir, &e. 
Leadenhall Street, lenny Brannon. 
May, 1826. : 


About two hundred and thirty yea, is 


ago, a scholar of St. Mary's college 
Winchester was, for some offence com-~ 
mitted, confined by order of the master, 
and it being just previous to the Whit. 
suntide vacation, was not, permitted 
to visit hig friends, but remained a 
prisoner at tho college, as report says, 
tied to Se Durmg this period he 
composed the well known ‘ Dulce do- 
mum,” heing the recollections of the 
pleasures he was wont to join ig, at that 
season of the year. Griek at the disgrace 
and the disappointment he endured, so 
heavily affected him, that he did not live 
to witness the return of his companions, 
at the end of their holydays. 

In commemoration of the above, an- 
nually on the evening preceding the 
Whitsun holydays, the master, scholars, 
and choristers of the above college, al- 
tended by a band of music, walk in pro- 
cession round the court of the cullege 
and the pillar to which it is alleged the 
unfortunate youth was tied, and chant 
the verses which he composed in his 
affliction, 
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Duce Domum! 


Concinamus, O sodales! 
Eja! quid silemus? 
Nobile canticum 
Dulce melos, domum ! 
Dulce domum, resonemus. 


Chorus, 


Domum, domum, dulce domum 3 
Domum, domum, dulce domum } 
Dulce, dulce, domum | 

Dulce domum, resonemus! 


Appropinquat ecce ! felix 
Hora gandiornm, 
Post grave tedium 
Advenit omnium 
Meta petita laborum, 
Domum, domum, &c 


Musa, libros mitte, fessa, 
Mitte pensa duia, 
Mitte negotium 
Jam datur otinm, 
Me mea mittito cura. 
Domum, domum, &c, 


Ridet annus, prata rident ; 
Nosque rideamus, 
Jam repetit domum, 
Daulins adyena : 
Nosque domum repetamus, 
Domum, domum, &c 


Heus! Rogere, fer caballos ; 
Eja, nunc eamus. 
Limen amabile 
Matris et oscula, 
Suaviter et repetamus, 
Domum, domum, &c. 


Concinamus ad Penates, 
Vox et audiatur ; 
Phosphore ! quid jubar, 
Segnius emicans, 
Gaudia nostra moratur ? 
Domum, domum, &c, 


The above was put into an English 
dress, a copy of which is below 


Sing a sweet melodious measure, 
Waft enchanting lays around ; 
Home! a theme replete with pleasure! 
Home! a grateful theme resound ! 


Chorus, 


Home, sweet home! an ample trensure ! 
«Home! with every blessing crown'd ! 
Home! perpetual source of pleasure { 
Home! a noble stinin, resound. 


Lot the joyful hour advances , 
Happy séason of delight! 

Festal songs, and festal dances, 
All our tedious toil requite. 


° 


Home, &c. 


Leave, my wearied muse, thy learning, 
Leave thy task, so hard to bear ; 
Leave thy labour, ease returning, 
Leave this bosom, O! my care 
Home, &¢ 
See the year, the meadow, smiling! 
Let us then a smile display, 
Rural sports, our pain beguiling, 
Rural pastimes call away. 
Home, &e. 


Now the swallow seeks her dwelling, 
And no longer roves to roum 3 
Her example thus impelling, 
Let us seek our native home, 
Home, &c 


Let our men and steeds assemble, 
Panting for the wide champaign ; 
Let the ground beneath us tremble, 
While we scour along the plain, 
Home, &c. 


Oh! what raptures, oh ! what blisses, 
When we gain the lovely gate ! 
Mother's arms, and mother's kisses, 
There, our bless’d arrival wait. 
IIome, &e. 


Greet our honsehold-guds with singing, 
Lend, O Lucifer, thy ray; 
Why should light, so slowly springing, 
All our promis’d joys delay ? 
Home, &c 





Mr, Brandon’s account of the “ pro- 
cession round the courts of the college,” 
and the singing of “ Dulce Domum,”’ is 
sustained by the rev. Mr. Brand, who 
adds, of the song, that “ it is no doubt of 
very remote antiquity, and that its origin 
must be traced, not to any ridiculous tra- 
dition, but to the tenderest feelings of 
human nature.” He refers for the English 
verses to the “Gentleman’s Magazine,” 
for March, 1796, where they first appeat~ 
ed, and calls them “a spirited transla. 
tion.” On looking into that volume, it 
seems they were written by one of Mr, 
Urban’s correspondents, whg signs “J, R.” 
and dates from “New-street, [Ianover~ 
square.” Dr, Milner says, that from 
“amongst many translations of this Win- 
chester ode,” the present “ appears best 
to convey the sense, spirit, and measure, 
of the original ; the former versions were 
unworthy of it.” Ile alleges that the 
existence of the original can only be 
traced up to the distance of about a cen. 
tury; yet its real author, and the ocea- 
sion of its composition, are already cloud- 
ed with fables.*  * = 





* Milvor's Hist of Winchester, 





ee ee | 


a 


+ 


356 











THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—MAY 31. 


Amenican Vocat Muste. 


By tne favour of a coniespondent in 
North America, we are enabled to extract 
from the “ Colonial Advocate” of Queens- 
ton, the following interesting article, by a 
Scotch resident, on the state of melody 
in the region he inhabits. It particularly 
relates to May 

Scoriisu Sones. 

“ Dear Scotia! o'er the swelling sea 

From childhood’s hopes, from friends, from 

thee 

On earth where'er thy offspring roam, 

This day their hearts should wander home, 
Her sons are brave, her daughters fair, 
ier gowan glens no slave can share, 
Then from the feeling never stray, 

That loves the land that's far away.” 
Sung by Mr. Maywood, on St Andrew's 
day, in New York. 

I have often thought it a pity that there 
is no feature in which Canada, and 1n- 
deed America in general, exhibits more 
dissimilanty to Scotland, than in its 
want of vocal music. On the highland 
hills, and in the lowland vallies, of Cale- 
donia, we are delighted with the music of 
the feathered choristeis, who fill heaven 
ma May morning with their matin songs, 
The shepherd whistles “The Yellow 
Han’d Laddic’the shepherdess sings 
“In April when primroses deck the 
sweet plain?”—all nature seems in har~ 
mony, But here all is dulness and mo- 
notony, 

“ We call on pleasure—and around 

A mocking world repeats the sound !” 
Even the emigrant seems to have forgot- 
ten his native mountains; and in the five 
years in which I have sojourned in Ame- 
rica, I have not once heard “ Roslin 
Castle” sung by a swain on a blithe 
summer’s day. Jere they are all dull 
plodding farmers, as devoid of sober me- 
lody as the huge forests which surround 
them are void of grace and beauty: talk 
to them of poetry and music, and they 
will sit with sad civility, ‘as silent as 
Pyamalion’s wife.” 

Now and then you may hear a hoarse 
raven of an old woodchopper in the bar- 
room of a filthy tavern, roaring in discor- 
dant notes, “ Yankee Doodle:” or, in a 
church or meeting-house, you may be- 
hold fifteen or twenty men and women 
picked out of the congregation, stuck up 
ina partioular part of the house and sing- 
ing the praises of redeeming love, with 
the voices of so many stentorg, The 


affectation they display, cannot fail tc 
disgust you: the form of godliness is 
present, but the power thereof is wanting. 

The memory of a native Scotsman re- 
traces back those haleyon days, when 
gladness filled the corn-field—when so- 
ber mirth and glee crowned the maiden 
feast-—when the song went merrily round 
at Yule, to chase away the winter frosts ; 
and coming to the day of universal 
rest from labour, calls to mind the ve- 
nerable precentor with his well-remom- 
bered solemn tunes, where old and 
young, infancy and advanced age, will- 
ingly jomed together in singing urs 
praise—where the fiddle and the flute, 
the harp and the organ, were useless—— 
where no set people stood up in a corner, 
as if to say, “we, the aristocracy of 
this congregation, can offer a sweeter 
and more acceptable sacrifice than you, 
with our melodious voices so much better 
attuned than yours.” 

It may, pethaps, appear irreverend in 
me, to say a word of sacred music in an 
essay intended for Scottish songs; but I 
thought the conliast would not be com. 
plete without this allusion. A late es- 
sayist “On vulgar prejudices against 
Literature,” uses a fine argument in 
favour of native poctry. 

“Let us ask,’ says he, “hag Britain 
a greater claim to distinction among 
the nations of the world, from any one 
circumstance, however celebrated it be 
in arts and arms, than from its being 
the birthplace of Shakspeare? And if 
the celebration of the anniversary of 
Waterloo be held in the farthest settle- 
ments of India, so is the anniversary of 
the birth of Robert Burns, the pastoral 
poet of Scotland :— 


« Encamped by Indian rivers wild, 
The soldier, resting on his mimes, 

In Burns's carol sweet recalls 

The scenes that blest him when a child, 
And glows and gladdens at the charms 
Of Scotia’s woods and waterfulls,” 


When kingdoms, and states, and cities 
pass away, what then proves to be the 
most imperishable of their records, the 
most durable of their glories? Is it 
not the lay of the poet? the eloquence 
of the pe the page of the histo- 
tian? ds it not the genius of the nation, 
imprinted on these, the most splendid 
of its annals, and transmitted, as a 
legacy, and a token of its vanished glory, 
to the after ages of mankind? And 
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now, when ine glories of Greece and 
Rome are but shadows, does not our 
blood stir within us at the recital of 
their mighty achievenients, and of their 
majestic théughts, which, but for the 
page of the chronicler would have been 
ong ere now a blank and a vacancy ; 
glory departed withouta trace, or figures 
traced upon the sand, and washed away 
by the returns of the tide :— 


Oh! avho shall lightly say that fame, 
1g nothing but an empty name ? 
When, but for those, our mighty dead, 
All ages past a blank would be, 
Sunk in oblivion’s murky bed, 
A desert bare, a shipless sea. 
They are the distant objects seen ; 
The lofty marks of what hath been, 
Oh! who shall lightly say that fame 
Is nothing but an empty name? 


Where memory of the mighty dead 
To earth-worn pilgrims’ wistful eye 

The brightest rays of cheering shed, 
That point to immortality,” 


The blue hills and mountains, among 
wnich Byron first caught the enthusiasm 
of song; the green vallies and brown 
heaths where Scott learnt to tell of 
Flodden field, and deeds of other days, in 
verse, lasting as the source of the deep 
Niagara, yet return an echo to the well- 
known “ Daintie Davie” of Robert Burns. 


As down the burn they took their way, 
And through the flowery dale, 

Ilis cheek to hers he aft did lay, 
And love was aye the tale. 


With “Mary, when shall we return, 
Sic pleasure to renew ?” 

Quoth Mary, ‘ Love, 1 like the burn, 
And aye shall follow you.” 


Tlow I should delight to hear such an 
artless tale sung on the braes of Queens- 
ton, or the green knowes and fertile 
plains around Ancaster. 

Tonce in Montreal heard a gentleman 
from little York (a native of Perthshire) 
sing “Daintie Davie” in fine style ; but it 
was the old set, and as it is a very good 
song, I think the first stanza and chorus 
may “drive dull care away” trom half a 
dozen of my readers as well as a good 
hit at that silly body, our sapient at- 
torney-general, or a squib at his forkhead 
Mr. Solicitor, would have done :+- 


‘ Now rosy May comes in wi’ flowers 
To deck her guy green spreading bowers, 
And now comes in my happy hours, 

To wander wi’ my Davie. 


Chorus. 

“ Meet me on the warlock inowe 
Daintie Davie, Daintie Davie, 
There I'll spend the day with you, 
My ain dear Daintie Davie.” 

About two years ago, I wrote to a corm 
respondent in Scotland, to send to Dun« 
das about ten reams of our best Scottish, 
English, and Inish ballads, and to avoid 
any that were exceptionable in point of 
morality This person has since arrived 
in America; but his ideas on the pro- 
priety of introducing ballads into a new 
country, I found to be different from 
mine-—otherwise J had by this time em- 
ployed several ‘ wights of Homer’s craft” 
to disperse the twenty thousand half. 
penny songs I then ordered. It would 
have, perhaps, sown the seeds of music 
in our land, and hundreds of American 
presses, may be, would have spread 
abundantly the pleasing stanzas, until ac. 
cursed slavery had stopt the strain in the 
southern regions of republican tyranny. 

I can call to mind the time, as well as 
if it were yesterday, when I first heard 
“The Maid of Lodi:” it was at a Scot- 
tish wedding, at Aithurstone, Sir Ewan, 
the aged sire of the brave colonel 
Cameron, who fell at Waterloo, was pre- 
sent with his lady; and, gentle reader, I 
think it was the youthful minister of the 
next parish who sung, are mpanied by 
the bride’s youngest tt was fol- 
lowed by “Blythe, blyth:, which I must 
give the reader from memory. News is 
scarce this week—the king of Trance is 
dead, and surely the tidings of the next's 
coronation will not arrive in time to fill 
a paragraph in the “ Advocate” for a 
month to come—so let us have— 


Blythe, blythe and merry was shes 
Blythe was she but and ben}; 

Blythe by the banks of Ern— 
Blythe in Glenturret glen, 


By Aughtertye grows the ail, 
By Yarrow banks the birken shaw; 
But Phemie was the honniest lass 
The flowers of Yarrow ever saw. 
Blythe, blythe, &c, 


Her looks were like a flower in May, 
Her smile was like a simmer morn ; 
She tripped by the banks of Ern, 
As light's a bird upon a thorn, 
Blythe, blythe, &c, 


Her bonnie face it was sae mack 
As ony lamb upon a lee: 

The evening sun was ne'er so sweet 
As was the blink o’ Phemie’s e’e 
e Blythe, blythe, & 
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The highland hills I’ve wander'd wide, 
‘And o'er the lowlands I hae been; 
But Phemie was the bonniest lass 
That ever trode the dewy green 
Blythe, blythe, &c. 


A young farmer then gave us “The 
Lothian Lassie;” and as my recollec- 
tion is pretty good, I shall pnt Canadian 
Scots girls in the way to mind it as well 
as me, by repeating the first stanza: 
would I could sing it as I have heard it 
sung i— 


Last May a braw wooer cam’d down the 
lang glen, 
And sair wi’ his love he did deave me; 
I said there was naething I hated like men, 
The deuce gae wi’ 'm to believe me, 
believe me, 
The deuce gae wi’ ’m to believe me.” 


What a chaste pleasure—-what a glad- 
dening influence over the most stoical 
mind, any of the following songs yield, 
when well sung to their own tunes, by a 
half dozen young ladies in the parlour, 
or by a chorus of bonnie lassies in the 
kitchen, as the former pursue their sew- 
ing and knitting, and the latter birr their 
wheels, and stir the sowens in an even- 
ing, in the opulent farmer’s dwelling; or 
when heard in the most humble cottage 
of a Scottish peasant. Well might the 
farmer’s dog, Luath, say, “ And I for e’en 
down joy hae barkit wi’ them.” 

Let these classes come to Upper Ca- 
nada, to-morrow, and they will tire of its 
dulness. Nature’y face is fair enough ; 
but after the traveller leaves the last 
faint sounds of the Canadian boatsman’s 
song, as it dies on the still waters of the 
St. Lawrence, music will be done with.— 
T had forgotten however, I must now 
quote the songs alluded to; and I well 
can from memory :— 


1, Gloomy winter's now awa’. 

2, Roy's wife of Aldivalloch. 

3. Beneath the pretty hawthorn that 
blooms in the vale. 

4, And she showed him the way for to 
woo. 

5. I gaed a waefw’ gate yestrecn, 

6. John Anderson, my Joe, John, when 
we were first acquent. 

7. Thy cheek is o’ the rose’s le, 

My only joe and dearie, O, 

8, Coming o’er the craigs o’ Kyle. 

9. O,, lassie, art thou sleeping yet ;—and 
the answer, 

10 There’s nae luck about the house, 


There’s nae lnck aya’ ; 
a 


There’s little pleasure in the house, 
When our gudeman ’s awa’, 
11. The sun had gone down o’or the 
lofty Ben Lomond. 
12, My uncle's dend—I’ve lands enew, 
13. For Jack of gold she’s left me, O. 
t4, O' a the airths the wind can blaw, 
15. When honey-dyed bells o’er the 
heather was spreading. 
16, Loudon’s bonny woods and braes. 
17. The Ilighland Laddie. 
18. Upon a simmer’s afternoon. 
Awee afore the sun gaed down. 
19. There’s cauld kai] in Aberdeen, the 
new way. 
20. Mirk and rainy was the night. ‘ 
21. My Pattie is a lover gay. 
22. I’m wearin’ awa’, Jean, 
Like sna’ when its thaw, Jean, 
23. Its Logie o’ Buchan, o’ Logie the 
laird, 
24. With the garb of old Gaul, and the 
fire of old Rome. 
25 Come under my plaide. 
26, QO” Bessie Bell and Mary Gray, 
27. Ye banks and braes of bonny Doon. 
28, The laird of the drum, a wooing has 
gone 
And awa’ in the morning early: 
And he has spied a weel fa'red May, 
A shearing her father’s barley. 
29, My bonny Lizzie Baillie. 
30, Green grow the rushes, O! 


I must have done—I have named 
so many songs to put my readers in 
mind of 


And fang syne 3” 


and I could add as many more, of 
truly Svottish origin, that I should like 
to see in Canada, as would fill up 
the “Advocate;” but I must stop—the 
aoe would complain. JI have 
heard a few of these well sung in Ca- 
nada—the last, a lintie in Queenston 
braes sings now and then. Would there 
were ten thousand such in Upper 
Canada ! 

The English version of the following 
line, is not near so pretty as the Scots 
original, which goes thus :— 


*Y once was a bachelor, both early and 


young, 
And I courted a fair maid with a flattering 
tongue : 
1 courted her, I wooed her, I honoured 
her then, 


And I promised to marry her, but never? 


told her when. 
OQ, I never told her whon,” &e. 


a 
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be contrasted a verse 
cott's Mary, in “The 


With this ma 
of sir Walter 
Pirate :"— 


“(© were there an island, 
Though ever so wild, 

Where woman could smile, and 
No man be beguiled— 

Too tempting a snare 
To poor mortals were given, 

And the hope would fix there, 
That should anchor on heayen.” 


This is beguiling on both sides; but 
the latter stanzas tinely express an idea 
fit for an oriental paradise. 

There is another kind of ballads which, 
though akin to those I have named, ae 
in many points essentially different :— 
ind the first of this class, 


“Duncan Gray came here to woo,” 


when sung in chorus, would be almost 
enough to cause the venerable age of 
cighty-eight to shake a foot all over Scot- 
Iand, A merry party, of which I_ was 
one, once tried “Duncan,” on the Table 
Rock at Niagara Falls; and when we 
came to that line, where the poor neg- 
lected lover 


© Spak o’ loupin ower a linn, 
T thought we should have all died with 
laughing, the scene was so in unison 


with the stanza. Moore’s two lovers, 
who— 
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‘thout pistol or dagger, a 
Made a desperate dash down the Falls of 
Niagara,” 


1s good; but it is nothing to “ Duncan 
Gray,” sung by half a dozen tenor voices 
on the Table Rock. 

I mean, when I have leisure, to con- 
tinue these reminiscences of Scottish 
song, and as T at this time must have 
taxed the patience, and tued the polite- 
ness of my numerous Insh and English 
readers, 1 will, in some futuic number, 
leave Ramsay, Burns, Tannahill, an 
Ferguson—for Chaucer and Shakspeare, 
Goldsmith and Moore, 

Tannahill has some pieces, scarce ex- 
celled by any of our Scottish poets—he 
has also a virtue which endeais him to 
me beyond even Robert Burns, Ie does 
not often laud in song the cinking of 
ardent liquois. If, as a printer, I were 
to pubhsh an American edition of Burns, 
I think I would leave his songs in praise 
of Llighland whisky out. ‘They have 
done much harm in his native land; and 
to spread them here, would be like firing 
a match, 


Env or May 


This month may close with a delightful 
sonnet, from one of the best books put 
foith in recent years for daily use and 
amusement, 


Summer, 


Now have young April and the blue eyed May 





Vanished awhile, and lo! the glorious June 
(While nature ripens in his burning noon,) 


somes like a young inheritor; and gay, 
Altho’ his parent months have passed away ; 


But his green crown shall wither, and the tuna 


That ushered in his birth be silent soon, 
And in the strength of youth shall he decay. 
What matters this—so long as in the past 

And in the days to come we live, and feel 

The present nothing worth, until it steal 

Away and, like a disappointment, die? 


For Joy, dim child of Hope and Memory, 


Flies ever on before or follows fast. 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 57 . 97. 
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JUNE. 


The shepherds, now, from every walk and steep, 
Where grateful feed attracts the dainty sheep, 
Collect their flocks, and plunge them in the streams 
And cleanse their fleeces in the noontide beams. 
This care perform’d, airives another care 

To catch them, one by one, their wool to shear. 
Then come the tying, clipping, tarring, bleating ; 
The shearers’ final shout, and dance, and eating. 
From hence the old engravers sometimes made F 
This lovely month a shearer, nt his trade: 

And hence, the syr.bol to the season true, 

A living hand seatraces Juna to you 
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The “ Mirror of the Months,” the 
pleasantest of “the year-books,” except 
“The Months” of Mr. Leigh Hunt, tells 
us that with June,—‘ Summer is come— 
come, but not to stay; at least, not at the 
commencement of this month: and how 
should it, unless we expect that the sea- 
sons will be kind enough to conform to 
the devices of man, and suffer themselves 
to be called by, what name and at what 

eriod he pleases? He must die and 
eave them a legacy (instead of they him) 
before there will be any show of justice 
in this. Till then the beginning of June 
will continue to be the latter end of May, 
by rights; as it was according to the old 
siyle. And, among a thousand changes, 
in what one has the old style been im- 
proved upon by the new? Assuredly 
not in that of substituting the utile for the 
dulce, in any eyes but those of almanac- 
makers. Let all lovers of spring, there- 
fore, be fully persuaded that, for the first 
fortnight in June, they are living in May. 
We are to bear in mind that all shall thus 
be gaining instead of losing, by the im- 

ertinence of any breath, but that of 
eaven, attempting to force spring into 
summer, even in name alone.” 

Tt seems fitling thus to introduce the 
following passages, and invite the reader 
to proceed with the author, and take a 
vird’s eye view of the season. 


“ 

Spring may now be considered as em- 
ployed in cornpleting her toilet, and, for 
the first weeks of this month, putting on 
those last finishing touches whith an ac- 
complished beauty never trusts to any 
hand but her own In the woods and 
proves also, she is su clothing some of 
her noblest and proudest attendants with 
their new anpual ‘attire. The oak until 
now lras been nearly bare; and, of what- 
ever age, has been looking old all the 
winter and spring, on account of its 
crumpled branches and wrinkled rind. 
Now, of whatever age, it looks young, 
in vintue of its new green, lighter than 
all the regt of the grove. Now, also, the 
stately walnut (standing singly or in pairs 
in the fore-court of ancient manor-houses, 
wr in the home corner of the pretty park- 
hike paddock at the back of some modern 
Italian villa, whose white dome it saw 
rise beneath it the other day, and mis- 
takes for a mushroom,) puts forth its 
smooth leaves slowly, as “sage grave 
men” do their thoughts; and which 
over-caution reconciles one to the beating 
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it receives in the autumn, as the best 
means of at once compassing its present 
fruit, and making it bear more; as its 
said prototypes in animated nature are 
obliged to have their brains cudgelled, 
before any good can be got from them. 





These appearances appertain exclusively 
tothe spring. Let us now (however reluc- 
tantly) take a final leave of that lovely and 
love-making season, and at once step for- 
ward into the glowing presence of sum- 
mer —- contenting ourselves, however, to 
touch the hem of her rich garments, and 
not attempting to look into her heart, till 
she lays that open to us herself next month: 
for whatever schoolboys calendar-makers 
may say to the contrary, Midsummer 
never happens in England till July. 

To saunter, at mid June, beneath the 
shade of some old forest, situated in the 
neighbourhood of a great town, so that 
paths are worn through it, and you can 
make your way with ease in any direc- 
tion, gives one the idea of being trans- 
ferrad, by some strange magic, from the 
surface of the earth to the bottom of the 
seal (I say it gives one this idea; for I 
cannot answer for more, in matters of so 
arbitrary a nature as the association of 
ideas.) Qver head, and round about, you 
hear the sighing, the lap ab or the 
roaring (as the wind pleases) of a :hou- 
sand billows; and looking upwards, you 
see the light of heaven transmitted faintly, 
as if through a mass of green waters. 
Tlither and thither, as you move along, 
strange forms flit swiftly about you, which 
may, for any thing you can see or hear to 
the contrary, be exclusive natives of the 
new world in which your fancy. chooses 
to find itself ; they may be ‘fishes, if that 
pleases ; for they are as mute as such, 
and glide through the liquid element as 
swiftly. Now and then, indeed, one of 
larger growth, and less lubricated move- 
ments, lumbers up from beside your path, 
and cluttering noisily away to a little dis 
tance, may chance to scare for a moment 
your submarine reverie. Your palate 
too may perhaps here step in, and try to 
persuade you that the cause of interrup- 
tion was not a fish buta pheasant. But 
in fact, if your fancy is one of those which 
are disposed to “listen to reason,” it will 
not be able to lead you into spots of the 
above kind without your gun*in your 
hand,—one report of which will put all 
fancies to flight in a moment, as well as 
every ¢hing else that has wings. To re. 
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turn, therefore, to our walk,—what do all 
these strange objects look like, that stand 
silently about us in the dim twilight, 
some spiring straight up, and tapering as 
they ascend, till they lose themselves in 
the green waters above—some shattered 
and splintered, leaning against each other 
for support, or lying heavily on the floor 
on which we walk—-some half buried in 
that floor, as if they had lain dead there 
for ages, and become incorporate with it? 
what do all these seem, but wrecks and 
fragments of some mighty vessel, that 
has sunk down here from above, and lain 
weltering and wasting away, till these 
are all that is left of it! Even the floor 
itself on which we stand, and the vegeta- 
tion it puts forth, are unlike those of any 
other portion of the earth’s surface, and 
may well recall, by their strange appear- 
ance in the half light, the fancies that 
have come upon us when we have read 
or dreamt of those gifted beings, who, 
like Ladurlad in Kehama, could walk on 
the floor of the sea, without waiting, as 
the visiters at watering-places are obliged 
to do, for the tide to go out. 


Stepping forth into the open fields, 
what a bright pageant of summer beauty 
is spread out before us!—Everywhere 
about our feet flocks of wild-flowers 


* Do paint the meadow with delight.” 


We must not stay to pluck and_partiou- 
larize them ; for most of them have al- 
ready had their greeting—let us pass 
along beside this flourishing hedge-row. 
The first novelty of the season that greets 
us here is perhaps the sweetest, the fresh- 
egt, and fairest of all, and the only one 
that could supply an adenuate substitute 
for the hawthorn bioom wuich it has su- 
persedéd. Need the eglantine be named? 
the “sweet-leaved eglantine ;” the “ rain- 
scented eglantine ;” eglantine—to which 
the sun himself pays homage, by “ count- 
ing his dewy rosary” on it every morning; 
eglantine — which Chaucer, and even 
Shakspeare——but hold—whatsoever the 
poets themselves may insinuate to the 
contrary, to read poetry in the presence 
of nature is a kind of impiety: it is like 
reading the commentators on Shakspeare, 
and skipping the text; for you cannot at- 
tend to both: to say nothing of nature’s 
book beipg a vade mecum that can make 
“every man his own poet” for the time 
being; and there is, after all, no poetry 
like that which we create for ourselves. 


Begging pardon of the eglantine for 
having permitted any thing even her 
own likeness in the poet’s looking-glass— 
to turn our attention from her real self,— 
look with what infinite grace she seatters 
her sweet coronals here and there among 
her bending branches; or hangs them, 
half-concealed, among the heavy blos. 
soms of the woodbine that lifts itself so 
boldly above her, after having first clung 
to her for support; or permits them to 
peep out here and there close to the 
ground, and almost hidden by the rank 
sveeds below; or holds out a whole arch- 
way of them, swaying backward and _for- 
ward in the breeze, as if praying of the 
passer's hand to pluck them. Let who 
will praise the hawthorn—now it is no 
more! The wild rose is the queen of 
forest flowers, if it be only because she is 
as unlike a queen as the absence of every 
thing courtly can make her. a 

The woodbine deserves to be held next* 
m favour during this month; though 
more on account of its intellectual than 
its personal beauty. All the air is faint 
with its rich sweetness ; and the delicate 
breath of its lovely rival is lost in the 
luscious odours which it exhales. 

These are the only scented wild flowers 
that we shall now meet with in any pro- 
fusion ; for though the violet may still be 
found by looking for, its breath has lost 
much of its spring power. But, if we are 
content with mere beauty, this month 1s 
perhaps more profuse of it than any other 
even in that department of nature which 
we are now examining—namely, the 
fields and woods, 

The woods and groves, and the single 
fovest trees that rise here and there from 
out the bounding hedge-rows, are now in 
full foliage; all, however, presenting a 
somewhat sombre, because monotonous, 
hue, wanting all the tender newness or: 
the spring, and all the rich variety of the 
autumn, And this is the more observa~ 
ble, because the numerous plots of culti 
vated land, divided from each other by 
the helge-rows, and looking, at this dis- 
tance, like beds in a garden divided by 
box, are nearly all still invested with the 
same green mantle; for the wheat, the 
oats, the barley, and even the early ryep 
though now in full flower, have not yet 
become tinged with their harvest hues, 
They are all alike green; and the only 
change that can be seen in’ their appear. 
ance is that caused by the different lights 
into which each is thrown, as the wind 
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passes overthem The patches of purple 
or of white clover that intervene here and 
there, and are now in flower, offer stnking 
exceptions to the above, and at the same 
time load the air with thew sweetness. 
Nothing ean be more rich and beautiful in 
its effect on a distant prospect at this sea- 
son, than a great patch of purple clover 
lying apparently motionless on a sunny 
upland, encompassed by a whole sea of 
green corn, waving and shifting about it 
at every bieath that blows. 





The hitherto full concert of the singing 
birds is now beginning to falter, and fall 
short, We shall do well to make the most 
of it now; for in two or three weeks it 
will almost entirely cease till the autumn. 
I mean that it will cease as a full concert; 
for we shall have single songsters all 
{through the summer at intervals; and 
those some of the sweetest and best. The 
best of all, indeed, the nightingale, we 
have now lost. So that the youths and 
maidens who now go in pairs to the 
wood-side, on waim nights, to listen for 
its song, (hoping they may noé hear it,) 
are well content to hear each other’s voice 
instead. 

We have still, however, some ‘of the 
finest of the second class of songster's left; 
for the nightingale, like Catalani, .3 a 
class by itself, The mere chorus-singers 


of the grove ale also beginning to be 
silent; so that the judilate that has been 
chanting for the last month is now over, 
But the Stephenses, the Trees, the Patons, 
and the Poveys, are still with us, under 
the forms of the woodlark, the’ skylark, 
the blackcap, and the goldfinch. And 
the first-named of these, now that it no 
longer fears the rivalrv of the unrivalled, 
not seldom, on warm nights, sings at in- 
tervals all mght long, poised at one spot 
high up in the soft moonlit air, 

We have still another pleasant little 
singer, the field cricket, whose clear shrill 
voice the warm weather has now matured 
to its full strength, and who must not be 
forgotten, though he has but one song to 
offer us all his hfe long, and that one con- 
sisting but of one note; for it is a note of 
joy, and wil? not be heard without engen- 
dering its like, You may hear him in 
wayside banks, where the sun falls hot, 
shrilling out his loud cry into the still air 
all day long, as he sits at the mouth of his 
cell; and if you chanca to be passing by 
the same spot at midnight, you may hear 
it then too,.* 





Yet by him who holds this “ Mirror,” 
we must not be “charmed” from our re- 
pose, but take the advice of a poet, the 
contemporary and friend of Cowper. 


Let us not borrow from the hours of rest, 

For we must steal from morning to repay, 

And who would lose the animated smile 

Of dawning day, for the austere frown of night? 
T grant her well accoutred im her suit 

Of dripping sable, powder'd thick with stars, 
And much applaud her as she passes by 

With a replenish’d horn on either brow ! 

But more j love to see awaking day 

Rise with a fiuster’d cheek ; a careful maid, 
Who fears she has outslept the custom’d hour, 
And leaves her chamber blushing. Tlence to rest ; 
I will not prattle longer to detain you 


Under the dewy canopy of night. Flurdis, 


Sure 1. 


Ovid assigns the first of June to “Car. 
na,” the goddess af the hinge ; who also 
presided over the vital parts of man, espe- 
cially the liver and the heart. Massey, 

f 


ns 


commenting on his taste, cannot divine 
the connection between such a power and 
the patronage of hinges. “False no- 
tions,” he says, “in every mode of reli- 
gion, lead men naturally into ognfusion.” 





_ 





* Mirror of the Months 
a 
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Carna, the goddess of the hinge, demands 
The first of June; upon her power depends 
To open what is shut, what’s shut unbar ; 
And whence this power she has, my muse declare; 
For length of time has made the thing obscure, 
Fame only tells us that she has that power 
Helernus’ grove near to the Tiber lies, 
Where still the priests renee to sacrifice ; 

1 


From hence a nymph, w 


ose name was Grand, sprung, 


Whom many, unsuccessful, courted long; 
To range the spacious fields, and kill the deer, 
With daits and mangling spears, was all her care; 


She had no quiver, yet so bright she seemed, 
She was by many Phoebus’ sister deemed. 


Ovid. 


The poet then relates that Janns made this Gran (or Carna) goddess of’ the hinge 


And then a white thorn stick he to her gave, 
By which she ever after power should have, 

To drive by night all om’nous birds away, 

That scream, and o’er our houses hov’ring stray. 


, NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 57° 05. 





Sune 2. 
A Rocus n Grarn, June 2, 1759. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Newark, Notts, May 17, 1826. 
Sir,—It appears to me that there have 
been in “old times,” which we suppose 
rood times,” rogues in grain. To prove 
it, I herewith transmit the copy of an 
advertisement, fiom the “ Cambridge 
Journal” of 1759. Wishing you an in- 
creasing sale to your interesting Every- 
Day Book, I remain, &c. 
Bensamin Jounson. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


WUEREAS IT Witrram Marcanets 

the younger, was, at the last Assizes 
for the County of Cambridge, convicted 
upon an indictment, for an attempt to 1aise 
the price of Corn in Ely-market, upon the 
24th day of September, 1757, by offering 
the sum of Six Shillings a Bushel for 
Wheat, for which no more than Five 
Shillings and Ninepence was demanded; 
And whereas, on the earnest solicitation 
and request of myself and friends, the 
prosecutor has been prevailed upon to 
forbear any further prosecution against 
me, on my submitting to make the follow- 
ing satisfaction, viz upon my paying the 
sum of £50,t0 the poor inhabitants of the 
town of Ely ; and the further sum of £50 
to the poor inhabitants of the town of 


a 





Cambridge, to be distributed by the 
Minister and Church-wardens of the 
several parishes in the said town; and 
the full costs of the prosecution; and 
upon my reading this acknowledgment 
of my offence publicly, and with a loud 
voice, in the presence of a Magistrate, 
Constable, or other peace officer of the 
said town of Ely, at the Market-place 
there, between the hours of twelve and 
one o’clock, on a public market-day, and 
likewise subscribing and publishing the 
same in three of the Evening Papers, 
printed at London, and in the Cambridge 
Journal, on four different days; and J 
have accordingly paid the two sums of 
£50, and Costs; and do hereby confess 
myself to have been guilly of the said 
offence, and testify my sincere and hearty 
sorrow in having commilled a crime, 
which, in its consequences, tended so 
much to increase the distress of the poor, 
in the late calamitous scarcity: And I do 
hereby most humbly acknowledge the 
lenity of the prosecutor, and beg pardon 
of the public in general, and of the town 
of Jily in particular. This paper was 
read by me at the public Market-place at 
Ely, in the presence of Thomas Aungier 
Gentleman, chief constable, on the 2d Day 
of June, 1759, being a public Market- 
day there; and is now, as a further proof 
of the just sense I have of the heinons- 
ness of my crime, subseribed and pub. 
lished by me 

Wrutiam Marcan ets 

TPitness, James Day, 

Under Sheriff of Cambridgeshire. 


365 

















THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—JONE 3. 


Lonogrvity. 


On the 2d of June, 1734, John Rousey, 
of the isle of Distrey, in Scotland, died 
at one hundred and thirty-eight years of 
age. The son who inherited his estate, 
was bon to him while in his hundredth 
year.* A similar instance of fatherhood, 
at this advanced period of life, 1s recorded 
of the “old, old, very old man, Thomas 
Pars.” 





Narurauists’ CaLrnpDan, 
Mean Temperature... 57.85, 





Sure 3. 


CnronoLouy 


On this day, in the year 1789, died 
Paul Egede, a Danish missionary, who, 
with his father Hans, visited Greenland, 
fo: the conversion of the natives to 




















christianity, in 1721, Tans was the 
dicas | scis | dicit | 
facias facias | potes | facit | 
credas credas | audis | audis | creat credit | 
expendas [_tabes | expen habes aoe ndit | 
judices vides [vides | yuai Judicat cat | 
quod 
non cumque | nam qui 


The key 4s to be obtained thus ; the first 
word of the last line must be taken and 
joined to the first word of the first line; 
then the second word of the last line to 
tite second word of the first line, and so on 
to the end, Afterwards, we must begin 
again by taking the first word of the next 
line, and the following moral precepts 
will be the result : 

1. Non dicas quodeumque seis, nam 
qui dicit quodcumque scit sepe audit 
quod non expedit. 

Do not tell whatever thou knowest, for 
he who tells whatever he knows, often 
hedrs more than is agreeable: 


author of a celebrated work, published in 
1729, on the topography and natural his. 
tory of that country. Paul conducted a 
new edition of his father’s book, and pub- 
lished a journal of'his own residence in 
Greenland, from 1721 to 1788. Ile died 
at the age of eighty-one. 





Currous Inscniprion, 
Discovered by a Traveller. 


Captain Bart, grandson of the renown. 
ed Jean Bart, during his stay at Malta, 

where he had put in from a cruise in the 
Mediterranean, met with a Carmelite, 
who had been into Persiaas a missionary. 
This person told him he had availed him- 
self of an opportunity which offered to 
gratify his curiosity, by visiting the ruins 
of the ancient and celebrated Persepolis, 
Chance discovered to him a matble, on 

which were inscribed some Arabic cha. 
racters, As he was acquainted with this 
language, he translated the inscription into 
Latin. The following is the translation ; 


4 





scit | audit | expedit 
potest | facit credit 
. fieri 
audit | credit | potest 
habet abet | petit | habet 
“pidek | judicat est 7 
quod quod , 
cumque | nes non 


2, Non facias quodeumque potes, nam 
qui facit, quedcumque potest stepe facit 
quod non credit. 

Do not do whatever thou canst, for he 
who does whatever he can, ofa oe 
more than he imagines. 

3. Non credas quodeumque audis, nant” 
qui credit quodeumque audit sepe quod 
non fieri potest. 

Do not believe whatever thou heatest, 
for he who believes whatever he hears 
will often believe what is impossible, 

4, Non expendas quodcumque hahes, 
mam qui expends quodcumque habet 
sxepe petit quod non habet. 


eran mrt rervene never ereemesaninnasngrenstenenayrmasenteeniitinihteteenyerititenenattatemrewernmenal Hewett ih 
iY 


@¢ # — * TPenfleman’s Magazine. 


* General Biographical Dictionary, 
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Do not spend whatever thou hast, for 
ne who spends whatever he has, will often 
be compelled to ask for what he has 
not, : 

5, Non judices quodcumque vides, nam 
qui judicat quodcumque videt sepe judi- 
eat quod non est. 

Do not judge on whatever thou seest, 
for he who judges on whatever he sees, 
will often form an erroneous judgment.* 


June 3, 1611. “The Lady Arabella” 
escaped from her confinement. 


fh 


L0 the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Kennington, May 23, 1826. 
Sir,—Annexed is an original unprinted 
letter, from the lady Arabella Seymour, 
whose misfortunes were of a peculiar 
kind, and from peculiar causes ; those 
causes are to be traced to that tyrannic 
dread that weak sovereigns always have 
of any persons spproaching their equals, 
either in mind, or by family ties, The fol- 
lowing notices have been gleaned from 
the most authentic sources, viz. Lodge’s 
« Tllustrations of British History,” “The 
Biographia Britannica,” &c, The letter 
is in the Cotton collection of Manuscripts, 
in the British Museum, Vespasian, FUL. 


ae 


4 


Though you be almost a stranger to me but onely by sight, yet the good opimon | 
generally heave to be held of your worth, together w the great interest you have in 
‘ay Lo. of Northamptons favour, makes me thus farre presume of your willing. 
pesse to do a poore afflicted gentlewoman that good office (if in no other respect yet 
because J am a Christian) as to fuither me w' your best indeuors to his Lo. that 
it will please him to helpe me out of this great distresse and misery, and regaing 
yme his Mat fanor which is my chiefest desire. Whearin his Lo. may do a deede 





accept 


able to God and honorable to himselfe, and I shall be infinitely bound to his 


Lo and beholden to you, who now till I receive some comfort from his Ma‘ rest 
the most sorrowfull 
creatore living 


fldaSynon 


dreaded her having legitimate issue, and 
restrained her from allying herself in a 


Arabella Stuart, whose name is hardly 
mentioned in history, except with regard 
4to sir Walter Raleigh’s ridiculous con- 
spiracy, whereby she was to have been 
placed on a throne, to which she had 
neither inclination nor pretensions, and by 
means unknown to herself, was the only 
child of Charles Stuart, fifth earl of Len- 
wosie@iincle to king James I., and great 
grandson of king Henry VII.,) by Fliza. 
beth, daughter of sir William Cavendish 
of Hardwick. She was born about the 
year 1578, and brought up in privacy, 
under the care of her grandmother, the 
old countess of Lennox, who, for man 
years, resided in England. Her double 
relation to royalty was obnoxious to the 
jealousy of queen Elizabeth, and the 
timidity of king James I., who equally 

a 


suitable manner. Elizabeth prevented 
her from marrying Esme Styart, her kins- 
man, and heir to the titles dnd estates of 
her family, and afterwards imprisoned 
her for listening to some overtures from 
the son of the earl of Northumberland, 
James, by obliging her to reject many 
splendid offers of marriage, unwarily en 
couraged the hopes of inferior pretend- 
ers, among whom, says Mr. Lodge, was 
the fantastical William Fowler, secretary 
to Anne of Denmark Thus circum- 
scrihed, she renewed a connection with 
William Seymour, grandson to the earl of 
Hertford, which, being discovered in 1609, 
both parties were summoned to appear 
before the privy council, where they 


* Communicated by Mr. Johnson, of Newark. ' 
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received a severereprimand. This mode 
of proceeding produced the very conse- 
quence which the king meant to avoid ; 
for the lady, sensible that her reputation 
had heen wounded by the inquiry, was in 
a manner forced into a marnage, which 
becoming publicly known, she was com- 
mitted to close custody, in the house of 
sir Thomas Parry, chancellor of the 
duchy of Lancaster, at Vauxhall, and her 
husband, Mr. Seymour, sent to the Tower, 
In this state of separation, however, they 
concerted means for an escape, which 
both effected on the same day, June 3, 
1611. Seymour got safely to Flanders ; 
but his poor wife was retaken in Calais 
roads, and brought back to the former 
prison of her husband, the Tower, where 
the sense of these undeserved oppressions 
operating severely on her high spirit, 
she became a lunatic, and languished in 
that wretched state, augmented by the 
horrors of a prison, till her death, which 
occurred on the 27th of September, 1615. 
Thus ends the eventful story of poor 
Arabella, a woman, (if we may credit 
her portrait, prefixed to Lodge's third 
voluine of “{llustrations of British Ilis- 
tory,”) of commanding and elegant ap- 
pearance, and undoubtedly of a firm and 
vigorous mind ; and it is well observed by 
vhat author, that “had the life of Arabella 
Stuart been marked by the same criminal 
extravagancies, as well as distinguished 
“by similar misfortunes and persecutions, 
her character would have stood at least as 
forward on the page of history as that 
of her royal aunt, Mary of Scotland.” 
The above letter was, probably, written 
fromi the Tower, though, I am sorry to 
say, there is neither direction nor super- 
scription, and, therefore, to whom can be 
only matter of surmise. 
Lam, Sir, &e. 


Tus Lovers or “Tun Lapy AraBryia.” 


From an article in the “ Curiosities of 
Literature,” illustrations may be derived 
to the article of our correspondent @, 
“The whole life of this lady seems to 
consist of secret history, which, probably, 
‘wwe cannot now recover :--her name scarce- 
ly ever occurs without raising that sort of 
intetést which accompanies mysterious 
events.” She is reputed to have been 
leamied, and of a poetical genius; yet of 
het Hostry there are no specimens, and 


her erudition rests on Evelyn’s bare men- 
tion of her name in his list of learned 
women. 

On the death of queen Elizabeth, the 
pope conceived the notion of restoring 
the papacy in England, by uniting the 
lady Arabella to an Italian cardinal, of 
illegitimate descent from our Edward [V. 
His holiness presumed if he qualified the 
cardinal for marriage, by depriving him 
from the priesthood, the junction of Ara, 
bella’s relationship to Ilenry VIL., with 
the churchman’s natural” pretensions, 
might secure the crown! Her attach. 
ment to the catholic religion is doubtful, 
Perhaps her disposition was rightly esti- 
mated by father Parsons: he imagined 
“her religion to be as tender, green, and 
flexible, as is her age and sex; and to be 
wrought hereafter, and settled according 
to future events and times.” The pope’s 
plot failed. Winwood says, “the lady 
Arabella hath not been found inclinable 
to popery.” He wrote after the “ future 
events,” contemplated by Parsons, had 
wrought.” 

Another project for making the lady 
Arabella queen was after the enthrone- 
ment of James. The conspirators re- 
quested her by letter to address herself to 
the king of Spain; she laughed at the 
letter and sent it to James, who, as re- 
garded her, did not think of it more 
seriously, and so failed a second plot, 
wherein the name of the illustrious Ra- 
leigh was implicated. a 

In the year 1604, there appears to have 
been a third design to make her queen, 
though not of this country, The earl of 
Pembroke writes to the earl of Shrews- 
bury—-“A great ambassador is coming 
from the king of Poland, whose chief 
errand is to demand my lady Arabella in 
marriage for his master, So may your 
princess of the blood grow a great queen.” 
Jf this was the object of the embassy, 
nothing came of it. 

Before the death of queen Elizabeth, 
the marriage of the lady Arabella with 
her kinsman lord Esme Stuart, whom he 
had created duke of Lennox, and designed 
for his heir, was proposed by James hitn- 
self, but Elizabeth “ forbad the bans” by 
imprisoning the proposed bride, who was 
suspected to have favoured a son of the 
earl of Northumberland, against whom 
Elizabeth again interposed. She nad 
other offers. “To the lady? Arabella, 
crowns and husbands were like a dairy 
banquet seen at moonlight, opening on 


‘ 
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her sight, impalpable and vanishing at 
the moment of approach.” 

The distresses of this unhappy creature 
were heightened by her dependence on 
the crown She was the cousin of James, 
and it was his narrow poticy to constrain 
her from a match suitable to her rank, or 
perhaps to keep her single for life. Ter 
supplies were unequal: at one time she 
had a grant of the duty on oats; at length 
he assigned her a pension of 16001: but 
whenever he suspected a natural desire in 
he: heart she was out of favour. No 
woman was ever more solicited to the 
conjugal state, or seems to have been so 
little averse to it. “ Every noble youth 
who sighed for distinction, ambitiuned 
the notice of the lady Arabella,” 

Her renewal of an early attachment to 
Mr, William Seymour, second son of lord 
Beauchamp, and grandson of the earl of 
Tertford, forms a story which “ for its 
misery, its pathos, and its terror, even 
romantic fiction has not executed.” It 
was detected, and the lady Arabella and 
Seymour were summoned before the privy 
council, where Seymour was “ censured 
for seeking to ally himself with the royal 
blood, although that blood was running 
in his own veins,” In his answer, “ he 
conceived that this noble lady might, 
without offence, make the choice of any 
subject within this kingdom.” Ie says, 
*T boldly intruded myself into her lady~ 
ship’s chamber, in the court, on Candle- 
mags day last, at what time I imparted 
my. desire unto her, which was entertnin- 
d; but with this caution on either part, 
that both of us resolved not to procecd to 

ey figal conclusion without his majesty’s 

ost'gfacious favour first obtained : and 
this was our first meeting.” The lovers 
pravely promised to suppress their affec- 
tions, with what sincerity is not known, 
for they married secretly; and in July the 
lady Arabella was arrested, and confined 
at the house of sir Thomas Parry, at 
Lambeth, and Seymour committed to the 
Tower, “ for contempt in marrying a lady 
of the royal family without the king's 
leave.” 

Arabella wrote a letter to the king, 
which was “often read without offence, 
nay, it was even commended by his high- 
ness, with the applause of prince and 
council,” She adverted to her wrongs, 
and required justice with a noble forti- 
tude, though in respectful terms. She 
says, “TI do most heartily lament my hard 
fortune, that I should offend your majesty 


the least, especially in that whereby I 
have long desired to merit of your ma- 
jesty, as appeared before your majesty 
was my sovereign: and though your 
majdsty's neglect of me, my good liking 
to this gentleman that is my husband, 
and my fortune, drew me to a contiact 
before I acquainted your majesty, I hum- 
bly beseech your majesty to consider how 
impossible it was for me to imagine it 
could be offensive to your majesty, having 
Sew days before given me your royal con- 
sent to bestow myself on any subject of 
your majesty’s (which likewise your ma- 
jesty had done long since). Besides, 
never having been either prohibited any, 
or spoken to for any, in this land, by your 
majesty these seven years that I have lived 
in your majesty’s house, J could not con- 
ceive that your majesty regarded my maf- 
riage at all; whereas if your majesty had 
vouchsafed to tell me your mind, and 
accept the free-will offering of my obe- 
dience, I would not have offended your 
majesty, of whose gracious goodness I 
presume so much, that if it were now as 
convenient in a worldly respect, as malice 
may make it seem, to separate us, whom 
God hath joined, your majesty would not 
do evil that good might come thereof, nor 
make me, that have the honour to be so 
near your majesty in blood, the first pre- 
cedent that ever was, though our pe 
may have ieft some as little imitable, for 
so good and gracious a king as your ma- 
jesty, as David's dealing with Uriah.” 

She moved the queen, through lady 
Jane Drummond, to interest James in her 
favour. <A letter from lady Jane gom- 
municates his majesty’s coarse and con- 
ceited reply, and she concludes hy frankly 
telling the captive wife, “the wisdom ot 
this state, with the example how some of 
your quality in the like case has been 
used, makes me fear that ye shall not find 
so easy end to your troubles as ye expect 
or I wish.” 

To lady Drummond's prophetic in- 
timation, Arabella answers by sending 
the queen a pair of gloves “in remem- 
brance of the poor prisoner that wrought 
them, in hopes her royal hands will 
vouchsafe to wear them?” and she adds 
that her case “ could be compared to na 
other she ever heard of, resembling no 
other.’ She contrived to correspond 
with Seymour, but their letters were dis- 
covered, and the king resolved to change 
her place of confinement. 

James appointed the bishop of Durham 


st ane omen 
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to be hus jailor on the occasion. “ Lady 
Arabella was so subdued at this distant 
Separation, that she gave way to all the 
wildness of despair; she fell suddenly ill, 
and could not travel but in a litter, and 
with a physician. In her way to Dur- 
ham, she was so greatly disquieted in the 
first few miles of her uneasy and trouble- 
some journey, that they would proceed 
no further than to Ighgate. The phy- 
sician returned to town to report her 
state, and declared that she was assuredly 
very weak, her pulse dull and melancholy, 
and very irregular; her countenance very 
heavy, pale, and wan; and though free 
from fever, he declared her in no case fit 
for travel. The king observed, ‘ It is 
enough to make any sound man sick to 
be carried ina bed in that manner she 
is; much more for her whose impatient 
and unquiet spirit heapeth upon herself 
far greater indisposition of body than 
otherwise she would have.’ Ilis resolu- 
tion however was, that ‘ she should pro- 
ceed to Durham, if he were king I’ “We 
answered,’ replied the doctor, ‘ that we 
made no doubt of her obedience.? — 
‘Obedience is that required,’ replied the 
king, ‘which being performed, 1 will do 
more for her than she expected.’” Yet he 
consented to her remaining a month at 
Highgate. As the day of her departure 
approached, she appeared resigned. “But 
Arabella had not, within, that tranquillity 
with which she had lulled her keepers, 
She and Seymour had concerted a flight, 
as bold in its plot, and as beautifully 
wild, as any recorded in romantic story, 
The day preceding her departure, Arabella 
found it not difficult to persuade a female 
atlendant to consent that she would suffer 
her to pay a last visit to her husband, and 
to wait for her return at an appointed 
hour. More solicitous for the happiness 
of lovers than for the repose of kings, this 
attendant, in utter simplicity, or with 
generous sympathy, assisted the lady 
Arabella in dressing her in one of the 
most elaborate disguisings. ‘She drew a 
pair of lurge French-fashioned hose or 
trowsers over her petticoats; put on a 
man’s doublet or coat; a peruke, such as 
men wore, whose long locks covered her 
own ringlets; a black hat, a black cloak, 
fusset boots with red tops, and a rapier 

py. her side.’ Thus accoutred, the lady 

Arabella stole out with a gentleman abuut 

ego’clock in the afternoon. She had 

gOtly proceeded a mile and a half, when 
they sony at a poor inn, where one of 
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her confederates was waiting with horses, 
yet she was so sick and faint, that the 
ostler, who held her stirrup, observed, 
that ‘the gentleman could hardly hola 
out to London.’ She recruited her spirits 
by riding; the blood mantled in her face, 
and at six o’clock our sick lover reached 
Blackwall, where a boat and servants were 
waiting. The watermen were at first or. 
dered to Woolwich; there they were 
desired to push on to Gravesend, then to 
Tilbury, where, complaining of fatigue, 
they landed to refresh; but, tempted by 
their freight, they reacherl Lee, At the 
break of morn they discovered a French 
vessel riding there to receive the lady; 
but as Seymour had not yet arrived, Ara. 
bella was desirous to lie at anchor for her 
lord, conscious that he would not fail to 
his appointment. If he indeed had been 
prevented in his escape, she herself cared 
not to preserve the freedom sha now pos- 
sessed; but her attendants, aware of the 
danger of being overtaken by a king's 
ship, overruled her wishes, and hoisted 
sail, which occasioned so fatal a termina. , 
tion to this romantic adventure, Seymour 
indeed had escaped from the Tower; he 
had left his servant watching at his door 
to warn all visiters not to disturb his 
master, who lay ill with a raging tooth. 
ache, while Seymour in disguise stole 
away alone, following a cartwhich had 
just brought wood to his apartment. He 
passed the warders ; he reached the wh 
and found his confidential man wait 
with a boat, and he arrived at Lee, The 
time pressed; the waves weré "tiging ; 
Arabella was not there; but in the dis. 
tance he descried a vessel, Hiring a 
fisherman to take him on board, to his” 
grief, on hailing it, he discovered that it 
was not the French vessel charged with 
his Arabella; in despair and confusion 
he found another ship from Newcustle, 
which for a good sum altered its course, , 
and Janded him in Flanders,” 

On the lady Arabella’s escape, “ cou- 
riers were despatched swifter than th 
winds wafted the unhappy Arabella, an 
all was hurry in the seaports. ‘ They sent 
to the Tower to warn the lieutenant to be 
doubly vigilant over Seynidury who, to 
his surprise, discovered that his prisoner” 
had ceased to be so for several* hours. . 
James at first was for issuing a proclama. 
tion in a style so angry: ad vindictive, 
that it required the moderiiti6f of Cecil 
to preserve the dignity while he concealed 
the terror of his majesty. By the admi- 
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ral’s detai’ of his impetuous movements, 
he seemed in pursuit of an enemy’s fleet; 
for the courier is urged, and the post- 
masters are roused by a superscription, 
which warned them of the eventful des- 
patch, ‘Haste, haste, post_haste ! Tlaste 
for your life, your life!’ To these words, 
in a letter from the earl of Essex to the 
lord hgh admiral at Plymouth, were 
added the expressive symbol of a gal- 


i, 


lows prepared with a halter, thus ay 


There is no doubt, as is well expressed, 
that “ the union and flight of these two 
doves, from their cotes, shook with con- 
sternation the grey owls of the cabinet :” 
even “prince Flenry partook of" this cabi- 
net panic.” 

Meanwhile “ we have left the lady Ara- 
bella alone and mournful on the seas, not 
praying for favourable gales to convey her 
away, but still imploring her attendants 
to linger for her Seymour ; still straining 
her*sight to the point of the horizon for 
some speck which might give a hope of 
the approach of the boat freighted with all 
her love. Alas! never more was Ara- 
bella to cast a single look on her fover 
and her husband! She was overtaken by 
a pink in the king’s service, in Calais 
roads; and now she declared that she 
cared not to be brought back again to 
her imprisonment should Seymour escape, 
whose safety was dearest to her!” 


Where London's Tow're its turrets show 
Sdistately by the Thames’s side, 

Fair Arabella, child of woe ! 
For many a day had sat and sighed. 


a ‘ 
And as shee heard the waves arise, 


Pa 


. Anges shee heard the bleake windes roare, 
Ag fast did heave her heartfelte sighes, 
“en still so fast her teares did poure '* 


During a confinement of four years the 
lady Arabella “sunk beneath the hopeless- 
ness of hér situation, and a secret resolu- 
tion in her mind to refuse the aid of her 
physicians, and to wear away the faster, 
i#-she could, the feeble remains of life.” 
The particulars of her “ dreadful impri- 
sonment” dre unknown, but her letters 
show her affliction, and that she often 
thought on suicide, and as often was pre« 
vented by religious fortitude. “I could 
not,” she gays, “be so unchristian as to 
be the caasé*of my own death.” 


* “ Arabella Stuart,” in Evany’s Old Ballads; 
RUvpoged to have been written by Micklg. 
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She affectingly paints her situation in 
one of her addresses to James, “ In 
all lunility, the most wretched and 
unfortunate creatwe that ever lived, 
prostrates itselfe at the feet of the most 
merciful king that ever was, desiring no. 
thing but merey and favour, not bemg 
hore afflicted for any thing than for the 
losse of that which hath binne this long 
time the onely comfort it had in the 
world, and which, if it weare to do again, 
[ would not adventure the losse of for 
any other worldly comfort; mercy it is I 
desire, and that for God's sake!” 

She * finally lost her reason,” and died 
in prison distracted. ‘Such is the his- 
tory of the lady Arabella. A writer of 
romance might render her one of those in- 
teresting personages whose griefs have 
been deepened by their royalty, and 
whose adventures, touched with the warm 
hues of love and distraction, closed at the 
bars of her prison-grate—a sad example 
of a female victim to the state ! 

‘Through one dim lattice, fring'd with ivy 
round, 

Successive suns a languid iadiance threw, 
To paint how fierce her angry guardian 

fiown’d, 

To mark how fasther waning beauty flew !’” 


Iker husband, Seymour, regained his 
liberty. Charles I. created him marquis 
of Hertford; and, under Charles IL, the 
dukedom of Somerset, which had bean 
lost to his family by attainder for ancient 
defections, was restored to it in his per~ 
son. Tle “ retained his romantic passion 
for the lady of his first affections; for he 
called the daughter he had by his second 
lady by the ever beloved name of Anan 
RetLa Stuanr.”?* 

Nothing remains to maik the character * 
of this nohle- minded female, but the ' 
scanty particulars fiom whence the pre- 
sent are gathered, with some letters and 4 
a few rhapsodies written while her heart . 
was breaking, and her understanding pe- 
tishing. At that period she wrote the letter 
here brought to light towards gratifying a 
natural curiosity for every thing relating 
to her character and person; with the 
same intent her handwriting is faithfully 
traced, and subjoined from her subserip~ 
tion to the original. 


« 





Lavy Jans Drumnonn, 
The lady Arabella’s suitor to her ma 
jesty, lady Jane Drummond, was tire 


S emeemamnanaanen’ 





* Mr. D'taraeli, 
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daughter of Patrick, third lord Dium- 
mond. She married Robeit, the second 
earl of Roxburghe, and was mother to 
Hary, lor Ker. She possessed distin- 
guished abilities, was one of the ladies of 
the qucen'’s bedchamber, and governess 
to the royal children, She died Octo- 
ber 7, 1643. Her funeral was fixed on 
by the royalists as a convenient pretext 
to assemble for a massacre of the leading 
covenanters, but the numbers proved too 
vinconsiderable for the attempt. She was 
hurried in the family vault in the chapel- 
royal, Holyvood-house: the vault was 
long open to pubhe view. The editor of 
“ Heriot’s Life,” in 1822, ea her auto- 
graph as “Jane Diummond,” and speaks 
of haying seen her coffin and remains 
thiity years before, shortly after which 
period he believes the vault to have been 
closed. In the “Gentleman’s Magazine” 
of February, 1799, plate IL., there is a 
fac-simile of her autograph, as countess of 
Roxburghe, from her receipt, dated May 
10, 1617, for “5001., part of the sum of 
3000/7., of his majesty’s free and princely 
gift to her, in consideration of long and 
faithful service done to the queen, as one 
of the ladies of the bedchamber to her 
majesty.” 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 58° 15, 


Sure 4. 


Remarkanie Crurararion, 
This was king George the Third’s birth- 
day, and therefore during his reign was 
lt kept at court, and in many towns through- 
4out the kingdom. 

‘ At Bexhill, on the coast of Sussex, 
where the inhabitants, who scarcely ex- 
cged 800, are remarkaljle for longevity 
and loyalty, on the 4th of June, 1819, 
they celebrated the king's birth-day in an 
appropriate and remarkable manner. 
Twenty-five old men, inhabitants of the 
parish, whose united ages amounted to 
2025, averaging eighty-one each (the age 
of the king) dined together at the Bell 
inn, and passed the clay in a cheerful and 
happy manner. The dinner was set on 
table by fifteen other old men, also of the 
above parish, whose united ages amounted 
to seventy-one each, and six others, whose 
ages, ari to sixty-one each, rang 
thegbells on the occasion. The old men 
dined at one o clock; and at half-past two 








a public dimmer was served up to the 
greater part of the respectable inhabitants 
to the number of eighty-one, who were 
also the subscribers to the old men’s din« 
ner. The assembly 100m was decorated 
with several appropriate devices; and 
some of the old men, with the greater 
put of the company, enjoyed themselves 
to a late hour. * 





Brut Rincine 
and 
Tlano Brurs 1n Cuurcnrs, 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Sir,—In pp. 161-2, vol. ii., your corres- 
pondent H. II. N. N. of Newark, informs. 
us of the custom of ringing a bell at six 
o’clock in the momming, and eight in the 
evening; likewise of a set of “ hand 
bells” kept in the church there; and 
desires to be informed of their use. 
Although L cannot inform him of the 
particular origin of ringing the bell at 
particular hours in that town, yet by 
stating the practice in some other towns, 
it may, perhaps, contribute to unravel its 
meaning, With regard to the “hand bells,” 
it seems probable that they were originally 
placed in churches for the use of the 
ringers, who employed their leisure in 
practising and amusing themselves in the 
evenings when not engaged in the belfry, 
as 1s the case at the present time in some 
patts of London. Although I do not 
recollect where the hand bells are used in 
town, yet I have more than once lately 
heard it mentioned in Fenchurch-street 
and its neighbourhood, that the ringers 
were in the practice of amusing them- 
selves with hand bells at a public-house 
where they assembled for the purpose of 
practising ; and it is more than probable, 
that some of your readers in that neigh- 
bourhood can furnish you with further 
particulars. 

In most of the towns in the west of 
England, they have a custom of ringing 
one of the church bells (generally the 
treble bell) in the morning and evenings. 
Among other towns I noticed at Dor- 
chester, Dorset, the practice of ringing a 
bell at six in the morning in the summer, 
and seven in the winter, at one o’clock at 
noon, and at eight in the evening, con- 
eluding after ringing at eight o’clock with 
striking as many strokes as the month is 
days old; and this practice I was there 








* Sussex paper, 
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informed was for calling pene to work 
in the morning, the time for dinner, and 
for leaving work in the evening. 

At another town in Dorsetshire, Sher- 
borne, they have an almost endless “ ding- 
dong,” © twing-twang,” or “ bim-bome, 
througho.t the day. Tlappening to be 
ately there on a market-day (Saturday) I 
was awakened in the morning, at four 
o'clock, by the ringing of the “ church 
treble bell ;” at sév o'clock the church 
“ chimes” were in play; at a quarter 
before seven the “ almshouse bell” began, 
and continued to ring till seven, which is 
said to be for the purpose of calling the 
scholars of king Edward the Sixth’s gram- 
mar school to their studies, who were no 
sooner assembled than the “ school bell” 
announced the master’s approach. At 
half-past eight the “almshouse bell” sum- 
moned the almsmen and women to 
prayers; at nine the “chimes ;” at eleven 
the “wholesale market bell;” at trvelve 
the  chimes;” at one the “ school bell” 
for dinner; at half-past one the ‘ retail 
market bell ;" at three the “ chimes,” and 
the church “ great bell”* tolled twice at 
a short interval, when, what is appositely 
enough called the “ tanging bell,” rang 
until the minister and religiously inclined 
had assembled for prayer; at four the 
* almshouse bell ;” at sie the “ chimes ;” 
at seven the “ school bell” for supper; at 
eight the “church bell,” which rang a 
quarter of an hour, and concluded by 
giving eight strokes ; at nine the “ chimes,” 
and the “ school bell” for bed. 

So much bell ringing and tolling na- 
turally led to an inquiry of the several 
causes that gave rise to it, By some, the 
first morning and eight o'clock bell is 
called the * curfew bell,” and the practice 
of ringing it is said to have been con- 
tinued from the time of William the 
Conqueror, who, by one of his laws, 
ordered the people to put out their fires 
and lights,,and go to bed at the eight 
o’clock curfew bell; and others affirmed 
it to be, for the purpose of summoning 
the people to their labours. 

The practice of ringing a church bell 
in the morning and evening is common in 


* This bell is said to weigh 3 fons 5 cw!., and 
to be the tceble of a ring of bells brought from 
Tournay by cardinal Wolsey, whereof one is at 
St. Paul's, one at Oxford, one at Lincoln, and 
one at Exeter. The motto on the crown of this 
bell, which isTalled the great bedd, is said to bo 


“ By Woolsey’s gift I measure time for all; 
For mirth. for grief, for church 1 serve to oe 
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most towns where they have a hell, 
although its origin is seldom inquired 
about or noticed. I have often made 
inquiries on the subject, and have always 
received one of the above answeis, and 
am inclined rather to believe its origin is 
the “curfew bell,” although it now serves 
more the purpose of warning people to 
their labours, than for the “ extinction 
and relighting of all fire and candle 


lights.” 
Iam, &e. RT 
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1826. Firsr Monnay in Junx. 
Heriot’s Hospital, Edinburgh, 

A solemn festival in the Scottish me- 
tropolis is ordained by the “ Statutes of 
George Iferiot’s Hospital,” (cap. ii.) in the 
following words :—“ But especially upon 
the first Monday in June, every year, 
shall be kept a solemn commemoration 
and thanksgiving unto God, in this form 
which followeth. In the morning, about 
eight of the clock of that day, the lod 
provost, all the ministers, magistrates, 
and ordinary council of the city of Edin- 
burgh, shall assemble themselves in the 
committee-chamber of the said hospital; 
fiom thence, all the scholars and officers 
of the said hospital going before them 
two by two, they shall go, with all the 
solemnity that may be, to the Gray Friars 
chureh of the said city, where they shall 
hear a sermon preached by one of the 
said ministers, every one yearly in their} 
courses, according to the antiquity of 
their ministry in the said city. The ptins 
cipal argument of the sermon shall Be to? 
these purposes : To give God thanks for «| 
the charitable maintenance which the poor* 
maintained in the hospital received by 
the bounty of the said founder, of whom 
shall be made honourable mention. To 
exhort all men of ability, according to 
their means, to follow his example: To 
urge the necessity of good works, accord 
ing to men’s power, for the testimony of 
their faith: And to clear the doctrine of 
our church frem all the calumnies of onr 
adversaries, who give us out to be the 
impugners of good works. After the ser- 


* For the “ Curtew Bell,” and ’ 


Vurfew,? 
seo yo), ! p. 242, &e. ; 
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mon ended, all above named shall return 
to the hospital, with the same solemnity 
and order they ¢ame from it, where shall 
be paid to the minister who preached, to 
buy him books, by the treasurer of the 
hospital for thé tame being, out of the 
pad or rents of the hospital, the sum 
° cod 

By appointment of the governors, Mr, 
Robert Douglas, one of the ministers 
of Edinburgh, preached a sermon on 
the first Monday of June, of the 
year 1659, in commemoration of the 
founder ; for this sermon he received the 
sum of one hundred marks “to buy him 
books,” agreeably to the statutes. From 
that time the usage has been continued 
annually, the ministers of Edinburgh 
preaching in rotation, according to their 
seniority of office,in the old Giay Fsiars 
church, ' 

On this ogeasion the statue of the 
founder is fancifully decorated with 
flowers. Tach of the boys receives a 
new suit of clothes; their relations and 
friends assemble; and the citizens, old 
and young, being admitted to view the 
hospital, the gaiety of the scene is highly 
gratifying, 

It was formerly a custom with the boys 
to dress Heriot’s statue with flowers on 
the first of May, and to renew them on 
this anniversary festival when they re- 
ceived their new clothes.* 

It should seem, therefore, that the 
floral adornment of the statue annually 
on this day, is derived from its ancient 
dressing on the first of May. 

Tho statue stands beneath the centre 
tower of the north or principal front, and 
over the middle of a vaulted archway 
leading to the court-yard of the hospital. 
Grose says, the Latin inscription above 
the figure signifies, “ that Heriot’s person 
was represented by that image, as his 
mind was by the surrounding founda- 
tion.” 


— en 


George Heriot was jeweller to king 
James VI., subsequently James I., of 
Ehgland. Ile was born about June, 
1568, eldest son to George Heriot, 
one of the company of goldsmiths in 
Edinburgh. The elder Heriot died in 
1610, having been a commissioner in the 
convention of estates and parliament of 


= 








. 
T 
*' Gentleman’s Magazine, 1745, p, 688. 


Scotland, and a convener of the trades ot 
Edinburgh at five different elections of 
the council. The goldsmiths were then 
the money-dealers in Scotland ; they con- 
sequently ranked among the most respect- 
able citizens, and to tlus pon the 
subject of this memoir was brought up by 
his father. 





It appears that so late asthe year 1483, 
the goldamiths of Edinburgh were classed 
with the “hammermen” or common smiths. 
They were subsequently separated, and an 
act of the town council en the twenty-ninth 
of August, 1581, conferred on the gold. 
smiths a monopoly of their trade, which 
was confirmed by a charter from James 
VI, in the year 1586, 

A century afterwards, in 1687, James 
Vil. invested the goldsmiths with the 

ower of searching, inspecting, and try- 
ing all jewels set in gold, in every part of 
the kingdom; a license to destroy all 
false or counterfeit work; to punish the 
transgressors by imprisonment or fines, 
and seize the working tools of all unfree 
goldsmiths within the city, 


In January, 1587, George Heriot married 
Christian, the daughter of Simon Marjori- 
banks, an Edinburgh merchant. On this 
occasion, his father gave him 1000 marks, 
with 500 more to fit out his shop and 
Pockeys implements and clothes, and 

e had 1075 marks with his wife. Their 
united fortunes amounted to about 2147, 
11s. 8d., which Ileriot’s last biographer 
says, was “a considerable sum in those 
days; but rendered much more useful by 
the prospect of his father’s business, 
which would at this time naturally be 
transferred to the younger and more 
active man,” 

Tn May, 1588, Heriot became a mem- 
ber of the incorporation of goldsmiths. 
“Scotland which was then an independ- 
ent kingdom, with a court in the metropo- 
lis, though poor in general, wag probably 
in a state not less favourable to the suc- 
cess of {Teriot’s occupation than at present. 
A rude magnificence peculiar to the age, 
atoned for want of elegance, by the massy 
splendour of its ornaments, The nobles 
were proud and extravagant when, thpir 
fortunes would permit; and Ann’ of 
Denmark, the reigning queen, was ford 
of show and gallantry.” Diring this 
pee Heriot was employed by the court. 

n 1597, he was made goldsmith to the 
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queén,-and so declared “at the crosse, 
be opin proclamatione and sound of tram- 
pet.” Shortly after, he was appointed 
jeweller and goldsmith to the king, with a 
right to the lucrative privileges of that 
office. 

Heriot rose to opulence, and lost his 
wife; he afterwards married Alison, 
eldest daughter of James Primrose, clerk 
to the privy-council, and grandfather of 
the first carl of Roseberry. On the ac- 
cession of James to the throne of Englan }, 
he followed the court to London, where 
he contmued to reside almost constantly. 
Ile obtained eminence and wealth, and 
died there on the twelfth of Febuary, 
1624, in the sixtieth year of his age, and 
was buried at St. Martin’s in the Tields. 





Queen Ann of Denmark's Jewels. 


In avolume of original accounts and 
vouchers relative to Heriot’s transactions 
with the queen, there are several charges 
which illustrate the fashion of the times 
in these expensive decorations, viz.— 

For making a brilliant in form of a 


ship. 

For gold and making of a Valentine. 

A ring with a heart and a serpeut, all 
set about with diamonds ; 

Two pendants made like moore’s 
heads, and all sett with diamonds ; 

A ring with a single diamond, set in a 
heart betwixt two hands. 

Two flies with diamonds, 

- A great ring in the form of a perssed 
eye and a perssed heart, all sett with 
diamonds, 

One great ring, in forme of a frog, all 
set with, diamonds, price two hundreth 
ooundis. * 

A jewell in forme of a butterfly. 

A jewell in forme of a lillye, sett of 
diamonds. 

An anker sett with diamonds, 

A jewell in form of a honey-suckle, 

A pair of pendants, made lyke two 
drums, sett with diamondis. 

A jewel, in forme of a jolley flower, 
sett with diamonds. 

A jewell in forme of a horne of abound- 
ance, set with 6 rose diamondis, and 12 
table diamondis. 

* A ring of a burning heart set with 
diamondis. 

A ring, an forme of a scallope shell, set 
Mie a table diamond, and opening on the 

ead. 


® 
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A pair of pendentis of two handis, ana 
two serpentis hanging at them, 

A pariate of diamondis. 

A ring of a love trophe set with dia- 
mondis. : 

Two rings, lyke slack lowers, with a 
table diamond in each. 

A. daissie ring sett with a table dia 
mond. 

A jewell in fashione of a bay leaf, open- 
ing fora pictur, and set with diamondiy 
on the one syde. 

A pair of lizard pendantis, set with 
diamondis. 

A jewell for a hatt, in forme of a bay 
leafe, all set with diamonds. 

A little watch set all over with dia- 
monds, 1701, 

A ryng sett all over with diamondis, 
made in fashion of a lizard, 1202, 

A ring set with 9 diamonds, and open- 
ing on the head with the king’s picture in 
that. 





Manrcarer Hantsypr. 

In an account of “jewells and other 
furnishings,” which were “sould and 
delivered to the Queene’s most excellent 
matle from the xt of April, 1607, to 
the xth. of February followinge, by 
George Ileriote, her Highnes’ jewellor,” 
there is the following 

“ Ttem, delivered to Morgarett Hartsyde 
a ring sett all about with diamonds, and 
a table diamond on the head, which she 
gaue me to understand was by her Mats. 
direction, price. + 46 «6 4 Xxx Li” 

This item in reference to Margaret 
IIaitsydo is remarkable, because it ap- 
pears that this female, who had been in 
the royal household, was tried in Ldin- 
burgh on the 3tst of May, 1608, fot 
stealing a pearl, worth 1102. sterling 
belonging to the queen. She pretended 
that she retained these pearls to adorn 
dolls for the amusement of the royal 
infants, and believed that the queen 
would never demand them; but it ap. 
peared that she used ‘ great cunning and 
deceit in it,” and disguised the jewels so 
as not to be easily known, and offered 
them to her majesty in sale. The king 
by special warrant declared her infamous, 
sentenced her to pay 4004 sterling as the 
value of the jewels, and condemned her 
to he imprisoned in Blackness castle till 
it was paid, and to confinement in Orkney 
during her life. In December, 1619, 
eleven years afterwards, “compenred the 
hing’s advocate, and produced a lette 
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MERIOT'S HOSPITAL. 







of rehabilitation and restitution of Mar- 
garet Hartsyde to her fame,” 

There isa memonal of queen Anne of 
Denmark’s fondness for dogs in a large 
whole-length portrait of her, surrounded 
by those animals, which she holds in 
leashes. Jn IJeriot’s accounts there are 
charges for their furniture: e. g. 

* Ttem, for the garnishing of vj 
doge collers, weighing in silver 
xix ounces, 2 ee stip xve, 

“ Item, for the workmanshipe 
of the said collers . . . 

“Trem, boght to the said collers 
ij ounces iij quarters of silver 
lace, at vs. vjd, ounce. , xys. id. ob. 

“ Ttem, for making wp of the 
said collers at ijs. the peice xijs.”” 

Ner majesty’s perfumes seem to have 
derived additions from Teriot. Ile fur- 
nished her with ‘8 ounces and a half of 
fyne civett, at li. 4 the ounce :” also 

“ Item, for fower ounces of 
be musk de Levant, at xxxviijs. 
the ounce ela gece vij li, xije. 

“ Tem, for a glass of balsome, ij li. 

“Trem, for a glass of whyte 
balsome, and a glasse of black 
balsome . 2 4 6 ju. xs.” 


ij Zi. xs. 





There are no particulars of the private 
life of Heriot. From small beginnings, 
he died worth 50,0007., and acquired 
Jands and houses at Roehampton, in 












oi 





Surrey, and St. Martin’s in the Fields, 
London. It does not appear that he had 
children by either of his wives, but he had 
two illegitimate daughters, To one of 
these, named in his will as “ Elizabeth 
Band, now an infant of the age of ten 
years or therabout, and remaining with 
Mr. Starkey at his house at Windsor,” he 
gave his copyholds in Roehampton, To 
the other, whom he mentions as ‘* Mar- 
garet Scot, being an infant about the age 
of four years, now remaining with one 
Rigden, a waterman, at his house in the 
par of Fulham,” he left his two free- 
nold messuages in St, George’s in the 
Fields, which he had lately purchased of 
sir Nicholas Fortescue, knight, and Wil- 
liam Fortescue, his son: his leasehold 
terms in certain garden plots in that 
parish, held of the earl of Bedford, he 
bequeathed to Margaret Scot; and he 
directed 2007. to be Inid out at interest, 
and paid to them severally when of age or 
marned. Ie gave 10/, to the poor of St. 
Martin's parish, 20/. to the French church 
there, and 3801 to Gulbert Primrose, 
preacher at that church; and after liber- 
ally providing for a great number of his 
relations, he hequeathed the residue of 
his estate to the provosts, bailiffs, minis- 
ters, and ordinary town-council of Hdin- 
burgh, for the time being, for and towards 
the founding and erecting of a Hospital in 
the said town, and purchasing lands in 
perpetuity, to be employed in the main 
€ 





376 


THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—JUNE 5, 


HERIOT'S STATUE AT IS IIOSPITAL, EDINBURGH, 


* So stands the statue that adorns the gate” 









































~ Cigghsint 


} tenance and education of so many poor made in his lifetime, or as should be 
freemen’s sons of the town as the yearly formed and signed after his decense by 
value of the lands would afford means to Dr. Balcanquel, one of his executors. 
orovide far, He appointed the said town to seca 

council perpetual governors of the insti- Herror’s Wosrrrar. 

tution, which he ordained should be The residue of Ueriot’s estate amounted 
zoverned by such orders or statuteg as he to 28,6257. 10s. 84, which sum was paid 
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by his executors, on the 12th of May, 
1627, to the town-council of Edinburgh, 
Tle had directed a large messuage in 
Kdinbuigh, between Gray's close and 
Todrick’s wynd, to be appropriated to the 
hospital; but the governors, in conjunction 
with Dy. Baleanquel, finding it unfit for 
the purpose, purchased of the citizens of 
Edinburgh, eight acres anda half of land 
near the Giass Market, in a ficld called the 
“ Tigh Riggs,” and they commenced to 
lay the foundation of the present structure 
on the 1st of July, 1628, according to a 
lan of Inigo Jones. ‘Ihe stones were 
oe ht from Ravelstone, near Edin- 
burgh; and the building was conducted by 
William Aytoune, an eminent mason or 
arehitect, with ‘considerable deviations 
from Inigo Jones’s design, in accommo- 
dation to the supervening taste of Leriot's 
trustees. In 1639, the progress of the 
work was interrupted by the troubles of 
the period till 1642. When it was nearly 
completed, in 1650, Cromwell’s arm 
occupied it as an infirmary for the sic 
and wounded. Tt remained in such pos- 
session till general Monk, in 1658, on the 
request of a committee of governors, 
removed the soldiers to the new infirm- 
ary in the Canongate, at the expense of 
Heriot’s trustees; and on the 11th of 
April, 1659, the hospital being ready, 
thitty boys were admitted. In the follow- 
ing August they were increased to forty ; 
in 1661, to fifty-two ; in 1753, to one hun- 
dred and thirty ; in 1763, to one hundred 
and forty; and in 1822, the establishment 
maintained one hundred and eighty. 





The children of Eferiot’s eldest daugh- 
ter, Elizabeth Band, were among the 
early objects who benefited by the endow- 
ment. She had married in England, but 
being reduced to great difficulties, re- 
sorted to Edinburgh for relief. The ma- 
gistrates allowed her one thousand meiks 
Scots annually, till her sons were admitted 
into their grandfather's hospital. She had 
201. afterwards to support her journey to 
London, and a present of one thousand 
merks. 





Heriot’s hospital cost 30,0001. in the 
erection. ‘The first managers purchased 
the barony of Broughton, a burgh of 
regality, about a quarter of a mile north- 
ward of the city, a property which, from 
local circumstances, seemed likely to rise 
in value. Om this and other adjacent 
_ land, the “new town” of Edinburgh now 


stands. The greater part of the valuable 
giounds from the bottom of Carlton-hill 
eastward, reaching to Leith, and to the 
east road to Lidinburgh, is the property 
of the hospital, which will derive great 
additional revenue when the buildings on 
these lands complete the connection of 
Leith with Edinburgh. In 1779, [eriot’s 
hospital possessed a real income of 18001. 
per annum: its annual income in 1822 
was supposed to have amounted to up- 
wards of 12,0002. 





The statutes of the hospital ordain, 
that the boys should be taught ‘to read 
and write Scots distinctly, to cypher, 
and cast all manner of accounts,” and 
“the Latin rudiments, but no further,” 
The governors, however, have wisely gone 
so much “ further,” as to cause the boys 
to be instructed in Greek, mathematics, 
navigation, drawing, and other mattors 
suitable to the pursuits they are likely to 
follow in life. The majority of the boys 
are apprenticed to trades in Fdinburgh, 
with an allowance of 101. a year for five 
years, amounting to un apprentice fee 
of 502.3 and to each, who on the expira- 
tion of his servitude produces a certifi- 
cate of good conduct from his master, 5/. 
is given to purchase a suit of clothes. 
Those destined for the learned professions 
are sent to the university for four years, 
with an allowance of’30/, annually, Six 
or eight are generally at college, in addi- 
tion to ten bursers selected by the govern- 
ors from other seminaiies, who have 
each an annual allowance of 20/, 

George Heriot confided to his intimate 
friend * Mr, Walter Balcanquel, doctor in 
divinity and master of the Savoy,” the 
framing and ordaining of the rules for 
the government of his hospital; and ace 
cordingly in 1627, Dr, Baleanquel, “after 
consulting with the plovosts, baillies, 
ministers, and council of Edinburgh,” 
compiled the statutes by which the insti- 
tution continues to be governed, By 
these it is directed that “ this institution, 
foundation, and hospital, shall for all time 
to come, perpetually and unchangeably 
be called ty the name of George Heriot 
his Hospital,” and that “thera shall be 
one common seal for the said hospital 
engraven with this device, Signium Hos- 
pitalis Georgii Heriot, about the circle, 
and in the middle the pattern of the hos- 

ital. 

And “because no body can be well 
c 
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governed without a head, there shall 
be one of good respect chosen master of 
the hospital, who shall have power to 
govern all the scholars and officers ;” and 
therefore the governors are enjoined to 
have a special care, ‘that he be a man 
fearing God; of honest life and conversa- 
tion; of so much learning as he be fit to 
teach the catechism; a man of that dis- 
cretion, as he may be fit to govern and 
correct all that live within the house; and 
aman of that care and providenee, that 
he may be fit to take the accounts of the 
same; a man of that worth and respect, 
as he may be fit to be an assessor with 
the governors, having a suffrage given 
unto him in all businesses concerning the 
hospital, He shall be an unmarried man, 
otherwise let him be altogether uncapable 
of being master, Ife shall have yearly 
given unto him a new gown. Within the 
precincts of the hospital he shall never 
go without his gown: in the hall he shall 
have his diet, he and the schoolmaster, 
in the upper end, at a little table by 
themselves,” 

The schoolmaster, whose duties in 
teaching are already expressed by the 
quality of the learning defined to the 
voys, also “ must be unmarried.” 

t is charged on the consciences of the 
electors, “that they choose no burgess’s 
children, if their parents be well and suf- 
ficiently able to maintain them, since the 
intention of the founder is only to relieve 
the poor; they must not be under seven 
years of age complete, and they shall not 
stay in the hospital after they are of the 
age of sixteen years complete; they shall 
be comely and decently apparelled, as 
becometh, both in theirlinens and clothes; 
and their apparel shall be of sad russet 
cloth, doublets, breeches, and stockings 
or hose, and gowns of the same colour, 
with black hats and strings, which they 
shall be bound to wear during their abode 
in the said hospital, and no other.” 

Further, it is provided, that “there shall 
be a pair of stocks placed at the end of 
the hall in the hospital, in which the 
master shall command to be laid any 
officer, for any such offences as in his 
discretion shall seem to deserve it; and 
the master likewise shall have authority 
to lay in the same stocks any vagrant 
stranger of mean quality, who, within the 
precincts, of the hospital, shall commit 
any such offence as may deserve it: the 
officer for executing the master’s com- 
mand, in this point of justice, shall he 
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the porter of the hospital.” The porter 
is to be “a man, unmarried, of honest 
repart—of good strength, able to keep 
out all sturdy beggars and vagrant per- 
sons ;——he shall have avery year a new 
gown, which he must wear continually at 
the gate; and if, al any time, he dispase 
himself to marry, lie shall demit his place, 
or else be deprived of the same.” 

The last of many officers ordained is 
“one chirurgeon-barber, who shall cut 
and poll the hair of all the scholars in 
the hospital; as also look to the cure of 
all those within the hospital, who any 
way shall stand in uved of his art.” 

These extracts are iather curious than 
important; for itis presumed, that any 
who are interested in acquiring further 
knowledge, will consult the statutes 
“at large.” They are set forth ins 
“The Life of George Ieriot,” publish- 
ed at Edinburgh in 1822, from whence 
the preceding particulars of the hospital 
and its founder are derived. They espe- 
cially provide for the strict religious in. 
struction of the boys— while in the hos- 
pital the greatest carc is bestowed on 
them in regard to morals and jiealth, 
ae have certain hours allowed them 
daily for exercise; and their amusements 
generally partake of a manly charagter,. 





Tt may be quoted as an amusing inci- 
dent in the annals of the establishment. 
that “a singular occurrence took placa 
with the boys of Ifenot’s hospital in 
1681-2, ‘the year in which the cal of 
Argyle was tried, and convicted of high 
treason, for refusing the test oath without 
certain qualifications. We extract tha 
following account of it from Lord Foun- 
tainhill’s Chronologival Notes of’ Scot 
tish Affairs, just published: ‘ Argyle 
was much hated for oppressing his credi- 
tors, and neither paying his own nor fa- 
ther’s debts, but lord [Talifax told Charles 
If, he understood not the Scots law, but 
the English law would not have hanged 
a dog for such a crime,’ livery lawyer 
of common sense, or ordinary conscience, 
will be of the same opinion. Lord Cla. 
rendon, when he heard the sentence, 
blessed God that he lived not in a country 
where there were such laws, but he 
ought to,have said such judges. The very 
hospital children made a mockury of the 
reasoning of the crown lawyers. The 
boys of Heriot’s hospital resolved among 
themselves, that the Aouse-dow belonging 
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to the establishment held @ public office, 
end ought to take the zest. The paper 
ocing presented to the mastiff, he refused 
to swallow the same unless it was rubbed 
over with butter, Being a second time 
tendered, buttered as above mentioned, 
the dog swallowed it, and was next ac- 
cused and condemned, for having taken 
the test with a qualification, as in the case 
of Argyle!” 





Tux Doc or Hertor’s Hosrirar. 


There is “dn Acrount of the Ar- 
raignment, Tryal, Escape, and Con- 
dennation of the DOG of Lerot's 
ILospital in Scotland, that wus supposed 
to have been hang’d, but did at lust slip 
the halter.” 

From this exceedingly rae folio paper 
of two pages, “ Printed for the author, 
M.D. 1682,” now before the editor of 
the Every-Day Book, he proceeds to ex- 
tract some exponenccs in the case of “the 
dog of Heriot's hospital,” by which “ the 
reasoning of the crown lawyers,” in the 
case of the duke of Argyle, was success- 
fully ndiculed, 

Its waggish author writes in the man- 
ner of a letter, “to show you that the act, 
whereby all publick officers are obleadged 
to take the Test is rigorously put in exe- 
cution; and therby many persons, baith in 
Kirk and State, thoughout the haill 
Kingdome, by reasone they are not free 
to take the said Test, are incontinently 
turned out of their places.” 

Tle then relates that this severity occa- 
stoned “ the loune ladds belonging to the 
hospittal of Hariot’s Buildings in Eden- 
brough, to divert themselves with some- 
what like the following tragi-commedy.” 

Ile proceeds io state, that they 
fall intila debate amongist themselves, 
whither or no, ane mastifie Tyke, who 
keept the outmost pate, might not, by 
reasone of his office of trust, come within 
the compass of the act, and swa, be ob- 
iendged to take the Test, or be turned out 
of his place.”” 

In conclusion, “ the tyke thereupon 
was called, and interrogat, whither he 
wold take the test, or run the hazard of 
forfaulting his office.” 

Though propounded again and again, 
* the silly curr, boding no ill, answered 


- all their queries with silence, whilk had 


been registrat as a flat refusal, had not on 
of the lounes, mair bald then the rest, 
taken upon him to be his advocat, who 


standing up, pleaded that silence might 
as wel be interpreted assent, as refusal, 
and therupon insisted that it might be 
tendered to him in a way maist plausible, 
and in a poustar maist agreeable to his 
stomack.” 

The debate lasted till all agreed “ that 
ane printed copy should be thrumbled, of 
as little boulke as it could, and therafter 
smured over with tallow, butter, or what 
else might make maist tempting to his 
appetit: this done he readily took it, 
and after he had made a shift, by rowing 
it up and down his mouth, to separat 
what was pleasant to his pallat, and when 
all seemed to be over, on a sudden they 
observed somehat (ilke piece after another) 
droped out of his mouth, qwhilk the advo- 
cats on the other side said was the test, 
and that all his irksome champing and 
chowing of it, was only, if possible, to se- 
perat the concomitant nutriment, and that 
this was mikel worse then an flat refusal, 
and gif it were rightly examined, would, 
upon Tryal, be found no less then Lei. 
sing-making.” 

The tyke’s advocate “opponed, that 
his enemies having the rowing of it up, 
might perhaps (through deadly spite) have 
put some crooked prin intil it; and that 
all the fumbling and rowing of it up and 
down his mouth, might be by reason of 
the prin, and not through any seunnering 
at the test itself; and that there’ was 
nought in the hail matter, that looked 
like Leising-making, except by interpre- 
tation, and his adversaries allowed to be 
the only interpreters.” Finally, he re- 
quired that his client should have a fair 
trial before competent judges, “ qwhilk 
was unanimously granted ;? and on the 
trial “ ther fell out warm pleading.” 

The advocates against the tyke set 
forth, “that he was ou’r malapert, to take 
so mikel upon him; and that the cham~- 
ing and cherking of the test belonged 
nought to him, nor to none like him, who 
served only in inferior offices; that his 
trust and power reached nought so far, 
and by what he had done, he had made 
himself guilty of mair nor a base refusal as 
was libelled.” 

Those who defended the tyke, pleaded 
“that he could be guilty of nather, since 
he had freely taken it in his mouth, will- 
ing to have swallowed it down; and that 
ther was no fault in him, but im its self, 
that it passed not; since it fell a sqwabe- 
ling one part of it hindering another ;’* 
that ‘fit would “have agreed in its self 
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to have gone down all one way, he wold 
blaithly swallowed it, as he had done 
many untouthsome morsel before, as was 
well known to all the court.” 

To this was answered, that “all his 
former good service could not excuse his 
present guilt.” 

“Guilt !? quoth another, “if that be 
guilt he hath many marrows, and why 
should he be worse handled than all the 
rest?” 

Notwithstanding what was urged in 
the tyke’s behalf, the jury found he had so 
mangled the test, and abused it, that it was 
“interpretative treason,” and found him 
“guilty of Leising-making :” wherefore 
he was ordered to close prison till he 
should be again called forth and receive 
sentence “to be hanged like a dog.” 

While he was removing from the court, 
there chanced “a curate” to be present, 
and ask, “ what was the matter, what ailed 
them at the dog?” whereto one answered, 
“that he, being in publick trust, was 
required to take the test, and had both re- 
fused it and abused it, whereupon he was 
to be hanged ;” whereat the curate, storm- 
ing, said, “They deserved all to be hang- 
ed for such presumptuous mockery ;” but 
the boys, laughing aloud, cried with one 
consent, that “he, and his brethren, de- 
served better to be hanged than any of 
them, or the tyke eather, since they had 
swallowed that which the tyke refused.” 

The verdict created no small dissen- 
sion; “some suspected deadly fewd in 
the chanselor of the jury, alleadging that 
ane enemy was not fit to bea judg; this 
was answered, that he was of more noble 
extract then to stain his honor with so 
base an act, and that his own reputation 
wold make him favored ; another object~ 
ed that a, tyke’s refusing so good a test, 
might be ill example to creatures of better 
reason; to this a pakie loun answered, 
that it could not be good, since Lyon 
Rampant, King of Tykes, nor none of his 
royal kin, wold not so much as lay ther 
lips, to it far less to swallow it, and there. 
fore 

Here the speaker was interrupted “ by 
one that was a principal limmer among 
them (a cantradielioi reconciler) who 
would needs help him with a logical dis- 
tinction, wherby he, like an Aberdeen’s 
man, might cant and recant again,” 

There were other conjectures, “ requiring 
the judgment of the learn’d to determine 
which has been maist suitable ;” e. g. 
One fancied, that “ the tyke might take 
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the test secundum guid, though not stmpli- 
citer 3” 

Another, that he might take it “t 
sensu diviso, though not in sense com 
posito 3" 

A third, that “ though it was deadly tc 
take it with verbal interpretatione, yet il 
might be taken safe enough with mental 
reservatione 3” 

A fourth thought, that “though his 
stomach did stand at it, in senau univoco, 
yet it might ensily digest it in sensu et 
a@guivoco ;” 

In this manner suppositions multiplied, 
and to one who proposed a. “ jesuitical ” 
distinetion, it was answered, that “ the 
tyke would neithor sup kail with the 
div’'l, nor the pope, and therefore needed 
not his long spoun; well, said ane other, 
this is mair nor needs, since we are all 
sure that the tyke could not have kept his 
office so long, but he most needs have 
swallowed many a buttered bur before 
this time, and it was but gaping a little 
wider and the hazard was over,” 

“Nay,” quoth his neighbour, “ the 
hazard was greater than ye imagine, for 
the test, as it was rowed up, had many 
plyes and implications in it, one contrary 
to another; and swa the tyke might been 
querkened ere it had been all over, ilk 
ply, as it wee, rancountering another, 
wrestling and fighting,” 

Then it was proposed, as the tyke had 
actually swallowed the better part, if not 
the whole test, that though he had 
brought it up again, yet it were better to 
try if he would swallow it again; “ but 
this project was universally rejected, 
buith by the maisl charitable, as bootless, 
and by the mair severe, or too great a 
favor,’ 

As regarded the condemned tyke, 
“matters being thus precipitat, and all 
hopes of reprieve unceitain, a wylie loun 
advised him to lay by the sheep’s (which 
had done him so little good) and put on 
the fox’s skin ;” wherefore, like a sensible 
dog, ‘hiding his own tail between his 
legs, and gripirg another’s train, he 
passed through all the gates undiscoverer 
and swa was missing :— 

‘Thus he was fore’d when right did fail, 
To give them the Aap with a fox's tail? ” 


What became of him was unknown 
and * the news of the tyko’s escape being 
blazed abroad, the court assembleth te 
consult what was then anent to be 
done.” i 
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By one it was said that “the affronting 
escape, and other misdemeaners of that 
tyke were so great, that the highest 
severity was too little ;” 

Another said, “sine he 1s gone, let 
him go, what have we more to do, but 
put another in his place ;” 

A third said, “his presumptuous and 
treasonable carriage, would be of ill ex- 
ample to others, unless due punishment 
followed thereupon ;” 

A fourth said, “ had he not been con- 
fident of his own innocency he wold 
never have byden a tryal, and since he 
met with such a surprising verdict, what 
could he do less than flee for his life? 
wold not the best in the court, if he had 
been in his circumstances done the like?” 

A fifth said, “if he had been con- 
demned, and hanged in time, he had not 
played us this prank, but seeing we have 
missed himself, let us seaze well on what 
he hath left behind him.” 

Then further debate ensued, and, 
thereupon, the conclusion; which was 
ordered to be published as follows :— 


Proclamation, 


e HEREAS ane cutt higged, broun- 
ish coloured Mastiff’ Tyke, caled 
Watch, short leged, and of low 
stature; who being in Office of 
Publie Trust, was required to take 
the Test, and when it was lawfully 
tendered to him, he so abused it, and 
mangled it ; wherenpon he, after due 
Lryal for his presumption, was con- 
vict of Treason, and sincesyn hath 
broken Prison, whereupon the Court 
adjudges him, To be hanged like a 
Dog, whenever he shall be appre- 
hended; and in the mean time de- 
cjures his Office, his hail Estat heir- 
atable and moveable, and all causual- 
ties lelonging to him, to be echeated 
and forfaulted, and ordeans the 
colectows of the Court to uplift his 
Rents and Causualties, and to be 
countable to the Court, both for dili- 
gence and intermission, and also dis 
charres all persons to reset or harb- 
or the Fugitive Trator, and like- 
ways, gives assurance to all persons, 
who shull either apprehend him, or 
* give true information of him, swa 
that thereupon he bees apprehended, 
the person swa doing, shall have 
4001. for his pains, Given at our 
Court, &e.” 


ot A Remark, 


A great deal of the ingenious argu. 
ment in this extremely scarce witticism, 
was probably adduced by the “ Tleriot’s 
boys,” when they indulged in the practical 
humour of administering the test to the 
hospital dog as an ‘office bearer.” In- 
dependent of its ability, and because the 
editor of these sheets does not remember 
to have met with it in any collection of 
papers on public affairs, he has rather 
largely extracted from it, hoping that, as it 
is thus recorded, it will not be altogether 
misplaced. Of course, every reader may 
not view it in that lights but there are 
some who know, that such materials fre- 
quently assist the historian to the proof 
of questionable facts, and that they are 
often a clue to very interesting dis- 
coveries: by such readers, apology will 
not be required for the production. 


nett 


It has been said of George Ilenot, that 
“his vanity exceeded his charity.”* But 
an assertion justly urged respecting many 
founders who sought posthumous noto- 
riety by sordid disregard to the -jyelfare 
of surviving relatives, cannot be applied 
to Géorge Heriot. It was not until he 
had bestowed ample largesses on his king» 
folk, that*he munificently endowed his 
native town with a provision for rearing 
the children of ‘its citizens. To stay the 
fame of the deed, was not in the power of 
the hand that bestowed the gift; and 
when the magistrates of Edinburgh 
honour Heriot’s memory, they incite 
others fo emulate his virtue. Their pre- 
decessors received his donation with a 
spirit and views correspondent to those 
of the donor: as faithful stewards they 
husbanded his money, and laid it out fo 
so great advantage, that when’ the hospital 
was completed, though thé building alone 
cost more than the amount of Tleriot’s 
bequest, the fund had accumulated to 
defray the charges, dnd leave a consider~ 
able surplus for the maintenance of the 
inmates ; with a prospect, which time has 
reahzed, of further increase from the 
increasing value of the land they pur- 
chased and anmexed'to the foundation as 
its property for ever. Tt did not escape the 
penetration of Heriot’s mind, and, in 
a fae Ra ae neat! 

* In .& communication descriptive of Edin. 
turgh, in the Gent, Mag. fori74i, 0, 086, 

c 
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‘act, he must naturally have taken into 
account, that such an institution in the 
metropolis of Scotland would derive con- 
‘ributions from other sources, and flourish, 
as it yet flourishes, a treasure-louse of 
charity. 

The prudent and calculating foresight 
by which Ileriot rendered his fortune 
splendid, was exercised in deliberating the 
management of the inmates on his pro- 
jected establishment. He had the wisdom 
to distrust the quality of his judgment on 
matters wherein his observation and 
knowledge were necessarily limited, and 
committed the drawing up of the statutes 
to his friend Dr. Baleanquel. There is no 
evidence to what extent the founder him. 
self had any share in these rules for 
effectuating his intentions ; but when the 
age wherein they were compiled is re- 
garded, it will scarcely be alleged that 
he could have elected from his friends, a 
better executor of the best of his good 
wishes, 

The acquisition of such experience 
as Dr. Baleanquel’s, in his capacity of 
master of the Savoy, is strong testimony 
of ,[eriot’s discrimination and manly 
sense. ‘The statutes of Dr. Balcanquel, 
who ‘Had assisted at the synod of Dort, 
and was successively dean of Westminster 
and Durham, are free from the overlegis- 
Jating disposition of his times, which 
while it sought to distinguish, confused the 
execution of purposes. To the liberal 
laws, and the liberal spirit wherein they 
have been interpreted, some of the most 
highly-gifted natives of Edinburgh owe 
the cultivation of their talents, 





Each of the windows of Heriot’s hos- 
pital is remarkable for being ornamented 
inva different manner, with the exception 
of two on the west side whereon the 
carvings exactly agree. The north gate 
is adorned with wreathed columns, and 
devices representing the modes of work~ 
ing in the business of a jeweller and 
goldsmith.* 

Heriot’s boys, with a daring which 
seams to require some check, on account 
of its risk, and the injury it must neces- 
sarily occasion in the course of time, have 
a practice of climbing this front by grasp- 
ing the carvings. The insecurity of this 
progress to a fearful eminence, has sur- 
prised and alarmed many 4 spectator 
“ frae the,south.” 














t 
ele 


* Gentieman's Magazine. 





Inscriptions of various benefactions are 
placed in the eduncil-room. There is one 
which records the liberality of a well- 
known gentleman, viz. 


1804 
Dr. John Gilchrist, 
several Years Professor of 
the Hindostanee Language im the 
College of Fort William, Bengal 
presented 1002, sterling 
to this Hospital, 
as a small testimony. 
of Gratitude for 
his Education in so 
valuable 1 Seminary. 


There are several engravings of his 
portrait. Qne of them by J. Moffat, 
Edinburgh, engraved in 1820, after a pic- 
ture by Scougal, in the council-room of 
the edifice, is inscribed ‘* Grorcz Herror, 
Jeweller to King James VI., who, besides 
founding and endowing his stately hos- 
pital at Edinburgh, bequeathed to his 
relations above 60,0001, sterling. Obiit. 
1623, Jitatis Anno 63.” His arms on 
this print are surmounted by the motto, 
“T distribute cheerfully.” 


ee 


In the “Fortunes of Nigel,” by the 
author of “ Waverely,” Heriot is itro- 
duced, with a minute desoription *ofe his 
dress and person, seemingly erived from 
real data, whereas there is little other au- 
thority for such markings,,than thp ima- 

ination of the well~known,'* Great 
nknown.” 

The striking magnificence of 'Teriot’s 
hospital is recorded by an expression of 
too great force to be strictly accurate, 
It was observed by a foreigner, before the 
palace of Holyrood-house was built y 
Charles II, that there was at Edinbuy 
a palace for beggars, and a dungeon for 
kings.* 


* 
Crrrononoay. 


On the fifth of June, 1826, Carl 
Maria Von Weber, the eminent musical 
composer, died in London, of a long 
standing pulmonary affection, increased 
probably by the untowardness of our 
climate. - He gave a concert ten days 
before, wherein he composed an air, 

posi ipcbith Meslay Baer ioe 





* Gentleman's Magazine. 
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and accompanied Miss Stepnens on {ne 
pianoforte, to the following 


Sona, 
From Lalla Rookh. 


From Chindaa’s warbling fount I come, 
Call’d by that moonlight ‘garland’s spell ; 
From Chindara’s fount, my fairy home, 
Where in music, morn and night, I dwell. 
Where lutes in the air are heaid about, 
And voices are singing the whole day long, 
And every sigh the heart breathes out 
Is turn’d, as it leaves the lips, to song ! 

Tlither I come 

From my fairy home, : 
And if there’s 2 magic in Music’s train, 

J swear by the breath 

Of that moonlight wreath, 
Thy lover shall sigh at thy feet again, 


For mine is the Jay that lightly floats, 
And mine are the murmuring, dying notes, 
That fall as soft ns snow on the sea, 
And melt in the heart as instantly ! 
And the passionate stiain that, deeply going, 
Refines the busom it trembles though, 
As the musk-wind over the waters blowing, 
Ruffles the waves, but sweetens it too! 

So, hither I come 

From my fairy home, 
And if there's a magic in Musie’s strain, 

I sweat by the breath 

Of that moonlight wieath, 
Thy lover shall sigh at thy feet again. 


These words seem to have been kin- 
dred to Von Weber's feelings. Tis last 
opera was “Oberon :” its performance at 
Covent- garden derives increased in- 
terest from his premature decease, Mr, 
Planché adapted it for our stage, and 
published it as represented and superin- 
tended by its illustrious composer, There 
are two genuine editions of this drama, 
one in octavo, at the usual price, and the 
other in a pocket size, at a shilling, with 
ati excellent portrait of Von Weber. 
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[Important TO ANGLERS. 
To the Editor. 


The Every-Day Book has presented a 
snore striking view of the changes of man- 
ners and customs than any book which 
has gone before it; yet even the editor 
nimself, I think, never dreamed of this 
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revolution of habits extending from the 
walkers on the earth to the inhabitants o1 
“ the waters which are under the earth.” 

How little do men dream, when they 
are advocating the cause of any class of 
people, in what manner those very peo- 

nie shall repay their services. Poor Izaak 
alton! Ile cried up anglers as the very 
perfection of human nature. They wen 
the most meek, loving, and patient of 
God's creatures, They were too much 
imbued with nature’s tranquillizing spirit 
to be ambitious; too excellent christians 
to be jealous ; and all this, good, simple- 
hearted fellow as he was, because he was 
such a man himself. 1 have naturally 
great faith in the influence of nature, and, 
therefore, though I never could resist a 
smile at Izaak’s zealous eulogies on the 
att — calling all times, people, and 
places, to do honour to it; pressing kings, 
prophets, apostles, and even Jesus Christ 
himself, into the ranks of his admired an- 
glers—yet, I involuntarily permitted his 
warm and open-heaited eloquence ta 
more than half persuade me of the supe- 
rior natures of his piseatorial protegées ; 
in shoe, that they were such men as him- 
self, 

In one of my summer rambles through 
the peak of Derbyshire I entered Dove- 
dale. Jt was in June, and on one of the 
most delightful evenings of that delightful 
month, There had been rain in the day, 
and the calm splendour of the declining 
sun fell upon a scene not more fantasti- 
cally sublime in its features, than it was 
beautiful in its freshness, The air was 
deliciously cool, balmy, and saturated 
with the odour of flowers. The deep 
grass in the bottom of the valley was 
heavy with its luxuriance. The shrubs 
waved and sparkled, with their myriad 
drops, upon lofty crags and stern preci- 
pices; and the Dove, that most beautiful 
of swift and translucent streams, went 
sounding on its way with a voice of 
gladness in full accordance with every 
thing around it. I have seen it many 
times,—and the finest scenes, often seen, 
are apt to lose some of their effect,—yet 
I never felt more completely the whole 
fascination of the place. Jt put me, as 
such things are apt to do, into a ruminat- 
ing and poetical mood,—-a humour to so- 
liloquize and admire, and to sce things 
perhaps a little more fancifully, than an 
etymologist, or a mathematician might. 

Tt was exactly when that species of 
ephemera, the drake-fly, the glory of } 
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tronts and of trout-takers, was in season, 
They were fluttering by thousands over 
the stream, and dropping every moment 
into it, where many a luxuriating mouth 
was ready to receive them. The an 
glers were half as numerous as they; 
from the bottom of Dove-dale to Ber- 
resford Hall, the whilom residence 
of Cotton, aud the resort of Walton, 
scarcely a hundred yards but “ main- 
tained its man.” I pleased myself with 
fancying I saw amongst them many a 
face which belonged to a disciple of 
Izaak worthy of the master and the art, 


‘and, had [ not entered into talk with 


them, I might have thought so uow 
But, | asked one if there was not 
once a very famous angler, who fre- 
quented the Dove. “ Oh aye!” said he, 
“T know whom you mean; you mean 
old Denne] Hastings, For fishing and 
shuting he was the cob of all this coun- 
try!" Alas! poor Izaak! I thought; 
but I glanced at the man’s fish-basket 
as I passed. It was empty, and | set 
him dow n as a fellow not more ignorant 
of Izaak than of the patient mystery. 
But soon after, [ cast my eye upon an 
old and yenerable figure. His basket 
was stored with beautiful trouts, till the 
lid would not shut down, His grey hair 
clustered thick and bushily beneath his 
well-worn hat, as if it was accustomed 
to grow in the sun and the breeze, and 
to be “ wet with the dews of heaven." 
Flis features were such aa the father of 
anglers himself might have worn— 
good; and apparently accustomed to 
express a mixed spirit of Jonhommie 
and simplicity, but were then sharpened 
into the deepest intensity of an augler's 
vigilant enjoyment, This, thought I, 
is surely the man, and [ asked him if he 
had read “ Walton's Complete Angler." 
Yes, he had it, and he had Major's new 
edition, too: and, turning to me with an 
air of immense knowingness and im- 
portance, said—* If he was alive now 
he could not take a single fin.” No,” 
I replied, “ how is that? He could take 
plenty in his day ; aud though I do not 
deny that there may have been great 
improvement in the art, yet, skill then 
successful would be equally so now, une 
less there has been a revolution amongst 
the fish, and they have grown wiser, 
“Ay, there you have it,” he added, 
-he fish, are wiser: they wont take the 
same baits." J instinctively glanced at 


ne bait then upon the hook of my 
a 
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oracle, and—-heaven and earth! it was 
Walton's favourite bait-—the drake-fly ' 
{ walkedou. The romance of angling 
was destroyed. The glory, like a moru- 
ing dream, had passed away from the 
whole piscatorial race; and, from es- 
teeming an anglergafter the fashion of 
Jaaak Walton, I fa& into great tempta- 
tion of deeming him something worse 
than, asexhibited in Swift's definition, 
* astick and a string, a worm at one 
end and a fool at the other.” 
WwW. 


Nottingham. 

Now, as the sun declines, may be 
seen, emerging from the surface of shal- 
low streams, and lying there fora while 
till 1ts wings ale dried for flight, the 
(misnamed) May-fly. Escaping, after 
a protracted struggle of half a minute, 
from its watery birth place, it flutters 
restlessly up and down, up and down, 
over the same spot, during its whole era 
of a summer evening; and at last dics, 
as the last dying streaks of day ore leny~ 
ing the western horizon. And yet, who 
shall say that in that space of time it has 
not undergone all the vicissitudes of a 
Jong and eventful life? That it has not 
felt all the freshness of youth, all the 
vigour of maturity, all (he weakness and 
satiety of old age, and all the pangs of 
death itself? Ynshort, who shall satisfy 
us that any essential difference exists 
between tts four houra and our fourscore 
years *? 





To tne May Fry, 


Thou art a frail and lovely thing, 
Engender'd by the sun: 
A moment only on the wing, 
And thy caieer is done, 
Thou aportest in the evening beam 
An hour—an age to thee— 
In gaiety above the stream, 
Which soon thy giave must be 
Although thy life is like to thee 
An atom—art thou not 
Far happier than thou e’er couldst be 
If long life were thy lot? 
For then deep pangs might wound thy breas 
And make thee wish for death; 
But as it is thou’rt soon at rest 
Thou creature of a breath! 
And man’s life passeth thus away, 
A thing of joy and sorrow— 
The earth’ he treads upon to-day 
Shall cover him to-morrow. 


Barton Wilford. 
® Mirror of the Moaths. 
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CUABERT. 
The Human Salamander. 


This exhibitor’s public performances 
in London, seem to have excited great 
curiosity in a multitude of persons un- 
acquainted with the natural quality of 
‘he human body to endure extraordi- 
rary heat. The journals teem with asto- 
nishing accounts—people wonder as they 
read—and, by and by, they will “ wonder 
at their own wonder.” Perhaps the most 
interesting account of his first appearance 
is the following :— 


flor! nor!—an. nor! 


Monsieur Chabert (the celebrated con- 
tinental salamander) exhibited his power 
in withstanding the operation of the 
fiery element, at White Conduit Gar. 
* dens, yesterday evening (June 7, 1826). 
In the first instancé, he refreshed him 
self With a hearty meal of phosphorus, 
which was, at his own request, supplied 
to him very hberally, by several of his 
visiters, who were previously unacquaint- 
ed with him. We washed down this in- 
fernal fare with solutions of arsenic and 
oxalic acid, thus throwing into the back. 
ground the long-established fame of Mith- 
ridates. Ite next swallowed with great 
gout several spoonsful of boiling oil, 
and, as a desert to this delicate repast, 
helped himself with his naked hand to 
a considerable quantity of molten lead. 
There are, we know, preparations which 
so indurate the cuticle as to render it 
insensible to the heat either of boiling 
oil or melting lead, and the fatal qua- 
lities of certain poisons may be de- 
stroyed, if the medium through which 
they are imbibed, as we suppose to be 
the case here, is a strong alkali. We 
cannot, however, guess in what manner 
Monsieur Chabert effected this neutal- 
ization; and it is but fair to state, that 
the exhibitor offered to swallow Prussic 
acid, perhaps the most powerful of known 
poisons, the effect of which is instan- 
taneous, if any good-natured person 
could furnish him with a quantity of it, 
During the period when this part of 
the entertainment (if entertainment it 
can be called) was going on, an oven, 
ahout six feet by seven, was heated. 
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For an hour and a quarter, large quanti 
ties of faggots were burnt in it, until 
at length it was hot enonph for the bed. 
chamber of his Satanic Majesty. “0 
for a muse of fire/” to describe what 
followed. Monsieur Chabert, who seems 
to be a piece of living asbestos, enter- 
ed this stove, accompanied by a rump- 
steak and a leg of lamb, when the heat 
was at about 220. Tle remained there, 
in the fist instance, for ten minutes, 
till the steak was properly done, con. 
versing all the time with the company 
through a tin tube, placed in an orifice 
formed in the sheet-iron door of the 
oven, Ilaving swallowed a cup of tea, 
and having seen that the company had 
done justice to the meat he had already 
cooked, he returned to his fiery den, 
and continued there until the lamb was 
properly done. This joint was devoured 
with such avidity by the spectators, as 
leads us to believe, that had Monsieur 
Chabert himself been sufficiently baked, 
they would have proceeded to a Camb- 
bean banquet. Many experiments, as 
to the extent to which the human frame 
could bear heat, without the destruction 
of the vital powers, have been tried from 
time to time; but so far as we recollect, 
Monsieur Chabert’s fire-resisting qualitics 
are greater than those professed by the 
individuals who, before him, ‘have under 
gone this species of ordeal. Tt was an- 
nounced somé time ago, in one of the 
French journals, that experimentg had 
been tried with a female, whose fire- 
standing qualities had excited great as- 
tonishment. She, it appears, was placed 
in a heated oven, into which, live dogs, 
cats, and rabbits, were conveyed. The 


we 


poor animals died, in a state of convul- ° 


sion, almost immediately, while the fire 
queen bore the heat without complaining. 
In that instance, however, the heat of the 
oven was not so great as that which 
Monsieur Chabert encountered. If Mon- 
sieur Chabert will attach himself to any 
of the insurance companies, he will, we 
have no doubt, “ sava more goods out of 
the fire” than ever Nimming Ned did.* 


ee pe 


As regards the taking of poisons by 
this person, the Morning Chronicle” ac. 
count says, “Monsieur Chabert’s first 
performance was the swallowing a quan. 
tity of phosphorus, which, we, need not 
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inform owr readers, is one of the most 
“jolent poisons. Happening to stand 
near the exhibitor’s table, he invited us 
© weigh out the phosphorus, and taste 
the pure water with which he washed 
down the acomite. We accordingly ad- 
ministered to the gentleman a dose of 
sixty-four grains, enough, we imagine, 
to have proved a quietus to even Chuny 
himself. We obseived, however, that 
the pure water was strongly impregnated 
with an alkali (soda), and we need scarce- 
ly observe, that any of the fixed alkalies 
would have the effect of neutralizing 
the phosphorus, and destroying its per- 
nieisus gota in the stomach. ‘There 
was a similar exhibition of swallowing 
a quantity of arsenic, some of which 
was fused over charcoal, to convince 
the bystanders, by the smell, that it was 
the real poison. To us, however, it ap- 
peared that it was merely metallic ar- 
senic, the swallowing of which might 
be done with impunity—at least, to 
the extent to which Monsieur Chabert re- 
ceived it into his stomach. We thought 
this part of the exhibition rather offen- 
sive and silly, for it was obvious that 
the quality of the drugs, professed to 


be poison, was submitted to no fair 
test; and there were several links defi- 
cient in the chain of reasoning neces+ 
sary to convince an intelligent person 
that the professed feat was really per- 
formed.” Supposing this statement cor- 


rect, there is nothing surprising in 
Monsieur Chabert’s trick. 

* But,” the same writer adds, “it 
was different with the pyrotechnic ex- 
hibition Monsieur Chabert first poured 
nitric acid upon metallic filings, mixed 
(we suppose) with sulphur, to form py- 
rites; these he suffered fairly to ignite 
in the palm of his hand, and retained 
the burning mass some time, although 
a small quantity ignited in our hand 
quickly made us glad to plunge it into 
water. Monsieur Chabert then deliber- 
ately rubbed a hot shovel over his skin, 
through his hair, and finally upon the 
tongue, This was very fairly done. 
The next feat was that of swallowing 
boiling oil. We tried the thermometer 
in the oil, and found it rose to 340 de- 
grees, Monsieur Chabert swallowed a few 
table spoonsful ‘of this burning liquid, 
which perhaps might have cooled to 
ahout 220 degrees, between the taking 
tne vil from the saucepan and the put- 
ting it iute his mouth, A gentleman 


in the company came forward, and drop~ 
ping lighted sealing-wax upon Monsieur 
Chabeit’s tongue, took the impression of 
his seal, This we suppose is what is called 
sealing a man’s mouth.” 

There is nothing more astonishing in 
this than in the trick with the poisons. 
The little black-letter “ Booke of Se. 
eretes of Albertus Magnus, imprinted 
at London by I. Tackson,” which dis- 
covers many “ mervoyls of the world,” 
happens to be at hand, and two of 
them may thiow some light on the kind 
of means by which Monsieur Chabert 
performed his pyrotechnic exhibition ; 
viz. 

1, When thou wilt that thou seeme a 
inflamed, or set on fyre from thy 
head unto thy fete and not be hurt. 

Take white great malowes or holy- 
hocke, myxe them with the white 
of egges; after anoynte thy body 
with it, and let it be untill it be 
diyed up; and, after, anoynte the 
with alume, and afterwards caste 
on it smal brymstone beaten unto 
poulder, for the fyre is inflamed on 
it, and hurteth not; and if thou 
make upon the palme of thy hand 
thou shalt bee able to hold the fyre 
without hurt. 

2. 4 merveylous experience, * which 
maketh menne to go into the fyre 
without hurte, or to bere fyre, or 
red hote vron in their hand, withoute ' 
hurte. ( 

Take the juyce of Bismalua, and the 
whyte of an egge, and the sede or 
an hearbe called Psillium, also Pu- 
licarius herba, and breake it unto 
powder, and make a confection, and 
mixe the juyce of Radysh with the 
whyte of an egge, 

Anoynt thy body or hande with this 
confection, and let it be dryed and 
after anoynte it agnine; after that, 
tliou mayest suffer boldely the fyre 
without hurt. 

This, without multiplying anthorities, 
may suffice to show, that a man may 
continue to work great marvels in the 
eyes of persons who are uninformed, 
by simple processes well known centu- 
ties ago. The editor of the Lvery-Duy 
Book was once called on by a lady 
making tea, to hand the boilmg wate 
in his.“ best manner:” he took the 
kettle from the fire, ang placing its 
bottom on his right hand, bore it with 
extenaed arm across the roem to hg 
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fair requisionist, who very nearly went 
into fits, and some of the female part 
of the company fainted: they expected 
his hand to be thoroughly burned ; when, 
in fact, no other inconvenience will result 
to any one who chooses to present a tea- 
kettle in that way than the necessity of 
wiping the soil from the hand by a damp 
cloth. Some of the most common things 
are wonderful to those who have never 
seen them. 





As to M, Chabert, the “ Morning 
Chronicle” account says, “ But now 
came the grand and terrific exhibition— 
the entering the oven—for which expecta~ 
tion was excited to the highest pitch. 
We had the curiosity to apply the 
unerring test of the thermometer to the 
inside of the oven, and found the maxi- 
mum of heat to be 220 deg, M. Cha- 
bert, being dressed in a loose black linen 
robe, rendered, he assured us, as fire- 
proof as asbestos, by a chemical sulution, 
entered the oven amidst the applause of 
ithe spectators. He continued like a mo- 
dern Shadrach in the fiery furnace, and 
after a suspense of about 12 minutes, 
again appeated to the anxious specta- 
tors, triumphantly bearing the beef-steak 
fully dressed, which he had taken into 
the oven with him raw. M. Chabert 
also exhibited to us the thermometer, 
which he had taken into the oven with 
him at 60 deg., and which was now 
up to 590 deg. We need not say that 
the bulb had been kept in the burn- 
ing embers, of which it bore palpable 
signs. ‘This was a mere trick, unworthy 
of the exhibition, for Mons. Chabert 
really bore the overt heated to 220 deg. 
for full twenty minutes. Whether we 
were emulous of Paul Pry, and peeped 
under the iron door of the oven, and 
beheld the beefsteak and leg of mutton 
cooking upon a heap of charcoal and 
embers concealed in the corner of the 
oven, we must not say, ‘it were too 
curious to consider matters after that 
manner.” We are only doing justice to 
Monsieur Chabert in saying, that he is 
the best’ of all fire-eaters we have yet 
seen, and that his performance is truly 
wonderful, and highly worthy of the 
public patronage. A man so impervious 
fo fire, may ‘make assurance doubly sure, 
and, take a bond of fate.” . 

Stay, stay! Not quite so tast. M. 

+ Thabert is a man of tricks, but his 
* aly real trick failed to deceive; this 


was placing the bulb of the thermome. 
ter in burning embers, to get the mer. 
cury up to 590, while, in fact, the heat 
he really bore in the oven was only 220 ; 
which, as he bore that heat for “ full 
twenty minutes,” the writer quoted 
deems “really wonderful,” That it was 
not wonderful for such an exhibitor to 
endure such a heat, will appear from the 
following statements. 

About the middle of January, 1774, 
Dr. Charles Blagden, F.R.S., received 
an invitation from Dr. George Fordyce, 
to observe the effects of air heated to a 
much higher degree than it was formerly 
thought any living creature could bear, 
Dr. Fordyce had himself proved the mis. 
take of Dr, Boerhaave and most other 
authors, by supporting many times very 
high degrees of heat, in the course of a 
long train of important experiments, Dr 
Cullen had long before suggested many 
arguments to show, that life itself had 
a power of generating heat, independent 
of any common chemical or mechanical 
means. Governor Ellis in the year 1758 
had observed, that a man could live in 
air of a greater heat than that of his 
body; and that the body, in this situa- 
tion, continues ita own cold; and the 
abbé Chappe d’Auteroche had written 
that the Russians used their baths heated 
to 60 deg, of Reaumur’s thermometer, 
about 160 of Fahrenheit’s, With a view 
to add further evidence to these extra- 
ordinary facts, and to ascertain the real 
effects of such great degrees of heat on 
the human body, Dr. Fordyce tried va- 
rious experiments in heated chambers 
without chimneys, and from whence the 
external air was excluded. One of these 
experiments is thus related. 


Dr. Blagdon’s Narrative. 

The honourable captain Phipps, Mr, 
(afterwards sir Joseph) Banks, Dr. So- 
lander, and myself, attended Dr, I'or- 
dyce to the heated chamber, which had 
served for many of his experiments with 
dry air, We went in without taking off 
any of our clothes, It was an oblong 
square room, fourteen feet by twelve iv 
length and width, and eleven in height, 
heated by a round stove, or cockle, of 
cast iron, which stood in the middle, 
with a tube for the smoke carried from 
it through one of the side walls, When 
we first entered the room, akout two 
o’clock in the afternoon, the quicksilver 
in a thermometer, which had been sus 
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pended there stood above the 150th de- 
gree. By placing several thermume- 
ters in different parts of the room we 
afterwards found, that the heat was a 
little greater in some places than in 
athers; but that the whole difference 
never exceeded 20 deg, We continued 
in the room above 20 winutes, in which 
time the heat had risen about 12 deg., 
chiefly during the first part of our stay, 
Within an hour afterwards we went 
intu this room again, without seeing any 
material difference, though the heat was 
considerably increased. Upon entering 
the room a third time, between five and 
six o'clock after dinner, we observed the 
quicksilver in our only remaining ther- 
mometer at 198 deg, ; this great heat had 
so warped the ivory frames of our other 
thermometers, that every one of them 
was broken. We now staid in the room, 
all together, about 10 minutes ; but find- 
ing that the thermometer sunk very fast, 
it was agreed, that for the future only 
one person should go in at a time, and 
orders were given to raise the fire as 
much as possible, Svon afterwards Dr, 
Solander entered the room alone, and 
saw the thermometer at 210 deg., but, 
during three minutes that he staid there, 
it sunk to 196 deg. Another time, he 
found it almost five minutes befure the 
heat was lessened from 210 deg., to 196 
deg. Mr. Banks closed the whole, by 
going in when the thermometer stood 
above 211 deg. ; he remained seven mi- 
nutes, in which time the quicksilver had 
sunk to 198 deg.; but cold air had been 
let into the room by a person who went 
in and came outagain during Mr. Banks's 
stay. The air heated to these high de- 
grees felt unpleasantly hot, but was very 
bearable. Our most uneasy feeling was 
a sense of scorching on the face and legs 

our legs, particularly, suffered very much, 
by being exposed more fully than any 
other part to the body of the stove, 
heated red-hot by the fire within. Our 
respiration was not at all affected ; it 
became neither quick nor laborious ; the 
only difference was a want of that re- 
freshing sensation which accompanies a 
full inspiration of cool air. Our time 
was so taken up with other observations, 
that we did not count our pulses by the 
watch: mine, to the best of my judg- 
ment by, fecling it, beat at the rate of 
100 pulsations in a minute, near the end 
of the first experiment ; and Dr. Solan- 
ders made 92 pulsations in a gninate, 


soon after we had gone out of the heated 
room. Mr. Banks sweated profusely, but 
no one else: my shirt was only damp at 
the end of the experiment, But the 
most striking effects proceeded from our 
power of preserving our natural tempe- 
rature. Being now in a situation in 
which our bodies bore a very different 
relation to the surrounding atmosphere 
from that to which we had been accus- 
tomed, every moment presented a new 
phenomenon, Whenever’ we breathed 
on a thermometer, the quicksilver sunk 
several degrees. Every expiration, par- 
ticularly if made with any degree of 
violence, gave a very pleasant impres- 
sion of coolness to our nostrils, scorched 
just before by the hot air rushing against 
them when we inspired. In the same 
manner our now cold breath agreeably 
cooled our fingers, whenever it reached 
them. Upon touching my side, it felt 
cold like a corpse; and yet the actual 
heat of my body, tried under my tongue, 
and by applying closely the thermome+ 
ter to my skin, was 98 deg., about a 
degree higher than its ordinary tempe- 
rature. When the heat of the air began 
to approach the highest degree whirh 
the apparatus was capable of producing, 
our bodies in the room prevented it from 
rising any higher; and, when it had 
been previously raised above that point, 
inevitably sunk it. Every experiment 
furnished proofs of this: towards the 
end of the first, the thermometer was 
stationary. in the second, it sunk k Jittle 
during the short time we staid in the 
room: in the third, it sunk xo fast as to 
oblige us to determine that only one 
erson should go in ata time, and Mr, 

anks and Dv. Solander each found, that 
his single body was sufficient to sink the 
quicksilver very fast, when the room 
was brought nearly to its maximum of 
heat. 

These experiments, therefore, prove 
in the clearest manner, that the body 
has a power of destroying heat. To 
spenk justly on this aubject, we must 
call it 8 power of destroying a certain de- 
gree of heat communicated with certain 
quickness. Therefore, in estimating the 
heat which we are capable of resisting, 
it is necessary to take into consideration 
not only what degree of heat would be 
communicated to our bodies, if they pos- 
sessed no resisting power, by the heated 
body, before the equilibrium of lent was 
effected ; but also what time that heat 
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would take m passing from the heated 
body into our bodies, In consequence 
of this compound limitation of our re- 
sisting power, we bear very different 
degrees of heat in different mediums. 
The same person who felt no inconve- 
nience from air heated to 211 deg. could 
not bear quicksilver at 120 deg. and 
could just bear rectified spirit of wine 
at 130 deg. that is, quicksilver heated to 
120 deg. furnished, in a given time, more 
heat for the living powers to destroy, 
than spirits heated to 180 deg, or air to 
211 deg. And we had, in the heated 
room where our experiments were made, 
a striking, though familiar instance of 
the same. All the pieces of metal there, 
even our watch-chains, felt so hot that 
we could scarcely bear to touch them 
for a moment, whilst the air, from which 
the metal had derived all its heat, was 
onjy unpleasant. The slowness with 
which air communicates its heat was 
further shown, in a remarkable manner, 
by the thermometers we brought with 
us into the room; none of which, at the 
end of twenty minutes, in the first ex- 
petiment, had acquired the real heat of 
the air by several degrees. It might be 
supposed, that by an action so very dif. 
ferent from that to which we are ac- 
customed, as destroying a large quantity 
of heat, instead of generating it, we 
must havé been greatly disordered, And 
indeed we experienced some inconve- 
nience; our hands shook very much, 
and we felt a considerable degree of 
re pee and debility; Lhad also a noise 
and giddiness in my head. But it was 
only a small part of our bodies that ex- 
cited the power of destroying heat with 
such a violent effort as seems necessary 
at first sight. Our clothes, contrived to 
guard us from cold, guarded us from the 
heat on the same principles, Under~ 
neath we were surrounded with an at. 
mosphere of air, cooled on one side to 
98 deg, by being in contact with our 
bodies, and on the other side heated very 
slowly, because woollen is such a bad 
conductor of heat. Accordingly I found, 
toward the end of the first experiment, 
chat a thermometer put under my clothes, 
but not in contact with my skin, sunk 
down to #10 deg. On this principle it 
wee that the animals, subjected by M. 

let to the interesting experiments re- 
lated in the “ Memoirs of the Academy 
of Sciences” for the year 1764, bore the 
oven so much better when they were 


clothed, than when they were put in 
bare: the heat actually applied to the 
greatest part of their bodies waa consi- 
derably less in the first case than in the 
last. “As animals can destroy only a 
certain quantity of heat in a given time, 
so the time they can continue the full 
exertion of this destroying power secms 
to be also limited; which may be one 
reason why we can bear for a certain 
time, and mach longer than can be ne. 
cessary to fully heat the cuticle, adegree 
of heat which will at length prove in- 
tolerable. Probably both the power of 
destroying heat, and the time for which 
it can be exerted, may be increased, 
like most other faculties of the body, by 
frequent exercise, It might be partly 
on this principle, that, in M. Tillet’s ex. 
periments, the gitls, who had been used 
to attend the oven, bore, for ten minutes, 
an heat which would raisc Fahrenheit’s 
thermometer to 280 deg. In our expe- 
riments, however, not one of us thought 
he suffered the greatest degree of heat 
that he was able to support.* 





We find then, that Dr. Fordyce, Dr. 
Blagden, Dr. Solander, the honourable 
captain Phipps, sir Joseph Banks, to- 
gether, bore the heat at 198 deg.; that 
Dr. Solander went into the room at 210, 
sir Joseph Banks at 211; and that M, 
Tillet’s oven-girls hore a heat for ten 
minutes which would raise the ther- 
mometer to 280 deg., being 60 deg. 
higher than M. Chabert bore for ten 
minutes at White Conduit-house. Re. 
cent experiments in England fully cor- 
roborata the experiments referred to; 
and, in short, an extension of our know~ 
ledge in philosophical works will outjug- 
gle jugglers of every description. 


— 
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Free, 1un Prizv Ficurrn. 
A printed adveitisement from this 
“ early master” in the * noble art of self 
defence,” in answer to a challenge from 
the anciently-noted Sutton, with the chal- 
lenge itself, being before the*editor in 
the shape of a small hand-bill, printed 
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© Palloa, Trans, 
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wherein these self-styled heroes age 
nounced their exhibitions “ for the bes 
nefit of the 7 ublie.” 


R. 


at the time, wherein they “flourished,” 
itis submitted verbatim, as the first spe* 
cimen in these pages of the mauilbe 


we 
r 


At Mr. FIGG’s New Amphitheatre. 
‘Joyning to his House, the Sign of the City of Oxford, in Oxfora 
Road, Marybone Fields, on Wednesday next, being the 8tA of 
June, 1726, Will be Perfornv’d «@ Tryal of Skill by the following 


Masters. 
Wey oe | EDWARD SUTTON, Pipemaker from Gravesend, and Kentish 
Professor of the Noble Science of Defeuce, having, under_a Sleeveless 
Pretence been deny'd a Combat by and with the Extoll’d Mr. FIGG; which I , 
take to be occasioned through fear of his having that Glory Eclipsed by me, 
wherewith the Eyes of all Spectators have been so much dazzled: Therefore, to 
make appear, that the great Applause which has so much puff'd up this [ero, has 
proceeded only from his Foyling such who are not worthy the name of Swords. 
men, as also that he may be without any farther Excuse; 1 do hereby dare the 
said Mr. FIGG to meet as above, and dispute with me the Superiority of Judg- 
ment in the Sword, (which will best appear by Cuts, &e.) at all the Weapous he 
is or shall be then Capable of Performing on the Stage, 





Peanatcne 





el 








— od 


JAMES FIGG, Oxonian Professor of the said Science, will not fail giying this 
daring Kentish Champion au Opportunity to make good his Allegations; when, 
it is to be hop'd, if he finds himself Foyl'd he will then change his Tone, and not 
thiuk himself one of the Number who are not worthy the Name of Swordsmen, 
as he is pleased to signifie by his Expression: [lowever, as (he most siguificant 
Way of deciding these Controversies is by Action, I shall defer what t have farther 
to Ret till the Time above specified; when I shall take care not to deviate from 
my usual Custom, in making all snch Bravadoes scusible of their Error, ag also in 
giving all Spectators intire Satisfaction 
N.B. The Doors will be open'd at Four, and the Masters mennt between Siz, 
and Seven exactly. VIVAT' REX, 





all that period without incurring the 
odious imputation of having a taste for 
trees and turf, has now suddenly started 
into vogue once more, and you may 
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Tux Season, 1x Loxvon. 


Now, during the first fortnight, Ken- 
sington Gardens is a place not to be 
paralleled: for the unfashionable por- 
tion of m9 readers are to know, that this 
delightful spot, which has been utterly 
aeserted during the last age (of seven 
years), and could not be named @uriug 








walk there, even during the “morning” 
partofa Sanday afternoon, with perfect 
impunity, always provided you pay a 
due deference 10 the decreed hous, and 
never make your appearance there 
earlier (hau twenty minutes before five, 
or lafer than half-past six; which is ale 
lowing you exactly two hours after 
breakfast to dress for the Promenade, 
and an hour afler you get home tu do 
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the same for dinner: little enough, it 
must be confessed; but quite as much 
as the unremitting labour of a life of 
idleness can afford! Between the above- 
named hours, on the thiee first Sundays 
of this month, and the two last of the 
preceding, you may (weather willing) 
gladden your gaze with such a galaxy 
of beauty and fashion (I beg to be par- 
doned for the repetition, for fashion ¢s 
beauty) as no other period or place, 
Almack's itself not excepted, can boast: 
for there is no denying that the fair 
rulers oyer this last-named rendezvous 
of the regular troops of bon ton are 
somewhat too recherchée in their 1e« 
guirements, The truths, that thoagh 
the said rulers will not for a moment 
hesitate to patronise the above propd- 
sition under its simple form, they en- 
tirely object to that subtle interpreta- 
tion of it which their sons and nephews 
would introduce, and on which inter- 

retation the sole essential difference 
batceen the two assemblies depends, 
Tn fact, at Almack’s fashion 1s beauty ; 
but at Kensington Gardens beauty and 
fashion are one. At any rate, those 
who have not been present at the latter 
place during the period above referred 
to, haye not seen the finest sight (with 
one exception) that England has to 
offer. 

Vauxhall Gardens, which open the 
first week in uns month, are somewhat 
different from the above, it must be 
confessed. But they are unique mn their 
way nevertheless, Seen in the darkness 
of noonday, as one passes by them on 
the top of the Portsmouth coach, they 
cut « sorry figure enough. But beneath 
the full meridian of miduight, what 1s 
like them, except some parts of the 
Arabian Nights’ entertainments? Now, 
after the fist few nights, they begin to 
be in their glory, and are, on every suc- 
cessive gala, ilamimated with “ ten 
thousand additional lamps,” and include 
all the particular attractions of every 
preceding gala since the beginning of 


lines, announcing that the “ ensumg va~ 
cation will commence on the —— in- 
stant;" and occupy the remaining fort- 
night in trying to find out the unknown 
numerals with which the blank has 
been filled up. 

Finally, now, during the first few 
days, you cannot walk the streets with« 
out waiting, at every crossing, for the 
passage of whole regiments of little boys 
in leather breeches, and little girls in 
white aprons, going to church to prac- 
tise their annual anthem-singing, prepa- 
ratory to that paiticular Thursday in 
this month, which is known all over the 
world of chaiity-schools by the name of 
“ walking day ;" when their little voices, 
ten thousand strong, are to utter forth 
sonuds that shall dwell for ever im the 
hearts of their hearers. Those who have 
seen this sight, of all the charity chil- 
dren within the bills of mortality as. 
sembled beneath the dome of Saint 
Paul's, and heard the sounds of thanks- 
giving and. adoration which they utter 
there, have seen and heard what 3s per- 
haps better calculated than anything 
human ever was, to conyey to the ima- 
givation a faint notion of what we ex- 
pect to witness hereafter, when the 
hosts of heaven shall utter with one 
votce, hymns of adoration before the 
footstool of the Most High *. 





Twitiant. 
How fine to view the Sun’s departing ray 
Fling back a lingering lovely after-day ; 
The moon of summer glides serenely by, 
And sheds a light enchantment o’er the sky, 
These, sweetly mingling, pour upon the 
sight 

A pencilled shadowing, and a dewy light 
A softened day, a half unconsoioua night. 
Alas too finely pure on earth to stay, 
it faintly spots the hill, and dies away. 

Thatcham. JW 





Tus Warer Fountamm, 
It seems scasonable to introduce an 


engraving of a very appropriate ornas 4 
ment of a shop window, which will not" 
surprise any one so much ay the pro.’ ¢ 


af] time! 
Oy Now, on fine evenings, the sunshine 
findsior rather loses) 11s way into the 


x 


« 


_Balleries of Summer theatves at whole 
price, .afdéwonders where it has got to. 
Now, boarding-school boys, in the 
putheus’ of Paddmgton and Mile End, 
employ the whole of the first week in 
writng home to their distant friends in 
London a letter of uot less than eight 


prietor, who, whatever may be thought 
to the contrary, is wholly anknown to 
the editor of this work. 

As a summer decoration, there 18 
scarcely any thing prettier than this 
little fountain, Ghit fish on the edge 


* Mirror of the Months, 
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of the lower basin spout jets of water 
into the upper one, which constantly 
overflows, and, washing the moss on its 
stand, falls into its first receiver, ‘hese 
vessels are of glass, and coulain live fish; 
and onthe surface of the larger, white 
waxen swans continue in gentle motion, 
Vases of flowers and other elegancies 
are its surrounding accompaniments, 


This representation exemplifies the 
rivalry of London tradesmen to attract 
attention, ‘Their endeavours have not 
attajned the height they are capable of 
reaching, but the beautiful forms and 
graceful displays coutimually submitted 
to the sight of passengers, evince a 
dis, voilion Which renders our shops the 
nost elegant in Europe. 
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A FOUNTAIN IN JUNE, 1826, 
In the window of Mr. Farrel, Pastrycool:, Lamhs-Conduit-Streat, London, 
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Hovse or Gop, NewoasTur. 


On the loth of June, 1412, Kin 
Renry IV. granted lis royal license iG 
an hospital called the Matson de Dieu, 


or “ [louse of God,” erected by Roger 
Thornton, on the Sandhill, Neweastle, 
for the purpose of providing gertain 
persous with food and clothing, The 
building seems to have been completed 
in that year. Before it was pulled down 
in 1823, the “ Merchant's Court" wow 
established over it, aud at this time a 
new building for the company of Free 
Merchants, &c.,, is erected on ils site, 
The son of the founder of the old 
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nospital granted the use of its hall and 
kitchen “ for a young couple when 
they were married to make their wed- 
ding dinner in, and recvive the offerings 
and gifts of their frieuds, for at that time 
houses were not large.” Mr, Sykes, in 
his interesting volume of ‘ Local Re- 
cords,” remarks, that “ this appears an 
ancient custom for the encouragement 
of matrimony.” 
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Buossineas or INsrRucTYoN, 


Mast thou e’er seen a gaiden clad 

In all the robes that Eden had; 

Or vale o’erspread with stieams and trees, 

A paradise of mysteries ; 

Plains withgreen hills adorning them, 

Like jewels in a diadem ? 

These gardens, yales, and plains, and hills, 

Which beautygilds and music fills, 

Were once but deserts. Culture’s hand 

Ilas scatlered verdure o’er the land, 

And smiles and fragrance 1ule serene, 

Where barrén wild usurped the scene, 

And such is man—A soil which breeds 

Or sweeetest flowers, or vilest weeds; 

Flowers lovely as the morning's light, 

Weeds deadly as an aconite ; 

Just ag his heart is trained to bear 

The poisonous weed, or flow'ret fair. 
Bowring. 
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Tur Season, rn THE Country, 
Sheep-Shearing. 
Sheep-shearing, one of the great rural 
labours of this delightful month, if not 
so full of varicty as the hay-harvest, and 
fo creative of matter for those “in search 
of the picturesque” (though it is scarcely 
less so), is still more lively, animated, 
and apirit-stirring; and it besides re- 
tains something of the character of a 
rural holiday, which rural matters need, 
m this age and in this country, more 
efhan ever they did, since it became a 
#@ivilized and bappy one. The sheep- 
shearings are the only stated periods of 
the year at which we hear of festivities, 
and gatherings together of the Joveis 
and practisers of Ruglish hushandry ; for 





ae 


ing into disuse, as a scene of mirth and 
revelry, from the want of being duly 
encouraged and partaken in by the great 
ones of the earth; without whose coun~ 
tenance and example it 1s questionable 
whether eating, driuking, and sleeping, 
would not soon become vulgar practices, 
and be discontinued accordingly! Ina 
state of things like this, the Holkham 
and Woburn sheep-shearings do more 
honour to their promoters than all their 
wealth can purchase and all their titles 
convey. But we are getting beyond our 
soundings: honours, titles, and “states 
of things," are what we do not pretend 
to meddle with, especially when the 
pretty sights and sounds preparatory to 
and attendant on sheep-shearing, as a 
mere rural employment, are wailing to 
be noticed, 

Now, then, on the first really sum. 
mer’s day, the whole flock being col. 
lected ou the higher bank of the pool 
formed at the abrupt winding of the 
nameless mill-stream, at ths point per- 
haps, where the little wooden bridge 
runs slantwise across it, and the attends 
ants being stationed waist-deep in the 
midwater, the sheep are, after a silent’ 
but obstinate struggle or two, plunged 
headlong, one by one, ftom the preci- 
pitous bank; when, after a moment of 
confused splashing, their heavy fleeces 
float them along, and their feet, moving 
by an instinctive art which every crea- 
ture but man possesses, guide thet: 
towards the opposite shallows, that 
steam and glilter in the sunshine, Mid. 
way, however, they are fain: to submit 
to the rude grasp of the relentless 
washer, which they undergo with as ill 
a grace as preparatory schoolboys de 
the same operation, Then, gaining the 
opposite shore heavily, they stand for a 
moment till the weight of water leaves 
them, and, shaking their streaming sides, 
go bleating away towards their fellows 
gn the adjacent green, wondering within 
themselves what has happened. 

The shearing is no Jess lively and pic- 
turesque, and no less attended by all the 
idleis of the village as spectators. The 
shearers, scated in rows beside the 
crowded pens, with the seemingly in- 
animate load of fleece in their laps, and 
bending intently over their work; the 
occasional whetting and clapping of the 
shears; the neatly-attired hdusewrves, 
waiting to receive the fleeces ; the smoke 
from the tar-kelije, ascending through 


even the harvest-home itself ip fest ‘sink- the cféar air; the shorn sheep escaping, 
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one by one, from their temporary bond- 
age, and totting away towards their 
distant brethren, bleating all the while 
for their lambs, that do not know them ; 
all this, with its ground of universal 
green, and finished every-where hy its 
leafy distances, except where the village 
spire intervenes, forms together a living 
picture, pleasanter to look upon than 
words can speak, but still pleasanter to 
think of, when that is the nearest ap- 
proach you can make to it.* 





Curonoxocy. 

On this day, in the year 1734, the 
duke of Berwick, while visiting the 
trenches at the siege of Philipsburgh, 
near Spire, in Germany, was killed, 
standing between his two sons by a 
cannon ball. He was the illegitimate 
son of the duke of York, afterwards 
James II., whom he accompanied in his 
flight from England, in 1688. Ilis mo- 
ther was Arabella Churchill, maid of 
honour to the duchess of York, and 
sister to the renowned Marlborough. 

The duke of Beiwick on quitting the 
country, entered into the service of 
France, and was engaged in several 
battles against the English or their allies 
in Ireland, the Netherlands, Portugal, 
and Spain. At his death he was in the 
sixty-fourth year of his age. No general 
of his time excelled him in the art of 
war except his uncle, the duke of Marl- 
borough. 
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Sirens 
Of the Times,” 


NEW AND OLD. 
To the Editor of ihe Every-Day Book. 


Liverpool, 6th June, 18 26. 

Sir,—The pages of The LEvery-Day 
Book, notwithstanding a few exceptions, 
have afforded me unqualified pleasure, 
and having observed your frequent and 
reiterated requests for communications, 
I having been induced to send you the 
following doggrels. 

T ought to promise that they formed 
part of th sign of an alehouse, formerly 











* Mirror of the Moriths. * » 
+ Butler's Chronological Exercises, 





BOOK.—JUNE 13, 


standing in Chapel-sticct, near St. Ni. 
ebolas church in this town, but which 
is now taken down to make 1a0m fora 
costly pile of warehouses since erected 
on the site. 

The sign represented (elegantly, of 
course) a man slanding in a cart laden 
with fish, and holding in his right hand 
what the artist intended to represent a 
salmon, The lineg are to be supposede 
to be spoken by the driver :— 


This salmon has got a tail 

It's very like a whale, 

It's a fish that’s very merry, 
They say it’s catch’d at Derry ; 
Tt’s a fish that’s got o haat, 
It's catch’d and put in Dugdale's cart. 


This truly classic production of the muse 
of Mersey continued for several years to 
adorn the host’s door, until a change in 
the occupant of the house induced a cor 
responding change of the sign, and the 
following lines graced the sign of “The 
Fishing Smack ?’— 

The cart and salmon has stray’d away, 

And left the fishing boat to stay. 

When boisterous winds do diive you back, 
Come in and drink at the Fishing Smack, 


Whilst I am upon the subject of 
“signs,” I cannot omit mentioning a 
punning one in the adjoining county 
(Chester) on the opposite side of the 
Mersey, by the highway-side, leading 
from Liscard to Wallasea. The house 
is kept by a son of Crispin, and he, 
zealous of his trade, exhibits the repre- 
sentation of a last, and under it this 
couplet ~~ 

All day long I have sought good beer, 

And at the last I have found it here. 

{do not know, sir, whether the prt 
ceding nonsense may be deemed worthy 
of a niche in your miscellany; but Ihave 
sent it at a venture, knowing that origi- 
nals, however trifling, are sometimes va- 
luable to a pains-taking (and, perhaps, 
wearied) collector. 

Tam, Sir, your obliged, 
Lroror, 


* 


By publishing the letter of my obliging 
coirespondent * Lucron,” who transmits 
his real name, Tam enabiing England te 
say—he has done his duty. 

Really if each of my readers would do 
like him I should ba very grateful, 
While printing his belief that I ama 
“ paing-laking” collector, I would inter. 
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pose by observing that I am far, very 
tar, from a “ wearied” one: and I would 
fain direct the attention of every one 
who peruses these sheets to their col- 
lections, whether great or small, and 
express an earnest desire to be favoured 
with something from their stores; in 
truth, the best evidence of their receiving 
my sheets favoursbly will be their con- 
tributions towards them. While I am 
getting together and arranging materials 
for articles that will interest the public 

wite as much as any I have laid before 
them, I hope for the friendly aid of well- 
wishers to the work, and urgently solicit 
their communications, 
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1826. Trinity Term ends. 
eCueap TRAYRLLING. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Newark, May 17, 1826, 


Sir,—The following singular circum- 
stance may be relied on as a fact. The 


individual it relates to was well known 
upon the turf. I recollect him myself, 
and once saw the present venerable 
Earl of Fitzwilliam, on Stamford race- 
course, humorously inquire of him how 
he got his conveyance, in allusion to 
the undermentioned circumstance, and 
present him with a guinea.—I am, &c. 
Bons. Jonnson. 


John Kilburn, a person well known 
on the turf as a list seller, &c., was ata 
town in Bedfordshire, and, as the turf 
phrase is, “quite broke down.” It was 
during harvest, and the week before 
Richmond races (Yorkshire), whither 
he was travelling, and near which place 
he was born: to’ arrive there in time he 
hit on the following expedient.—He 
applied to an acquaintance of his, a 
blacksmith, to stamp on a padlock the 
words ‘Richmond Gaol,’ with which, 
and a chain fixed to one of his legs, he 
composedly went into a corn-field to 
sleep. As he expected, he was soon 
apprehended and taken before a magis- 
‘trate, who, after some deliberation, or- 
dered two constables to guatd him ina 
carriage to Richmond. No time was to 
be lost, for Kilburn said he had not been 
tried, and hoped they would not let him 

¢ lay till another assize. ‘The constables, 


on their arrival at the gaol, accosted the 
keeper with “ Sir, do you know this 
man?” “ Yes, very well, itis Kilburn 3 
I have known him many years.” We 
suppose he has hroken out of oe gaol, 
as he has achain and padlock on with 
your mark. Is not he a prisoner >" «yT 
never heard any harm of him in my 
life.” “Nor,” says Kilburn, “ have these 
gentlemen: Sir, they have been so good 
as to bring me out of Bedfordshire, and 
I will not put them to further inconve- 
nience. I have got the key of the pad~ 
lock, and I will not trouble them to un~ 
lock it. I am obliged to them for their 
kind behaviour," He travelled in this 
way about une hundred and seventy 
miles, 

This anecdote has been seen before, 
perhaps, but it is now given on authority. 
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Summer Merriment. 
To the Editor of the Every-day Book 


Sir,—You have inserted in vol. i. 
p» 559, an interesting account of the 
Morris Dance in the “ olden times,’ 
and | was rather disappointed on a 
perusal of your extensive Index, by not 
finding a“ few more words” respecting 
the Morris Dancers of our day and 
generation, I think this custom is of 
Moorish origin, and might have been 
introduced into this country in the 
middle ages. Bailey says, “ the Morris 
Dance is an antic dance performed by 
five men and a boy, dressed in girl's 
clothes.” The girlish part of it is, how- 
ever, more honoured in “ the breach 
than the observance." 

In June, 1826, | observed a company 
of these “ bold peasantry, the country' 
pride,” in Rosoman-street, Clerkenwell 
They consisted of cight young men, sia 
of whom were dancers; the seventk 
played the pipe and tabor; and. the 
eighth, the head of them, collected the 
pence in his hat. and put the precious 
metal into the slit of a tin painted box, 
under lock and key, suspended before 
him. he tune the little rural-noted 
pipe played to the gentle pulsations of 
the tabor, is called 

“ Moll in the wad and J fell ont, 

dnd what d’ye think it was dbou..” 
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This may be remembered as one of the 
once popular street songs of the’ late 
Charles Dibdin’s composition, The 
dancers wore party-coloured ribands 
round their hats, arms, and knees, to 
which a row of small latten bells were 
appended, somewhat like those which 
are given to amuse infants in teeth 
cutting, that tinkled with the motion 
of the wearers, ‘These rustic adventu- 
rers “upon the many-headed town,” 
came from a village in Tlertfordshire, 
Truly natural and simple in appearance, 
their features, complexion, dress, and 
attitude, perfectly corresponded. Tere 
was no disguise, no blandishment, no 
superhuman effort, Their shape was not 
compressed by fashion, nor did their 
hearts flutter in an artificial prison, Na- 
ture represented them about twenty-five 
years of age, as her seasoned sons, and- 
ing down to posterity, by their exercises 
before the present race, the enjoyment 
of their forefathers, and the ocd af 
ha tenantry “ ere power grew high, 
Sa tins a bad.” The ec set-to,” as 
they termed it, expressed a vis-A-vis ad- 
dress; they then turned, returned, clapp- 
ed their hands before and behind, and 
thade a jerk with the knee and foot alter- 
nately, 
* Till toe and heel no longer moved.” 


Though the streets were dirty and the 
rain fell reluctantly, yet they heeded not 
the elemental warfare, but 

Danced and smiled, and danced and smiled 

again: 

hence their ornaments, like themselves, 
looked weather-beaten, Crowds collected 
round them, At 12 o'clock at noon, 
this was a rare opportunity for the school- 
boys let out of their seats of learning 
and confinement. The occasional huzza, 
like Handel’g “Occasional Overture,” so 
pleasing to the ear of liberty, almost 
drowned the “ Morris.” But at intervals 
the little pretty pipe drew the fancy, as 
it were, piping to a flock in the valley by 
the shade of sweet trees and the bosom 
of the silver brook, O1 methought, 
what difference is here by comparison 
with the agile-limbed aérials of St. 
James’s and these untutored clowns! 
Yet something delightful comes home to 
the breast, and speaks to the memory of 
a rural-born creature, and recals at hou- 
sand dear ,recollections of hours gone 
down the voyage of life into eternity | 
To a Londoner, too, the novelty does 
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not weary by its voluntary offering to 
their taste, and apposition to the season. 

Lubin Brown, de piper, was an a.ch 
dark-featured person; his ear was alive 
to Doric melody ; and he merrily played 
and tickled the time to his note, When 
he stopped to take breath, his provincie: 
dialect scattered his wit among the gapers,, 
and his companions were well pleased 
with their sprightly leader. Spagnioletti, 
nor Cramer, could do no more by sound 
nor Liston, nor Yates, by grimace. [ 
observed his eye ever alert to the move- 
ment and weariness of his six choice 
ouths, [He was a chivalrous fellow: he 
had won the prize for “grinning through 
a horse collar” at the revel, thrown his 
antagonist in the “ wrestling ring,” and 
«jumped twenty yards in a sack” to the 
mortification of his rivals, who lay van- 
quished on the green. The box-keeper, 
though less dignified than Mr. Spring, of 
Drury-lane, informed me that “he and 
his companions in sport’ had charmed 
the village lnsses round the maypole, and 
they intended sojourning in town a week 
or two, after which the box would be 
opened, and an equitable division take 
place, evenly to the commencement 
of mowing and’ hay-harvest. Tle said it 
was the third year of their pilgrimage ; 
that they had never disputed on the 
road, and were welcomed home by their 
sweethearts and friends, to whom the 
never omit the carrying a seasonable gi 
ina very humble “Forget me not!” a 
“ Friendship’s Offering.” 

Mr. Editor, I subseribe myself, 
Yours, very sincerely. 
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Cunononoay. 
June 16, 1722, the grefit duke o/ 


Marlborough died. (See vol. i, p. 708. 
Among the “ Original Papers,” dg ea? 

by Macpherson, is a letter of the duke’s 
to king James II., whom he “ deserted 
in hig ‘utmost need” for the service ot 
king William, wherein he betrays to 
his old master the design of his new one 
against Brest in 1604. This communi- 
cation, if intercepted, might have termi. 
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nated the dukes career, and we should 
nave heard nothing of his “ wars in 
landers.” Lt appears, further, that the 
duke’s intrigues were suspected by king 
William, aud were the real grounds of 
his imprisonment in the Tower two years 
before. 
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Sr, Boro.en. 


This English saint, whose festival is 
on this day, with his brother Adulph, 
another saint, travelled into Belgie Gaul, 
where Adulph became bishop of Maes- 
tricht, and Botolph returned home with 
nbws of the religious houses he had seen 
abroad, and recommendations from the 
two sisters of Ethelmund, king of the 
south Saxons, who resided in France, 
to their brother in England. Ethel- 
mund gave him a piece of land near 
Lincoln, called Icanhoe, “a forsaken 
uninhabited desert, where nothing but 
devills and goblins were thought to 
dwell: but §t. Botolphe, with the virlue 
and sygne of the holy crosse, freed it 
from the possession of those hellish in- 
habitants, and by the means and help of 
FEthelmund, built a monasterie therein.” 
Of this establishment of the order of 
St. Benedict, St. Botolph became abbot. 
Ie died on this day in June, 680, and 
was buried in his monastery, which is 
presumed by some to have heen at 

otolph's bridge, now called Battle- 
bridge, in Huntingdonshire; by others, 
at Botolph’s town, now corruptly called 
Boston in Lincolnshire; ard again, its 
situation is said to have been towards 
Sussex. Boston seems, most probably, 
tohave been the site of his edifice. 


»  §8t Botolph's monastery having been 


» destroyed by the Danes, his relics were 
in tie carried to the monastery of Ely, 
and part to that of Thorney. Alban 
Butler, who affirms this, afterwards ob- 
serves that Thorney Abbey, situated in 
Cambridgeshire, founded in 972, in ho- 
nour of St. Mary and St, Botolph, was 
one’ of those whose abbots sat in par- 
liament, that St. Botolph was intern d 
there, and that Thorney was anciently 
ealled Ancarig, that is, the Isle of An- 
chorets, It may here be remarked, how- 

ever, that Westminster was anciently 


called Thorney, from its having been 
covered by hriars; and that the last- 
wiitten “ Ilistory of Boston” refers to 
Capgrave, as saying, “ that in the book 
of the church of St. Botolph, near Al. 
dersgate, London, there is mention how 
a part of the body of St, Botolph was, 
by king Edward of happy memory, con- 
ferred on the church of St. Peter in 
TPestminster.” = Tather Porter, in his 
“ Plowers of the Sainets,” says; “ it hath 
been found written in the booke of St. 
Botolphe’s church, near Aldersgate, in 
London, that part of his holy bodie was 
by king Edward -given to the abbey of 
Winchester.” The editor of the Hvery- 
Day Book possessed “the register book * 
of the church of St. Botolph, near Al- 
dersgate,” when he wrote on “ Ancient 
Mysteries,” in which work the manu- 
script is described: it wanted some 
leaves, and neither contained the entry 
mentioned by Capgrave, nor mentioned 
the disposition of the relics of St. Bo- 
tolph. Besides the places already no« 
ticed, various others throughout the 
country are named after St. Botolph, 
and particularly four parishes of the 
city of London, namely, in Aldersgate 
before mentioned, Aldgate, Billingsgate, 
and Bishopsgate. Butler says nothing 
of his miracles, but Father Porter men- 
tions him as having been “ famous for 
miracles both in this life and after his 
death.” 


Lavy’s Dress rv 1550, 


_The gentleman whose museum fur- 
nished the Biddenden cake, obligingly 
transmits an extract from some papers 
in his collection, relative to a wedding 
on this day. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—Perhaps the following account of 
the dresses of a lady in olden time may 
be interesting to your readers :— 
The wedding-clothes of Miss liz. 
Draper, 1550, a present from her hus- 
band, John Bowyer, Esq. of Lincoln’s- 
inn 
 Wedyn-apparrell bought for my 
wyffe, Elizabeth Draper, the youn- 
ger, of Camberwell, against 17° 
die Junii, anno Domini, 1550, 
with dispensalls, 

First, 4 ells of tawney taffeta, at «. a 
dis. 6d. the ell, for the Ve- 


nyce gowne ' 460 


o e e 
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sd 
Ttom, 4 yardes of silk Chamlett 
crymsun, at 7s. 6d. the yard, 
forakyrtle . - - + « 526 
Item, one yard and a half of taw- 
ney velvet, to gud the Ve- 
nyce gowne, at 15s. the 
yard . « + 2 1 6 + 4 226 
Item, half a yo of crymsyn sa- 
tin, for the fore-slyves . . 68 
Item, 8 yards of russel’s black, at 
4s. 6d. the yard, for a Dutch 
gowne . + + « +» » « 880 
Item, half a yard of tawney sattyn 5 0 
Item, a yard and a quarter of vel- 
yet black, to guard the Dutch 
gowne . « + + « « « 4178 
Item, 6 yards of tawney damaske, 
at 11s.the yard . . « « 660 
Item, one yard and half a quarter 
of skarlett, for a pety cote 
with plites . . . . + . 200 
Amountingto . . . 2714 


The wedding-ring is described as 
weighing “two angels and a duckett,” 
graven with these words, “ Deus nos 
juncit, J.E.B.Y.R.” The date of the 
marriage is inserted by Mr. B. with great 
minuteness (at the hour of eight, the do- 
minical letter I’, the moon being in Leo), 
with due regard to the aspects of the 
heavens, which at that time regulated 
every affair of importance. 

Tam, &e. 


June 5, 1826. JILATL. 
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Curonoiocy, 

On the 18th of June, 1805, died 
Arthur Murphy, Esq., barrister at 
Jaw, and bencher of Lirlcoln’s-inn; a 
dramatic and miscellaneous writer of 
gonsiderable celebrity. He was bor at 
Cork, in 1727, and educated in the col- 
lege of St. Omers, till his 18th year, and 
was at the head of the Latin class when 
he quitted the school. + He was likewise 
well acquainted with the Greek lan- 
guage. On his return to Ireland he was 
fent to London, and placed under the 
promotion of a mercantile relation; but 
iterature and the stage soon drew his 
attention, and wholly absorbed his mind. 
The success of his first tragedy, “The 


* 


¢ ' 


Orphan of China,” enabled him to dis- 
charge some pecuniary obligations he 
had incurred, and he made several 
attempts {o acquire reputation as an 
actor; but, though he displayed judg- 
ment, be wanted powers, and was bra- 
tally attacked by Churchill, from mo- 
tives of party projudicen. Mr. Murphy 
in a very humorous ode to the nainds 
of Fleel-ditch, intiluled “ Ixpostula- 
tion,” vindicated his literary character. 
Ile withdrew from the stage, studied 
the law, made two altempts to become 
a member of the Tample and of Gray's- 
inn, and was rejected, on the illibeal 
ples that he had been upon the stage, 

ore elevated sentiments in the mem- 
bers of Lincoln’s-inn admitted him to 
the bar, but the dramatic muse so much 
engaged his attention, that the law was 
& secondary consideration. We wréte 
twenty-two pieces for the stage, most of 
which were successful, and several are 
stock pieces. We first started into the 
literary world with a series of essays, 
intituled “The Gray’s-inn Journal.” At 
one Period he was a political writer, 
though without putting his name to his 
productions. Ie produced a Latin ver~ 
sion of “The Tomple of Tame,” and of 
Gray’s “Elegy,” and a well-known trans~ 
lation of the works of Tacitus. Ile 
was the intimate of Foote and Garrick, 
whose life he wrote. Ie had many 
squabbles with contemporary wits, par 
ticularly the late George Steevens, lisq, + 
but, though he never quietly received a 
blow, ho was never the fitst to give 
one. Steevens's attack he returned with 
abundant interest, His friend Mr. Jesse 
Foot, whom he appointed his execu- 
tor, and to whom he entrusted all his 
manuscripis, says, “fle lived in the 
closest friendship with the most polished 
authors and greatest lawyers of his 
time; his knowledge of the classics was 
potas his translations of the Roman 
istorians enlarged hig fame; his dra- 
matic productions were inferior to none 
of the time in which he flourished. The 
pen of the poet was particularly adorned 
y the refined taste of the critic. We 
was author of ¢The Orphan of China,’ 
‘The Grecian Daughter’ ‘AN in the 
Wrong? ‘The Way to keep Mim,’ 
‘Know your own Mind? * Thiee 
Weeks afer Marriage’ ‘The Appren- 
tice,’ ‘The Citizen,’ and many other 
esteemed dramatic productions.” Jfa hod 
@ pension of 2001, a vear from gos 
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vernment during the last three years of 
hus life; and was a commissiour r of bank= 
rupts, His manners were urbaue, and 
if he sometimes showed wirmth of 
temper, his heart was equally warm 
towards his friends, 
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1826.—GENERAL ELECTION. 

The united kingdom may be said to 
be in uproar, wherever the electors are 
solicited for their “ sweet voices.” One 
place latterly seems to be without a can- 
didate ; viz. “the ancient and honorable 
borough of Garett,” situate near the 
Leather Bottle in Garrett Lane, in the 
parish of Wandsworth, in the county of 


On this day, in the year 1751, a flitch 
ot bacon was claimed at Dunmow, in 
Essex, by a man and his wife, who had 
the same delivered to them as of nght, 
according to ancient custom, on the 
ground that they had not quarrelled, 
nor had either ’repented, nor had one 
offended the other, from the day or 
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Surrey. Information to the Editor re- 
specting former elections forGariett, and 
especially any of the printed addresses, 
advertisements, or hand bills, if com- 
municated tov.the Editor of the Huvery- 
Day Book immediately, will’enable him 
to complete a curious article in the 
next sheet, Particulars respecting Sir 
Jeffery Dunstan, Sir Harry Dimsdale, 
Sir George Cook, Sir John Horn Conch, 
baronets, or other “public characters” 
who at any time had the honour to re- 
present Garrett, will be very acceptable, 
but every thing of the sort should be 
forwarded without an hour's delay. 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature ,..59 77. 





Sune 20. 





CUSTOM AT DUNMOW, IN ESSEX. 


their marriage-—The above Engraving 
is after a large print by C. Mosley. 
‘from an original painting taken on 
the spot by David Ogborne,” which 
print represents the procesgion of the 
last-mentioned claimants on their res 
turn from Dunmew church with the 
flitcl, 
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Oghorne’s print, from whence the 
preceding engraving is taken, bears 
this inscription :— ; 

« An exact Perspective View of Dun- 
mow, late-the Priory in the couuly of 
Essex, with a Representation of the 
Ceremony & Procession in that Man~ 
nor, on Thursday the 20 of June 1751 
when Thomas Shakeshaft of the Parish 
of Weathersfield in the county aforesaid, 
Weaver, & Ann his Wife came to de- 
mand and did actually recerve a Game 
mon of Bacon, having first kneell down 
upon two bare stones within the Church 
door, and taken the said Oath pursuant 
to the ancient custom in manner & form 
prescribed as aforesaid,” A short ac- 
count of this custom precedes the above 
inscription. 

Mr. Brand speaks of his possessing 
Ogborne's print, aud of its having be- 
come “exceedingly rare;" he further 
cites itas bemy inscribed “ ‘Taken on 
the spot and engraved by David Og- 
borne.” Herein he mistakes; for, as 
regards Ogborue, both old and moe 


dern impressions are inscribed as already 
quoted in the preceding columu: in the 
old impression “ C. Mosley sculpt." 
stands below “ihe onth” in verse, at 
the right hand corner of the pny and 
in the modern one if is erased from that 
part and placed at the same corner 
above “the oath,”-and immediately under 
the engraving; the space it occupied is 
supplied by the words “ Republish'd 
Oct? ash, 1826 by R, Cribb, 288 Hol 
born”: its original note of publfcation 
remains, viz, “ Publish'd according to 
Act of Parhament Jamy, 1752." The 
print is now common. 

Mr. Brand, or his printer, further mis- 
takes the name of the claimant on fhe 
print, for, in the “Popular Antiquities” 
he quotes it “Shapeshaft” instead of 
“ Shakeshaft ;* and he omits to mention 
a larger print, of greater rarity in his 
time, “sold by John Bowles Map & 
Printseller in Corubill,” entitled “The 
Manner of claiming the Gamon of Bacon 
&e by Tho, Shakeshaft, and Anne his 
wife” which it thus represents »— 


uy Tt SSS, 
ou ' 
I hm J) me 


THE LAST TAKING OF TILE OATI AT DUNMOW, 
FOR TH® GAMMON OF BACON. 
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FORM OF THE OATH. 


You shall swear by Custom of Confession, 
If ever you made nuptial trangression + 
Be you either married man or wife, 
By household brawles or contentious 
strife, 
Or otherwise in bed, or at boord, 
Offend each other in deed, or word; 
Or since the patish Clerk said Amen, 
You wish’t yourselves unmarried agen : 
Or in a twelve moneths time and a day 
Repented not in thought any way: 
But continued true aid jaat in desire 
As when ygu joyned hands in the holy 
quire 
If to these conditiong without all feare, 
Of your own accord you will freely 
sweare, 
A whole Gammon of Bacon you shall 
receive, 
And bear it henceforth with love and good 
leaye, 
For this is our Custome at Dunmow well 
known, 
- Though the pleasure be ours, the Bacon's 
your own, 


On the taking of this oath, which is 
cited by an old county historian,* and 
somewhat varies from the verses beneath 
the before-meutioned prints, the swear« 
ers were entitled to the flitch, or 
gammon, 

The “ Gentleman’s Magazine,” of 
1751, mentions that on this day “* John 
Shakeshanks, woolcomber, and Anne 
his wife, of the parish of Weathersfield, 
in Essex, appeared at the customary 
court at Dunmow-parva, and claim'd 
the bacon according to the custom of 
that manor.” This is all the notice of 
the Jast claim in that miscellany, but 
the old “London Magazine,” of the 
same year, adds, that “ ihe bacon was 
delivered to them with the usual form- 
alities,” It is remarkable that in both 
these magazines the parties are named 
“Shakeshanks,” On reference to the 
court-rolJ, the real name appears to be 
Shakeshaft. 

Ogborne's print affirms that this cus- 
tom was instituted in or about the year 
111), by Robert, son of Richard Fitz 
Gilbert, Earl of Clare: but as regards 
the date, which is in the time of Henry 
I, the statementis inaccurate ; for if it 
originated with Robert Fitzwalter, as 
hereafter related, he did not live fill the 
time of “King Henry, son of King 
eee 

* Plott, in his Staffordshire, from History of Ro+ 
bert Fitzwalter. Lond. 1616. 


John,” who commenced lus reign in 
1199, and was Henry III. 

Concerning the ceremony, the print 
goes on to describe, that after delivering 
the bacon, “the happy pair are taken 
upon men's shoulders, in a charr kept 
for that purpose, and carried round the 
scite of the priory, from the church to 
the house, with drums, minstrells, and 
other musick playing, and the gammon 
of bacon horne on a high pole before 
them, attended by the steward, gentle- 
men, and officers of the manor, with the 
several] inferior tenants, carrying wands, 
&e., anda jary of bachelors and maidens 
(being six of each sex) walking two aad 
two, with a great multitude of other 
people, young and old, from all the 
neighbouring towns and villages there+ 
abouts, and several more that came 
from very great distances (to the amount 
of many thousands in the whole), with 
shouts and acclamations, following. * 





The chair in which the successful 
candidates for “the bacon” were 
seated, after obtaining the honourable 
testimony of their connubial happiness, 
is made of oak, and though large, seems 
hardly big enough for any pair, but 
such as had given proofs of their mutual 
good-nature and affection. It ts still 
preserved in Dunmow Church, and 
makes part of the admiranda of tha. 
place, [t is undoubtedly of great an. 
tiquity, probably the official chair of the 

rior, or that of the lord of the manor, 
in which he held the usual courts, and 
received the suit and service of his 
tenants, There is an engraving of the 
chair in the “ Antiquarian Repertory,” 
from whence this notice of if is ex- 
tracted; it in no way differs from the 
chief chairs of ancient halls, 


Of “the bacon,” it is stated, on Oge 
borne's print, that “ before the dissolu- 
tion of monasteries, it does not appear, 
by searching the most ancient records, 
to have been demanded above three 
times, and, including this (demand of 
Shakeshaft’s) just as often since.” These 
demands are particularized by Dugdale, 
from a manuscript in the College of 
Arms,} to the following effect — 

“Robt, Fitzwalter, living long beloved 
of king Henry, son of king Jghn, as also 





® Inscription on Ogborne’s Print, . 
L, 14, page 226. 
@ 


ee eS ate ee Set he fe OSE oe ie a, 
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of all the realme, betook himself in his 
atter dayes to prayer and deeds of cha- 
‘tity, gave great and bountifull alms to 
the poor, kept great hospitality, and re- 
edified the decayed prison (priory) of 
Dunmow, which one Juga (Baynard), 
a most devout and religious woman, 
being im her kinde his ancestor, had 
builded; in which prison (priory) arose 
a custome, begun aud instituted, eyther 
by him, or some other of his successours, 
which is verified by acommon proverb 
or saying, viz—That he which repents 
him not of his marriage, either sleeping 
or waking, in a year and a day, may 
lawfully go to Dunmow and fetch a 
gammon of bacou. {t is most assured 
that such a custome there was, aud that 
this bacon was delivered with such so- 
lemnity and triumphs as they of the 
priory and the townsmen could make. 
I have enquired of the manner of it, and 
can learne no more but that it continued 
untill the dissolution of that house, as 
also the abbies,, And that the party or 
ay Saale for bacon was to take his oath 
efore prior and couvent, and the whole 
town, humbly kneeliny in the church= 
yard upon two hard pointed stones, which 
stones, some say, are there yet to be 
seen in the prior's churchyard; his 
oath was ministered with such long pro- 
cess, and’ such solemne singing over him, 
that doubtless must make his pilgrimage 
(as 1 may term it) painfull: after, he was 
taken up upon men’s shoulders, and car- 
ried, first about the priory church-yerd, 
and after, through the town with all the 
fryers and brethren, and all the town’s. 
“folke, young and old, following him with 
shouts and acclamations, with his bacon 
borne before him, and in such manner 
“(as I have heard) was sent home with 
his bacon; of which [ find that some 
had a gammon, and others a flecke, or 
a flitch; for proof whereof I have, from 
the records of the house, found the names 
of three several persons that at several 
times had it,” 

Anno28, Henry VI, 1445, one Richard 
Wright of Badbury, near the city of 
Norwich iu the county of Norfolk, la- 
bourer (Plebeins) camé tu Dunmow aud 
required the bacon, to wit, on the 27th 
of April, in the 23d year of the reign of 
sing Henry VI. and according to the 
orm of she charter was sworn before 
John Cannon, prior of the place and the 
convent, aud very many other neigh- 
bours, and there was delivered do him, 


the said Richard a side or flitch of 
bacon, 

Anno 7 Edw. JV. 1467, one Stephen 
Samuel of Ayston-Parva, in the county 
of Essex, husbandman, ou the day of 
the Blessed Virgin in Lent (26th March) 
in the 7th year of king Edward LV. 
came to the priory of Dunmow, nnd ree 
quired a gammon of bacon; and he was 
sworn before Roger Buleotl, then prior 
of the place and the convent, and also 
before a multitude of other neighbours, 
and there was delivered to him a gam- 
nion of bacon. 

Anno 2 flen. VIII. 1510, Thomas Je 
Fuller of Cogshall, in the couuty of 
Teasex, came to the priory of Dunmow, 
and on the 8th day of September, being 
Sunday, in the @d year of king Heury 
VIII. according to the form of the char- 
ler, was sworn before John ‘Tils, then 
Prior of the house and the convent, aud 
also before a multitude of neighbours, 
and there was delivered to bim, the said 
Thomas, a gammon of bacon, 

“ Hereby it appearcth,” Dugdale says, 
“that it was according to a charter, or 
donation, given by some conceited be- 
uefactor to the house; and it is not to 
be doubted, but that at such a time, the 
bordering towns and villages resorted, 
and were partakers of their pastimes, 
and laughed to scome the poore man's 
pais *,” 


Tra letter from TP, D, to “Mr, Orban," 
Shakeshatt, alias Shakeshank, is called 
the ancient woolcomberof Weathersfeld, 
and a copy of the register of the form 
and ceremony, observed fifty years be- 
fore, is communicated as follows :— 


Extract from the Court Roll, 


“Dunmow, Nuper AT a court baron of 
Priorat’ the right worship. 
fal Sir Thomas May, kunt. there holden 
upon Friday the 7th day of June, in the 
18th year of the reign of our sovereign 
lord William IL, by the grace of God, 
&c, and in the year of our lord 1701, 
before Zhomas Wheeler, gent. steward 
of the said manor, it is thus enrolled; 


Elizabeth Beaumont, Spinater 
Henrietta Beaumont, Spiuster | ca 
Annabella Beanmont, Spinster +4 
June Beanmout, Spinster 8 
Mary Wheeler, Spinster 

* Dngdale's Monastiaos, 





= 403 












“Be it remember'd, that at this court, 
in full and open court, it is found, and 
presented by the homage aforesaid, that 
William Parsley, of Much Huston in the 
county of Hssex, butcher, and Jane his 
wife, have been murried for the space 
of three years last past, and upward; 
and it is hkewise found, presented, and 
adjudged, by the homage aforesaid, that 
the said William Parsley, and Jane his 
wife, by means of their quiet, peaceable, 
tender, and loving cohabitation, for the 
space of time aforesaid, (as appears by 
the said homage) are fit and qualify'd 
persons to be admitted by the court to 
receive the antient and accustom'd 
oath, whereby to entitle themselves to 
have the bacon of Dunmow delivered 
unto them, according to the custom of 
the manor. 

‘“‘ Whereupon, at this court, in full and 
open court, came the said William Par- 
sley, and Jane his wife, in their proper 
persons, and humbly prayed, they might 
be admitted to take the oath aforesaid; 
whereupon the said steward, with the 
jury, suitors, and other officers of the 
court, proceeded, with the usual solem- 
nity, to the antient and accustomed 
place for the administration of the oath, 
and receiving the gammon aforesaid, 
(that is to say) the two great stones ly- 
ing near the church door, within the 
said manor, where the said William 
Parsley, aud Jane his wite, kneeling 
down on the said two stones, and the 
said steward did administer unto them 
the above-mentioned oath m_ these 
words, or to this effect following, viz. 
You do swear by custom of confession, 
That you ne’er made nuptial transgression 


sleepfry or faking 
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Nor since you were married man and wife, 

By houshold brawls, or contentious 
strife, 

Or otherwise, in bed or at board, 

Offended each other in deed or in word 

Or in a twelvemonth’s time and a day, 

Repented not in.thought any way ; 

Or since the church clerk said Amen, 

Wished yourselves unmarried again, 

But continued true, and in desire : 

As when you joyned hands in holy quire. 

“And immediately thereupon, the said 

William Parsley, and Jane his wife, 

claiming the said gammon of bacon, the 

court pronounced the sentence for the 

same, in these words, or to the effect 

following— 

Since to these conditions, 
fear, 

Of your own accord you do freely swear, 

A whole gammon of bacon you do re- 
eeire, 

And bear it away with love and goud 


leave, 
For thisis the custom of Dunmow weli 


known: 
Tho’ the pleasure be ours, the bacon’s 


your own, 
“And accordingly a gammon of bagor 
was delivered unto the said William 
Parsley, and Jane his wife, with the 
usual solemnity. 
* Examined per Thomas Wheeler, 
steward,” 


The same day a gammon was deli- 
vered to Mr, Reynolds, steward to Sir 
aria Barrington, of Hatfield Broad 

ah. 


without any 





The custom of this manor 1s comme- 
morated’“ in this old distich" viz. 








We that repents him not of Hig Marriage in a peor and a Yay efther 


May latotully qoe to Dunmote and fetch a gammon of Macon, 


Tt is further mentioned in “ Piers 
Plowman’s Vision,” and Chaucer refers 
to it in the following words: 

The bacon was not set for hem] trowe, 
That some men hauc in Essex at Don- 
mowe 
ea ' Wife of Bath's Prologue. 
Custom or WaHIcHNovne, Starronns. 
Bacon and Corn, 
There tsa similar usage, in the “ Honor 


of Tutbury,” the whole whereof is here 
set forth in Dr. Plot's words, viz.: 

“TJ find that Sx Philip de Somervils 
10 of Edw. 8, held the Manors of Which- 
novre, Setrescot, Ridwaye Netherton, and 
Cowlee, all in Com. Stafford of the Enrtes 
of Lancaster Lords of the Honor of Tut« 
bury, by these memorable Services, viz 
By two small fees, (hat is to say, 

“ When other Tonants pay for Re» 
liefe one whole Knight's fee, One hun- 
dred Shillings, be the said Sir Pithp 

r) 
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shall pay but Fifty shillings: and when 
Escuage is nssessed throgheowlt the 
land; or to Ayde for to make th’ eldest 
gonne of the Lord, Knyght; or for to 
marry the eldest daughter of the Lord, 
the said Sir Philip shall pay bott tho 
moitye of it that other shall pis: Ne- 
vertheless, the said Sir Philip shall 
fynde, meyntienge, and susteingne one 
Bacon flyke, hanging in his Lal at 
Whichenovre, redy arrayede all times of 
the yere, butt (except) in Lent; to be 
given to everyche mane, or woman mar- 
ried, after the day and the yere of their 
marriage be passed: and to be gyven 
to everyche mane of Religion, Archbi- 
shop, Bishop, Prior, or other Religions; 
and ta everyche Preest, after the ign 
and day of their profession finished, or 
of their dignity reseyved, in forme fol- 
lowyng. Whensoever that ony suche 
byforenamed, wylle come for to enquire 
for the Baconne, in there own persone ; 
or by any other for them, they shall 
come to the Buillyfe, or to the Porter of 
the Lordship of hichenovre, and shall 
say to them, in the manere as ensew~ 
ethe ; 


“ Bayliffe, or Porter, I doo you to 
knowe; that I am come for my self 
(or, if he be come for any other, shew~ 
ing for whome) to demaunde one 
Bacon flylte, hanging in the [Halle 
of the Lord of Whichenovre, after 
the forme thereunto belongyng. 

After which relacioun, the Baillyife or 

Porter shall assign a day tu him, apon 

promyse, by his feythe to retuurne ; and 

with him to bryng tweyne of his neigh. 
bours. 

“And, in the meyn tyme, tho said 
Bailliffe shall take with him tweyne of 
the Freeholders of the Jordship of 
Whichenovre ; and they three, shall go 
to the Manoir of Rullowe, belonzynge 
to Robert Knyghtleye, and there shill 
somon the forseid Knyghteley or his 
Bailly ffe ; commanding him, to be redy 
at Whichenoore, the day appoynted, at 
pryme of the day, withe his Caryage ; 
that is to say, a Horse and a Sadylle, a 
Sakke, anda Pryke, for to convey and 
tarye the said Baconne, and Curne, & 
fourney owtt of the Countee of Stafford, 
at hys costages, And then the sayd 
Baillyife, shall, with the sayd Free- 
holders, somone all the Tenaunts of the 
said Manoir, to be ready at the day ap- 
poynted, at /PAtchenoure, for to dgo and 
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perform the services which they owe te 
the Baconne. And, at the day assign'd, 
all such ns owe services to the Baconne, 
shall be ready at the Gatte of the Ma- 
noir off Phichenoure, frome the Sonne- 
rysing to None, attendying and awatyn 
fov the comyng for hym, that fetcheth 
the Baconne. And, when he is comyn, 
there shall be delivered to hym and hys 
felowys, Chnapeletts; and to all those 
whiche shall be there; to do their ser- 
vices deue to the Baconne: And they 
shall lede the scid Demandant wythe 
Trompes and Sabours, and other maner 
of Mynstralseye, to the Halle-dore, 
where he shall fynde the Lord of Whi~ 
chenoure, or his Steward, redy to deliver 
the Baconne, in this manere -—~ 

“ He shall enquere of hym, whiche 
demandeth the Baconne, yf he have 
brought tweyn of hys Neghbors with 
hym. Whiche must answere ; They, be 
here seary. And then the Steward shall 
cause thies two Neighbours to awere, 
yf the ae Demandaunt be a weddyt 
min; or have be a man weddyt; and, 
yf sythe his Marriage, one yere and » 
day be passed: and, yf he be a freeman, 
or a villeyn, And yf hys seid negh- 
bours winks Othe, that he hath for hym 
all thies three poynts reheysed ; then 
shall the Baconne be take duwne, and 
broghte to the Hall-dore; and shall 
there be Inyd upon one halfo a Quarter 
of Wheatte; & upon one othor of Rye, 
And he that demandeth the Baconne 
shall kneel upon his knee; and shall 
hold his right hand upon a booke; 
which booke shall be layde above the 
Baconne, and the Corne; and shall 
make Othe, in this manere, 
“ feve ye, Sir Philippe de Sumervile, 
Lord of Whichenoyre, mayntener and 
gyver of this Baconne; That JA. 
sithe I Vedded B. my wife, and sythe 
J hadd hyv in my kepung, and at my 
teylle, by @ yero und a day, after our 
Mariage ; [wold not huve chaunged 
for none other; furer, ne fooltr; 
rycher ne pourer ; ne for none ather 
descended of greater lynage; step 
yng, ne waking, at noo tyme. And 
uf the seyd B. were sole, and I sole, 

would tuke her to be my IPyfe, be« 
fore alle the wymen of the worlde ; of 
what coniiciones soever they be ; 
food orenylle, as helpe me God ond 
hys Seyntys; and this fleshe, and all 

eshes, 
“ And hys neighbors shall make Oshe, 








renee Mitotane site 
cn woos at rane ere amram 
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that they trust veraly he hath said traly. 
And, yff it be founde by his neighbours, 
beforeenamed, that he be a Free-man; 
there shall be delyvered to him half a 
Quarter of Wheate, and a Cheese. Aud 
yf he be a villeyn, he shall have balfa 
Quarter of Rye, wythoutte Cheese. 
And then shall Kuyghtleye, the Lord of 
Rudlowe, be called for, to carrye all 
thies thynges, tofore rehersed: And the 
said Corne shall be layd upon one horse, 
and the Bacouue above ytt: and he too 
whom the Baconne apperteigneth, shall 
ascend upon his Horse; and shall take 
the Cheese before hym, yf he havea 
Horse: And, yf he have none, the Lord 
of Whichenovre shall cause him have 
one Horse and Sadyll, to such time as 
he be passed hys Lordshippe: and so 
shalle they departe the Manoir of 
Whichenovre, with the Corne and the 
Baconue, tofore hym that lath wonne 
itt, with Trompets, Tabouretts, and 
other maner of Myustralee. And, all 
the Free-Tenants of |Whichenovre shall 
conduct hym, to be passed the Lordship 
of Whichenovre, And then shall all 


they retorne; except hym, to whom 
» apperteigueth to make the carryage and 


> journey, wythowtt the Countye of 
. Stafford, at the Costys of hys Lord of 
Whichenovre. And, yff the sayd Robert 
Knightley, do not cause the Buconn and 
Corne, to be conveyed, as is relersed ; 
the Lord of Whichenovre shall do it be 
*carryed, and shall dystreigne the seyd 
Robert Knyghtley for his defaulte, for 
one hundred shyllings, mm his Manoir of 
Rudlowe; and shalle kepe the distres, 
so takyn, irreplevisable. 

“ Moreover, the said Sir PAdleppe 
holdeth of his Lorde, th' Erle, the Ma- 
noir of Briddleshulle, by thies services ; 
that, attsnch tyme, that hys sayd Lorde 

: holdeth hys Chrystemes at T'utbury, the 
seyd Sir Phelippe shall come to Tutbury, 
upon Chrystemasse Eyyn3 and shall be 
lodged yn the Town of J'utbury, by the 
Marshall of the Brlys house: and upon 
Chrystymesseeday, he himself, or some 
othyr Knyght (his Deputye) shall go to 
the, Dreasour; and shall serve to his 
Logdys meese: and then shall he kerve 

‘ thegsame meet to hys sayd Lord: And 

: shiaguice shall he doo aswell at Souper, 
“asatDynner: and when hys Lord hath 
etyn; the said Sir Phiiippe shall sit 
downe, in the same place, wheir hys 
Lord satt: and shalle be served att hys 
Table, by the Steward of th’ Evlys 


house. And, upon Seynt Stevyn-day, 
when he haith dyned, lie shall take leve 
of hys Lorde, and shall kysse hym: and, 
for hys service he shall nothing take, ne 
nothing shall gyve. And all thyes ser- 
vices, tofore-reliersed, the seyd Sir Phd. 
lippe hath doo, by the space of xlvin, 
yeres; and hys ancestors byfore hym, 
to hys Lordys, Erlys of Lancastre. 

“ Jtem, the said Sir Philippe holdeth 
of his seid Lord, th'Evle, his Manoirs of 
Tatenhull aud Drycotte, en percenerye, 
by thies services; that the seid Sir Phe. 
lippe, or his Atturney for hym, shall 
come to the Castell of Tutburye, upon 
Seynt Petyr day, in August, which is 
called Lammesse; and shall shew the 
Steward, or Receiver, that he is come 
thither to hunt, and catch his Lord's 
Greese, at the costages of hys Lorde. 
Whereupon the Steward or the Re- 
ceiver shall cause a Elorse and Sadylle te 
be deliveryd to the suyd Sir Phelippe, 
the price Fifty shillings; or Fifty shil. 
lings in money, and one [Tound; and 
shall pay to the said Sir Phelippe, every- 
che day, fro the said day of Seynt Peter, 
to Holy Roode-day, for hymself Two 
shillings six pence a day; and everyche 
day for his servant, and his Bercelett, 
during the sayd time twelve pence. And 
all the Wood-masters of the Forest of 
Nedewode and Duffelde, withe alle the 
Parkers and Foresters, shall be comman-~ 
dyd to awatte, and atlend upon the sayd 
Sir Phelippe, while theyre Lord's Greese 
be takyn, in all places of the seyde Fo. 
restys, as upou their Master, during ihe 
said tyme, And the said Sir Phelippe, 
or his Attorny, shall deliver to the said 
Parkers, or Foresters, that shall belonge 
to their Lordys Lardere; commandyng 
them to conyey ift to the Erlys Lardy. 
ner, abyding at Tutbury + anid with the 
remenant, the seyd Sir Phelippe shall 
do hys plesoure, And, upon Holy-Rood- 
day the sayd Sir Phelippe shall returne 
to the Castell of J'utdury, upon the suid 
Horse, with his Bercelet; aud shall dyne 
with the Steward or Receyyer: and 
after Dynner ke shall dely ver the Horse, 
Sadylle, aud Bercelett to the Steward 
or Receyvour; and shall kysse the Pors 
ter and depart,” ; 


—ey 


Having here set forth these singular 
usages 1u the * Pea season,” it may not 
be anys to add the following— 
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Receipt to make Somersetshive Bacon, 

The best time is between September 
and Christmas, Procure a large woodey 
trough; lay the «des of the hog in the 
trough, and sprinkle them heavily wilh 
bay-salt; Ieave them twenty-four hours 
to drain away the blovd, and other 
oversabounding julers Then take them 
out, wipe them dry, and throw away the 
drainings, Take some fresh bay-salt, and 
heating it well in au drow frying-pan, 
(beware not fo use copper or brass 
though ever so well tinned,) rub the 
meat till you are tired; do this four 
days successively, turning the meat 
eyery other day. If the hog is large, 
keep the sides in the brine (turning 
them ten times) for three weeks; then 
take them out, and dry them thoroughly 
in the usual manner,* 

Finally, remembering that the customs 
before stated relate to marriage, it 
occurs that there is the following 

Receipt for a Good Match, 
To make a good match you have brim- 
stone and wood, 
Take a scold and a blockhcad—the match 
must be good. 





NATURALIBTS' CALENDAR, 
Mean ‘Temperature, ... 60 ' 47. 


Sune 21. 


Tun Lonessr Day, 
This day the sun enters the sign 
Cancer, and is then at his extreme dis- 
tance north of the Equator, passing in 
the zenith over the heads of all the 
inhabitants situated on the tropical ling; 
while to us, who reside iu London, he 
appears at his greatest altifude, and 
hence arises the increased heat we ex- 
perience from his rays. 
To individuals within the Arctic cir- 
cle the sun at this time does not set. 
Cancer is the first of the summer 
signs, and when the sun enters it we 
have our longest day. According to Sir 
William Jones, “the Hindu Asbrono 
mer Varaha lived when the solstices 
were in the first degrees of Cancer and 
Capricorn.” It is now above 2000 years 
since the solstices thus coincided, and, 
at present, the sign Cancer begins near 
ited e await aNaB 
* Trans, hac. Arts, 








—ay 


the two stars which form the upper fout 
in the constellation Gemiui, and termi. 
nates about the fourth degree within 
the eastern boundary of the constellation 
Cancer, In the Zodiac’ of Dendera 
this sign is represented by a scarabaus, 
or beetle. 
Fruits, 

To the eye and palate of the imagi- 
nition, this month and the next are 
richer than those which follow them; 
for now you can “ have your fruit snd 
eat tt too3" which you cannot do then, 
In short, now the fruit blossoms are all 
gone, aud the fruit is so fully seé that 
nothing can hurt it; and what is better 
still, it is not yet stealable, either by 
boys, birds, or bees; so that you are as 
sure of it as one can be of any thing, 
the enjoyment of which is not actually 
past. Enjoy it now, then, while you 
may; in order that, when in the antamm 
it disappears, ov the eve of the very day 
you had destined for the gathering of it 
(as every body's fruit docs), you alone 
may feel that you can afford tydose it, 
Levery heir who is worthy to enjoy,the . 
estate that is left (o him iu reversion, does 
enjoy it whether it ever comes to him 
or not. 

On looking more closely at the Fruit, 
we shall find that the Stawberrics, 
which lately (like bold and beautiful 
children) held out their blossoms into 
the open sunshine, that all the world 
might see them, now, that their fruit 
is about to reach maturity, hide it care- 
fully beneath their lowes Jeaves, ag 
conscious virgins do their maturing 
beauties ;—that the Goosebervies and 
Currants have attained their full growth, 
and the latter are turning ripe ;—that 
the Woall-fruit is just getting large 
enough to be sceu among the leaves 
without looking forj;—that the Cherries 
are peeping out in white or “ cherry 
checked” clusters all aloug their straight 
brauches and that the other stand- 
ards, the Apples, Pears, and Plunya, ave 
more or less forward, according to their 
kinds,* 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ...59 + 40. 
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* Mirror of the Months. 
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Tue Lonaest Day. 
For the Every-Day Book. 


Cradled in glory’s ether-space, 
By Venus nursed till morn,— 

The light unrolls thy golden life 
And thou art sweetly born. 


O lovely Day of bloom and shine, 
Of heat, and air, and strain ! 
Millions rejoice and millions die 

Within thy halcyon reign. 


Hopes, fears, and doubts, the passions 
move; 
"Twas yesterday the same :— 
To-morrow! thou wilt join the dead, 
And only live by name-—~ 


Jupiter guides thee through the skies 
To fope’s eternal shore: 

The sun departs—T'hou, Longest Day— 
Thou wilt be seen no more! 


Methuselah of England’s year! 
Thou Parr of Time—Farewell ! 
St. Thomas, shortest of thy race, 
Shall ring thine annual knell, 
J. R. Prion 





Youne Binns, 

The following letter is to be consi- 
dered as addressed to the reader, rather 
than the editor, who, as yet, is not even 
atyroim the art wherein his respected 
correspondent has evidently attained 
proficiency, Indeed the communication 
ought to have been inserted in May, 
Ifits agreeable writer, and his good-na- 
lured readeis, can excuse the omission, 
the birds and the editor will be equally 
obliged, 


Tus Rearing and TREATMENT OF 
Youne Binros, 


To the Editor of the Bvery-Day Book. 


Now, thro’ the furrows where the skylarks 
build, 

Or by the hedge-rows green, the fowler 
straya, 

Seeking the infant bird 

Sir,—As the time has arrived for 
taking the young from the feathered 
tribe, it may not be amiss to say a few 
words by way of advice to the unin~ 
itiated, concerning the rearing, and 
training of these amusing creatures, 
who repay our cares with their rich 
melody. 

We may now get Chaffinches, Gold- 
finches, Linnets, Larks, &c. in the 
streets, or at the different shops at a 
very small expense, either singly, or by 
the nest, according to their ages, but [ 
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should recommend all who wish to pur- 
chase young birds to go to a regular 
dealer, who sell them quite as cheap, 
and warrant them cocks, Buy them 
when they begin to feed themselves— 
or, if younger, when you have them 
home, put them in a cage, rather 
roomy:—then for Linnets, Goldfiuches, 
or Chaffinches, mix rape-seed, bruised, 
and bread, steeped in boiling water— 
with which, when cooled, you may feed 
them, putting it into their mouths from 
the end of a stick, about every two 
hours; water they will not require, the 
food being sufficiently moist for them, 
When you find them peck at the stick, 
and take their food eagerly from it, 
which they will do at about a fortnight 
old, place some food about the cage 
with clean dry gravel, scattering among 
it some dry seed bruised ; they will pick 
it up, and so be weaned off the moist 
food, which is no louger proper for 
them—also place water in the pot. This, 
as regards their feeding, is all you have 
to do, while they remain healthy—if 
sick, you must treat them according to 
the nature of their complaint. 1 think 
their sickness at this early stage of their 
existence is either caused by cold, or by 
the oily nature of their food, it being 
too strong for their stomachs; to re- 
medy this, mix a little of the fine gravel 
with it, this will help their digestion, 
Sometimes the seed will scour them, in 
that case, boiled milk, or rust of iron 
put into their water is a remedy. So 
much as concerns the hard-hilled tribe. 
If your fancy runs on soft-billed birds, 
such ashe skylark, woodlark, nightin. 
gale, or robin, you must feed them with 
ege, and bread moistened with water; 
or beef, raw or cooked; changing it as 
they grow and begin to feed themselves, 
to dry egg chopped small, aud crumbled 
bread; throwing in with it German 
paste, until you find them contented 
with the latter. All these birds will 
live healthy, and sing stout, ou this food, 
except the nightingale; he must have 
beef and egg. ‘The remedy for sickness 
and scouring is as before; if the paste 
binds them, give them raw beef, or 
chopped fig; the latter is good for all 
birds, keeping them in beautiful feather, 
and coolin body. When a month old, 
cage them off in their prope cages. 
Give your captives good food, and 
clear water; keep thuir dwellings free 
from yermin, which you may alwavs do 





1 eeeeeeeaeaaoaoanoanunueqqumqmmmememom ee | 
THE EVERY-DAY LOOK.—JUNE 22, 


by having a spare cage to turn them 
jnto once a week, while you search the 
other, and destroy Lhe devouring race 
of red lice that breed in their crevices 
and corners. 

Squirt a mouthful of water over your 
birds now and then, it will do them 
good; this will much assist them in 
their moulting, aud make them throw 
their feathers faster, particularly larks, 
nightingales, and robins, The latter 
may have their water-pans to fix inside 
the cage, so that they cau dabble in 
them, when they like; this will save the 
trouble of taking them out to clean 





Sonner 
On heaving a Thrush singing in the rain, 
How sweet the song of the awakened thrush— 
: Mellow'd by distance, comes upon the ear, 
Tho’ gather'd clouds haye made the heavens drear, 
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their feet. Larks must be taken out 
once 8 week, or their claws will become 
clogeed with dirt, aud rot off The 
cleaning their feet is but very little 
trouble; dip them in warm water, and 
rub the dirt gently off with your thumb 
aud flager. As these itmocent creatures 
delight you wilh the beauty of their 
feathers, and sweetness of their song, too 
much cannot be done for their comfort. 

Hoping this little dissertation (if I 
may so call it) will be useful, 

Lam, &e, 
SR 
I conclude with the following 


And the rain hisses in the hazel bush, 
Wherein he warbles with a voice as clear 
As if blue skies were over, aud he near 






The one that lov'd him—sweet, yet sad to hear | 

For it remindeth me of one I've heard, 

Singing to other ears, herself unseen, 

In her own bower, like that delightful bird, 
While yet her bosom's hopes were fresh and green, 

Oue, whom | heard again in afler years, 

When sorrow smote her,—singing ‘midst her tears, 


Afay, 1826, 


The edilor has often wished, for the 
sake of feathered posterity, that he could 
ensure their liberty ; bat he cau no more 
do that, than persuade those who think 
they have “ vested rights” in the bodies 
of cerlain of the nity race, to open (heir 
cages and “ set the prisoners free." It 
is in his power, however, to assist a little 
in ameliorating their condition, by urg- 
ing re-perusal and strict attention to the 
preceding letter. Ele is himself parti- 
cularly struck with the direction, “ sgutrt 
a mouthful of water over your birds 
now and then—-it will do them goad." 
Fle veutures with becoming diffidence 
to suggest, whether to syringe a little 
may not be as beneficial as to “ squirt a 
mouthful.” This is the only exception 
he dares to hint, and it iy to be 
marked as « qualified one, and, under a 
sense of inexperience, made “ at a 
hazard.” But he agrees that “a night 
ingale,"—a caged nightingale, alas !— 
“must have beef and eggs" and “ that 
larks must be taken out once e week"; 
and—he may be wwong—if they fly 
away, so much the better. [Je isstrongly 
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RR, 
of opinion that birds are like himself 
they cannot “ bear conflucment,” and 
be happy. 
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1896. Generat Eveorrion, 


Parliament having existed to its ut- 
most Tegal duration, the electors exer- 
cised, or withheld the exercise of their 
franchise, according to their individual 
wishes or hopes, desires or fears, intelli- 
gence or ignorance; or as feelings of 
independence directed, or influence 
over weakuesy misdirected, Contests 
were as numerous and fierce as usual; 
and, as night have been expected, in 
some places, the numerical state of the 
poll-hooks jutimated more of intellec(uai 
enlargemeut than the final results, No 
new arguments or means were resorted 
fo, The following paragraph is only 
inserted a8 an instance, that to bey as 
cheap, and sell as dear naa possible, as a 
principle of trade, was not thoroughly 
Jost sight of by dealers, 





Price of I rovistons during Elections. 

During the election at Sudbury, four 
eabbages sold for 10/., and a plate of 
gooseberries fetched 25/,; the sellers, 
where these articles were so dear, being 
voters. At Great Marlow, on the con- 
trary, things were cheap, and an elector 
during the election bought a sow and 
nine young pigs for a penny.* 


Exxcrion ror Garner. 

The “ County History" says, that the 
Hamlet of Garrett is in the road from 
Wandsworth to Tooting. About two 
centuries ago it appears io have been a 
single house called the Garvett. In it 
was the mansion-house of the Brodrick 
family, pulled down about fifty years 
ago; the ground is Jet to a market gar- 
dener; part of the garden wall remains, 
Garrett now contains about filty houses, 
amongst which are some considerable 
manufactures, This used to be for many 
years the scene of a mock election, and 
much indecency on the meeting of every 
new parliament, when several charac- 
{ers in low life appeared as candidates, 
being furnished with fine clothes and 
gay equipages by the publicans, who 
made a good harvest. ‘The last of these, 
known by the name of Sir Harry Dims- 
dale, was a deformed dwarf, little better 
than an idiot, who used to cry muffins 
in the streets about St, Ann's, Soho, 
and died about 1809. It hag been 
dropped at the two last general elec- 
tions; but the memory of it will be 
preserved by Foote's diverting farce of 
“The Mayor of Garrett."—There are 
three priuts displaying the proceedings 
jonsoccasion of this election,+ 





Since the preceding statement, which 
1s almost in the words of Lysons, Gar- 
rett has been increased, and may be 
said, in 1826, to contain double the 
number of houses. Lysons and Bray 
call il a “hamlet; and this denomina- 
tion, if taken to mean “a small village,” 
is applicable to this place, 

For particulars concerning the “ Mock 

+ Election,” with a view to insertion in 
the Every Day-Book, Garrett itself has 
been visited, and persons seen there, and 

» in the neighbourhood, who took part in 
the proceedings, and well rémember 
them, Their statements of this public 


‘« Che ‘Lines, dune ww, 196, 
+ Manning and Bray's History of Swxrey, 
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burlesque will be laid before the reauer 
presently. 






—: 





Asa preliminary, it may be remarked 
that in the election for Garrett, there 
was a whiunsical assumption of office, 
and an arbitrary creation of officers and 
characters unknown in the elections of 
other boroughs. In particular, there 
was a “Master of the Horse.” The 
person so dignified at its latter elections 
was pointed out as the oldest individual 
in Wandsworth, who had figured in the 
“solemn mockery,” and as, therefore, 
most likely to furnish information, from 
“reminiscences” of his “ancient dig- 
nity.” He was described as * Old Jack 
Jones the sawyer;” and it was added, 
You'll find him by the water side; 
{urn down by the church; he is lame 
and walks with a crutch; any body ‘ll 
tell you of him; he lives in a cottage by 
the bridge; if you don’t find him at 
home, he is most likely at the Plume of 
Feathers, or just in the neighbourhood ; 
you'll be sure to know hin if you meet 
him—he is a thorough oddity, and can 
tell all about the Garrett Islection.” 
The “ Plume” was resorted to, and old 
Jack Joues” obligingly sought by Mr. 
Attree the landlord, who for that pur- 
pose peregrinated the town; and the 
“ Master of the Horse” made his entry , 
into the parlour with as much alacrity 
as his wooden assistants helped him to, 
It was “the accustomed place,” wherein 
he had told his story “many a time and 
oft;" and having heard, “up town" that 
there was “somebody quite curious 
about the Garrett Election,” he yas 
dragging his “slow length along,” when 
“mine host of the Feathers” met him 
on the way. 

John Jones may be described as “one 
of the has beens.” In his day he was, 
tall of stature, stout of body, and had 
done as much work as any man of his 
time—when he wasatit. But, then, he 
had overstrained himself, and foy some 
yeais past had not been able to doa 
stroke of work; and he had seen a 
deal of “ran-dan,” aud a racketty life 
had racketted his frame, and 
—_—— “Time 
Had written sirange defeatures on his brow.” 

After the first civilities, and after he 
had deposited his crutch and stick by 
the side of a chair, and himself in an 
adjoinjag onc, and after the glow of 
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pleasure from secing 4 fresh face had 
subsided, and been replaced by a sense 
of the importance which attaches to the 
possession of something coveted by 
another, he talked of the famous 
doings,” and “ such sights as never 
were seen befare, nor never would be 
seen again ;" aud he dimmed the hope of 
particular information, by “ quips, and 
quirks, and wantou wiles;" aud proce 
ised the “art of ingeniously tor. 
menting,” by declarations of unbounded 
knowledge, and that “he could a tale 
unfold,” but would not; because, as he 
said, “ why should | make other people 
as wise as J am?" Yet there was a 
string which “ discoursed most excellent 
music "it was of himself and of the 
fame of his exploits. His “ companions 
in arms” had been summoned to their 
last abiding-place, and, alas, 

“ They left him alone in his glory " 

John Jones’s topic was not a dry one, 
nor was John Jones dry, but in the 


commencement he had “ preferred a 
little porter to any thing else in the 
world,” except, and afterwards accepted, 
“4 drop of something by itself; and, 
by degrees, he became communicative 
of all he could recollect. In the course 
of the present article his information 
will be embodied, with other memo- 
yanda, towards a history of the elections 
of the “ borough of Garrett.” 

Lad an artist been present at the 
conversation, he might have caught 
the features of the “ Jix-master of the 
(orse,” when they were heightened by 
his subject to a humorous expression, 
Tle was by po means unwilling to “have 
his head taken off;" but he deemed the 
“execution an affair of so much im- 
portance as to solemnize his features 
from their wonted hilarity while speak- 
ing, to the funereal appearance which 
the writer has depicted, and the en. 
graver perpetuated, in the following re« 
presentation :— 


JOHN JONES, OF WANDSWORTI, 


MASTUR OF THE MORSE AT TIM LAST ELECTIONS FOR GARRETT. 


As a memorial of a remarkable living 
character, this portrait may be accept- 
able; he is the only persun alive at 
Wandsworth, of any distinction in the 
popular elections of its neighbourhood. 


The following interesting account 
regpecting, Garrelt is in “A Morning’ 
Walk to Kew" 

By Sir Richard Phillips. 

Wandsworth having been the once. 
famed scene of those humorous populur | 
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elections of a mayor, or member for 
Gannar; and the subject serving to il- 
Justrate the manners of the times, and 
abounding in original features of cha- 
racter, [ collected among some of its 
elder inhabitants a variety of amusing 
facts and documents, relative to the ec« 
centric candidates and their elections, 

Southward of Wandsworth, a road 
extends nearly two miles to the village 
of Lower Tooting, aud nearly midway 
are a few houses, or hamlet, by the side 
of a small common, called Garrat, from 
which the road itself is called Garrat 
Lane, Various encroachments on this 
common led to an association of the 
uewhbours about three-score years since, 
when they chose a president, or mayor, 
to protect their rights; and the time of 
their first election being the period of a 
new parliament, it was agreed that the 
mayor should be re-chosen after every 
general election. Some facetious mem- 
bers of the club gave, in a few years, 
local notoriety to this election; and, 
when party spirit ran high in the days 
of Wilkes and Liberty, it was easy to 
create an appetite for a burlesque elec- 
tion among the lower orders of the Me- 
tropolis. The publicans at Wandsworth, 
Tooting, Battersea, Clapham, and Vaux- 
hall, made a purse to give it character; 
and Mr. Foote rendered its interest uni- 
versal, by calling one of his inimitable 
farces, “ the Mayor of Garrat." [have 
indeed been told, that Foote, Garrick, 
and Wilkes, wrote some of the candi- 
dates’ addresses, for the purpose of in- 
structing the people in the corruptions 
which attend elections to the legislature, 
and of producing those reforms by means 
of ridicule and shame, which are vainly 
expected from solemn appeals of argu- 
ment and patriotism. 

Not being able to find the members 
for Garrat in Beatson’s Political Index, 
or in any of the Court Calendars, J am 
obliged to depend on tradition for infor= 
mation in regard to the early history of 
this famous borough, The first mayor 
of whom [ could hear was called Sir 
John Harper, He filled the seat during 
two parliaments, and was, it appears, a 
man of wit, for, on a dead cat being 
thrown at him on the hustings, and a 
bystander exclaiming that .it stunk 
worse than a fox, Sir John voviferated, 
“ that’s no wonder, for you see it's a 
poll-cat.”| This noted baronet was, in 
the metropolis, a retailer of brick-dust ; 
Pua 


‘ t 


and, his Garrat honours being supposed 
to be a means of improving his trade 
and the condition of his ass, many cha- 
racteis in similar occupations were led 
to aspire to the same distinctions, 

Ile was succeeded by Sir Jeffery Dun- 
stan, who was retarned for three parlia- 
ments, and was the most popular candi- 
date that ever appeared ou the Garrat 
hustings. His occupation was that of 
buying oxp wies, once an article of 
trade like that in old clothes, but be- 
come obsclete since the full-bottomed 
and full-dressed wigs of both sexes went 
out of fashion. Sir Jeffery usually car- 
ried his wig-bag over his shoulder, and, 
toavoid the charge of vagrancy, voci- 
ferated, as he passed along the street, 
“old wigs;” but, having a person like 
Esop, aud a countenance and manner 
marked by irresistible humour, he uever 
appeared without a train of boys, and 
curious persons, whom he entertained by 
his sallies of wit, shrewd sayings, and 
smart repartees; and from whom, with 
out begging, he collected sufficient to 
maintain his dignity of mayor and knight 
He was no respecter of persons, aud was 
so severe in lis jokes on the corruptions 
and compromises of power, that this 
street-jester, was prosecuted for usiug 
what were then called seditious expres- 
sious; and, as a caricature on the times, 
which ought never to be forgotten, he 
was in {793 tried, convicted, and ims 
prisoned! In consequence of this affair, 
and some charges of dishonesty, he lost 
his popularity, and, at the general elec- 
tion for 1796, was ousted by Sir Harry 
Dimsdale, muffin-seller, a man as much 
deformed as himself, Sir Jeffery could 
not Jong survive his fall; but, in death 
as in life, he proved a satire on the vices 
of the proud, for in 1797 he died, like 
Alexander the Great, and many other 
heroes renowned in the historic page— 
of suffocation from excessive drinking! 

Sir Harry Dimsdale dying also before 
the next general election, aid no candi- 
date starting of sufficient originality of 
character, and, what was still more fatal, 
the victuallers having failed to raise a 
PuBLI¢ PursE, Which was ag stimulating 
a bait to the independent candidates for 
Garrat, as it is to the independent can- 
didates for a certain assembly; the bo- 
rough of Garrat has since remained 
vacant, and the populace have been 
without a prafessed political buffoon, 

Nowe but those who have seen a Lon- 
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don mob on any great holiday can form 
a just idea of these elections. On seve- 
ral occasions, a hundred thousand per~ 
sons, half of them in carts, in hackney- 
coaches, and on horse and ass-back, co- 
vered the various roads from London, 
and choked up all the approaches to 
the place of election, At the two last 
elections, | was told, that the road within 
a mile of Wandsworth was so blocked 
up by vehicles, that none could move 
backward or forward during many 
hours; and that the candidates, dresaed 
like zhimney-sweepers on May-day, 
or in the mock fashion of the period, 
were brought to the hustings in the 
carriages of peers, drawn by six horses, 
the owners themselves condescending to 
become their drivers *! 





Before relating certam amustng facts 
which lave never before appeared in 
print, or giving further particulars re~ 
specting Sir Jeffery Dunstan and Sir 
Henry Dimsdale, it seems fitting to add 
from the * Gentleman's Magazine” of 
1781, as follows :— 

* Wednesday June 25, the septennial 
mock election for Garrat was held this 
day; and upwards of 50,000 people 
were, on that ludicrous occasion, asseni- 
bled at Wandsworth,” 

In the same volume there 19 an ar- 
ticle which, as it is the only other notice 
in that useful miscellany concerning this 
celebrated usage, and as there is not 
any notice of it in other magazines of 
the time, is here annexed, 

July, 25. 

Mr. Ursan.—The learned antiquary 
finds a pleasure in tracing the origin of 
ancient customs, even when time has 
so altered them as totally to obliterate 
their use, It may therefore not be un- 
pleasing to the generality of your read- 
ers, while itis yet recent in memory, 
to record in your Magazine the laudable 
motive that gave rise to the farcical cus. 
tom of electing a Mayor of Garrat, 
which is now become truly ridiculous, 

I have been told, that about thirty 
years ago, several persons who lived 
near that part of Wandsworth which 
adjoins to Garrat Lane, had formed a 
kind of club, not merely to eat and 
drink, but to concert measures for re- 
moving the encroachments made on that 
vart of the common, and to prevent any 


“ Sir Richard Phillips’ Walk to Kew, ° 
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others being made for the future. As 
the members were moat of them persons 
in low circumstances, they agreed at 
every meeting to contribute some sinall 
matter, in order to make up a purse for 
the defenee of their collective rights, 
When a sufficient sum of money was 
subscribed, they applied to a yery wor- 
thy attorney in that neighbourhood, who 
brought an action against the encroach- 
ers in the name of the president (or, as 
they called him, the mayor) of the club, 
They gained their suit with costs; the 
encroachments were destroyed; and ever 
alter, the president, who lived many 
years, was called “The Mayor of 
Garrat.” : 

This event happening at the time of 
a general clection, the ceremony upon 
every new parliament, of choosing oue- 
door members for the borough of Garrat, 
has been constantly kept up, and is still 
continued, to the great emolument of all 
the publicang at Wandsworth, who an- 
nually subscribe (o all incidental ex- 
penses attending this mock election, 

The late eminent antiquary, Dr, 
Ducarel, made inquiries respecting this 
custom of the late Mr. W. Massey of 
Wandsworth, who answered them in 
the following letter:— 

Wandsworth, Tune 25, 1784, 

Dr, Ducannn.—I promised to give 
you an account of the mock election for 
Garrat, a district within the compass of 
the parish of Wandsworth, I have been 
informed, that about 60 or 70 years ago, 
some watermen, belonging to this town, 
went to the Leather Bottle, a public 
house at Garrat, to spend a merry day, 
which, being the time of a general elec- 
tion for members of Parliament, jn the 
midst of their frolick they took it into 
their heads to chuse one of their com- 
pany a representative for that place; 
and, having gone through the usual ce- 
remonies of an election, as well as the 
occasion would permit, he was declared 
duly elected. Whether the whimsical 
custom of swearing the electors upon a 
brick-bat, ‘quod rem cum aliqua mus 
liere, intra limites istius pagi, habnis. 
sent,’ was then first established, or that 
it was a wayeish after-thought, | cannot 
determine, but it has been regarded og 
the due qualification of the electors for 
muany elections Jast past, 

This local usage, from that small be. , 
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ginning, has had a gradual increase; for 
no great account was made of it, that I 
can remember or hear of, before the two 
elections preceding this last, which has 
been performed with uncommon pomp 
and magnificence, in the plebeian mode 
of pageantry, And, as it has been taken 
notice of in our public uewspapers, it 
may probably have a run, through those 
channels, to many parts of the kingdom, 
and, in time, become the inquiry of the 
curious, when and why such a mock 
usage was commenced, 

I have herewith sent you copies of 
some of the hand«bills of the candidates, 
that were printed and plentifully dis- 
persed (in imitation of the grand monde) 
before the election came on, by which 
you may judge of the humour in which 
the other parts of it were conducted. 
Their pseudo-titles, as you will observe, 
are Lord Twankum, Squire Blow-me- 
down, and SquireGubbins, Lord Twan- 
kum's right name is Johu Gardiner, and 
is grave-digger to this parish ; Blow-me- 

own is ——~ Willis, a waterman; and 
Squire Gubbins, whose name is —— 
Simmonds, keeps a_ publichouse, the 
sign of the Gubbins’ Head, in Blackmane 
street, Southwark. 

Some time hence, perhaps, also it 
may be 2 matter of inqury what is 
meant by the Gubbins’ Head. This 
Simmonds formerly lived at Wands- 
worth, and.went from hence to keep a 
public-house in Blackman-street; he 
being a drojl companion in what is 
called low-life, several of hisold:acquaint- 
ance of this town used to call at his 
house, when they were in London, to 
driuk a potor two; and, as he geuerally 
bad some cold provisions (which by a 
gant name he usually called “ his gub- 
bins”), he made them welcome to such 
ag he had, from whence he obtained 
that name; and putting up a man's head 


' for the sign, it was called the “Gub- 


bins’ Head.” A hundred years hence, 
perhaps, if some knowledge of the 
occasion of the name of this sign 
should not be preserved in writing, 
our future antiquanes might puzzle 
themselves to find out the meaning of 
wit. I make no question, but that we 
have many elaborate dissertations upon 
augique subjects, whose originals, being 
iobseyre or whimsy, like this, were never 
truly discovered, This leads me to the 
commendation of the ulility of your 
-derign is recording singular accideuts 





and odd usages, the causes and origin of 
which might otherwise be lost in a long 
tract of time. 





Garrett Election, 1826. 


It seems to be the desire of certain 
admirers of certain popular customs to 
get up another builesque election for 
Garreil; the last was thirty years ago, 

The following is a copy of a Notice, 
how executing (June 23, 1826) atasign- 
painters, on a board ten feet high, for 
the purpose of being publicly exhibited, 
It need scarcely be observed that the 
commencing word of this very singu- 
lar composition, which ought to be Oyez, 
is improperly spelt and divided, and 
yes" js unaccountably placed between 
three inverted commas; the transcript 
1s verbatim, and is arranged in this 
column as the original is on the sign- 


board, 

O T74 Ves kd 
NOTICE 
That on Tuwunspay 
6th July, 1826 
In conformity af 
THE HIGH 
“UTHORITIES, 
Of the UNITED 
KINGDOM 
will assemble 
THROUGHOUT 
the EMPIRE 
and particularly 
at the Wustings at 
GARRAT, 
to whit, conformable 
to the Custom 
Of oun Ancient 
LIBERTY, 
SIR JOHN 
PAUL PRY, 
now offers himself 
to a Generous 
PUBLIC 
GOD SAVE THE 


KING 





The last representative of Garrett was 
a “remarkable character" in the streets 
of the metropolis for many years. Flis or- 
dinapy costume was very different from 
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the court dvess be wore on the hustings, wheroin he is here represented ~- 


4 





SIR JEFFERY DUNSTAN, M.P. FOR GARRETY, 
COSMOPOLITE, AND MUYYIN-SELLER, 
The individual who figured as con- who may be regarded as the Inst really 


spicuously as the most conspicuous, and  Aumorous candidate at this eloction wae 
4 





SIR JEFFERY DUNSTAN, MP. FOR GARRETT, 
AND ITINERANT DEALER IN OLD WYds. 
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The k nd of oratory and the nature of 
the argument employed by the candi- 
dates in their addresses to their consti- 
tuents, can scarcely be better exempli- 
fied than by the following 


Sreecn or Sin Jerreny Dunstan, 


My Lords, Ladies, and Gentlemen, 


A landed property being the only 
unexceptionable qualification that en- 
titles me to a seat iu the august parlia- 
ment of Great Britain, | presume my 
estate in the Isle of Mud will, in point 
of propriety, secure to me your votes 
and interests, to represent you in the 
ensuing parliament. 

Ladies and gem’men, I propose, for 
the good of mankind, to anticipate a 
few promiscs like other great men, but 
which I will strictly adhere to, that is, as 
longas I find it’s my interest so to do, 

First, in regard to his Majesty's want 
of money, Iam determined to make him 
easy on that point—(Lord bless him!) 
—by abolishing the use of it entirely, 
and reducing the price of gold, it being 
the worst canker to the soul of man; 
and the only expedient I can think of 
to prevent bribery and corruption, an 
evil which all the great big wigs of West- 
minster cannot prevent, notwithstand- 
ing all their grayity and knowledge, as 
the late proceedings against governor 
Green Peas can fully testify. 

Next, as my worthy constituents may 
be assured, ] shall use all my honest 
endeavours to get a majority in the 
honse. I shal] always take the popular 
side of the question; and to do all [ can 
to oblige that jewel of a man, Sugar- 
Plumb Billy, | shall assist him in pay- 
ing off the national debt, without wet- 
ting a sponge. My scheme for this, 
ladies and gem'men, is to unmarry all 
those who choose it, on such terms as 
“the minister shall think fit. This being 
a glorious opportunity for women of 
spirit to exert themselves, and regain 
their long lost empire over their hus- 
bands, I hope they will use all their 
coaxing arts to get me eleoted in their 
hasband’s places and this will greatly 
increase the influence of the crown, and 
vastly lower India bonds. 

As I detest the idea of a placeman, I 
pledge myself not to accept of anything 
less than the government of Duck Is- 
land, or the bishoprick of Durham,forlam 
very fond of a clean shirt, and lawn 
slecves, ( think, look well; besides, the 


sine gua non is the thing I aim at, like 
other great men, TheludiaCompany,too, 
I will convey from Leadenhall-street to 
Westminster, and, according to my owr 
wig principles, I will create all the 
directors’ and nabobs' titles, and, besides, 
show them how to get whut they have 
been Jong aiming at—the way to Botany 
Bay, 1 shall likewise prove the Excise 
Office to be the greatest smuggle in the 
nation, for they smuggled the ground 
from the public on which their office 
stands, and for which J shall conjure 
up Old Gresham's ghost, to read them 
lecture upon thieving. 

Like the great men, 1 pledge my 
honour, life, and fortune, that I will re- 
move all heavy taxes, and by a glorious 
scheme, contrived by me and my friend 
Lord George Gordon, I shall, by a phi- 
losophical, aristocratical thermometer, 
or suchlike hydraulics, discover the 
longitude among the Jews of Duke's 
Place, and the secret of Masonry. 

City honours 1 never courted, nor 
would I give an ald wig to be drawn in 
idle state through Cheapside's foggy air 
on a Oth of November.—No, 1 wauld 
rather sit by the side of my great friend 
Mr. Fox, in the Duke of Devonshire's 
coach, and make another coalition, or 
go with him to India, and be a govers 
nor's great man 3 for, 

Hated by fools, and fools to hate, 

Was always Jeffery Dunstan’s fate 

Though my Lord George has turnea 
Jew, and wears a broom about his 
chin*, I never intend to do so unti) his 
informer is dead, or the time elapsed of 
his imprisonment in the county castle, 
when we shall both go into Duke's 
Place, and be sworn true friends; then 
woe be to the informing busy bookseller 
of Spitalfields, who was lately turned 
out of the Snogo for eating pork with 
the riud on. Depend upon it his win- 
dows shall chatter more Hebrew than 
he ever understood, All this shall be 
done by me, in spite of him. Yes, by 
me, your humble servant, 

Sra Jerrery Dunsray, MP. 

® Lord George Gordon, who rendered himself se 
conspicunus dunng the riots in 1780, adopted in his 
latter days the habit and manners of a Jew. He 
died November 1, 1793, in Newgate, where he had 
been confined two years, for a hbel on the moral 
and political conduct of the Queen of France; three 
years more for a libel on the Empreas of Russia, 
and ten months longer for not procuring the neces- 
sary security for enlargement. His last moments 
are said to have been imbittered by the knowledge 


that he could not be buried among the Jawa; te 
whose rf@tigion he was warnily attached. 
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Exparte Dswspatr, Bart. 
“ Twa single Gentlemen roll’d into one.” 
TAKE NOTICE 

WAhereag, on or upon the last page but 
one of the last sheet, that is to say, 
columns 829 and 830 of the Avery-Day 
Book, there are two whole length por- 
traits, each whereof 1s subscribed, or in- 
scribed beneath, with one name. 

Anp whereas each, and both, is and 
are, thereby, that is to say, by the said 
one name, called, or purported to be call- 
ed, * Sir Jeffery Dunstan, M.P. for Gar- 
rett, &e.” . 

Ayp weneas the said two engravings 
are portraits of two several, separate, and 
distinct individuals, 

Awpv wneasas it is hereby declared to 
be trve, and certain, and not to be gain- 
sayed or denied, that ¢wo neither are, nor 
is, nor can be, one. 

Hherefore, Arz wom ir May con- 
crrw are hereby intended, and required 
to be instructed, and informed thereof, 

AND FurTHER, that the first, or top, or 
appermost portrait, although subscribed 
“Sir Jeffery Dunstan, &c.” is to be seen, 
taken, and received, as and for the true 
and faithful likeness of sir Harry Dims- 
dale, Bart. M.P. for Garrett, and for no or 
ngne other, 

AND FURTHERMORE, that the second, 
or last portrait is, in truth, alike true, and 
faithful likeness of six Jeffery Duustan, 
as is there truly stated : 

AND MoRE, rurntnermonr, that the 
misnomer, as to the suid Sir Harry Dins. 
dale, was unpurposed and accidental 
made and written by the cniderslamad, 
and overseen by the overseer, when the 
yame was set up or composed in type by 
the compositor; and that he, the said 
naan aE was bound in duty not to 
think, but unthinkingly, and without 
thought, to do as he did, that is to say, 
follow his copy, and not think ; 

Anp Lastiy, that the Jast portrait, 
subscribed “Sir Jeffery Dunstan,” is 
ef and truly so subscribed : 

Herefore, the portrait of tha “ cos- 
mopolite and muffin seller,” was, and js, 
only, and alone, and no other, than the 
just and faithful likeness of sir Harry 
Dimsdale, according, and notwithstanding 
as aforesaid. 

Anp THEREYORE, the well-disposed are 
enjoined and required to dele, or strike 
out, the misnomer thereof, or thereto affix- 
ed, and in tender consideration of the pre. 


mises to forget and forgive the same, 

which proceeded wholly, solely, entirely 

and unhappily from A.B 
June 28, 1826, 


Attestation, Se, 

his ts to certify, that so much of 
the above contents as are within my 
knowledge, and the whole thereof, ac 
cording to my full and perfect belief, is, 
and are, strictly and entirely true: And 
that the signature thereto subjoined is 
true and honest, in manner and form fol- 
lowing, to wit,—the letter “A” is, of it 
self alone, what it purports to be, that is 
to say, “A,” by itself, “A;” And the 
letter “B,” in alphabetical order, is, also 
in nominal order, the literal beginning, or 
initial, of the real name, which is, or 
ought, or is meant to be attached thereto, 
namely——“ Buunper ?’ And that the said 
“ Blunder” is altogether honest, and much 
to be pitied; and is known so to be, by 
every one as well acquainted with the said 
“ Blunder,” and the rest of the family, as 
myselfi— The Printer, 


Mocx Execrion at Garnert, 
Qbth of June, 1781. 


This is the burlesque election referred 
to at column 825, when “upwards o- 
50,000 people were, on that ludicrous oc 
casion, assembled at Wandsworth,” 

That notice, with tho interesting letter 
concerning the origin of this oe cus 
tom, from Mr, Massey to Dr, Ducarel, 
on column 826, was inserted with other 
particulars, in the last sheet, for the pur- 
pose of inciting attention to the subject 
and under an expectation that the request 
there urged, for further information, 
might be further complied with, The 
hope has been realized to a certain extent, 
and there will now be placed before the 
reader the communications of correspond« 
ents, and whatever has been obtained 
from personal intercourse with those who 
remember the old elections for Garrett, 





To mention the earliest within remem- 
brance, it is proper to say that this publi¢ 
burlesque was conducted in 1777 with 
great spirit; sir John Tlarper was then 
elected, and a man in armour rode in 
that procession. The name of this cham. 
pion was “Jem Anderson,” a breeches 
maker of Wandsworth, and # wonderfu, 
humorist. 
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At sir John Harper’s election, on the 
25th of June, 1781, he had six rivals to 
contend with. A printed bill now before 
the editor, sets forth their titles and qua- 
lifications in the followmg manner :— 


“THE GARRATT ELECTION, 


“* The Possessions and Characters of 
the Seven Candidates that put up 
stor that Great and Important 
Office, called 


THE MAYOR OF GARRETT. 


“Sir Jeffery Dunstan, sit William 
, Blase, sir Christopher Dashwood, 
sir John Harper, sir William Swal- 
low-tail, sir John Gnawpost, and 

sir Thomas Nameless. 


“On Wednesday, the 25th instant, 
being the day aig! for the Gairat 
election, the candidates proceeded from 
different parts of London to Garrat-green, 
Wandsworth. 

“Sir Jeffery Dunstan; he is a man of 
low stature, but very great in character 
and abilities; his principal view is to 
serve his king and country, his worthy 
friends and himself. 

“The next gentleman that offered him- 
self was sir William Blase, a man of great 
nonour and reputation, and was of high 
rank in the army, serving his king and 
country near forty years, and had the 
honour to be a corporal in the city train- 
bands, the last rebellion. ' 

“The third, admiral Dashwood, well 
known in the county of Surry, to many 
who has felt the weight of bis hand on 
their shoulders, and shewing an execu- 
tion in the other. 

“Sir John Harper is a man of the 
greatest abilities and integrity, and his 
estate lies wherever he goes; his wants 
are supplied by the oil of his tongue, and 
is of the strictest honour: he made an 
oath against work when in his youth, and 
was never known to break it. 

“Sir William Swallow-tail is an emi- 
nent merchant in the county of Surry, 
and supplies most of the gardeners with 
strawberry-baskets, and others to bring 
their fruit to market. 

“Sir John Gnawpost is a man well 
known to the public ; he carries his traffic 
under his left arm, and there is not a 
schoolboy in Landon or Westminster but 
what has had dealings with him:—His 
general cry is ‘twenty if you win, and five 
ifyou lose.’ 
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“ SirThomas Nameless,”-—of reputation 
unmentionable, 


Having thus descubed the candidates 
from the original printed “ Tlustings pa- 
per,” it is proper to state that its descrip. 
tion of them is followed by a woed. 
cut representing two figures—one, of 
sir Jeffery Dunstan, in the costume and 
attitude of his portrait given at column 
830, but holding a pipe in his right hand, 
and one of another candidate, who, for 
want of a name Lo the figure, cah scarcely 
be guessed at; he is in a court dress, 
with a star on the right breast of his coat, 
his right arm giacefully reposing in the 
pocket of his unmentionables, and his 
left hand holding a bag, which is thrown 
over his left shoulder. 

Beneath that engraving is 


“The speech of sir Jeffery Dunstan, 
Bart. delivered from the hustings. 


“ Gentlemen, 

“ Tam heartily glad to see so great a 
number of my friends attend so early on 
the great and important business of this 
day. If I should be so happy as to be 
the object of your choice, you may depend 
on it that your great requests shall be my 
sole study both asleep and awake, I am 
determined to oppose lord N(ort)h in 
every measure he proposes; and that my 
electors shall have porter at threepence a 
pot; that bread shall be sold at four 
pence a quartern loaf, and corn be 
brought fairly to market, not stived up in 
granaries to be eat by rats and mice; and 
that neither Scotchmen or Irishmen shal] 
have a seat in vur parliament, 

“ Gentlemen, as I am not an orator or 
personable man, be assured I am an 
honest member. Waving been abused in 
the public papers, I am resolved, if it cost 
me a thousand pounds, to take the free 
votes of the electors, It is true, it has 
cost me ten shillings for a coach, to raise 
which, I have pawned my cloathes; but 
that I regard not, since [ am now in a 
situation to serve my king, wnom I wish 
God to bless, also his precious queen, 
who, under the blessing of a king above, 
hath produced a progeny which has pre- 
saged a happy omen to this country, 

“ Gentlemen, I can assure you with 
the greatest truth, that the cloaths I have 
on are all my own, for the meanness of 
borrowing cloaths to appear* before you, 
my worthy electors, I highly detest; and 
bribery and other meanness J abhor ;—~ 


nee 
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but if any gentleman chuse to give me 
any thing, [ am ready to receive their 
favours.” : 

The above oration is headed by “ This 
is my original speech ;” below it is added 
as follows :— 

“N.B, When sir John Iarper’s man 
arrived on the hustings with flying colours, 
he began to insult sir Jeffery, who imme- 
diately made him walk six times round 
the hustings, ask his honour’s pardon, 
drop his colours and dismount.” 

With this information the bill con- 
cludes, 





A song printed at the time, but now so 
rare as not to be met with, further parti~ 
cularizes some of the candidates at this 
election. In the absence of an original 
copy, the parol evidence of “ old John 
Jones of Wandsworth,” has been admitted 
as to certain verses which are here record- 
ed accordingly. 


Gannert Excretion Sone, 1781. 


Recited by the “ ex-master of the horse,” 
at the “Plume of Feathers,” JP¥ands- 
worth, on the 14th of June, 1826. 


At Garratt, lackaday, what fun! 
To see the sight what thousands run ! 
Sir William Blase, and all his crew, 
Sure, it was a dioll sight to view. 


Sir William Blase, a snob by trade, 

In Wandsworth town did there parade , 
With his high cap and wooden sword 
Me look’d as able as a lord! 


Sir William Swallowtail came next 
In basket-coach, so neatly drest ; 
‘With hand-bells playing all the way, 
For Swallowtail, my boys, huzza! 


Sir Christopher Dashwood so gay, 

‘With drums and fifes did sweetly play, 
He, in a boat, was drawn along, 
Amongst a mighty gazing throng, 


In blue and gold he grand appeared, 
Behind the boat old Pluto steer’d , 
The Andrew, riding by his side, 
Across a horse, did nobly stride, 


On sir John Harper next we gaze 

All in his carriage, and six bays, 

With star upon his breast, so fine, 
. Ile did each candidate outshine. 


And when he on the hustings came 

He bow'd to all in gallant stiain, 

The spss he made was smart and cute, 
And did each candidate confute. 


In this procession to excel, 

The droll sir William acted well , 

And when they came to Garrett green, 

Sure what laughing there was seen! 
ia) 


+ 


‘ 


TREN atdmanarsptreen fanny —satinnydnnndnnthtintndentemnwttneieniney 


No Wilkes, but liberty, was there ; 
And every thing honest and fair, 
For surely Garrett is the place, 
Where pleasure is, and no disgrace | 


Sir William Swallowtail was one Wil 
liam Cock, a whimsical basket-makey 
of Brentford, who deeming it proper to 
have an equipage every way suitable ta 
the honour he aspired to, built his own 
carriage, with his own hands, to his own 
taste. Jt was made of wicker, and drawn 


by four high hollow-backed horses, wheie~ ‘ 


ou were seated dwarfish boys, whimsically 
dressed for postilions. In allusion to 
the American war, two footmen rode be- 
fore the carriage tarred and feathered, the 
coachman wore a wicker hat, and sir 
William himself, from the seat of hiz 
vehicle, maintained his mock dignity in 
grotesque array, amidst abounded ap- 
plause. 





The song says, that sir William Swal- 
lowtail came “ with hand-bells playing 
all the way,” and “old John Jones,” 
after he “ rehearsed” the song, gavesome 
account of the player on the hand-bells. 

The hand-bell player was Thomas 
Cracknell, who, at that time, was a pe 
sican at Brentford, and kept the “ Wilkes’s 
Tlead.” IIe had been a cow-boy in the 
service of lady Holderness; and after he 
look that public-house, ho so raised its 
custom that it was a place of the first 
resort in Broutford * for man and horse,” 
With an eye to business, ag well as a dis. 
pee to WagECIY, he played’ the hand- 

ells in support of sir William Swallow- 
tail, as much for the good of tha “ Wilkes’s 
Head” as in honour of his neighbour 
Cock, the basket-maker, who, with his 
followeis, had opened Cracknell’s house. 
Soon after the election he let the “ Wilkes's 
lead,” and receiving a handsome sum 
for good-will and coming-in, bound him. 
self in a penalty of 20%. not to set up 
within ten miles of the spot. In the 
atternoon of the day he gave up possession, 
he went to his successor with the 202 
penalty, and informed him he had taken 
another house in the neighbourhood, It 


- wag the sign of the Aaron and Driver,” 
two race-horses, of us great celebrity 
as the most favoured of the then Garrett 


candidates. Cracknell afterwards became 
a rectifier or distiller at Brentford. 


net 


Sir John Harper was by trade a wen- 
ver, and qualified, hy power of face and 





£19 









speech, and infinite humour, to sustain 
the burlesque character he assumed. His 
thief pretensions to represent Garrett 
were grounded on his reputation, circu- 
vated in printed hand-bills, which des- 
cribed him as a “ rectifier of mistakes 
and blunders.” He made his grand entry 
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through Wandsworth, into Garrett, in a 
phaeton and six bays, with postilions in 
scarlet and silver, surrounded by thou- 
sands of supporters, huzzaing, and de- 
claring him to be “ able to give any man 
an answer” 


MOCK ELECTION FOR GARRETT. 


SIR JOHN HARPER'S ELECTION, 1781, 


: . Long as we live there’ll be no more 
Such scenes as these, in days of yore, 
When little folks deem’d great ones less, 
And aped their manners and address ; 
When, further still to counterfeit, 
To mountebanks they gave a seat, 
By virtue of a mobbing summons, 
As members of the House of Commons. 
Through Garrett, then, a cavalcade, 
A long procession, longer made. 
For why, the way was not so wide 
‘That horsemen, there, abreast, could ride, 
As they had rode, when they came down, 

, In order due, to Wandsworth town ; 


e 


\ 
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Whenee, to the Leather Bottle driven, 
With shouts that rent the welkin given, * 
And given also, many blows 

In strife, the great “ Sir John” arose ‘ 
On high, in high phaeton, stood, 

And pledged his last, best, drop of blood 
As sure as ha was “ [Tarper,” to 

Undo all things that wouldn't do, 

And vow'd he’d do, as well as undo, 

He’d do—in short, he’d do—what none do: 
Although his speech, precisely, is 


Unknown, yet here, concisely, is 


Related all, which, sought with pains, 
Ts found to be the last remains, 

Of all, at Garrett, done and said; 
And more than elsewhere can be read. 


The preceding engraving is from a 
large drawing, by Green, of a scene at 
this election in 1781, taken on the spot. 
Until now, this drawing has not been 
submitted to the public eye. . 

In the above accurate representation of 
tHe spot, the sign of the Leather Bottle in 
Garrett-lane is conspicuous. Its site at 
that time was different from that of the 
present public-house bearing that name. 

Jt is further observable, that ‘ Tarper 
for ever” is inscribed on the phaeton of 
the mock candidate for the mock honours 
of the mock electors; and that the candi- 
date himself is in the act of haranguing 
his worthy constituents, some of whose 
whimsical dresses will give a partial idea 
of the whimsical appearance of the as- 
sembled multitude. Every species of 
extravagant habiliment seems to have 
been resorted to. The little humourist in a 
large laced cocked hat, and his donkey in 
ee are particularly rich, and 
divide the attention of the people on foot 
with sir John Harper himself. The ven- 
der of a printed paper, in a large wig, leers 
round at him in merry glee. The sweeps, 
elevated on their bit of ‘* come-up,” are 
attracted by the popular candidate, whose 
voice seems rivalled by the patient an- 
mal, from whose back they are cheering 
their favourite man. 

Tn this election, we find the never-to- 
be-forgotten sir Jeffery Dunstan, who it 
is not right to pass without saying some- 
thing more of him than that on this oc- 
casion he was a mere candidate, and 
unsuccessful. He succeeded afterwards to 
the seathe sought, and will be partico- 
arly notived hereafter; until when, it 
would perhaps be more appropriate to 
defer what is about to be offered respect- 
ing him ; but the distinguished favour of a 


communication from C. L, on such a 
subject, seems {o require a distinguished 
place; his paper is therefore selected to 
prematurely herald the fame of the 
celebrated crier of “old wigs” in odd 
fashioned days,.when wigs were a com- 
mon and necessary addition to every 
person's dress, 


Reminiscence or Sin Jerruny Dunstan 
By CL, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

To your account of sir Jeffery Dunstan 
in columns 829-30 (where, by an un, 
fortunate Erratum the effigies of two Sir 
Jefferys appear, when the uppermost 
figure is clearly 
Dimsdale) you may add, that the writer 
of this has frequently met him in hia 
latter days, about 1790 or 1791, returning 
in an evening, after his long day’s itine- 
rancy, to his domicile—a wretched shed 
in the most beggarly purlieu of Bethnal 
Green, @ little on this side the Mile-end 
Turnpike. The lower figure in that leaf 
most correctly describes his then appear- 
ance, except that no graphic art can con- 
vey an idea of the gencral squalor of it 
and of his bag (his constant concoaitant 
in particular. Whether it containe 
“ old wigs” at that time T know not, but 
it seemed a fitter repository for bones 
snatched out of kennels, than for any 
part of a Gentleman's dress even at 
second hand. 

The Ex-member for Garrat was a me- 
lancholy instance of a great man whose 
popular is worn out, He still carried 

ig sack, but it seemed a part of his 
identity rather than an implement of his 
profession; a badge of past grandeur; 
could any thing have divested him of 
that, he would have shown a “ poor 
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forked animal” indeed. My life upon it, 
it contained no curls at the time I speak 
of. The most decayed and spiritless 
remnants of what was once a peruke 
would have scorned the filthy case ; would 
absolutely have “burst its cearments.” 
No, it was empty, or brought home bones, 
or a few cinders possibly. A strong 
odour of burnt bones, I remember, blend-~ 
ed with the scent of horse-flesh seething 
into dog’s meat, and only relieved a little 
by the breathings of a few brick kilns, 
made up the atmosphere of the delicate 
suburban spot, which this great man had 
chésen for the last scene of his earthly 
vanities. The cry of “ old wigs” had 
ceased with the possession of any such 
fripperies ; his sack might have contained 
not unaptly a little mould to scatter upon 
that grave, to which he was now advanc- 
ing; but it told of vacancy and desola- 
tian. His quips were silent too, and his 
brain was empty as his sack; he slank 
along, and seemed to decline popular ob- 
servation. If a few boys followed him, 
it seemed rather from habit, than any 
expectation of fun. 





Alas! how changed from him, 
The life of humour, and the soul of whim, 
Gallant and gay on Ganat's hustings proud. 


But it is thus that the world rewards its 
favourites in decay. What faults he had, I 
know not. I have heard something of a 
peccadillo or so. But some little devia- 
tion from the precise line of rectitude, 
might have been winked at in so tortuous 
and stigmatic a frame. Poor Sir Jeffery ! 
it were well if some M.P.'s in earnest 
have passed their parliamentary existence 
with no more offences against integrity, 
than could be laid tothy charge! A fair 
dismissal was thy due, not so unkind a 
degradation; some little snug retreat, 
with a bit of green before thine eyes, and 
not a burial alive in the fetid beggaries of 
Bethnal. Thou wouldst have ended thy 
days in a manner more appropriate to thy 
pristine dignity, installed in munificent 
mockery (a8 in mock honours you had 
lived)—a Poor Knight of Windsor! 
Eyery distinct place of public speaking 
demands an oratory peculiar to itself, 
The forensic fails within the walls of St. 
Stephen. Sir Jeffery was a living instance 
of this, for in the flower of his popularity 
an attempt was made to bring him out 
upon the stage (at which of the winter 
heatres [ forget, but I well remember the 
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anecdote) in the part of Doctor Last.* 
The announcement drew a crowded house; 
but notwithstanding infinite tutoring— 
by Foote, or Garrick, I forget which— 
when the curtain drew up, the heart of 
Sir Jeffery failed, and he faultered on, 
and made nothing of his part, till the 
hisses of the house at last in very kind- 
ness dismissed him from the boards, 
Great as his parliamentary eloquence had 
shown itself; brilliantly as his off-hand 
sallies had sparkled on a hustings; they 
here totally failed him. Perhaps he had 
an aversion to borrowed wit; and, like 
my Lord Foppington, disdained to enter. 
tain himself (or others) with the forced 
products of another man’s brain, Your 
man of quality is more diverted with the 
natural sprouts of his own. 
CL. 


Tue Ganrerr Oarn, 


Almost all that can be said of the oath 
of qualification, administered to the elec- 
tors at the Garrett hustings, has been 
already said in the letter to Dr. Ducarel, 
on column 826. It was printed, and 
from one of these once manifold docu- 
ments, which are nuw so rare as not, to be 
attainable in a perfect state, the following 
title, &e, is copied literally. 


“The 
OATIT , 
of 
QUALIFICATION 
5 for the 
neient Borough o 
GARRAT’ v 
According as tt stands in the 
Old Record handed down to us 
By the 
Granv Voters 
by order of the Great 
CHIN KAW CHIPO 
First Emrenon of the Moon 
Anno Mundi 765. 


“Tuat you have been admitted peace- 
ably and quietly into possession of a 
Freehold~- 

+ * 8  ® 

[Here the original, referred to, 1s so de- 

fective as not to be copyable, | 
* 

——— within the said manor of Gar- 

RAT; and that you did (bona side) keep 


4 








* Tt was at the Haymarket theatre, Euator. 


i tr tte tt ing tet tetera nei mania 
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(ad rem) possession ———~ (durante bene 
plavito) without any let, suit, hindrance, 
or molestation whatever ——--— 

: * * * * 


« Sworn (coram nobis) at ours 
Great Ilall on Garrat Green, 
covered with the plenteous harvest 
of the Goddess Ceres, and dedi- 
ented to the Jovial God Comus.” , 


More than this it is not possible to 
give of the Garrett oath. ' 


——e 


During a Garrett election all Wands- 
worth was in an uproar, It was the re- 
sort of people of all descriptions, and 
the publicans entertained them as con- 
veniently as possible; yet, on one occa- 
sion, the influx of visiters was so immense 
that every ordinary beverage was ex- 
hausted, and water sold at twopence 4 
glass. - 


By “ old John Jones,” “ the domgs at 
Wandsworth” on the election day ‘are 
described as “ past description.” 

Besides the “ hustings” at Garrett, 
scaffoldings and booths were erected in 
Wandsworth at every open space: these 
were filled with spectators to the topmost 
rows, and boys climbed to the tops of the 
poles; flags and colours were hung across 
theroad; and the place was crowded by a 
dense population full of activity and 
noise. Jor accommodation to view the 
humours of the day extraordinary prices 
were paid to the proveditors 


ery 


John Jones remembers “ when Foote 
the player came to Wandsworth, to have 
a full view of all the goings on.” <Ac- 
cording to his account, the lnglish Aris- 
taphanes “paid nine guineas for the 
fore room at surgeon Squire’s, facing the 
church, for himself and his friends to sit 
in and see the fun.” There was an im- 
mense scaffolding of spectators and mab- 
orators, at the corner by, the churchyard, 
opposite the window where Foote and his 
companions were seated. 


It has been already noticed, that Foote 
dramatised this mock election by his 
“ Mayor of Garratt:’”’ the first edition, 
iprinted in 1764, is called “ a comedy in 
two acts; as it is performed at the thea- 

a 
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tre-royal in Drury-lane.” On turning ty 
the “ dramatis persone,” it will be foun 
he performed Major Sturgeon himself, 
and, likewise, Matthew Mug in the same 
piece: Mrs. Clive playing Mrs. Sneak to 
Weston’s Jerry Sneak. 


Foote’s Mayor of Garratt” may be 
deemed an outline of the prevailing drol- 
lery and manners of the populace at 
Wandsworth: a scene or two here will be 
amusing and in place. This dramatist 
sketched so much from the life, that it is 
doubtful whether every marked character 
in his “ comedy” had not its living origi- 
nal, It is certain, that he drew Major 
Sturgeon from old Justice Lamb, a fish« 
monger at Acton, and a petty trading 
justice, whose daughter was married by 
Major Fleming, a gentleman also “in 
the commission of the peace,” yet every 
way a more respectable man than his 
father-in-law. 

Referring, then, to Foote’s “ comedy,” 
sir Jacob Jollup, who has a house at Gar- 
ratt, holds a dialogue with his man Roger 
concerning the company they expect— 


Sir J. Are the candidates near upon 
coming ? 

Roger, Nie Goose, the tailor from Put« 
ney, they say, will be here in a crack, sir 
Jacob. 

Sir J. Wns Margery fetch’d in the 
linen? 

Roger Yes, siv Jacob. 

Sir J. Ave the pigs and the poultry 
lock’d up in the barn ? 

Rager Safe, sir Jacob. 

‘ Sir J. And the plate and spoons in the 
pantry? 

Roger. Yos, sir Jacob. 

» Sir'J.'Then give me the key; the mob 
will soon be upon us; and all ix fish that 
comes to their net, Has Ralph laid the 
cloth in the hall? 

Ragét. Yes, siv Jacob. 

Six J. Then let him bring out the 
turkey and chine, and be sure there is 
plenty of mustard; and, dye lear, 
Roger, do you stand yourself at the gate, 
and be careful who you let in, 

Roger. I will, sir Jacob. [ewit, 

Sir J: 86; now I believe things are 
pretty secure.— 

Mob. [ Without.] Vora! 

"Re-enter Roger. 
Sir J. What’s the matter now, Roger? 
Roger. The electors desire to know if 
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your worship has any body to recom- 
mend? 

Sir J. By no nteans; let them be free 
in their choice : I shan’t interfere. 

Roger. And if your worship has any 
objection to Crispin Heeltap, the cobler, 
being returning officer? 

Sir J. None, provided the rascal can 
keep himself sober. Is he there? 

Roger. Yes, sir Jacob. Make way there! 
stand further off from the gate: here is 
madam Sneak in a chaise along with her 
husband. 


Sir Jacob has work enough on his hands 
with his relations, and other visiters, who 
have arrived to see the election from his 
mansion; he calls his “son Bruin” to 
come in;—“ we are all seated at table 
man; we have but just time for a snack ; 
the candidates are near upon coming.” 

Then, in another scene,— 


Enter Mob, with Heeltap at their head; 
some crying “a Goose,” others “a 
Mug,’ others “a Primmer.” 


Heel. Silence, there; silence} 

1Mof Hear neighbour Heeltap, 

2 Mob. Ay, ay, hear Crispin, 

3 Mob. Ay, ay, hear him, hear Crispin: 
he will put us into the model of the 
thing at once. 

Heel. Why then, silence! I say. 

All, Silence. 

Heel, Silence, and let us proceed, 
neighbours, with all the decency and con- 
fusion usual on these occasions. 

1 Mob. Ay, ay, there is no doing with- 
out that, 

dll, No, no, no. 

Heel, Silence then, and keep the peace; 
what! is there no respect paid to authority? 
Am not I the returning officer? 

All. Ay, ay, ay. 

Heel Chosen by yourselves, and ap- 

ved of by sir Jacob ? 

All. True, true. 

Heel. Well then, be silent and civil ; 
stand back there that gentleman without 
a shirt, and make room for your betters. 
Where's Simon Snuffle the sexton? 

Snuffle. Here. 

Heel. Let him come forward; we ap- 
point him our secretary: for Simon is a 
scollard, and can read writien hand ; and 
so let him be respected accordingly. 

3 Mob. Room for master Snuffle. 

Heel. Here, stand by me: and let us, 
neighbours, proceed to open the premu~- 
nire of the thing: but first, your reverence 
to the lord of the manor: a long life and 


a merry one to our landlord, sir Jacob 
huzza | 

Mob. Huzza! 

Sneak. How fares it, honest Crispin? 

Heel. Servant, master Sneak. Let us 
now open the premunire of the thing, 
which I shall do briefly, with all the lo- 
quacity possible; that is, in a medium 
way; which, that we,may the better do 
it, let the secretary read the names of 
the candidates, and what they say for 
themselves; and then we shall know 
what to say of them, Master Snuffle, 
begin, 

Snuffle. Fetes] «To the worthy ins 
habitants of the ancient corporation of 
Garratt: gentlemen, your votes and in- 
terest are humbly requested in favour of 
Timothy Goose, to succeed your late 
worthy mayor, Mr. Richard Dmpping, 
in the said office, he being” 

Heel. This Goose is but a kind of gos- 
ling, a sort of sneaking scoundrel. W'ho 
is he? 

Snufie. A journeyman tailor from Put- 
ney. 
Heel, A journeyman tailor! A rascal, 
has he the imnpudence to transpire to be 
mayor? D'ye consider, neighbours, the 
weight of this office? Why, it is a bur- 
then for the back of a porter; and can 
you think that this cross-legg’d cabbage- 
eating son of a cucumber, this whey- 
fac’d ninny, who is but the ninth part of 
a man, has strength to support it? 

1 Mob. No Goose! no Goose! 

2 Mob. A Goose! 

Heel. Wold your hissing, and proceed 
to the next. 

Snifie. [Reads.] ‘ Your votes are de- 
sired tor Matthew Mug.” 

1 Mob. A Mug! a Mug! 

Heel. Oh, oh, what you are ready to 
have a touch of the tankard ; but fair and 
soft, good neighbours, let us taste this 
master Mug hefore we swallow him; and, 
unless I am mistaken, you'll find him a 
bitter draught. 

1 Mob, A Mug! a Mug! 

2Mob. Hear hin; hear master Heeltap. 

1 Mob. A Mug! a Mug! 

Heel. Uarkye, you fellow with your 
mouth full of Mug, let me ask you a ques- 
tion; bring him forward. Pray is not 
this Matthew Mug a victualler? 

3 Mob. I believe he may. 

Heel, And lives at the sign of the 
Adam and Eve? 

3 Mob. I believe he may, 

Heel. Now, answer upon your honour 
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and au you are a gentleman, what is the 
present price of a quart of home-brew’d 
at the Adam and Eve? 

3 Mob. T don’t know. 

Heel, You lie, sirrah: an’t it a groat? 

3 Mob. I believe it may, 

Heel. Oh, may be so. Now, neigh- 
bours, here's a pretty rascal; this same 
Mug, because, d’ye see, state affairs 
would not jog glibly without laying a far 
thing a quart upon ale; this scoundrel, 
not contented to take things in a medium 
way, has had the impudence to raise it a 

enny. 

Mob. No Mug! no Mug! 

Heel. So, thought I should crack Mr, 
Mug. Come, proceed to the next, Simon. 

Snufie. The next upon the list is Peter 
Primmer, the schoolmaster. 

Heel, Ay, neighbours, and a sufficient 
man: let me tell you, master Primmer is 
a man for my money; a man of learning, 
that can lay down the law: why, adzooks, 
he is wise enough to puzzle the parson ; 
and then, how you have heard him ora- 
tion at the Adam and Eve of a Saturday 
night, about Russia and Prussia, ’Eeod, 
George Gaye, tue exciseman, is nothing 
at allto un, 

4 Mod. A Primmer. 

Heel. Ay, if the folks above did but 
know him. Why, lads, he will make us 
all statesmen in time. 

2 Mob. Indeed ! 

Heel. Why, he swears as how all the 
miscarriages are owing to the great peo- 
ple’s not learning to read. : 

3 Mob. Indeed ! 

Heel. “For,” says Peter, says he, “if 
they would but once submit to be learned 
by me, there is no knowing to what a 
pitch the nation might rise.” 

1 Mob. Ay, I wish they would. 

Sneak, Crispin, what, is Peter Primmer 
a candidate? 

Heel, He is, master Sneak. 

Sneak. Lord I know him mun, as well 


as ny mother: why, I used to gu to Ins 
lectures to Pewterers'-hall, ‘long with de. 
puty Firkin. 

Heel, Jike enough. 

Mob. [TF ithout.) EHuzza | 

Heel, Gad-sq! the candidates are com. 
ing. [#aeunt Mob, $e, 


Re-enter Sir Jacob Jollup, Brain, and 
Mrs, Bruin, through the garden gate, 


Sir J. Well, son Bruin, how d’ye religh 
the corporation of Garratt? 

Bruin. Why, lookye, sir Jacob, my 
way is always to speak what I think; I 
don’t approve on't at all. 

Mrs. B. No? 

Sir J. And what’s your objection? 

Bruin. Why, I was never over fond of 
your May-games: besides corporations 
are too serious things; they are edgetools, 
sir Jacob, 

Sir J. That they are frequently tools, I 
can readily grant: but I never heard much 
of their edge, 


_ Afterwards we find the knight exclam- 
ing— 

Sir J. Uey-day! What, is the election 
over already ? 


Enter Crispin, Heeltap, §e. 


Heel, Where is master Sneak! 

Sneak, Were, Crispin, 

Heel, The ancient corporation of Gar- 
ratt, in consideration of your great parts 
and abilities, and out of respect to their 
landlord, sir Jacob, have unanimously 
chosen you mayor. 

Sneak. Me? huzzal Good lord, who 
vould have thought it? But how came 
master Primmer to losu it? 

Heel, Why, Phil Fleam had told the 
clectors, that master Primmer was an 
Trishman; and so they would none of 
them give their vote for a foreigner. 

Sneak. So then [have it for certain 

[Huzea 
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SIR WILLIAM AND LADY BLASE’S EQUIPAGE, 





« 
BETWEEN THE SPREAD BEAGLE AND THE RAM AT WANDSWORTH, ON THE ROAD 
TO GARRETT. 










This engraving is from another large — This animated scene is full of character. 
unpublished drawing by Green, and is The boat is drawn by horses, which could 
very curious. Being topographically cor- not be conspicuously represented here 
rect, it represents the signs of the inns at without omitting certain bipeds; it is in 
Wandsworth as they then stood; the the act of tutning up Garrett-lane. Its 
Spread Eagle carved on a pillar, and the chief figure is “my lady Blase” dressed 
Ram opposite painted and projecting. beyond the extreme, and into broad cari- 
The opening, seen between the buildings cature of the fashion of the times. “TI rer 
‘on the Spread Eagle side, is the com- member her very well,” says Mrs. ——, 
mencement of Garrett-lane, which runs of Wandsworth, “and so I ought, for I 
from Wandsworth to Tooting, and in- hada good hand in the dressing ofher. I 
cludes the mock borough of Garrett. helped, to put together many a good pound 
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of wool to make her hairup. T suppose 
it was more than three feet high at least: 
and as for her stays, I also helped to make 
them, down in Anderson’s barn: they 
were neither more nor less than a washing 
tub without the bottom, well covered, and 
bedizened outside to look like a sto- 
macher. She was to be the lady of sir 
William Blase, one of the candidates, and, 
as she sat in his boat, she was one of the 
drollest creatures, for size and dress, that 
ever was seen. I was quite a girl at the 
time, and we made her as comical and as 
fine as possible.” : 

In Green’s drawing, here engraven in 
miniature, there is an excellent group, 
which from reduction the original has 
rendered almost too small to be noticed 
without thus pointing it out. It consists 
of a fellow, who appears more fond of his 
dog than of his own offspring; for, to 
give the animal as good a sight of lady 
Blase ashe had himself, he seats him on 
his own shoulders, and is insensible to the 
entreaty of ono of his children to occupy 
the dog's place. lis wife, wilh another 
child by her side, carries a third with its 
arms throat into the sleeves of her hus- 
band’s coat, which the fellow has pulled 
off, and given her to take care of, without 
the least regard to its increase of her living 
burthen. “Before them are dancing dogs, 
which have the steady regard of a “ most 
thinking” personage in a.large wig. An- 
other wigged, or, rather, an over-wigged 
character, is the little crippled “ dealer 
and chapman,” who is in evident fear of 
a vociferous dog, which is encouraged to 
alarm him by a mischievous urchin. The 
one-legged veteran, with a crutch anda 
glass in his hand, seems mightily to enjoy 
the two horsemen of the mop and broom 
We see that printed addresses were post- 
ed, by an elector giving his unmixed at- 
tention to one of them pasted on the Ram 
sign-post, The Pierrot-dressed character, 
with spectacles and a guitar, on an ags 
led by a woman, is fullof life; and the 
celebrated “Sam House,” the bald-head-~ 
ed publican of Westminster, with a pot in 
his hand, is here enjoying the burlesque 
of an election, almost as much, pe:haps, 
ashe did the real one in his own “ city 
and liberties” the year before, when he 
distinguished himself, by his activity, in 
behalf of Mr. Fox, whose cause he always 
zealously supported by voice and fist, 

@ 
























































The last Westminster election, wherein 
Sam House engaged, was in 1784, when 
a 
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on yoting, and being asked his trade by 
the poll-clerk, he answered, “I ama pub- 
fican and republican.” This memorable 
contest is described by the well-known 
colonel Hanger. Ie says :— 

“The year I came to England the con. 
tested election for Westminster, (Fox, 
IIood, and Wray, candidates,) took place, 
The walking travellers, Spillard and Stew~ 
arts the dbyssiniun Bruce, who feasted 
on sicaks cut from the rump of a ving 
ox; and various others, who, in their ex- 
tensive travels, encountered wild beasts, 
serpents, and crocodiles ; breakfusted and 
toasted mugins on the mouth of a Voleano ; 
whom hunger compelled to banguet with 
joy on the leavings of a lion or tiger, or 
on the carcase of a dead alligator; who 
boast of smoking the pipe of peace with 
the little carpenter, and the mad dog ; on 
having lived on terms of the strictest inti- 
macy with the Cherokees, the Chickasawy, 
the Chuctaws, and with all the aus and 
ees of that immense continent, who from 
the more temperate shore of the Missis. 
sippi, have extended their course to the 
burning soil of India, and to the banks of 
the Ganges; from the frozen ocean to the 
banks of the more genial Po ;—-mny boast 
their experience of the world, and their 
knowledge of human life: but no one, in 
my opinion, has scen real life, or can 
know it, unless he has taken an active 
part in a contested election for Westmin~ 
ster J 

“Tn no school can a man be tahghi 
1 better lesson of human life 3-—there can 
he view human nature in her basest ate 
tire; riot, murder, and drunkenness, ara 
the order of the day, and bribery and per- 
jary walk hand in hand:—for men who 
had no pretensions to vole, were to be 
found in the garden in as great plenty as 
turnips, and at a very moderate rate ware 
induced to poll. 

“ A gentleman, to make himself of any 
considerable use to either party, must 
possess a number of engaging, familiar, 
and condescending qualities; he must 
help a porter up with his load, shake 
hands with a fisherman, pull his hat off 
to an oyster wench, kiss a ballad-singer, 
and be familiar with a beggar, Wf, in ad- 
dition to these amiable qualities, he is a 
tolerable good boxer, can play a good 


stick, and in the evening drink a pailful 
of all sorts’of liquors, in going the rounds 
to solicit voters at their various clubs. 

then, indeed, he is a most highly finished 
useful agent. In all. the above accom-: 
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plishments and sciences, except drinking, 
which I never was fond of, I have the 
vanity to believe that I arrived nearer to 
pekcen than any of my rivals, I should 

e ungrateful, indeed, if I did not testify 
iy thanks to those gallant troops of high 
rank and distinguished fame—the knights 
of the strap, and the black diamond 
knights, (the Irish chairmen and coal 
heavers,) who displayed such bravery and 
attachment to our cause.’”™* 

This was the cause to which Sam House 
was attached; and, perhaps, there was 
not greater difference between the scenes 
described by Hanger, and those at Gar- 
rett, than between the same scenes, and 
more recent ones, on similar occasions in 
the same city. 


What has hitherto been related con- 
cerning the Garrett election, in 1781, is in 
consequence of the editor having had re- 
course to the remarkable drawings from 
whence the present engravings have been 
made. From that circumstance he was 
strongly induced to inquire concerning it, 
and, as a faithful historian, he has record 
ed only what he is able to authenticate, 
A few facts relating to the elections be- 
tween that period and a much later one, 
are so blended as to defy positive appro- 
priation to particular dates, from want of 
accurate recollection in the persons relat- 
ing them; they are, therefore, annex- 
ed, as general traits of the usual mode of 
conducting these burlesques. 





At one of the Garrett elections, after 
1781, there was a sir Christopher Dash’em 
started as candidate. “Old John Jones” 
says he was a waterman, that his real 
name was Christopher Beachham, (per- 
haps Beauchamp,) that he was a fellow of 
“ exceeding humour” and ready wit, and, 
as an instance of it, that being carried be- 
fore a magistrate for cutting fences and 
posts, the justice was informed that the 
delinquent was no other than the celebrat- 
ed sir Christopher Dash’em,——“ Oh,”’ said 
the justice, “you are sir Christopher 
Dash'em, are you?”—* It’s what they 
please to style me,” observed sir Christo~ 
pher.—-“¢ Ohi! oh !” remarked the magis- 
trate, “Thave heard of your character a 
long while ago.”— Then,” said sir 
Christopher, “I'll be greatly obliged to 
yeu worship to tell me wheré it is, for I 

lost it a long while ago.” 








® Hanger’s Life, 


Sir Solomon Hiram, another Garrett 
candidate, was a shrewd, clever carpen- 
ter, of Battersea, named Thomas Solo~ 
mon, It was his constant saying, that he 
“never bowed to wooden images,” by 
which he meant rank without talent. He 
succeeded in his election, The motto on 
his carriages was “Gin gzatis! Porter for 
nothing [”’ 

Our living chronicler, “ John Jones,” 
says, that on the day of election, sir Solo- 
mon Hiram was “dressed like an old 
king, in a scarlet coat with gold lace, large 
sleeves with very large hanging cuffs; a 
wig such as George the Second wore, 
with large falling curls, and the tail in a 
silk bag: he held a roll of parchment in 
his hand, and looked for all the world— 
like a king.” 

Nor must “old John Jones” himself be 
forgotten, for he rode as “ master of the 
horse” at four elections in a marvellous 

roper dress, He was mounted on the 
argest dray horse that could be got, in 
the full regimentals of the Surrey yeoman- 
ry, grey, blue, and red: he had a cap on 
his head twenty-three inches high; and 
hore in his hand a sword seven feet long 
and four inches wide, like the sword of 
the “ancient and honourable Lumber 
Troop.” His boots were up to his hips, 
and he wore wooden spurs thirteen inches 
long, with steel rowels three inches in 
diameter. The mane of his horse was 
plaited with ears of corn, denoting a 
plentiful harvest and the coming cheap- 
ness of bread; and he had two pages to 
lead his horse. 

The “ Garrett cavalry” or troop of 
“ horse guards,” of which “ John Jones” 
was the commander, were forty boys of 
all ages and sizes, for whom flannel uni- 
forms were purposely made, of the exact 
pattern of the Surrey yeomanry. They 
wore enormous cockades made ofshavings, 
and were put a-straddle on horses of all 
sizes, and sorted thereto, as much as pos- 
sible, by contraries. The smallest boys 
were on the largest horses, and the big. 
gest boys on the least. It was their duty 
to join the candidates’ procession, and 
with the “ master of the horse” at their 
head, proceed to the hustings in order 
“to preserve the freedom of election.” 





At Richmond theatre, about thirty 
years ago, Foote’s ‘ Mayo? of Garratt” 
was performed for the benefit of Follett, 
a celebrated comedian and clown, and he 
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was so happy as to secure sir Solomon 
Hiram, with every person who figured at 
Garratt, to represent the election as it 
nad been really held just before. Sir 
Solomon came on the stage “ just like a 
xing,” with “ old John Jones” on his right, 
as “master of the horse,” and “ Robert 
Bates,” another great officer, on his left, 
all in their full election uniforms, The 
house was crowded to excess. Sir Solo- 
mon delivered all his speeches, “ old John 
Jones’ commanded and manauvred his 
troop of horse, and every thing was per- 
formed that had been exhibited at Wands- 
worth, or on the hustings, by the real 
characters in the election. There was so 


great an audience, that the audience 
crowded on the stage, and it was with 
difficulty that the scenes were shifted. 


Sin Jerreny Dunstan. 


In the year 1785, sir John Harper, who 
had,.succeeded to the representation of 
Garrett, by the unbiassed choice of the 
electors, vacated his seat by death, and 
sir Jeffery Dunstan again became a can- 
didate for their suffrages. 

This distinguished individual was a 
child of chance—a foundling. He was 
picked up in the year 1759 at a church- 
warden’s door in St. Dunstan’s in the 
East, and not being owned, was reared in 
the workhouse so as ultimately to attain 
about two-thirds the usual height of man- 
hood, with knock-knees, and a dispro- 
portionately large head. At twelve years 
old, he was bound apprentice for nine 
years to the art, trade, mystery, and oceu- 
pation of a green grocer; this was a long 
time to serve, and Jeffery, soaring to in- 
dependence, adopted as a principle that 
“ time was rhade for slaves, and not for 
freemen ;” he therefore broke through 
time and servitude, and ran away to 
Birmingham. It was his pride that, 
though the hard labour in the factories of 
the “ workshop of Europe” increased the 
malformation of his person, it added 
strength to his mind; and in 1776, he 
returned to London with his knees and 
ideas knocking together rauch more than 
before, He soon afterwards formed a 
matrimonial connection, and had two 
daughters, whom he called “ Miss Naney” 
and “ Miss Dinah,” and who testified 
their filial politeness by uniformly calling 
him “ papa.” 

From the earliest period of sir Jeffery’s 
life, he was a friend to “ good nieagures” 


especially tliose for“ spirituous liquors; 
and he never saw the inside of a pot 
without going to the bottom of it, this 
determination of character created difi. 
culties to him: for his freedom: was not 
always regulated by the doctrines of the 
great Blackstone “on the rights of per. 
sons,” and consequences ensued that 
were occasionally injurious to sir Jeffery’s 
face and eyes. The same enlightened 
judge’s views of “the rights of things” 
do not seem to have been comprehended 
by sir Jeffery: he had long made free 
with the porter of manifold pots, and at 
length he made free with a few of the 
pots. For this he was “ questioned,” in 
the high commission court of oyer and 
terminer, and suffered an imprisonment, 
which, according to his manner of life, 
and his notions of the liberty of the sub. 
jects was frivolous and vexatious, On 
his liberation, he returned to an occupa. 
tion he had long followed, the dealing in 
“old wigs,” and some cireunistances 
developed in the course of the preceding 
inquiry seem to favour a mppoRteS that 
the bag he carried had enabled him to 
conceal his previous “ free trade” in pots, 
But, be that as it might, it is certain that 
to his armorial bearings of four wigs, he 
added a quart pot for a crest. 

From the period that he obtained a 
“ glorious minority” by his opposition to 
sit John QWarper for Garrett, he looked 
for the first opening in the representation 
of that borough with a view to All it him- 
self, On the death of sir John, he issued 
an address to the electors, committees 
were formed, and an active canvass was 
chmmenced at every public-house to 
which the constituent body resorted for 
refreshment and solace. On the day of 
election, sir Jeffery left London in a 
splendid phaeton, with a bady of friends 
in every possible description of vehicle, 
from a coal-waggon to a wheel-barrow 
drawn by dogs; the procession extended 
a mile in length, and sir Jeffery Dunstan 
was elected by an immense majority. 
At successive elections he was success 
ively successful, and maintained his’ seat 
for Garrett until his death, 

One of the answers to the editor's re 
quest for particulars concerning the Gar 
rett election, is the following letter ~~ 


‘To the Editor of the Every-Day Book, 


Sir,—After frequently promising to do 
something for the Every-Day Book, I 





429 





THE EVERY-DAY BOOK,—JUNE 22. 


yesterday threw hastily together a few 
particulars regarding “ sir Jeffery Dun- 
stan:” they dre authentic and at your 
service. Sir Jeffery, towards the latter 
part of his life, had a hoarse rough voice 
and bad utterance, from having lost the 
whole of his front teeth. The manner of 
his losing them is curious enough, and 
worth relating, Ele was one evening re- 
citing his speeches at the “ London LIos- 
pital”? public-house, Whitechapel, where 
some young students were amusing themn- 
selves, who, seeing “sir Jeffery” in“ merry 
mood,” hit upon a plan to have the teeth 
out of his head. A bargain was soon 
struck, ten shillings were clubbed among 
them, a pint of “Hodges’s best” was 
brought in-~sir Jeffery sat down in the 
chair, and out came tooth the first—in 
thé same manner out came another—and 
sd, time affer time, the wicked wags pro- 
ceeded till they got them all. 

At this house sir Jeffery was near 
losing his life, in addition to his teeth. 
Hewas “inthe chair,” as usual, which 
Was placed on the table, and he was 
supported by his friends “ Ray the tin- 
ker,” who now lies in the same grave with 
him, and a “ sir Charles Hartis,” a de- 
formed fidler, and an unsuccessful candi- 
date for Garratt honours. Such a trio 
was scarcely ever seen, and very attrac- 
tive. The sixpences collected from visi- 
ters, on entering, lay in a plate on the 
table, aud “sir Jeffery” was on his legs 
giving them “old wigs,” in his best 
style, when, being top-heavy with liquor, 
he suddenly lost his balance, and over he 
went. * Ray the tinker” was upset, and 
the fiddle of “sir Charles” knocked into 
the fire; in a moment the candles were 
put out, and all was darkness and confu- 
sion; when a light was brought, sir Jeffery 
and the money were both missing, and 
he was considered the purloiner; but the 
fact was, some knaves who had an eye to 
the cash, took advantage of sir Jeffery’s 
fall, blew out the lights, stole the money, 
and picking up “sir Jeff”? at the same 
moment, dragged him out of the house to 
fix the fraud on him. The poor fellow 
was found the next morning by some 
workmen almost frozen to death and pen- 
nyless, in a miserable hole, into which 
they had dropped him! 

Sir Jeffery wore his shirt open, and the 
collar turned down. This was in him a 
sort of pride; forhe would frequently in 
an exulting manner say to inferiors, 
“ Tvergdt"a eollzr to my shirt, si" In 


e 


life his face was dark and dirty, but when 
coffined, says Mr. Thomas Michael, his 
skin was remarkably fair and clear. 

Sir Jeffery once kept an ass that had 
but one eai, the other being close crop- 
ped off; with this poor creature, who 
carried the “wigs, &c.” he for many 
years collected a crowd but a few paces 
from the writer’s habitation. Hiswit and 
smart sayings few about. Now the joke 
fell on himself, and now on his one-eared 
ass. Then’ he varied the cry of “ old 
‘wigs,? by mimicking another's singing-cry 
of, “lilly, lilly, lilly, lilly white—sand oh!” 
After the pence had well tumbled in, he 
would retire to his favourite retreat, the 
“‘ Horse and Leaping Bar,” to dine on 
“duck and green peas,” or “ roast goose 
and apple sauce,” &e. 

At this house, which is on the south 
side of the high street, “ sir Jeff,” ina 
“regular” manner, got “regularly drunk,” 
Here he sung the “ London cries ;” re. 
cited his mock speeches on the corruptions 
of parliament ; and, placed in an armchair 
on the table, nightly afforded sport toa 
merry company. 

No sooner had sir Jeffery ceased to 
breathe, than the resurrection men were on 
the alert to obtain his body. They had 
nearly succeeded prior to interment, by 
drawing him through the window of the 
room in which he lay. 

The surgeons of the day were eager 10 
obtain a prize, but their hopes were dis- 
appointed by the late John Ee esq. 
who had the body removed to a place of 
safety. This gentleman paid all the ex- 
pences of sir Jeffery’s funeral; a grave 
ten feet deep was dug close to the north 
wall of the watchhouse of St. Mary, 
Whitechapel, where he now lies, The 
head of the coffin somewhat undermines 
the church-rail, and the public footway 
His wife lies at his feet, and his daughter 
Dinah, sleeps the “ sleep of death” at hig 
side, 


“Miss Nancy,”—sir Jeffery used to stty, ° 


“Miss Nancy, make the gentlemen a 
curtsey,”—* Miss Nancy” survived them 
all; she married a costermonger, or to 
speak a little more politely, a knight of the 
whip and hamper,” who is said to have 
added to his avocations that of snatching 
bodies for the surgeons, till death, the 
final snatcher, snatched him, ‘Miss Naticy 
still survives. ‘ 
Respecting str Jeffery Dunstan’s death, 
his grave digger, Thomas Michael, relates 
this story Sir Jeffery had called in at 
A 
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e sign of the Red Lion, opposite 
the London Hospital, a house where low 
company resorted. It was then kept by 
one George Float (who afterwards met a 

remature death himself) who supplied sir 
g effery with liquor at the expense of 
others, till he was completely “non com 

os.’ Je was then carried to the door of 
his house on the north side of the “ Duck- 
ing pond,” and there left to perish, for he 
was found a corpse on the same spot the 
next morning. . 

It was strongly suspected that sir Jef 
fery’s death was purposely caused by re- 
surrection men, for the liquor he was 
made to swallow was drugged. One of 
this fraternity endeavoured to stop the 
burial of ‘the body, by pretending 4 rela- 
tion from Ireland was on his way to 
claim it. The fellow disguised himself, 
and endeavoured to personate a native of 
that country, but the fraud was detected. 


Tam, &c. 
June 19, 1823. T. W.L. 
* st 
This “obliging correspondent, who 


knew so much respecting sir Jeffery Dun- 
stan, was likely to furnish more; particular 
inquiries were therefore addressed to him 
by letter, and he has since obligingly com- 
municated as follows :— 


For tus Every-Day Boon. 


Sir Jeffery Dunstans descendants, —Sir 
Jeffery's Hut-—IWhitechapel Qbelish, 


-~ Dipping for old wigs. 


To oblige Mr, WoneI set out in pure 
suit of “ Miss Nancy,” who is now called 
lady Ann,” thinking she might be able 
to furnish me with particulars regarding 
her father, * sir Jeffery,” and the “ Gar- 
rett election.” Near the sign of the 
“Grave Maurice,” in the “road side” 

qof Whitechapel, I addressed myself to a 
clean, elderly looking woman, whose brow 
‘B&spoke the cares of three score yenrs at 
least, and asked her if she could inform 
me whether sir Jeffery’s daughter, ‘ Miss 
Nancy” was living or not? “ Lord bless 
Yous sir!” said she, * living! aye; I saw 
her pass with her cats-meat barrow not 
vfive minutes ago; and just now I saw 
running by, a little girl, the fourth geno- 
ration Yrom sir Jeffery.” I soon ascer- 
tained that “lady Ann” lived with her 
son and his wife, at No. 7, North-street, 
Opposite the Jews’ burying ground, where 
TU knocked boldly, and, to my surprise was 
a 
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answered by a fine dak litle gurl ot 
eleven, that her giandmother could not be 
seen, because she was “ very drunk,” 

Atsoven in the evening, by appointment, 
I called, and saw the same Hutle girl again, 
and was told her father was “drunk tlyo,” 
and that her mother had instructed her to 
say, that many similar applications had 
been made, and “a deal of money oller- 
ed,” for the information I sought; which 
spoke in plain terms they had nothing to 
communicate, or if they had, a good price 
must be paid for it, 

Recollecting that I had beert informed 
that a good likeness of “ sir Jeffery” was 
to be seen at the “ Blind Beggar,” near 
the tumpike, and supposing it not un- 
likely, from that circumstance, that’ the 
landlord of that house might know moie 
of the man than I did myself, I résdrted 
thither. The bar was crowded with ap- 
plicants for “ full proof,” and “ the best 
cordials.” I took my station at the lower 
end, and calling for a glass of alg, it was 
served me by Mr, Porter himself, when J 
took the opportunity of asking him if he 
had not a portrait of sir Jeffery Dunsian 
in his parlour; he said there had been 
one there till lately, but that during the 
alterations it was removed, On my right 
hand was a man with a pint of ale und a 
glass in his hand, and a woman with him, 
seated on the top of a barrel. At titis 
juncture the man called out to the land. 
lord, “is it vot somebody that ‘J fnows,’ 
that you are talking about?” An answer 
was given in the affirmative, I looked at 
the man, and perceiving that he was 
about my own age, observerk that his 
years, like mine, did not warrant much 
personal knowledge of the person of whom 
we had been speaking. “ Why,” said 
Mr. Porter, smiling, “ that is his grand. 
son; that is sir Jeffory’s grandson.” J, 
too, could not help smiling on calling 
to mind that this was the very man that 
was “also drunk,” and that this, hig 
pat heaier J wile, who had denied me an 
interview, I was addressing, I told 
them the nature of my visit to theiy house, 
She said her daughter had informed her 
of every thing. J then, to use a nautical 
phrase, “ boxed all points of the com. 

ass,” without effect. They evidently 

new nothing, or did not care to know; 
the wife, however, told me that her sister, 
who was either dead, or “ abroad,” knew 
all sir Jeffery’s speeches from the be. 
ginning to end;” and the husband re« 
counted ’squire Liptrap’s, kindness in 
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many times escorting and protecting, a 
file ‘of soldiers, his grandfather to his 
home; and said, moreover, that fe him- 
self was blamed for not claiming the goold 
gold) picked up with the foundling which 
is now accumulating in the funds of St. 
Dunstan’s parish, 

I urged, “ that none of us had any 
thing to boast of im point of ancestry, and 
that were I sir Jeffery’s grandson, my great 
grandfather's great natural talent and ready 
flow of wit would induce me to acknow- 
ledge him as my great ancestor under 
any circumstances.” This produced 
nothing more than that his grandfather, 
“ though he could neither read nor write. 
could speak many languages.” I left 
them—the husband, as we say, “ top 
heavy,” the wife expostulating to get kim 
home, and at the same time observing 
they must be up by three o'clock in the 
morning “to be off with the cart.” 

On my road homewards, I turned up 
Court-street to “ Ducking-pond side,” to 
take a view of “sir Jeffery’s hut;” it is 
adjoining his late patron’s distillery, who 
permitted him to live there reut free, The 
door is bricked up, and it now forms part 
of a chandler’s shop. The thick black 
volumes of smoke from the immense 
chimnies were rolling above my head to 
the west, while beneath, in the same 
direction, came the pestiferous stench 
from those deadly slaughtering places for 
horses, that lie huddled together, on the 
right. It brought to my mind Mr. Mar- 
tin’s story in the “ House,” of the poor 
starving condemned “ animals” and the 
“truss of hay.” [turned hastily away from 
the scene, and I conjure thee, reader, go 
not near it, for it breathes 

Pestilence, rottenness, and death.” 

In my preceding notice of “ sir Jeffery 
and his ass,” perhaps I have not been 
sufficiently explicit, In the ‘ season,” 
he would sometimes carry the best of 
fruit in his hampers for sale, as well as his 
“bag of wigs.” The allusion to the 
* duck and green peas,” &c. was a sort of 
joke, which sir Jeffery used constantly, in 

is witty way, to put offto “ standers-by ” 
when “lady Ann,” or “ Miss Dinah,” 
came from their “lady mother” to inform 
him that his dinner was ready. 

An elderly friend of mine perfectly 
well recollects sir Jeffery’s “ one-eared 
ass,” his hamper of russetings, and sir 
Jeffery himself, with his back placed 
against the side of the stone obelisk which 
then Stood af the corner of the road, 
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opposite Whitechapel church rails, There 
he kept the boys and girls at bay with the 
ready use of his hands; while his ready 
tongue kept the elder folks constantly 
laughing. But where is the stone obelisk 

Gone—hke sir Jeffery. The spirit of 
destruction, miscalled improvement, wan- 
tonly threw it down, It fell in the pride 
of its age and glory, before Time’s effacing 
hand had marked it, Away with destroy- 
ers, Tsay! They may have bettered the 
condition of the pathway by substituting 
an iron railway for one of wood, but have 
they done so by removing that excellent 
unoffending barrier, the “ pillar of stone,” 
and placing in its stead a paltry old can- 
non choaked with a ball? 

I recollect in my hoyish days I never 
passed that “ obelisk” without looking 
up, and reading on its sculptured sides, 
“ twelve miles to Romfurd,” ‘“ seventeen 
to Epping.” Thén it told the traveller 
westward, the exact distance to the Royal 
Exchange and Hyde Park-corner, All 
beyond it, in an easterly direction, to my 
youthful fancy, was fairy land; it spoke 
of pure air, green fields, and trees; of 
gentle shepherdesses, and arcadian swains, 
Delightful feelings, which only those who 
are born and bred in towns can fully 
enter into! It had originally a tongue of 
xnother description, for it seemed to say, 
in legible characters, ‘ this is the east. 
end corner of the metropolis,”—~at least it 
marked it as strougly as ever Hyde Park- 
corner did the west. Pardon the digres. 
sion, reader, and I will conclude. 

When sir Jeffery raised the cry of “old 
wigs,” the collecting of which formed his 
chief occupation, he had a_ peculiarly 
droll way of clapping his hand to his 
mouth, and he called “ old wigs, wigs, 
wigs!” in every doorway. Some he dis- 
posed of privately, the rest he sold to the 
dealers in “ Rag-fair.* In those days, 
“ full bottoms” were worn by almost 
every person, and it was no uncommon 
thing to hear sea-faring persons, or others 
exposéd to the cold, exclaim, “ Well, 
winter’s at hand, and I must e’en go to 
Rosemary-lane. and have ‘a dip for a 
wig!” This “dipping for wigs’? “was 
nothing more than putting your hand into 
a large barrel and pulling one yup; jf you 
liked it you paid your shilling, if not, you 
dipped again, and paid sixpencé more. 
and soon, Then, also, the curriers used 
them for cleaning the waste,*&a. off the 
leather, and I have no doubt would use 
them now if they wuld get ‘them, 
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Sir Jeffery’s ideas of “ quality” ran 
very high at all times, and were never 
higher than when his daughter Nancy, 
« beautiful Miss Nancy,” was marred 
to “lord Thompson,” a dustman,— 
« Twenty coaches,” said sir Jeffery, “ to 
lady Ann’s wedding, madam, and all fill. 
ed with the first nobility.” A dustman on 
his wedding-day, in our days, is content 
with a seat in a far different vehicle, and 
being carried on his brethren’s shoulders 
to collect a little of the “ needful” to get 
drunk with at, night, To the honour of 
“Jord Thompson” be it said, after such 
a noble alliance, he soon “ cut” the fra- 
ternity, and, as I have before observed, 
became a knight of the “ whip and ham- 

er,” vulgo “ a costermonger. 
F June 23, 1826. TW. 


The last representative of Garrett was 
a Jeffery Dunstan's successor, the re- 
nowned sir Harry Dimsdale. From the 
death of sir Harry the seat remained 
vacant, ' 

It must be added, however, that for this 
borough sir George Cook demanded to 
sit. No committee determined on the 
claims of the “rival candidates;” but 


the friends of sir George, an eminent 
dealer in apples and small vegetables 
near Stangate, maintained that he was 
the rightful member in spite of sir Harry 
Dimsdale’s majority, which was alleged 
to have been obtained by “ bribery and 
corruption.” 


Whatever distaste refinement may con- 
ceive to such scenes, it must not be for- 
gotten that they constitute a remarkable 
feature in the manners of the times, It 
‘s the object of this work to record 
manners,” and the editor cannot help 
expressing somewhat of the disappoint- 
ment he feels, on his entreaties for infor- 
mation, respecting the elections for Gar- 
rett, having failed to elicit much informa- 
tion, which it is still in the power of 
many persons to communicate. He has 
otiginal facts, of a very interesting nature, 
ready tolay before the public on this topic; 
‘but he omits to do it, in order to afford a 
few days longer to those who have the 
meang of enabling him to add to his re- 
served collection. To that end he once 
more solicits the loan of hand-bills, ad- 
vertisements, addresses, scraps, or an 
thing any way connected with the subject, 
He begs and hopes, to be favoured with 


such matters with all possible speed, It 
is his wish to dispose of this election in 
the following sheet, and therefore “ not a 
moment is to be lost.” 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 58° 85 


gune 23 


Sr, Joun’s Eve. 


An ancient custom is still maintained 
by the inhabitants of Ripon, in Yorkshire, 
Qn midsummer-eve, every housekeeper, 
who, in the course of the year, has 
changed his residence into a new neigh- 
bourhood, spreads a table before his door 
in the street, with bread, cheese, and ale, 
for those who choose to résort to it, The 
guests, after staying awhile, if the master 
is of ability, are invited to supper, and 
the evening is concluded with mirth and 

‘ood humour. The origin of this usage 
is unknown, but it probably was instituted 
for the purpose of introducing new comars 
to an early acquaintance with their neign- 
bours; or, with the more laudable design 
of settling differences, by the meeting and 
mediation of friends. 


rd 


The late rev, Donald M‘Queen, of 
Kilmuir, in the Isle of Sky, in certain 
reflections on ancient customs preserved 
in that island, mentions what he observed 
at this season in Ireland, where he 
conceives the catholic religion to have 
accommodated itself to the ancient auper 
stitions of the natives, and grafted christ- 
ianity on pagan rites, Ie remarks, that 
“ the Lrish have ever been worshippers of 
fire and of Baal, and are so to this day, 
The chief festival in honour of the sun 
and fire is upon the 21st of June (23d 7) 
when the sun arrives at the summer 
solstice, or rather begins its retrograde 
motion,” 

Mr. M‘Queen says, “‘ I was go fortu- 
nate in the summer of 1782 as to have m 
curiosity gratified, At the house where I 
was entertained, it was told me that we 
should see at midnight the most singular 
sight in Ireland, which was the lighting 
of fires in honour of the sun. Accord 
ingly, exactly at midnight, the fires began 
to appear; and going up to the leads of 
the house, which had a widely extended 
view, I saw, on a radius of thirty miles, 
all around, the fires burning on every 
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eminence which the country afforded. 1 
had a farther satisfaction in learning, 
from undoubted authority, that the peo- 
ple danced round the fires, and at the close 
went through these fires, and made their 


whole was concluded with religious so. 
lemnity.’* ‘ 


The eve of the summer solstice was a 
season ot divinations in early times, and 


with one of these, described by a living 


sons and daughters, together with their 
h bard, the day may conclude. 


sattle, pass. through the fire, and the 
St. John's Eve. 


St. John the Baptist’s eve, how clear and bright 

Sinks the bioad sun upon the waveless sea! 

Above, below, around him, shedding light, 

Al glorious and beautiful to see: 

Garish as day, with night’s tranquillity 

Reposing on all things.—* Then bid farewel. 

To household duties and its drudgery— 

Come, one and all, and this fair maid shall tell 
Who shall be wise henceforth, from this our festival.” 


At this fair summons men and women were 

Wont to assemble to decide their fate: 

The first begotten child with rose-deck’d hair 

Clad as a bride—her features all sedate, : 

Like one of holy calling—walk’d in state, 

Before a bacchanal procession, loud 

In their mirth—dancing with glee elate— 
, And shouting as they went—a motley crowd 
Spreading along the shore, lke shadow from a cloud, 


And when arrived where they were summoned, they 

With water from the ocean, to the brim 

Fil a small vessel as the first essay 

Towards making into one the future—(dim 

And dark as (igs had aay him 

Alone this boon—When a young virgin, fair, 

With knocking heart that maketh her head swim 

Lest she, her hopes, have wither’d—from her hair 
Taketh a rose (her emblem) she had braided there ; 


And in the vessel drops it: Then the next, 
Lovely as Hebe, from her faery zone, 
Loosens the band that clasps it—somewhat vext 
That like the rose it floats not—-as ’tis known, 
Or so imagined, that the charm hath flown 
From what’s beneath the surface—so she deem’d 
Even when the next a diamond had thrown 
Into the vessel, which, though sunken, seemed 
A star upon the surface—it so upward gleamed, 


Aiter the fair ones, one and all, have cast 
The bauble that each prized as somewhat dear, 
The youths o’eranxious lest they be surpass’ 
By maidens in their zealous acts sincere, 
(Who crowd about them as they hover near 
The sacred vase, observing them the while ;) 
Drop gold, and gems, and crystals for the ear, 
Adorn’d with quaint devices, to beguile 
With love, the heart that’s languishing, and free from gutte. 


— — od “—« 


* Cited by Brand. 
f 
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ow all are gathered round in silence deep, 
Hear ihegabing maids, (like knots of flowers fair, 
That bow unto the moon, whose soft rays sleep 
Upon their beauty,) and youths flush’d with cure 
And keen anxiety, press forward there: : 
Meanwhile, the little cherub-bride diaws nigh, 
‘And fiom the vessel with her small hand fair, 
Brings forth the gem that gladdens some one’s cye 


That grants to him or her the gift of prophecy. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperatuie . -. 58° 62, 


Ste 24. 


Sr. Joun’s Day, 
Midsummer Day. 


There are several interesting notices of 
sages on this day and midsummer-eve, 
.n vol, i, from col. 825 to 855. To the 
account of the “old London watch” there 
cited, from “ Stow’s Stavey,’’ should be 
added from Mr. Douce’s notes, quoted by 
Mr. Brand, that the watch “ was laid 
down in the twentieth year of Tenry 
VIII ;” and that ‘* the chronicles of Stow 
and Byddei assign the sweating sickness 
asa cause for discontinuing the watch.” 
Mr. Douce adds, that “ Niccols says the 
watches on midsummer and St. Peter’s- 
eve were laid down by licence from the 
king, ‘for that the ciltie had then bin 


charged with the leavie of a muster of 


15,000 men.” 


' Warwick Bonrrrgs. 


A large paper copy of Brand’s “ Popu- 
lar Antiquities,” with MS, notes upon it 
by a gentleman of great reputation as an 
antiquary, and who has publicly distin. 
guished himself by erudite dissertations 
on certain usages of ancient times, was 
some time ago most obligingly forwarded 
by that gentleman to the editor of the 
Every-Day Book, with permission to use 
the valuable manuscript additions, Hi- 
herto it happened, from peculiar cireum- 
stances, that the advantage has not been 
available, but this and future sheets will 
oe enriched from that source. The gen- 
tleman referred to cites from— an In- 
denture of covenant between Thomas Oken 
of Warwick and his twelve feoffees, 
dated the 20th of January, 13 Elizabeth,” 
(1571,) the following clause :— 


Barton [Filford. 


Also that (the feoffees) their heirs or 
assignes shall lykewise yerelie, for ever, 
after the deceasse of the said Thomas 
Oken, distribute, or cause to be distributed, 
and paide, out of the yerelie revenewes 
of the forsaid lands and teuome'tes, to 
and amongest the neyhghoures of the bon- 
fire of the said T. 0., within the Tigh 
le Warde in the said towne of 

arwick, towe shillinges of lawful 
englysshe money, and thie shillings more 
of lawfull englysshe money, to be paid by 
equall porcions, to and amongest the 
neyhboures of the other thre bovifyres, 
beinge w’thin the said ward of the high 
pay’ment, to make merry w’t all, at there 
said bonfyres, yfany be in the vigilles or 
daies of seynt John Baptist and seynt 
Peter s and yff they have noe bonfires, 
that then the same to be ymployed to 
gome other good use or uses, as to them 
shal be thought metest and convenient.’ 


\ 

The same gentleman quotes and _ refers 
to the following illustration of the day :—~ 

Tt was tha 24 Juno, (at Lidingen in 
Norway on the confines of Lapland) the 
festival of St. John the Baptist; and the 
people flocked from all quarters to sport 
the whole night round a blazing fire, 
kindled on the top of an adjacent hill: a 
practice common about the time of the 
solstice, to the whole of the Gothic tribes, 
being a vestige of that most ancient wor- 
ship of the resplendant image of the 
divinity, the glorious luminary of day.” 
—Edinburgh Review, October, 1813, 
Art. Pon Luch’s Travels in Norway and 
Lapland. 


Tur Cow-Mass 
At Dunkirk. 

The emperor Charles V. found it expe- 
dient to exhibit to the turbulent inhab- 
itants of Dunkirk, 2 show called the Cow~ 
mass, ov St. John’s-day, Whether it has 
been resumed is uncertain, but in 1769 it 
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was described to have been represented at 
that time in the following manner :-— 

The morning is ushered in by the merry 
peals of the corillons, or bell-playing. The 
streets are very early lined with soldiers ; 
and, by eight o’clock, every house-top and 
window is filled with spectators, at least 
forty thousand exclusive of inhabitants. 

About ten o'clock, after high mass at 
the great church, the show begins, by the 
the townsmen being classed according to 
the different trades, walking two and two, | 
each holding a burning wax candle, and 
at least a yard long, and each dressed not 
in their best apparel, but in the oldest and 
oddest fashion of their ancestors. 

After the several companies is a pageant 
containing an emblematical represent- 
ation of its trade, and this pageant is fol- 
lowed by patron saints, most of which are 
of solid silver adorned with jewels. Bands 
of music, vocal and instrumental, attend 
the companies, the chorusses of which are 
very solemn. 

Then followed the friars and regular 
clergy, two and two, in the habits of their 
different orders, slow in their motion, and 
with the appearance of solemn piety. 

Then came the abbot in a most magnifi- 
cent dress, richly adorned with silver and 
gold, his train supported by two men in 
the dress of cardinals, The host was borne 
before him by an old white-bearded man 
of a most venerable aspect, surrounded 
by a great number of boys in white sur- 
plices, who strewed frankincense and 
myrrh under his feet; and four men sup- 
ported a large canopy of wrought silver 
over his head, while tour others sustained 
a large silver lantern, with a light in it 
at the end of a pole. 

They then proceeded to the bottom of 
the street, where there was elevated a 
grand altar, ascended by a flight of steps ; 
there the procession stopped, while the 
abbot came from under his canopy and 
took the host from the old man: ascend- 
ing the altar, he held up the host in his 
elevated hands, and the vast multitude in- 
stantly fell on their knees, from the house- 
tops down to the dirt in the streets below. 

After this solemnity, gaiety in the face 
of every one appeared, and the procession 
recommenced. 

Other pageants came forth, from the 
great church, followed by a vast moving 
machine, consisting of several circular 
stages to represent Heaven; on the bot- 
tom stages appeared many friars and nuns, 
each holding white lilies in their hands, 
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and on the uppermost stage but onc 
were two figures, representing dam and 
Eve, and several winged angels, in white 
flowing garments. On the uppermost 
stage was one figure only, to represent 
God, on whom all the eyes of the lower 
figures were directed, with looks of ado- 
ration and humility; this machine was 
drawn by horses. 

Next followed an enormous figure to 
represent Hell, It was something like ay 
elephant, with a large head and eyes 
and a pair of horns, on which severa 
little devils, or rather boys dressed like 
devils, were sitting; the monster was 
hollow within, and the lower jaw was 
movable, by moving of which it fre. 
quently exhibited the inward contents, 
which was filled with full-grown devils, 
who poured out liquid fire from the 
“ jaws of hell.” At the same time, the 
figure was surrounded by a great number 
of external devils dressed in crape, with 
hideous masks and curled tails. 

Between the figures which represented 
“heaven” and “hell,” several young ladies 
passed with wreaths of flowers on their 
heads, and palms in their hands, riding 
in elegant carriages. After Hell followed 
old Lucifer himself, armed with a pitch. 
fork, and Jeading St. Michael the arch- 
angel in chains. Michael and Lucifer 
were followed by a person dressed in a 
kind of harlequin’s coat hung round with 
bells, holding a hoop in his hands, through 
which he frequently jumped, and showed 
ney other feats of activity ; but what, 
or who he represented I cannot say (ex- 
cept it were a fool). 

Then came a grand carriage, covered 
with a superb canopy, from the middle 
of which feng a little dove; under the 
dove was a table covered with a carpet, 
at which were sitting two women dressed 
in white, with wings, pointing upwards 
tothedove. They represented the saluta- 
tion of the Virgin Mary, 

Next followed a group of dancing boys 
surrounding a stable, in which was seen 
the Virgin Mary again, and the child in 
the manger, This machine was followed 
by another fool, like the former, with a 
hoop of bells. 

The next machine was a fish, fifteen 
feet long, moved by men, on wheels, con- 
cealed within; upon its back sat a boy 
tichly dressed, and Playing upon a harp, 
The gold, silver, and jewels, Which deco- 
rated this fish, were valued at ten thou. 
sand pounds and were finished by the 
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city merchants, whose sons and daughters 
were the principal actors in the show. 
After the fish came another fool, with a 
hoop, as before. ; 

Then appeared Joseph as flying from 
Egypt; a woman representing a virgin 
with a young child upon her lap, and 
mounted on an ass, which was led by 
Joseph, who had a basket of {fools on 
his back, and a long staff in his hand. 
Joseph and his spouse were attended by 
several devils, who beat off the pcople 
that crowded too close upon the proces- 
sion; these two were followed by a fourth 
fool, or hoop-dancer. 

Then came a large and magnificent 
carriage, on which sat a person represent+ 
ing the grand monargue sitling on a 
throne, dressed in his robes, with a crown, 
ball, and sceptre, lying before him on a 
table covered with embroidered velvet. 
Tis most christian majesty was attended 
by several devils, hoop-dancers, and ban- 
ner-bearers. 

Then followed another machine bearing 
the queen in her royal robes, attended 
by a great many ladies and maids of 
honour; the jewels of her crowa were 
said to be of vast value; on this stage 
there was a grand band of music, and 
many dancers richly attired. 

Then followed Bacchus, a large fat 
figure, dressed in coloured silk, attended 
by a great number of bacchanals holding 
goblets up to their mouths ag in the act 
of drinking, with a few more devils and 
hoop-dancers, 

Then followed a kind of a sea triumph, 
in the front of which appeared Neptune 
with his trident and crown, in a large 
shell, surrounded by boys dressed in 
white, wha were throwing out and draw- 
ing ina deep sea-lead, as sounding for 
land. 

Six men followed in white shirts, with 
poles twenty-five feet long, decorated 
with bells and flowers; frequently shak- 
ing their poles, or endeavouring to break 
them; for he who could break one was 
exempted a whole year from all parish 
duty. 

The pole-bearers were followed by a 
large ship, representing a ship of war 
drawn on wheels by horses, with sails 
spread, colours flying, and brass guns on 
board fired off very briskly ; on the quar- 
ter-deck stood the admiral, captain and 
boatswain, who, when he whistled, brought 
forth the sailors, some dancing, others 
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heaving the log, and the tops filled with 


boys. 

The ship was fullowed by the repre- 
sentation of a large wood, with men in 
it diessed in greens a green scaly skin 
was drawn over their own, and their faces 
were masked to appear as savages, each 
squirting water at the people from large 
pewter syringes. This piece of machinery, 
which was very noble, was the production 
of the jesuit's college, and caused great 
jollity among the common people. 

The wood was followed by a very tall 
man, dressed like an infant in a body- 
coat, and walking in a go-cart, with a 
rattle in his hand. 

This infant was followed by a man 
forty-five feet high, with a boy looking 
out of his pocket, shaking a rattle and 
calling out—* grandpapa! grandpapa!” 
Ye was clothed in blue and gold, which 
reached quite to the ground, and con- 
cealed a body of men who moved it and 
made it dance. 

After him followed a figure nearly of 
the same stature, mounted on a horse of 
suitable size for the enormous rider, which 
made a most striking and elegant appear- 
ance, both man and horse being executed 
ina masterly manner, It was made in a 
moving posture, two of the feet béing 
raised from the ground. 

Then followed a woman of equal sta 
ture, and not inferior in elegance to those 
which preceded; she had a-watch at her 
side as large as a warming-pan, and hor 
head and breast richly decorated with 
jewels; her eyes and head turned very 
naturally; and as she moved along she 
frequently danced, and not inelegantly, 

“Thus,” says its describer, “ ended the 
Cow-mass, a show scarce exceeded by any 
in the known world.”# 


Midsummer Wrestling. 


In the church of Bradmore, Notting- 
hamshire, is a monument for sir Thomas 
Parkyns, who is represented standing in 
a posture for wrestling, and in another 
pat he appears thrown by Time, with 
the followmg Hnes, written by Dr 
Friend :— 

“Quem modo stravisti longo in certamine 

Tempus, 
Hic rpeubat Britonum clarus in orbe 
pugil, 


“# Town and Country Magazine, 799, 
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Jam primum stratus; preter te vicerat 
omnes ; 
De te etiam viciur, yuando resyrget, 
erit.” 


Which may be thus translated -— 


Here lies, O Time! the victim of thy hand, 

The noblest boxer on the Bnitish strand : 

His nervous arm each bold opposer quell’d, 

In feats of strength by none but thee excell'd : 

Till, springing up, at the last Lrumpet’s call, 

He conquers thee, who wilt have conquer'd 
all. 


The inscription underneath takes notice 

of his wife's fortune, and the estates he 
urchased; that he rebmlt his farm- 
ouses, was skilled in architecture and 

medicine, and that he wrote a book on 
wrestling, called “ The Cornish Hug 
Wrestler.” 

This gentleman was remarkable for his 
skill in that exercise; he traimed many 
of hig servants and neighbours to it, and 
when those manly (though now thought 
unvolished) diversions were in fashion, he 
exhibited his pupils in public with no 
small éclat, 

By his will he ‘left a guinea to be 
wrestied for at Bradmore every midsun- 
mer-day, and money to the mngers, of 
whom he also made one. He ausplayed 
his learning in several curious insusp- 
tions. Over a seat by the road-side, Hic 
sedeas, viatdr si tu defessus es ambulando. 
The honour of a visit from a judge on the 
circuit, was commemorated at the horse- 
block by, Hine Justiciarius Dormer egnum 
ascendere solebat, 


Curonozocy. 


1340. On the twenty-fourth of June, 
Edward III. foughta great naval battle 
off Sluys on the coast of Flanders, and 
gained a complete victory over the French. 
Edward’s force did not exceed two hun- 
dred and forty sail; the French had fonr 
hundred sail, and forty thousand men. 
The English took two hundred and thirty 
of the ships, and killed thirty thousand 
Frertdtitien, and two of their admirals, 
Edward’sptesence animated his archers, 
who were as invincible then, as tney 
were six years afterwards on the plains of 
Cressy. 


——me a 
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a 
Hue 25. 


1826.—The first "Sunday after Mid 
stonmer Day. 


Friiowswip Porrrrs. 


Mr. Brand says, “ It 1s the duty of the 
rector of St. Mary at Hill, in which parish 
Bullingsgate is situated, to preach a ser- 
mon every year, on the first Sunday after 
midsummer-day, before the society of 
Fellowship Porters, exhorting them to 
be charitable towards their old decayed 
brethren, and ‘to bear one another’s 
burthens,’ ” 

It is remarkable that Mr.Brand, who was 
the rector of this church, and who quotes 
largely from the churchwardens’ accounts 
of that patish, in illustration of mani- 
fold customs whereon he treats, says 
nothing further respecting his ‘ duty,” 
as rector, towards the Fellowship Porters : 
he does not even subjoin how long the 
annual sermon appeared to have been 
preached, nor does he say so much asa 
recent compiler who notices the custom 
as follows :— 

“ Annually on the Sunday after mid- 
sammer-day, according to ancient cus- 
tui, the fraternity of Fellowship Porters 
of the city of London repair to the church 
of St. Mary at Ilill in the morning, where, 
during the reading of the psalms, they 
1everently approach the altar, two and 
two, on the rails of which are placed two 
basins, and into these they put their 
respective offerings. They are generally 
followed by the congregation, and the 
money offered is distributed among the 
aged poor and inferior members of that 
fraternity.* 


The birds now begin to be very active 
in devouring the fruits, and cherryclacks 
are set up to drive them away; the per. 
petual flapping of which, in the light 
breezes by night, are too well-known 
to the student by the nightly lamp. 


The Cherryclack, 


The lamplight student wan and pale, 
In his chamber sits at ease, 

And tries to read without avail; ; 
For every moment the light breeze 
Springs up and nestles in the flees. 


terete oe 


* Lambert's Hist. af Loason, vol. fi ne a%. 





THE EVERY-DAY BOGK.—JUNE 26. 


And then he startles at the sound 
Of the noisy cherryclack, 

That drives its fippant windsails round 
‘With Lybs still puffing at his back, 
Provoking endless chck-a-tee-clack. 


The scholar tries and tries again 

To read, but can’t ; confounds the chernes, 
And swears that every effort’s vain 

To answer all his master's queries 5 

For Greek and Latin quite a jeer 18, 


Where every chorus, every verse 
Js interrupted, for alack | 

When he begins one to rehearse, 
The thread is broke, himself thrown back, 
By this perpetual chek a-tee-clack.* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
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Mipsunmer Hanvest 


In France. 


The harvest in Provence begins about 
midsummer; the process of gathering it 
in is very different from ours. It is cut, 
bound up in sheaves, and carried away 
immediately to the thrashing-floor, where 
it ig stacked up, The thrashing-floor, or 
aire, (to give it the name by which it is 
called in the country,) is out in the open 
field ; it is of a circular form, and paved 
sometimes with stone, sometimes with o 
stiff clay beaten down till it becomes 
nearly as hard as stone. In the parts 
near the aire, while one man cults the 
corn and binds the sheaves, another takes 
them upon his back, two or three at 9 
time, and carries them away to the aire; 
when the distance is somewhat greater, 
the sheaves are loaded upon an ass or 
mule; and when, the distance is consi- 
derable, then a cart is employed, provided 
the ground be not too steep to admit of 
it, which happens not unfrequently. In 
no case is the corn left standing where 
it is cut, but carried away immediately. 

When all isin this manner collected 
at the aire, itis spread out thick upon it, 
and one or two horses or mules blind- 
folded, with a man standing in the middle 
and holding the reins, are made to run 
round and round, till the corn is separated 
from the straw; after which the one is 
put into sacks and stored up in the 
granary, and the other put into a loft for 
winter food for the cattle, No such thing 


* Dr. Forster’s Perennial Calendar, _ 


aya barn is to be seen, at least in the 
southern parts of Province, 

Rain during harvest 1s so very unusual, 
that this whole pees may if carried 
on without fear of mterruption fiom wet, 
or of the corn being injured for want ot 
shelter, 

The scripture injunction, “not to 
muzzle the ox that treadeth out the corn,” 
is explained by seeing this mode of thrash. 
ing. It is said both to be amore expeditious 
and effectual process than the flail; but 
it appears very hard work to the animals, 
especially being performed under the 
influence of such a burning sun. Our 
mode of thrashing is, perhaps, equally 
hard woik to mankind. 

During the time of harvest, which is 
considered as lasting till the corn is all 
thrashed and laid up, the peasant makes 
the coinstack his bed: he sleeps upon it, 
attended by his dog, as a precaution 
against nocturnal depredators; and the 
air and ground are Both so dry, that he 
has nothing to apprehend from damps.* 


a Cnnononocy 


On the twenty-sixth of June, 1752, died 
cardinal Julius Alberoni. EHe was born 
in 1664; his father, a gardener nearParmy, 
who obtained for him a small post inathe 
cathedral where he took priests orders 
was enabled by the fortune ofe war to 
serve Campistron, the French poet, whe 
was seorelury to the duke of \endome, 
and who introduced him to that warrior, ta 
whom Alberoni gle fo the granaries of 
his countrymen, endome perceived 
his talent for political intrigue, and in re- 
ward of this treason, appointed him to 
conduct a correspondence with the prin- 
ecss d’Ursins who governed the affairs 
of Spain. In quality of agent to the 
duke of Parma, Alberoni was settled 
at the Spanish court, and contrived to 
marry the princess to Philip V. The 
new queen gave him her confidence, and 
obtained for him a cardinal’s hat; he 
was made a grandee of Spain, hd, be- 
came prime minister, in whichgoeapacity 
he endeavoured to excite the bata Sted 
the emperor, attempted the restoration o 
the pretender to the throne of England, 
aimed at disposseasing the duke of Orleans 
from the regency of France, and securing 
it for Philip V., and by these and other 
ambitious endeavours, raised a host of 


* Miss Plumptee, 
«é 
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enemies against Philip, who could only 
obtain peace with France and England 
on condition of banishing Alberoni, Ie 
left Spain with immense property in his 

ossession, and with the will of Charles 
II. by which Philip derived his title to 
the Spanish monarchy. The document 
was recovered from him by force, and the 
pore caused him to be arrested at Geneva 
or intriguing against the Turks. He went 
to Rome; the college of cardinals in- 
quired into his conduct, and confined him 
for a year to the Jesuits’ college, and 
Clement XII, appointed him legate to 
Romana, where, at the age of seventy, 
he plotted the destruction of the little 
republic of San Marino, and was ludi- 
crously defeated when he imagined bril- 
liant success, Alberoni was baffled in 
almost every scheme of national aggres- 
sion, He accumulated great wealth, a 
universal reputation for political intrigue, 
and at the age of eighty-seven, died 
rich and infaraous.* 


Tue Season 

“Now” in this month, as in the month 
of July, and as, for example, in June, 
1826, “we occasionally have one of those 
sultry days which make the house too hot 
to hold us, and force us to seek shelter in 
the open air, which is hotter ;—when the 
interior of the blacksmith’s shop looks 
awful, and we expect the foaming porter 
per to hiss, as the brawny forger dips his 
fiery nose into it;—when the birds sit 
open-mouthed upon the bushes; and the 
fishes fry in the shallow ponds; and the 
sheep and cattle congregate together in 
the shade, and forget to eat ;—when pe- 
destrians along dusty roads quarrel with 
their coats and waistcoats, and cut sticks 
to carry them across their shoulders ; and 
cottagers’s wives go about their work 
gown-less; and their daughters are 
anxious to do the same, but that they have 
the fear of the vicar before their eyes ;— 
when every thing seen beyond a piece of 
parched soil quivers through the heated 
ar; and when, finally, a snow-white 
swan, floating above its own image, Upon 
a piece of clear cool water into which a 
weeping-willow is dipping its green fin- 
gers, is a sight not to be turned from 
suddenly,"+ 
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Curonovocy. 
Fire in Lincoln's Inn. 

On the twenty-seventh of June, 1752 
about one in the morning, a fire broke out 
in Lincoln’s-inn new square, by which No. 
10 and 11 were entirely consumed, The 
chambers of R. Wilbraham, the hon, 
Edward Harley, hon Charles York, E, 
Hoskyns, — Chomley, Edmund Sawyer, 
master in chancery, and — Ansell, Esqs. 
all in No, 10, with the papers, books, 
plate, furniture, and wearing apparel 
were totally destroyed. In the next 
staircase, No. 11, were Mr. John Sharpe, 
solicitor to the treasury, and Messrs, 
Edward Booth, Ambler, Fazakerly, Fel- 
lers, and Wilmot. The loss and difficul- 
ties in which many families were involved, 
the titles to whose properties were lodged 
with the above gentlemen, were not to be 
computed. Mr, Wilbraham had lately 
purchased an estate of great value, the 
titleedeeds of which, among other num- 
berless deeds, mortgages, &c. were burnt. 
His clerk, Mr. Pickering, lost above eleven 
hundred pounds in money and bank 
notes of his own and others, and securi- 
ties for thirty thousand pounds more, 
also all the title-deeds of lord Leigh’s 
estate, When the fire was discovered most 
of the watch were asleep or drunk, and 
the wife of an upholder in Carey-street, 
whose husband left his bed to assist the 
sufferers, hanged herself in his absence.* 


In 1752, was living at Clee-hall, near 
Ludlow, in Salop, lady Wadeley at the 


preat age of 105. She had been blind 
for several years, but at that time could 
see remarkably well, She was then walk- 
ing about in perfect health, and cutting a 
new set of teeth.t 


Tue Grave. 
Why should the grave be terrible? 
Why should it be a word of fear, 
Jarring upon the mortal ear? 
There repose and silence dwell + 
The living hear the funeral knell, 
But the dead no funeral knell can hear. 
Does the gay flower scorn the grave? the dew 
Forget to kiss its turf? the stream 
Refuse to bathe it? or the beam 
Of moonlight shun the narrow bed, 
Where the tired pilgrim rests hie head ? 
No! the moon is there, and smiling too! 





Ba not, 
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And the sweetest song of the morning bird 
Is oft in that ancient yew-tree heard 5 

And there may you see the harebell blue 
Bending his light form—gently—proudly, 


And listen to the frash winds, loudly 

Playing around yon sod, as gay 

As if it were a holiday, 

And children freed from durance they, 
Bowring, 


SEAL OF EDWARD TIE FIRST, FOR THM PORT OF LONDON, 


Founn In tire Rrver THanns, 


A remarkably fine impression, of which 
the above is a faithful copy both as to 
size and device, has been transmitted to 
the editor of the Hvery-Day Book by a 

entleman, the initials of whose name are 
. L.. and from him the following ac- 
count has been obtained. 

The seal itself was drawn by ballast- 
heavers from the bed of the Thames 
opposite Queenhithe, in 1809 or 1810, and 
purchased from them by the late Mr. 
Bedder, of Basing-lane. He was by pro- 
tession a bricklayer, but a man of con- 
siderable taste, a lover of antiquities, and 
the possessor of a collection of rare and 
cuyious coins in high preservation, which 
he had accumulated at a considerable 
expense. 

This seal, from the inscription around 
it, appears to have been an official seal of 
the port of London. It is of silver, 
very thick, beautifully executed, and in 
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the finest possible condition. By whom 
it is now possessed is not known to Mr. 
J.L., whe received tho impression from 
Mr, Bedder himself. 

The editor may venture to assert that 
full justice is done to it in the preceding 
representation ; and as he is unable to 
give further information, he will be happy 
to receive and communicate any other 
particulars respecting the original, 
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A Vinvace Frere, 
To the Editor of the Every-Duy Book, 
Wisbech, June 24, 1826. 
Dear Sir,—The rural village of W1 
bech St. Mary, two miles west of 
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town, has long been famous for its annual a tendency to keep alive the manners and 
exhibition of rustic sports, under the customs of our ancestors, I send it for 
patronage of John Ream, Esq.,on whose insertion in the Every-Day Book. 

lawn they are celebrated. The enclosed And am, 

bill ig an outline of the amusements for Dear Sir, 

the present year. Knowing you have a Yours, with very great respect, 
pleasure in vecording every thing that has J. 


[copy.| 
rh te 
“ Trembling age, with happy smile, 
Youth’s high-mettled Gambols view, 
And by fancy warm’d awhile, 
Scenes of former bliss renew; 
Love repeats his tender tale, 
Cheeks responsive learn to glow, 
And while Song and Jest prevail, 
Nut-brown tankards circling flow. 
Wouldst thou wish such joys to share, 
Haste then to the Village Fair.” 
rH 
Wisnren Sr. Mary's 
RACES, 
1 ‘And annual exhibition of Rustic Sports, 
Will this Year be celebrated with the usual Splendour, on 
Wednesday and Thursday, June 28th and 29th, 1826. 


This Annual Festival is now considered as a sur Fstablishment to a Country 
Fair or other Merry-making, by the Numerous Res, e and Fashionable Assem~ 


blage of Company, who regularly attend from all parts of the Neighbourhood. Un- 
disturbed by those scenes of intoxication and disorder, so usually prevalent at Village 
Feasts, the greatest harmony prevails throughout, and the superior Accommodation 
afforded by the Landlord of the WHEEL INN to all classes of well-behaved and 
respectable Visiters, cannot fail to render WISBECH ST, MARY’S RACES popular 


and attractive; or, in language more poetical— 
“ To gild with Joy the Wings of Time.” 


The Sports to consist of [orse, Pony, and Donkey Racing ;—Wheelbarrow 
Racing ;—~Jumping in Sacks ;—Jing‘ing Matches, and Foot Racing; all for 


FREE PRIZES, 


And to add a greater stimulus to the aspiring PLOUGII BOY, and for the encourage. 
ment of Agriculture in general, the Stewards purpose having ° 


A Provenine Marcu, 


When will be given a Sovereign for the best, and a Hulf-sovereien for the se 
best Furrow, to be determined by ‘mpartial Judges ee on thie peound: aegis 
Plough to start on Thursday Morning at Ten o’Clock precisely, 


By the Plough the Poor Weaver depends for his bread— 
By the Plough we in turn behold the rich mow— 

By the Plough all our tables with plenty are spread— 
Then who but must wish Success to the Plough ! 


4 full Band is engaged to play loyal and popular | i 
engag pular Tunes during the A 
which will commence cach Evening precisely at Five Dace RO 
6 
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There'll be a sound of reye 


OK.—JUNE 239, 30. 
lry by night, 


And Saint Mary’s Village will assemble then 

Yer Maids and Ploughmen: and bright 

The lights will shine o’er fair women and hrave man 
A thousand hearts beat happily! and when 

Music arises with its voluptuous swell, ’ 

peek again, 


Soft eyes look love to eyes, which s 


And all go merry as a mar 


riage bel 


Tickets for the Bail to be had at the bar of the TP heel Inn 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature .... 60° 85, 


—_—— 


Sune 29. 


CunowoLocy, 

On the twenty-ninth of June, 1813, died 
it his house in St, Alban’s-street, London, 
Valentine Green, Esq. A.R.S., keeper of 
the British Institution ; greatly respected 
for his superior talents as a mezzotinto 
engraver, for the purity and universality of 
his taste in works of art, for the general 
urbanity of his manners, and for that in- 
variable benignity of disposition, which, 
in popular language, is usually styled 
« goodness of heart.” | : 

r. Green, besides his distinguished 
merit ag an artist, acquired considerable 
reputation as an author, by publishing, in 
1796, a valuable work, entitled, “ The 
History and Antiquities of the City and 
Suburbs of Worcester,” in two quarto 
volumes ; a performance of great research 
and labour, Tle was born at Salford, 
near Chipping-Norton, in Oxfordshire, 
October 3, 1739," 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature .., 61+ 70. 


Sure 30. 


Lowpow Portrn. 

All the world knows that London is 
famous for porter ; it is not of this porter 
we speak to-day, but of a personage who 
derives his quality from the means by 
which he has attained the honour of 
doing credit to the corporation. ‘The 
individual alluded to, was publicly made 
known by a police report of the thirtieth 
of June, 1826, viz.— 

Mr, Alaetman §¥ood came to the Man- 


* Katler’s Chron, Exercises, 
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(Leach, Printez, Wisbech.) 


sion-house for the purpose of contradicting 
astatement which appeared in the Courier 
newspaper, that he had persecuted a poor 
man, named Brown, and procured his 
discharge, for sticking up bills against 
him (Alderman Wood). He thought it 
worth while not to let such a statement 
go unanswered; for he never exercised 
such an influence in the course of his life, 
and henever heard of such a man until 
the charge was made in the newspaper. 
Te wished to know whether there really 
was such a man connected with the Man 
sion-house establishment. 

The Lord Mayor said, he believed 
there was such a man, not belonging to 
the Mansion-house, but to the Mansion- 
house porter. The fact was, that their 

orter, like the porter to the “ Castle of 
ndolence,” had become so exceedingly 
fat, that he had employed a valet to do 
the only work which there was for him te 
do—namely, to sweep the gateway. ‘This 
valet was the aforesaid Brown, in whom 
the liberty of the subject, and the 
constitution, was alleged to hava beon 
violated, ow, or why, he had quitted 
A Mansion-house, the porter alone could 
teil, 

The porter was then sent for, and he 
waddled into the justice-room. [n an- 
swer to his lordship’s inquiries, he stated 
that he had employed Brown at halfa- 
crown per week, to sweep the door and 
do other wotk for him, 

The Lorpv Mayon When did he 
abseut himself from his duty ?~The 
porter replied, it was about three weeks 


ago 

ethe Lotto Maror.—Did you discharge 
him from his office on constitutional 
grounds, or for acting against Mr. Alder- 
man Wood? 

The Porren.—-Bless your worship, no: 
T can’t tell why he went off. 

Alderman Wood professed himself 
satished with this contradiction: he 
thought the affair unworthy of farthor 
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attention. He had been challenged to 
prove his statement respecting the bills, 
and he had proved it.* 


From this description of the “initial” 
to the Mansion-house, he seemed “ a fit 
and proper person” to betaken by a 
* limner,” and represented, by the art of 
the engraver, to the readers of the Hvery- 
Day Book. An artist every way guali- 
fied was verbally instructed to view him ; 
but instead of transmitting his “ faithful 

ortrait,” he sent a letter, of which the fol- 
owing is a 
’ Cory. 
To Mr. Hone. 

Dear Sir,—I went this morning to the 
Mansion-house and had an interview 
with the porter, but ¢hat porter was very 
different to what I expected to have 
found, Instead of a very fat lazy fellow, 
fatted by indolence, I found a short active 
little man, about five feet high, not fat, 
nor lean, but a comfortable size, dressed 
in black, powdered hair, and top boots, 
pleasing and easy in his manners, and 


* The Times, July 1, 1826. 


such a one that every one would gu 
pers would get an inferior person to do 
is dirty work, Thera is nothing extra- 
ordinary in him to be remarkable, there- 
fore I made no sketch of him; but pro- 
ceeded to Limehouse on a little business, 
and from thence home, and feel so exces- 
sively tired that I send this scrawl, hoping 
you will excuse ine coming myself. 
Yours respectfully, 


Between this gentleman’s “view of 
the sudject,” and the preceding report,” 
there is a palpuble difference ; where the 
mistake lies, it is not in the power of the 
editor to determine. The letter-writer 
himself is “ of a comfortable size,” and 
is almost liable to the suspicion of having 
seen the porter of the Mansion-house, 
from the opposite passage of the Mansion- 
house tavern, as through an inverted teles- 
cope. The lord mayor’s alleged com- 
parison of the porter at his own gate, 
with the porter of the ‘ Castle of Indo- 
lence,” may justify an extract of the 
stanzas wherein “ that porter,” and “his 
man,” are described. 


Wak’d by the crowd, slow from his bench arose 
A comely full ae porter, swoln with sleep : 


His calm, broa' 


thoughtless aspect, breath’d repose 


And in sweet torpour he was plunged deep, 
Nor could himself from ceaseless yawning ba 3 
While o'er his eyes the drowsy liquor ran, 
Thro’ which his half-wak’d soul would faintly peep—- 
Then taking his black staff, he call’d his man, 

‘And rous'd himself as much as rouse himself he can. 


The lad leap’d lightly at his master’s call : 
He was, to weet, a little rogueish page, 
Save sleep and play who minded naught at all, 
Like most the untaught striplings of the age. 
This boy he kept each band to disengage, 
Garters and buckles, task for him unfit, 
But ill becoming his grave personage, 
And which his portly paunch would not permit, 
So this same limber page to all performed it. 
Meantime the master-porter wide display'd 
Great store of caps, of slippers, ond of gowns ; 
Wherewith he those that enter’d in array’d. 
Loose, as the breeze that plays along the downs, 
and waves the summer-woods when evening frowns, 
O fair undress, best dress! it checks no vein, 
But every flowing limb in pleasure drowns, 
And heightens ease with grace, this done, right fain 
Sir porter sat him down, and turned to sleep again. 
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Our saxon fathers did full rightly call 

This month of July “ Hay-monath,” when all 

The verdure of the full clothed fields we mow, 

And turn, and rake, and carry off; and so 

We build it up, in large and solid mows. 

If it be good, as every body knows, : 

To “ make hay while the sun shines,” we should chaose 
. Right “ times for all things,” and no time abuse. 


In July we have full summer, The nature. “The rye is yellow, and almost 
“ Mirror of the Months” presents its ripe for the sickle, The wheat and bar 


various influences on the open fate of ley are ofa dull green, from their swelling 
[-voemnveeny nadie: baerahtnepeenarreperranssdnensm=seresyunvunnnnepaatenaniennesnenee eee eo eee A! 


445 











ears being alone visible, as they bow be- 
fore every breeze that blows over them. 
The oats are whitening apace, and quiver, 
each individual grain on ils light stem, as 
they hang like rain-drops in the air. 
Looked on separately, and at a distance, 
these three now wear a somewhat dull 
and monotonous hue, when growing in 
great spaces; but these will be intersected, 
in all directions, by patches of the bril- 
lant emerald which now begins to spring 
afresh on the late-mown meadows ; by 
the golden yellow of the rye, in some 
vases cut, and standing in sheaves; by 
the rich dark green of the turnip-fields; 
and still more brilliantly by sweeps, here 
and there, of the bright yellow charlock, 
the scarlet corn-poppy,,and the blue suc- 
cory, which, like perverse beauties, scatter 
the stray gifts of their charms in, propor- 
tion as the soil cannot afford to support 
the expenses attendant on them,” ° 

On the high downs, ‘all the little 
molehills are purpte with the flowers of 
the wild thyme, which exhales its rich 
aromatic odour as you press it with your 
feet; and among it the elegant blue 
heath-bell is nodding its half-dependent 
head from its almost invisible stem,—its 
perpetual motion, at the slightest breath 
of air, giving it the look of a living, thing 
hovering on invisible wings just-above 
the ground, Every here and thére, too, 
we meet with little patches of dark ‘green 
heaths, hung all over, with their clusters of 
exquisitely wrought filigree flowers, end~ 
less in the variety of their forms, but all 
of the most curiously delicate fabric, and 
all, in their minute beauty, unparalleled 
by the proudest occupiers of the parterre. 
This is the singular family of plants that, 
when cultivated in pots, and trained to 
form heads on separate stems, give one 
the idea of the forest trees of a Lilliputian 

eople.” Here, too, are the “ innum- 
erable little thread-like spikes that now 
rise from out the level turf, with scarcely 
perceptible seed-heads at top, and keep 
the otherwise dead flat perpetually alive, 
, by bending and twinkling beneath the 
sun and breeze.” 

In the green lanes “ we shall find the 
ground beneath our feet, the hedges 
that enclose us on either side, and the 
dry banks and damp ditches beneath 
them, clothed in a beautiful variety of 
flowers that we have not yet had an op- 
portunity of noticing. In the hedge-rows 
‘which are now grown into impervious 
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walls of many-coloured and many-shaped 
leaves, from the fine filigree-work of the 
white-thorn, to the large, coarse, round 
leaves of the hazel) we shall find the most 
remarkable of these, winding up intri- 
cately among the crowded branches, and 
shooting out their flowers here and there, 
among other leaves than their own, or 
hanging themselves into festoons and 
fringes on the outside, by unseen tendrils. 
Most conspicuous among the first of these 
is the great bind-weed, thrusting out its 
elegantly-formed snow-white flowers, but 
carefully concealing its leaves and stem in 
the thick of the shrubs which yield it sup- 
port, Nearer to the ground, and more 
exposed, we shall meet with a handsome 
telative of the above, the common red 
and white wild convolvolus; while all 
along the face of the hedge, clinging to it 
lightly, the various coloured vetches, and 
the enchanter’s night-shade, hang their 
flowers into the open air; the first ex- 
quisitely fashioned, with wings like the 

ea, only smaller; and the other elaborate 
in its, construction, and even beautiful, 
with its rich purple petals turned back to 
expose .a centre of deep yellow; but still, 
with all its beauty, not without a strange 
and sinister look, which at once points it 
out as a poison-flower. Itis this which 
afterwards turns to those bunches of 
scarlet berries which hang so temptingly 
in autumn, just within the reach of little 
children, and which it requires all the 
eloquence of their grandmothers to pres 
vent them from tasting. In the midst of 
these, and above them all, the woodbine 
now hangs out its flowers more profusely 
than ever, and rivals in sweetness all the 
other field scents of this month, 

“On the bank from which the hedge- 
Tow rises, and on this side of the now 
nearly dry water-channel beneath, fring- 
ing the border of the green path on which 
we are walking, a most rich variety of 
field-flowers will also now be found. We 
dare not stay to notice the half of them, 
because their beauties, though even"more 
exquisite than those hitherto deseribed, 
are of that unobtrusive nature that you 
must stoop to pick them up, and must 
come to an actual commune with them, 
before they can be even seen distinetly ; 
which is more than our desultory and 
fugitive ae will permit,—the plan of our 
walk only allowing us to pay the pussing 
homage of a word to those objects that 
will not be overlooked. Many of the 


n 
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exquisite little flowers, now alluded to 
generally, look, as they lie among their 
iow leaves, only like minute morsels of 
many-coloured glass scattered wpe the 
green pround—scarlet, and sapphire, and 
roge, and purple, and white, and azure, 
and golden. But pick them up, and 
bring them towards the eye, and you will 
find them pencilled with a thousand 
dainty devices, and elaborated into the 
most exquisite forms and fancies, fit to he 
strung into necklaces for fairy Titania, or 
set in broaches and bracelets for the neat- 
est-handed of her nymphs., 

“But there are many others that come 
into: bloom this month, some of which 
we cannot pass unnoticed if we would. 
Conspicuous among them are the cen- 
taury, with its elegant cluster of small, 
pink, star-like flowers; the ladies’ bed- 
siraw, With its rich yellow tufts; the 
meadow-sweet—sweetest of all the sweet- 
ners of the meadows; the wood betony, 
lifting up its handsome head of rose- 
coloured blossoms ; and, still in full per- 
fection, and towering up from among the 
low groundlings that usually surround it, 
the stately fox-glove. 

“« Among the other plants that now be- 
come conspicuous, the wild teasal must 
not be forgotten, if it be only on account 
of the use that one of the summer's pret- 
tiest denizens sometimes makes of it, The 
wild teasal (which now puts on as much 
the appearance of a flower as its rugged 
nature will let it) is that species of thistle 
which shoots up a strong serrated stem, 
straight as an arrow, and beset on all 
sides by hard sharp-pointed thorns, and 
bearing on its summit a hollow egg. 
shaped head, also covered at all points 
with the same armour of threatening 
thoms—-as hard, as thickly set, and as 
sharp as a porcupine’s quills. Often 
within this fortress, impregnable to birds, 
bees, and even to mischievous boys 
themselves, that beautiful moth which 
flutters about so gaily during the first 
weeks of summer, on snow-white wings 
spottéd all over with black and yellow, 
takes up its final abode,—retiring thither 
when weary of its desultory wanderings, 
and after having prepared for the perpe- 
tuation of its ephemeral race, sleeping 
stself to death, to the rocking lullaby of 
the breeze. 

“ Now, too, if we pass near some 
gently lapsing water, we may chance to 
meet with the splendid flowers of the 
great water lily, floating on the surface of 
the stream lis” soma fairy vessel at an 


& 

chor, and making visible, as it ripples by 
it, the elsewhere imperceptible current 
Nothing can be more elegant than each 
of the three different states under whict 
this flower now appears; the first, while 
it lies unopened among its undulating 
leaves, like the halcyon’s erg within its 
floating nest; next, when its snowy 
petals are but half expanded, and you 
are almost tempted to wonder what beau. 
tiful bird it is that has just taken its 
flight from such a swect birth-place; and 
lastly, wnen the whole flower floats con- 
fessed, and spreading wide upon the 
water its pointed petals, offers its whole 
heart to the enamourea sun. There is I 
know not what of awful in the beauty of 
this flower, It is, to all other flowers, 
what Mrs. Siddons is to all other wo- 
men.’”* 





Zulp 1, 


Cockierop. 
_ Munden.—Farren. 

July 1, 1826.—Mr. Farren appeared in 
the part of Old Cockletop, in O'Keefe’s 
farce of Modern Antiques, at the Tay. 
market theatre, ‘This will be recollected 
as a crack chaiacterx of Munden’s; and it 
was ong which he had hit so happily, 
that it became almost impossible for any 
other actor to play it very successtilly 
after him, ‘Thera was © sort of elfin 
antic~-a kind of immateriality about the 
crotchets of Munden in Coekletop. Tis 
brain scemed to have no more substance 
in it than the web of a spider; and he 
looked dried up in body and mind, 
almost to a transparency ; he might have 
stood in a window ang not been in the 
way—you could see the light through him, 
Farren is the bitterest old rascal on the 
stage. Ile looks, and moves always, ag 
if he had a blister (that wanted fresh 
dressing) behind each ear; but he does 
not touch the entirely withered, crazy- 
brained, semi-bedlamite old rogue, in the 
way that Munden did. Munden con- 
trived to give all the weakness possible to 
extreme age in Cockletop, without excit- 
ing an jota of compassion, All that there 
was of him was dry bones and wicked. 
ness, You could not help seeing that he 
would be particularly comical under the 
torture; and you could not feel the 
slightest compunction in ordering that he 
should undergo it. There never was any 
thing like his walking up and down 


* Mirror of the Months’ 
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Drury-.ane stage in astonishment,’ and 
concluding he must be “at next door,” 
when he returns home from his journey, 
and finds all his servants ia mourning! 
And the cloak that he wore too! And 
the appendage that he called his “ stotm- 
cap!” He locked like a large ape’s skin 
stuffed with hay, ready to hang up in an 
apothecary’s shop! You ran over all 
the old fools that you knew, one after the 
other, to recollect somebody like him, but 
could not succeed! Farren plays Fore- 
sight as well as Munden; and he plays 
Cockletop very successfully; but it is 
hardly possible for one eminent actor to 
follow another in trifling characters, 
where the first has made a hit rather by 
his own inventions than by any thing 
which the author has set down for him. 
Munden’s dancing in the chost-scene with 
the servants, and his conclusion—striking 
at attitude, with the fingers of one hand 
open like a bunch of radish, as the fiddler, 
used to keep the audience in convulsions 
for two minutes. Farren avoided this 
trick, probably lest he should be charged 
with imitation ; but acknowledged talent 


like his may use a latitude: he has origi- 
nality enough to warrant his at Jeast not 
avoiding the device which has been used 
by any actor, purely because it has been 
used by somebody else before him. Some 
passages that he gave were quite as gooa 
as Munden. In the scene where he fan- 
cies himself taken ill, the pit was in two 
minds to get up and cheer. He made a 
face like a bear troubled suddenly with 
symptoms of internal commotion! one 
who had eaten a bee-hive for the sake of 
the honey, and began to have inward 
tisgivings that there must have been bees 
mixed up along with it, And Farren 


possesses the gift too—a most valuable , 


one in playing to an English audience— 
of exhibitmg the suffering without excit- 
ing the smallest sympathy! Whenever 
there is any thing the matter with him, 
you hope he'll get worse with all your 
soul; and, if he were drowning—with 
that face|—he must die :—you could not, 
if you were to die yourself, take one step, 
for laughing, to save him,* 





* The Tomes, July 3, 1328, 


July. 
The sun comes on apace, and thro’ the signs 
Travels unwearied ; as he hotter grows, 
Above, the herbage, and beneath, the mines, 
Own his warm influence, while his axle glows; 


The flaming lion meets him on the way, 
Proud to receive the flaming god of day. 


In fullest bloom the damask rose is seen, 
Carnations boast their variegated die, 
The fields of corn display a vivid green, 


And cherries with the crimson orient vie, 


The hop in blossom climbs the lofty pole, 


# 
’ Nor dreads the lightning, tho’ the thunders roll. 
The wealth of Flora like the rainbow shows, 
4 Blending her various hues of light and shade, 


How many tints would emulate the rose, 
Or imitate the lily’s bright parade ! 
The flowers of topaz and of sapphire vie 
With all the richest tinctures of the sky. 


The vegetable world is all alive, 

Green grows the gooseberry on its bush of thorn, 
The infant bees now swarm around the hive, 

And the sweet bean perfumes the Jap of morn, 


Millions of embryos take the wing to fly, 
The young inherit, and the old ones die. 


'Tis summer all—convey me to the bower, 


The bower of myrtle form’d by Myta’s skill, 
There let me waste away the noontide hour, 
¥ann'd by the breezes from yon cooling rill, 


Ty Myra’s side reclin’d, the burning ray 
Shall be as grateful as the cool of day, 
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Sulp 2. 
Will [Vimble. 
On the second of July, 1741, died at 
Dublin, Mr, Thomas Moreeroft, “a 


baronet’s younger son, the person men- 
tioned by the ‘Spectator’ in the character 


of Will IPimble. 


This notice is from the “ Gentleman’s 
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Magazine” for 1741, as also is the fol- 
lowing :— 

On the same day, in the same year, the 
earl of JJalifax married Miss Dunck, 
with a fortune of ane hundred thousand 

ounds. It appears that, “ according to 
the will of Mr. Dunck, this lady was to 
marry none but an honest tradesman, 
who was to take the name of Dunck; for 
which reason his lordship took the free- 
dom of the sadlers’ company, exercised, 
the trade, and added the name to his 
own.” 


(For the Every-Day Book.) 
A SHORTE AND SWEETS SONNETT ON THE SUBTILTIE OF LOVE, 
By Cornenius May. 


Vou. IL. 


Ado 


From the Seven Starres of Witte.” 


You cannot barre love oute 
Father, mother and you alle, 
For marke mee he’s a crafty boy, 
And his limbes are very smalle ; 
Ife’s lighter than the thistle downe, 
He’s fleeter than the dove, 
Jlis voice is like the nightingale ; 
And oh} beware of love! 


For love can masquerade 
When the wisest doe not see; 

He has gone to many a blessed sainte 
Like a virgin devotee ; 

He has stolen thro’ the convent grate, 

; A painted butterfly, 

And ee seene in many a mantle’s fold 

Tis twinkling roguish eye. 


Ife'll come doe what you wills 
The Pope cannot keepe him oute ; 
And of late he’s learnt such evill waies 
You must hold his oathe in doute: 
From the lawyers he has learned 
Like Judas to betraye ; 
From the monkes to live like martyred sintes 
Yet cast their soules awaye. 


Tle has beene nt courte soe long 
That he weares the courtier’s smil4 ; 
For every maid he has a lure, 
For every man a wile; 
Philosophers and alchymistes 
Your idle toile give o'er, 
Young love is wiser than ye alle 
And teaches ten tintes more, 


Strong barres and boltes are vali’ 
To keepe the urchin in, 

For white the goaler turned the keye 
He woult trapp him in his gin. 


On the Second day of Jnly, 1744, is 
recorded the birth of a son to Mr. Arthur 
Bulkeley. 

The child's baptism is remarkable from 
these circumstances. The infant's god- 
fathers, by proxy, were Edward Downes, 
of Worth, im Cheshire, Esq. his great- 
great-great-great uncle; Dr. Ashton, 
master of Jesus-college, Cambridge, and 
his brother, Mr. Joseph Ashton, of Surrey- 
street, in the Strand, his great-great-great 
uncles. His godmothers by their proxies 
were, Mrs. Elizabeth Wood, of Barnsley, 
Yorkshire, his great-great-great-great aunt; 
Mrs. Jane Wamwright, of Middle«ood- 
hall, Yorkshire, his great-great grandmo- 
ther; and Mrs. Dorothy Green, of the same 
place, his great grandmother. It was 
\’ observed of Mrs, Wainwright, who was 
then eighty-nine years of age, that she 
could properly say, “ Rise, daughter, go 
to thy daughter; for thy daughter's 
daughter has a son.” 

} + Mrs. Wainwright was sister to Dr. 

ft Ashton and his brother mentioned above, 
jwhose father and mother were twice mar- 
ried, “ first before a justice of peace by 
Cromwell’s law, and afterwards, as it was 

“gommon, by a parson; they lived sixty- 
four years together, and during the first fifty 
years in one house, at Bradway, in Der. 
byshire, where, though they had twelve 

pp phildren: and six servants in family, they 
never buried oue.”* 
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Sulp 3. 
Dog days begin. 


* 3 Arr ror a Penny!” 
On the “third of July, 1751, William 





* Gentleman’s Magazine. 
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You neede not‘hope by maile of proofe 
To shun his cruell daite, 

For he'll change himselfe to a shirt of maile 
And lye nexte to your heaite. 


, 








More scathfull than an evill eye, 
Than ghost or grammerie, 

Not seventy times seven holy priestes 
Could laye him in the sea. 

Then father mother cease to chide 
I'll doe the best I maye, 

And when I see young love coming 
Tl up and run awaye. 


Dellicot was convicted at the quarter. 
sessions for Salisbury, of petty larceny, for 
stealing one penny; whereby his effects, 
consisting of bank-notes to the amount of 
180/., and twenty guineas in money, were 
forfeited to the bishop, as lord of the 
manor; but his lordship humanely ordered 
1002. of the money to be put to interest 
for the benefit of the wretch’s daughter; 
90], to be given to his aged father, and 
the remainder to be returned to the 
delinquent himself.* 


Tue Reennt’s Park. 


A correspondent’s muse records an acs 
commodation, which may be extended ta 
other resorts, with the certainty of pro. 
ducing much satisfaction in weariec 
pedestrians. 


CONGRATULATORY VERSES TO THE NEW 
SLATS IN THE RLGENT'S-PARK, 1826 
versus CHAIRS. 


I covet not the funeral chair 
, Th’ Qrlean maid was burnt in, when 
Enthusiasts’ voices rent the air 
‘To clasp their Joan of Arc again, 


I, learned Busby's chair, chuse not,t 
Nor of a boat in stormy seas, 

Nor on 4 budge—-the stony lor 
Of travellers not afraid to freeze. 


I covet not the chair of state, 

Nor that St. Peter’s papal race 
Exalted for Pope Joan the great, 

But seek and find an easier place. + 


To balls and here knights repaired, 
And barons to their chairs retired ; 
The goblet, glove, and shield, were reared, 
, As war and love their cause inspired, 
ne pn tellers 
a 
* Gentleman's Magazine. 
Vide Brery-Day Book, No. 54, vol. ile 
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Saint. Edward's chair the minster keeps, 
‘An aonque chair the dutchess bears ;* 


The invalid—he hardly sleeps, 
Though poled through Bath in easy chans.} 


The chairs St. Jumes’s-park contains, 
The chairs at Kew and Kensington, 
Have rested weaty hearts and brains 
‘That charmed the town, now still and gone. 


I covet not the chair of guilt 
Macbeth upbraided for its ghost; 
‘Nor Gay’s, on which much ink was spilt, 
‘When he wrote fables for his host. 


What of Dan Lambeit’s 7—Oberon’s chair 1 
Bunyan'’s at Bedford 1—Johnson’s sent? 

Chaucer's at Woodstock 1 Bloomfield’s baie? 
Waxed, lasting, ended, and complete.t 


Though without back, and sides, and arms, 
Thou, Reornt’s Srar! art doubly dear! 
Nature appears in youthful charms 
For all that muse and travel here. 


Ganal, church, spire, and Piimiose hill, 
With fowl and beast and chary sound, 

Invite the thought to peace, for still 
Thou, like a friend, art faithful found. 


A seat, then, patience scems to teach; 
ntired the weary limbs it bears; 
To all that can its romfoits reach, 
Tt succours through the round of years, 


Whatever hand, or name, is writ 
Tn pencil on thy painted face ; 
Let not one woid of ribald wit 
Produce a blush, or man disgrace, 





“ Buspy’s Carr.” 


Talking of this—-a word or two on 
“ Sedew Busbeiana” 

The humorous representation of “ Dr, 
Busby’s chair,” (on p. 34 of this volume,) 
personifying the several parts of gram. 
mar, as well as some of a schoolmaster’s 
more serious occupation, said to have 
been from an original by sir Peter Lely, 
is ascertained by the editor to have been 
a mere bagatelle performance of a young 
Man some five-and-twenty years ago. It 
was engraved and published for Messrs, 
Laurie and Whittle, in Fleet-street, took 
greatly with the public, and had “a con- 
siderable run.” 





* Sedan chairs were first introduced to England 
in 1634, The first was used by the duke of Bucking» 
ham, to the indignation of the people, who exclaim- 
ed, that he was employing Ins fellow creaturas to do the 
service of beasts. 

+ Query,—a pun on Charing-cross, Printer’s devil, 

+ Bloomfield, poo fellow, declared to the writer, 
that one of his shop pleasiies was that of the shoe- 
maker's country custom of waxing hia customers to 
tne seat of St. Crispin, preparatory to the serving out 
the pennyworth of the oil of strap. 

® 
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Transtation or St. Manzi. 


This day is thus noticed as a festival 
in the church of England calendar and 
the almanacs, wherein he is honoured 
with another festival on the eleventh of |} 
November. : 

The word “ translation” signifies, in 
1eference to saints, as most readais alicady 
know, that their remains were removed 
from the graves wherein their bodies were 
deposited, to shrines or other places for 
devotional purposes. 


Tor tne Honour or Wlacknrymen, 


“Give a dog an ill name and hang 
him’’—give hackney-coachmen good cha- 
racters and you'll be laughed at: and yet 
there are civil conchmen im London, and 
honest ones too, Prejudice against this 
most useful class of persons is strong, and 
it is only fair to record an instance of m- 
tegrity which, after all, is as general, 
perhaps, among |hackneymen, as among 
those who ride in their coaches. 


Vontsry Rewanprn.—A ciraumstarda® | . 
took place on Tuesday, (July 4, jeep 
which cannot be made too generally Kho 
amoug hackney-coachmen, and persons . ||. 
who use those vehicles, 

A gentleman took a coach in St, Paul’s fl, « 
churchyard, about twenty minntes befdre® | 
twelve, and was set down in Westmingtet* 
exactly at noon, ITlaving transacted lige 
business there, he was proceeding home-' 
ward a little before one, when he suddenly 
missed a bank note for three Hundred 
pounds, which he had in his pockét on 
entering the coach, Je had not observed 
either the number or date of the note, or ,}} 
the number of the coach, [Je terefore|s* 
returned to the bankers i the city, atid” [l¢ 
ascertained the number and date of the 
note, then proceeded to the bank of Eng- 
land, found that it had not been pad, and 
took measures to stop its payment, if pre- 
sented. After some further inquiry, he 
applied about half-past three, at the hack. 
ney-coach office, in Essex-streety in thé 
Strand, and there to his agreeable surprise, 
he found that the coachman had already 
brought the note to the commissioners, at . 
whose suggestion the gentleman pnid the 
eoachman a reward of fifly pounds. The 


a 
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name of the honest coachman should be 
known: it is John Newell, the owner and 
driver of the coach No, 314, and residing 
in Marylebone-lane 

It should also be known, that persons 
leaving property in hackney-coaches, may 
very generally recover it by applying with- 
out delay at the office in Essex-street, 
Since the act of parliament requiring 
hackney-coachmen to bring such articles 
to the office came into effect, which is not 
four years and a half ago, no less than 
one thousand and fifty-eight articles have 
been so brought, being of the aggregate 
value of forty-five thousand pounds, and 
upwards.* 


Descend we from the coach, and, leav- 
ing the town, take a turn with a respected 
friend whither he would lead us, 

Freip Parus. 
(For the Every-Day Book.) 


Tlove our real old English footpaths 
T love those rustic and picturesque stiles, 
opening their pleasant escapes from fre- 
quented places, and dusty highways, into 
the solitudes of nature. It is delightful 
to catch a glimpse of one on the village 
green, under the old elder-tree by some 
ancient cottage, or half hidden by the 
overhanging boughs of a wood. I love 
to see the smooth dry track, winding away 
in easy curves, along some green slope, to 
the churchyard, to the embosomed cottage, 
or to the forest grange. It is to me an 
object of certain inspiration. It seems 
to invite one from noise and publicity, 
into the heart of solitude and of raral de- 
lights. It beckons the imagination on, 
through green and whispering corn fields, 
through the short but verdant pasture ; 
the flowery mowing-grass; the odorous 
and sunny haytield; the festivity of har- 
vest; from lovely farm to farm; from 
village to village; by clear and mossy 
Wells; by tinkling brooks, and deep 
wood-skirted streams; to crofts, where 
the daffodil is rejoicing in spring, or mea- 
dows, where the large, blue geraneum 
embellishes the summer wayside; to 
heaths, with their warm, elastic sward 
and crimson bells, the chithering of grass- 
hoppers, the foxglove, and the old gnarled 
osk ; in short, to all the solitary haunts, 
after which the city-pent lover of nature 
pants, as “ the hart panteth after the wa- 
tez-brooks.” What is there so truly 
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English? What is so linked with our 
rural tastes, our sweetest memories, and 
our sweetest poetry, as stiles and field. 
paths? Goldsmith, Thomson, and Mils 
ton have adorned them with some of thei 
richest wreaths. They have consecrated 
them to poetry and love. It is along the 
footpath in secluded fields—-upon the 
stile in the embowered lane,—where the 
wild-rose and the honey-suckle are lavish- 
ing their beauty and their fragrance, that 
we delight to picture to ourselves rural 
lovers, breathing in the dewy sweetness of 
a summer evening vows still sweeter. 
It is there, that the poet seated, sends 
back his soul into the freshness of his 
youth, amongst attachments since withered 
by neglect, rendered painful by absence, 
or broken by death ; amongst dreams and 
aspirations which, even now that they 
prongs their own fallacy, are lovely. 

t is there that he gazes upon the gorgeous 
sunset,—the evening star following with 
silvery lamp the fading day, or the moon 
showering her pale lustre through the 
balmy night air, with a fancy that kindles 
and soars into the heavens before him, 
——there, that we have all felt the charm of 
woods and green fields, and solitary boughs 
waving in the golden sunshine, or dark~ 
ening in the melancholy beauty of evening 
shadows. Who has not thought how 
beautiful was the sight of a village con- 
gregation pouring out from their old grey 
church on a summer day, and streaming 
off through the quiet meadows, in all di- 
rections, to their homes? Or who, that 
has visited Alpine scenery, has not beheld 
with a poetic feeling, the mountaineers 
come winding down out of their romantic 
seclusions on a sabbath morning, pacing 
the solitary heath-tracks, bounding with 
elastic step down the fern-clad dells, or 
along the course of a riotous stream, as 
cheerful, as picturesque, and yet as solemn 
as the scenes around them? 

Again I say, I love fieldpaths, and 
stiles of all species,—ay, even the most 
inaccessible piece of rustic’ erection ever 
set up in defiance of age, laziness, and 
obesity. [ow many scenes of frolic and 
merry confusion have I seen at a clumsy 
stile! What exclamations, and charming 
blushes, and fine eventual vaulting on the 
part of the ladies, and what on opportunity 
does it afford to beaux of exhibiting a 
variety of gallant and delicate attentions. 
I consider a rude stile as anyething but 
an impediment in the course of a rural 
courtship, 

al 
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Those good old turn-stiles too,—can I 
ever forget them? the hours I have spun 
round upon them, when a boy; or those 
jin which I have almost laughed myself 
to death at the remembrance of my village 

edagogue’s disaster! Methinks I see 
Bim nuw. The time a sultry day j—the 
domine a goodly person of some eighteen 
or twenty stone;—the scene a footpath 
sentinelled with turn-stiles, one of which 
held him fast, as in utter amazement at 
his bulk, Never shall I forget his cfforts 
and agonies to extiicate himself, nor his 
lion-like roars, which brought some la- 
bourers to his assistance, who, when they 
had recovered from their convulsions of 
laughter, knocked off the top, and let 
him go. It is long since I saw aturastile, 
and I suspect the Falstaffs have cried 
| them down. But, without a jest, stiles 
and fieldpaths are vanishing every where. 
There is nothing upon which the advance 
of wealth and population has made so 
serious an iapou. As land has inerensed 
in value, wastes and heaths have been 
poreeli out and enclosed, but seldom 
have footpaths been left. The poet 
and the naturalist, who before had, 
perhaps, the greatest real property in 
them, have had no allotment. They have 
been totally driven out of the promised 
land. Nor is this all. Goldsmith com- 
plained, in his day, that— 
"The man of wealth and pride 
Takes up a space that many poor yd pee 
Space for his lake, his park’s extended bounds, 
Space for his horses, equipage, and hounds; 
‘The robe, that wraps hrs limbs in silken sloth 
Has robbed the neighbouring fields of half their 
growth ; 
His seat, where solitary sports are seen, 
Indignant spurns the cottage from the green,” 
And it is but too true that “the pressure 
of contiguous pride” has driven farther 
and farther, from that day to this, the 
public from the rich man’s Jands. “They 
make a solitude and call it peace.” Even 
the quiet and picturesque footpatn that 
ed across his lawn, or stole along his 
wood-side, giving to the poor man, with 
his burden, a cooler and a nearer cut to 
the village, is become a nuisance. One 
would have thought that the rustic la- 
bourer with his scythe on his shoulder, 
or his bill-hook and hedging mittens in 
nis hand, the cottage dame in her black 
bonnet and scarlet cloak, the bonny village 
maiden iit the sweetness of health and 
simplicity, or the boy strolling along full 
of life and curiosity, might have had suf 
ficient interest, in themselves, for a culti- 
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vated taste, passing occasionally at a 
distance across the park or lawn not only 
to be tolerated, but even to be welcomed 
as objects agreeably enlivening the stately 
solitude of the hall. But they have not. 
And what is more, éhey are commonly 
the most jealous of pedestrian trespassers 
who seldom visit their own estates, but 
permit the seasons to scatter their charms 
around their villas and rural possessions 
without the heart to enjoy, or even the 
presence to behold them. How often 
have I myself been arrested in some long- 
frequented dale, in some spot endeared 
by its own beauties and the fascinations 
of memory, by a board, exhibitihg, in 
giant characters, Stopped by an order of 
Sessions / and denouncing the terms of 
the law upon trespassers. This is a little 
too much. T would not be querulous for 
the poor against the meh. I would not 
teach them to look with an envious and 
covetous eye upon their villas, lawns, cattle, 
and equipage; but when the path af 
immemorial usage is closed, when the 
little streak, almost as fine as a mathema- 
tical line, alone the wealthy man’s ample 
field, is grudgingly erased, it is impossible 
not to feel indignation at the pitiful mo. 
nopoly, Is there no village champion to 
be found bold enough to put in his 
protest against these encroachments, to 
assert this public right—for n right it is, 


as authentic ag that by which the Innd 4}: 
itself is held, and as clearly acknowledgad-, # 


by the laws? Ts there no local “ Tlampden 
with danntless breast” to “ withstand the 
hide tyrant of the fields,” and to save 
our gaod old fieldpaths? If not, we shall, 
in a few years, be doomed to tho high+ 
ways and the hedges: to look, like Dives, 
from a sultry region of turnpikes, into a 
pleasant one of verdure and foliage which 
we may not approach. Alrendy the 
stranger, if he lose his way, is in jeo- 
pardy of falling into the horrid fangs of a, 
steel-trap; the botanist enters a wood to. 
gather a flower, and is shot with a spring- 
gun; death haunts our dells and copseg, 
and the poet complains, in regretful notes, 
that he— 

© Wanders away to field and glen 

Far as he miny for the gentlemen.” 

T am not so much of a poet, and so little 
of a political economist, as to lament over 
the progress of populntion., It is true 
that 1 see, with 9 poetical regret, green 
fields and beautiful fresh tracts swallowed 
a in elities; but my fey in the increase 
of human life and happiness far out- 
balances that imaginative pain. But jt ix 
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when I see unnecessary and arbitrary 
encroachments upon the rural privileges 
of the public that I grieve. Exactly in 
the same proportion as our population 
and commercial habits gain upon us, do 
we need all possible opportunities to keep 
‘alive in us the spirit of nature. 


© The world is too much with us, late and soon 
Getting and spending; we lay waste our 
powers, 
Little there is in nature that is ours.” 
Wordsworth. 





We give ourselyes up to the artificial 
habits and objects of ambition, till we 
endanger the higher and better feelings 
and capacities of our being; and it is 
alone to the united influence of religion, 
hterature, and nature, that we must look 
for the preservation of our moral nobility, 
Whenever, therefore, 1 behold one of our 
old fieldpaths closed, I regard it as another 
link in the chain which Mammon is 
winding anound us,—another avenue cut 
off by which we might fly to the lofty 
-sanctuary of nature for power to withstand 
him H. 


Brexuus anp Bens Rrncine at Bury 
Sr. Eomunp's. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Lambeth, July 13, 1826. 


My dear Sir,—To your late interesting 
notices of “ Bells” and “ Bell-ringing,” 
the following singular letter, which ap- 

eats ina Suffolk paper, may be added. 

happen to know something of this 
“jangling;” and when I resided in the 
town of Bury St, Edmund's some years 
hack, was compelled to listen to “ the 
most hideous noise” of St. James’s lofty 
opponents. But “who shall decide 
when doctors disagree?”?—Why, Mr. 
Editor,—we will, It is a hardship, a 
ruelty, a usurpation, a “tale of woe,” 
Listen to St. James's statement, and 
then Jet us raise our bells, and ring a 
“righte sounde and merie” perk such as 
will almost “ split the ears of the grovnd- 
lings.”"— 


“,To the Editor of the Bury Post. 


“ Sir~—Since we have been repeatedly 
“asked why St. James's ringers ost the 
privilege of ringing in St. Mary's steeple, 
as far as it hes in our power we will 
answer it. Ever since the year 1714, up 





to the period of 1213 the ringing in this 
town was conducted by one company 
only, who had the liberty of ringing at 
both steeples; and in St. Mary’s steeple 
there are recorded two peals rung by the 
Bury company, one of which was rung 
in 1779, and the other in 1799. In 1813, 
the bells of St. Mary’s wanting some 
repairs, the rngers applied to the church- 
wardens, and they having declined doing 
any thing to them, the ringers ceased 
from ringing altogether until the bells 
were repaired. At length an offer was 
made to the churchwardens to raise a 
young company, which offer was ac- 
cepted by them, and the bells were par- 
tially repaired. In consequence of which 
a company was raised, and a part of it 
consisted of old men who were incapable 
of learning to ring; youth being the only 
time when such an art can be acquired, 
It was agreed that when this company 
could ring one course of eight (or 112 
changes), that each one should receive 
one pound, which they have never asked 
for, well knowing they were never en- 
titled to it; at the same time, it appears 
evident that the parish consented they 
should leain to ring. In 1817, only two 
years ard a half after the company was 
raised, three bells were obliged to be 
rehung, at nearly twenty pounds’ ex- 
pense. Taking an account of the annual 
repairs of the bells, and the repairs in 
1814, the three years of sixteen-change 
ringers cost the parish nearly thirty 
pounds, which would have rebung the 
whole peal, being a deal more than what 
the old ringers would have caused them 
to be repaired for in 1814. We, the 
present company of St. James’s ringers, 
are well aware that St. Mary’s company 
had the offer to learn to ring in Sep- 
tember, 1814, which we made no oppo- 
sition to; and if St. Mary’s had learnt, 
we would have gladly taken them by the 
hand as brother ringers ; but after twelve 
years’ arduous struggle in endeavouring 
to learn to ring, they are no forwarder 
than the first week they began. They 
could only then ring (no more than they 
can now) sixteen changes, and that 
very imperfectly, being but a very small 
part of the whole revolution of changes 
on eight bells, which consist of 40,320. 
We, St. James's ringers, or ‘ old ringers,’ 
as we have been commonly called, often 
get blamed for the most hideous noise , 
made in St. Mary’s steeple; and after 
the jangling of the bells, miscalled ring- 
ing, which they afforded the other 
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evening, we indulge in the hope that our 
future ase of the steeple will be generally 
allowed. 
“ We are, Sir, most gratefully, 
Your humble servants, 
“Sr, James's Rincenrs.” 


Ab! much respected “St. James's 
company,” do “ indulge the hope” of 
making St. Mary's bells speak eloquently 
again. If my pen can avail, you shall 
soon pull * Old Tom’s” tail in that steeple; 
and all his sons, daughters, and kindred 
around him, shall lift up their voices in 
well-tuned chorus, and sing “ hallelujahs” 
of returning joy. ‘Those evening bells, 
those evening bells,” which used to frighten 
all the dogs and old women in the parish, 
and which used to make me wish were 
suspended round the ringers’ necks, shall 
utter sweet music and respond delightedly 
to loxers’ vows and tales whispered in 
shady lanes and groves, in the vicinity of 
your beautiful town. You, worthy old 
bellmen, who have disconrsed so rapidly 
on the marriages of my father, and uncle, 
and cousin, and friend, and acquaintance, 
who would have (for a guinea !) paid the 
same compliment to myself, (although I 
was wedded in a distant land, and like a 
hero of romance and true knight-errant, 
claimed my fair bride, without consultin 
“ father or mother, sister or brother,”) an 
made yourselves as merry at my awpense, 
as my pleasantest friends or bitterest 
enemies could have wished, had I hinted 
such a thing ! 

Oh! respectable churchwardens—dis- 
charge the “young company,” who chant 
unfeelingly and unprofitably. temem- 
ber the “ old ringers |" 


* Pity the sorrows of the poor old men.” 


Respect talent—consider their virtues— 
patronise that art which “can only he 
attained when young’—and which the 
“young company” cannot attain—(does 
this mean they are stupid 7)—and console 
the “old ringers,”and let them pullon un- 
til they are pulled into their graves ! Think 
how they have moved the venerable tower 
of old St. James’s with their music*—nay, 
until the very bricks and stones above, 
wished to become more intimately ac- 
quainted with them! Do not let a stigma 


rene ner yeni renee penne 


. 

® A few yenrs ago it was unsafe to ring the ten 
hells in St. Jamev’s steeple. It has been reptiredscl 
cannot say its fine Saxon architecture cither beaut. 
fied or improved. * 


be cast upon theom—for, should the good 
town’s-people imagine the “ most hideous 
noise” was caused by the “ old ringers,” 
their characters are gone for ever—they 
dare not even look at you through a sheet 
of paper! How “ many a time and oft” 
have they fired their feua de joie on the 
King’s birthday—-how many thousaid 
changes pealed for the alderman’s annual 
feast—how many “ tiddle-lol-tols” played 
on the celebration of your election 
parish dinners, &c, &c. Then think ,of 
their fine —half-minute—scientific—clo. 
quent “tolls” for the death of the “ young 
~-the brave—and the fairl’? Qhi. 
respectable gentlemen in office— think 
of these things.” ' 

I can aver, the ringers of St. Mary’s are 
only to be equalled in the variety of their 
tunes, und unaccountable changes, by “ the 
most hideous noise” of our Waterloo-road 
bellmen. I suppose they are a “young 
company.” I can only say, then, I wish 
they'were old, if there were any cliance of 
their playing in tune and time. ' 

And now, farewell, my good “ old 
ringers” of St, James's, Ihave done-alk I 
can for you, and will say there is as much 
difference between your ringing and they 
“ young company” at St. Mary’s, as there 
is between the fadling of the late Billy 
Waters and Signor Spngnoletti, the lender 
of tho large theatre in the Haymarket ! 

Farewell! May you have possession of 
St, Mary's steeple by the time you see 
this in the Buery-Day Book ; and miny the 
first merry peal be given in honour of your 
considerate and faithful ia ae 

Rk 
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On the fifth of July, 1685, the duke of 
Monmouth’s enterprise against James 
IL,was ended by the battle of Sedgemoor, 


near Bridgwater, in Somersetshire, The 
duke’s army consisting of native followers 
attacked the king’s veteran troops, routed 
them, and would finally have conquered, 
if error in Monmouth ns a leader, and 
the cowardice of lord Gray, one of his 
commanders, had not devoted them to 
defeat. 
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Letrer oF 


@lther Cromwell 


Now first published, 


To several letters of distinguished in- 
dividuals, first brought to light in these 
sheets, the editor is enabled to add another. 
If the character of the writer, and the 
remarkable event he communicates, be 
considered in connection with the autho- 
rity to whom the letter was addressed, it 
will be regarded as a document of real 
importance. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


July 1, 1826. 
Sir,—T had intended to have sent you this 
eommunication in time for insertion under 
the date of the twenty-sixth of June, which, 
according to the New Style, corresponds 
with the fourteenth, on which the letter 
was written, a copy of which I send :—it 
is from Oliver Cromwell to the Speaker 
Lenthall, giving an account of the battle 
of Naseby.—It was presented to me a 
great many years ago by a friend in 
Northamptonshire, and is, I think, an 
historical curiosity—I make no comment 
on its style; it speaks for itself. 
Tam, &c. 
ES F. 


[cory.] 

“ To the Honourable W. Luxtuarr, 

“* Speaker to the Commons House of Pur- 
liament, 
« Sir, 

“Being Commanded by you to this 
Service, I think myself bound to acquaint 
you with the good hand of God towards 
yon and us; We marched yesterday after 
the King, who went before us from Da- 
ventry to Haversbrowe, and quartered 
about Six Miles from him—he drew out 
to meet us—Both armies engag’d.— We, 
after three hours fight—very doubtful,— 
at last routed his army—kill’d and took 
about 5000—very many officers—but of 
what quality, we yet know not—We 
‘ook also about 200 Carag. all he had— 
and all his Guns being 12 in number— 

, Whereof two were Demi Culverins and 
1 think the rest Fasces—we pursued the 


Enemy from three miles short of Iavers- 
browe to nine beyond—LEver to sight of 
Leicester, whither the King fled —Sir— 
this is none other but the hand of God ;— 
and to him alone belongs the Glory— 
wherein none are to share with him.—The 
General served you with all faithfulness 
and honor—and the best recommendation 
I can give of him is, that I dare say, he 
attributes all to God and would rather 
perish than to assume to himself, which 
is an honest and thriving way—Yet as 
much for Bravery must be given him in 
this Action as to a man.—Honest men 
served you faithfully in this Action.—Sir, 
they are trusty—I beseech you, in the 
Name of God, not to discourage them. 
I wish this Action may beget thankfulness 
and Humility in all that are concern’d in 
it—He that ventures his Life for the good 
of his Country—I wish he trusts God 
for the liberty of his Conscience and you 
for the Liberty he fights for—In this, he 
rests who is your most humble Servant 
“0, Cromwell.” 
“ Haversbrowe, June 14, 1645.” 





The gentleman who possesses Crom- 
well’s original letter is known to the 
editor, who thus publicly expresses his 
thanks to him, as he has done privately, 
for having communicated so valuable an 
historical document to the public, through 
the Every-Day Book. 





Herror’s Hosprrat, 
Edinburgh, 


With the particulars respecting tnis 
foundation in the present volume, it was 
intended to give the two engravings sub- 
joined. They were ready, and the printer 
waited for them, snd delayed the publi- 
cation an entire day, while the engraver’s 
messenger carried them about with him, 
without the accompaniment of a recollec- 
tion that they were in his pocket, until 
after the sheet had appeared without 
them. This is a disclosure of one of the 
many “ secret sorrows” lately éndured by 
the editor, who begs the reader to bear in 
mind that the cuts helong to col. 766. 
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Arms or Groner Urnsror. 


This armorial bearing is carved on 
many parts of the edifice. 


ie a 


The present fac-simile of his signature, 
is from one engraved from his subscrip- 
tion to an “ acompt,” in his Memoirs” 
before quoted. 


Swan-noprine Srason. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


June 24, 1826, 

Sir,—It was about this season of the 
year, though Iam not aware of any pre- 
cise day being fixed for the excursion, 
that the chief magistrate of the city, in 
the stately barge, attended by all the 
“ pride, pomp, and circumstance” of 
flags, gilding,and music, used, when 1 was 
a boy, which is a good thirty years ago, 
to proceed up the river Thames as far ag 
Staines, and, I believe, pour a glass of 
wine, or perform somesuch ceremony, upon 
a stone, which, standing in a meadow a 
short distance above Staines-bridge, marks 
the city's watery jurisdiction. The ens- 
tom may, for aught I know to the con- 
trary, be still continued, though I suspect 
it has become obsolete, and my conjecture 
is strengthened by not observing in your 
Every-Day Book any mention of this civic 
excursion, or “ Swan-hopping,” as I be- 
sieve it was called. My reason for re- 
riving the memory of it now, is to intro- 
duce an authentic anecdote, Your invi- 
tations to corresnondents have been 


frequent; and should I be fortunate 
enough to assist you to a column ina 
way that will be gratifying lo you and 
your numerous readers, t shall 1¢joice in 
the opportunity. 
e : Tan, Sir, &e. 
N.G 


City Swan-hopping. 


The followmg curious circumstance 
occurred, several years ago, at a tavern in 
the vicinity cf Putney-bnidge, Several 
members of one of the city companies 
having accompanied the chief magistrate 
on an excursion up the river, quitted his 
lordship, and landed at the house in ques- 
tion, A boat containing a party of six 
ladies, elegantly dressed, and rowed by 
two watermen, in scarlet jackets, put in 
at the same time, 

The happy citizens relieved from the 
controul of their dames, could not resist 
this opportunity of showing their gallantry 
and politeness. They stepped forward 
and offered their aid to assist the ladies 
in landing; the offer was accepted; and 
this act of civility was followed by others. 
They walked, talked, and laughed toge- 
ther, till dinner was announced. ‘The 
gentlemen went to the larger room; the 
ladies sat down to a repast Ind out for 
them by their order in a smaller one. 

After some time the Indies again re- 
turned to the lawn, where the gentlemen 
occasionally joined them and continued 
their civilities till the watermen informed 
them the tide served for their return to town, 
The gentlemen then assisted tho Indies 
on board, and wished them a safe voyage. 
Soon after they called for their bill, which 
was handed to the chairman in due form; 
but it is impossible to express the surprisa 
which marked his countenance on reading 
the following items:— Dinner, desert, 
wine, tea, &e. for the Indies, 71. 40s, 5” 
together with a charge of twelve shillings 
for servants’ refreshments. The landlord 
was sent for and questioned as to this 
charge, who said the ladies had desired 
the bill should be delivered to their 
Spouses, who would settle it. An explan« 
ation now took place, when it appeared 
the parties were strangers to each other; 
for these sprightly dames, taking advan- 
tage of the occasional civilities of the 
poe and unsuspecting swan-hoppers, 
had impdsed themselves on honest ont 
Jace, nothing loth perhaps to be impos 
on, as the wives of the city company, and, 
ag such, had been served with an elegant 
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dinner, desert, wine, &c. which they had 
left their husbands to pay for. The dis- 
covery at first disconcerted the gentlemen, 
but the wine they had drank having 
opened their hearts and inspired them 
with liberality, they took the trick put 
upon them in good part, and paid the 
bill; and the recollection of the wives of 
the city company, long afterwards afforded 
them an ample subject for conversation 
and laughter, 


Onzarvar Porrry, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—The following beautiful snes 
were written in the summer of the year 
1808, at Sheffield, and have not been 
published ; as they are no mean effusion, 
perhaps they will not disgrace your inter+ 
esting little work. 

Believe me, Sir, &e. 
July 9, 1826. Cc 


Tur Oak anp tus WILLow. 


When the sun’s dazzling brightness oppresses the day, 
How delightful to ramble the forests among! 

And thro’ the arched boughs hung with woodbine so gay, 
To view the rich landscape, to hear the sweet song! 


And lo! where the charms of the wild woodland vale, 
Expanding in beauty, enrapture the sight ; 

Here the woods in dark majesty wave in the gale, 
There the lawns and the hills are all blazing in light, 


From yonder high rocks, dewn the foaming stream rushes, 
Then gleams thro’ the valley o’ershadowed with trees, 

While the songsters of spring, warbling wild from the bushes, 
With exquisite melody charm the faint breeze. 


The peasant boy now with his cattle descends, 
Winding slow to the brook down the mountain’s steep tide; 
Where the larch o'er the precipice mournfully bends, 
, And the mountain-ash waves in luxuriance beside. 


® 


And mark vonder cak—'tis the cliff’s nodding crest, 
., That spreads its wide branches and towers sublime ; 


The morning's first glances alight on its breast, 
; And evening there spends the last glimpse of her time. 


But hark! the storm bursts, and the raging winds sweep— 
See the lightning’s swift flash strikes its branches ail bare! 
F’en the leaves, where the sunbeams delighted to sleep, 
Are scorched in the blaze, and are whirled thro’ the air. 


Yet the shrubs in the vale closely sheltered from harm, 
Untouch’d by the tempest, scarce whisper a sound ; 
While the mountains reecho the thunder’s alarm, 
The winds ave restrained by the rock’s massy bound, 


Thus the rich dnd the great who engross fortune’s smiles, 
Feel the rankling of care often torture their rest, 
While peace all the toils of the peasant beguiles, 
Or hope’s higher raptures awake in his breast. 


Then mine be the lot of the willow that weeps, 
Unseen in the glen o’er the smooth flowing rill, 
». "Mongst whose pensile branches the flow’ret creeps, 
And the strains of the night-bird the,ear sweetly thrill 
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Some nook in the valley of life shall be mine, 
Where time imperceptibly swiftly glides by, 

True friendship and love round my heart shall entwine, 
And sympathy start the warm tear in my eye. 


Then haply my wild harp will make such sweet notes, 
That the traveller climbing the rock’s craggy brow, 
May stop and may list, as the music still floats, 
And think of the bard in the valley below. 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 61° 92. 


SHulp 6. 


Oxp Mipsummen Day, 

This day is still marked in our alma- 
nacs, on account of its being adhered to, 
ina few places, as a “ grad old day, 
of the “ good old times.” 








Lavine our or Lanvs 

. In the Parish of Puxton, Somerset. 

The subjoined letter was duly received 
according to its date, and is now in due 
time inserted. The editor has very few 
omissions of this kind to apologize for: 
if he has prematurely, and therefore un- 
duly, introduced some communications 
which arrived too late for their proper 
days, he may be excused, perhaps, in 
consideration of the desire expressed by 
some correspondents, that their papers 
should appear in a “reasonable” tme 
or not at all, Vobapply: he has expe- 
rienced the mishap of a * reasonable” 
difference, with one or two of his con- 
tribulors. From the plan of this work, 
certain matters-of-fact could only range, 
with propriety, under certain days; while 
it has been conceived of, by some,*as a 
magazine wherein any thing could coma, 
at any time. In this dilemma he has 
,doné the best in his power, and intro- 
. duced, in a few instances, papers of that 
nature out of place. On two or three 
occasions, indeed, it seemed a courtesy 
almost demanded by the value of such 
articles, that they should not await the 
rotation of the year. The following cu- 
riously descriptive accountof a remarkable 
local custom is from a Somersetshire 
gentleman, who could be relied on for a 
patient endurance of nine months, till this, 
its due season arrived. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Bristol, October 19, 1825. 
Sir—THaving observed in your Zivery- 





Day Book, p. 837, vol i, mention of an 
ancient custom of dividing lands, which 
formerly took place on the Satuiday be. 
fore old midsummer-day, in the parish 
of Puxton, in Somersetshire, (taken from 
Mr. Collinson’s history of that county,) I 
now send youa more explicit and en- 
larged account, with the marks as they 
were cut in each person's allotment, 

The two large pieces of common land 
ealied Dolemoors, which lia in the parishes 
of Congresbury, Week St. Lawrence and 
Poxton, were allotted in the following 
manner, On the Saturday preceding 
midsummer-day (), S. the several proprie- 
tors (of the estates having any tight in 
those moors) or their tenants, were sum-~ 
moned at a certain hour in the moming, 
by the ringing of one of the bells at Pux. 
ton, to repair to the church, in order to 
see the chnin (kept for the purpose of 
laying out Dolemoors) measured, 
proper length of such chain was ascer- 
tained ne placing one end thereof*nt the 
foot of the arch, dividing the-éhancel from 
the body of the church, and extending it 
through the middle aisle, to the foot of 
the arch of the west door undemthe tower, 
at each of which places marks weré cut 
in the stones for that puipose. The 
chain used for this purpose was only 
eighteen yards in Jength, consequently 
four yards shoiter than the regular land- 
measuring chain. After the chain had 
been properly measured, the parties re- 
paiied to the commons, Twenty-four 
apples were previously prepared, beming 
the following marks, viz. Tive marks 
called “ Pole-axeg,” four ditto “ Crosses," 
two ditto “ Dung-forks, or Dung-pikes,” 
one mark called Four Oxen and a Mare’ 
one ditto “ Two Pits,” one ditto “ Three 
Pits,” one ditto “ Four Pits,” one ditto 
“Tive Pits,” one ditto “Seven Pits,” 
one “Torn,” one * Hare’s-tail,” ona 
“Duck’s-nest,” one“ Oven,” one * Shell,” 
one * Evil,’ and one “ Iand-reel.” 

Tt is necessary to observe that each of 
these moors was divided into several 


. 
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portions called furlongs, which were 
marked out by strong oak posts, placed 
at regular distances from each other; 
which posts were constantly kept up. 
After the apples were properly prepared, 
they were put into a hat or bag, and cer- 
tain persons fixed on for the purpose, 
began to measure with the chain before- 
mentioned, and proceeded till they had 
measured off one acre of ground; at the 
end of which, the boy who carried the hat 
or bag containing the marks took out 
one of the apples, and the mark which 
such apple bore, was immediately cut in 
the turf with a Jarge knife kept for that 
purpose: this knife was somewhat in the 
shape of a scimetar with its edge reversed. 
In this manner they proceeded till the 
whole of the commons were laid out, and 
each proprietor knowing the mark and 
furlong which belonged to his estate, he 
took possession of his allotment or allot- 
ments accordingly, for the ensuing year. 
An adjournment then took place to the 
house of one of the overseers, where a 
certain number of acres reserved for the 
purpose of paying expenses, and called 
the “out-let or out-drift,” were let by 
inch of candle. 

During the time of letting, the whole 
party were to keep silence, (except the 
person who bid,) under the penalty of one 
shilling. When any one wished to bid, 
he named the price he would give, and 
immediately deposited a shilling on the 
table where the candle stood; the next 
who bid, also named his price and depo- 
sited his shilling in like manner, and the 
cra who first bid was then to take up 
is shilling. The business of letting thus 
proceeded till the candle was burnt out, 
and the last bidder, prior to that event, was 
declared the tenant of the out-let, or out- 
drift, for the ensuing year. 

Two overseers were annually elected 
from the proprietors or their tenants. A 
quantity of strong ale or brown-stout was 
allowed for the feast, or “ revel,” as it 
was called ; also bread, butter and cheese, 
together with pipes and tobacco, of which 
any reputable person, whose curiosity or 
easual business led him to Puxton on that 
day, was at liberty to partake, but he was 
expected to deposit at his departure one 
‘shilling with the overseer, by way of 
forfeit for his intrusion. The day was 
generally spent in sociality and mirth, 
frequently of a boisterous nature, from the 
exhilarating effects of the brown-stout 
before alnded to; for it rarely happened 


but that some of the junior part of the 
company were desirous of making a tria. 
of their skill in the sublime art of pugilism 
when hard knocks, thumps, bangs, ana 
kicks, and consequently black eyes, bloody 
noses, and sore bones, were distributed 
with the greatest liberality amongst the 
combatants. 


“ And now the field of Death, the lists 
Are enter'd by antagonists.” 


In this stage of the business, some ve- 
nerable yeoman usually stepped forward 
and harangued the contending parties, in 
some such speech as the following, which 
Iam sorry to say was most commonly 
thrown away upon these pot-valiant 
champions —= 


“ What rage, O friends! what fury 
Doth you to these dire actions hurry ? 
What towns, what garrisons might you, 
With hazard of this blood subdue, 
Which now y'are bent to throw away 
Tn vain untriumphable fray 1” 


Yet after these civil broils, the parties 
seldom bore each other any grudge or ill- 
will, and generally at the conclusion of 
the contest, 


“ Tho? sorely bruis'd, their limbs all o’er 
With ruthless bangs still stiff and sore,” 


they shook hands, became good friends 
again, and departed with the greatest 
sang-froid to apply 


Bit med’cines to each glorious bruise 
They My in fight, reds, blacks, and blues; 
To mollify th’ uneasy pang 

Of ev'ry honourable bang.” 


In the year 1779, an attempt was made 
to procure an act of parliament for allot- 
tiug these moors in perpetuity; but an 
opposition having been made by a majo- 
rity of the proprietors, the plan was re- 
linquished. J have now by me a printed 
copy of the bill drawn up on that oc- 
casion, The land, however, was actually 
enclosed and allotted in the year 1811, and 
the ancient mode of dividing it, and con- 
sequently the drunken festival, or reve} 
from that time discontinued. 

The following marks are correct deli- 
neations of those used, being taken from 
the originals in the bodk appropriated 
for the purpose of‘keeping the accounts 
of this very singular and ancient usage 
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Che Marks for Allotting Wolmoors. 


' 


No. of 
each. 


fl Pole-axe. . 


s| Cross oe 


Dung-fork, or pike 


| 


Four Oxen &a Mare 


i) Two Pits. 





Three Pits 


Four Pits 
Five Pits 


Seven Pits 





Horn. . 
Hare’s-tail 


Duck's-nest 


Oven. . 
Shell . . 





Evil . 


Hand-reel 


T have from my youth lived within a 
few miles of the place mentioned, and 
have often heard of the “ humours of 
Dolmoor revel,” and on one occasion 
attended personally the whole day for the 

urpose of obsarving them, and ascertain- 
ing the customs of this rude, rural festival. 
As the customs betore-mentioned are now 
hecome obsolete, it would be pleasir¥: to 


G 


Tm 





many of your renders, to see them re- 
corded in your very interesting and popu. 
lar work. These customs originated in 
all probability with our Saxon ances- 
tors, and it; would be unpardonable ta 
consign them to total oblivion, 
T am, Sir, 
Yours Esanertally 
+.B 
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After this description of the method of 
‘€ laying out of lands,” at a period of the 


year when steam boats are conveying ~ 


visiters to the “ watering places on the 
Thames,” it seems prudent and season- 
able to notice another custom— 


Layine out or Wives 
In the Fens of Essex and Kent. 


And, first, as to this “ grave” custom 
on the London side of the Thames, we 
have the epistolary testimony of a writer 
in the year 1773, viz.— 

Siz,—Nothing but that unaccountable 
variety of life, which my stars have im- 

osed upon me, could have apologised 
cr my taking a journey to the fens of 
Essex, Few strangers go into those 
scenes of desolation, and fewer still (I 
find) return from thence—as you shall 
hear. 

When I was walking one morning be- 
tween two of the banks which restrain the 
waters in their proper bounds, I met one 
of the inhabitants, a tall and emaciated 
figure, with whom I entered into conver- 
sation. We talked concerning the man- 
ners and peculiarities of the place, and I 
condoled with him very pathetically on 
his forlorn and meagre appearance. He 
gave me to understand, however, that his 
case was far from being so desperate as I 
seemed to apprehend it, for that he had 
never incked better since he buried the 
first of his last nine wives. 

“ Nine wives |” rejoined I, eager and 
astonished, “ have you buried nine wives ?” 

“ Yes,” replied the fen-man, “and I 
hope to bury nine more,” 

‘ Bravissimo !”—This was so far from 
allaying my astonishment, that it increased 
it. I then begged him to explain the 
miraculous matter, which he did in the 
following words :— . 

“ Lord! master,” said he, “ we people 
in the fens here be such strange creatures, 
that there be no creatures like us; we be 
like fish, or water-fowl, or others, for we 
be able to live where other folks would die 
sure enough,” 

He then informed me, that to reside in 
the fens was a certain and quick death to 
people who had not been bred among 
them; that therefore when any of the 
fenzmen wanted a wife, they went into 
the upland country for one, and that, 
after they carried her down among the 
fens, she never survived long: that after 
her death they went to the uplands for 
another, whoalso died; then “another,ana 
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another, and another,” for they all followed 
each other as regular as the change of the 
moon ; that by these means some “ poor 
fellows” had picked up a good living, 
and collected together from the whole a 
little snug fortune; that he himself had 
made more money this way than he ever 
could do by his labour, for that he was 
now at his tenth wife, and she could 
not possibly stand it out above three 
weeks longer ; that these proceedings were 
very equitable, for such girls as were born 
among themselves they sent into the up- 
lands to get husbands, and that, in ex- 
change, they took their young women as 
wives ; that he never knew a better cnstom 
in his life, and that the only comfort he 
ever found against the ill-nature and ca- 
price of women was the fens. This 
woman-killer then concluded with desiring 
me, if I had a wife with whom I was not 
over head and ears in love, to bring her 
to his house, and it would kill her as 
effectually as any doctor in Christendom 
could do. This offer I waved; for you 
know, sir, that (thank God) I am not 
married. = 

This strange conversation of my friend, 
the fen-man, I could not pass over without 
many reflections; and 1 thought it my 
duty to give notice to my countrymen 
concerning a place which may be con- 
verted in so peculiar a manner to their 
advantage.” 


Celene w 

So far is from the narrative of a travel- 
ler into Esser, who, be it observed, 
‘speaks for himself,” and whose account 
is given “ without note or comment ;” it 
being certain that every rightly affected 
reader will form a correct opinion of such 
a narrator, and of the “ fearful estate” of 
“upland women” who marry “ lowland 
men.” 





As regards the “custom of Kent,” in 
this matter, we have the account of a 
* Steam-boat Companion,” who, turning 
“to the Kentish shore,” says thus :— 


Yenuer Crvex gt 

Divides the isle of Grean from All- 
hallows, on the main land, and from the 
cliff marshes. 

Who would believe while beholding 
these scenes of pleasure before us, that for 
six months in the year the shores of ‘this 
hundred (Hoo) were only ton be explored 
by the amphibious ; that the sun is sel- 





nina antag ess 
f * Universal Magazine. 
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een for the fog, and that every crea- 
ae Hs Jove with life, ae? ne aloe Bu 
o, preferring any station to its ague 
feaae rapa, its fenny filth, and muddy 
flats; a station, that during the winter 
season is destitute of every comfort, but 
fine eels, luscious flounders, smugeled 
brandy, Holland’s gin, and sea-coal fire. 
We will here relate a whimsical circum- 
stance that once took placo in this neigh- 
bourhood while we were of the party, 
Ttwasat that time ofthe year when nature 
seems to sicken at her own infimitics, we 
think it was in the month of November, 
we were bound to Sheerness, but thefog 
coming on so gloomily that no man could 
discover his hand a yard before him, our 
waterman, whether by design or accident 
we cannat pretend to say, mistook the 
Thames, and rowed up the Yenlet creck. 
After along, cold, and stubborn pull, pro- 
testing at the time he had nover (man or 
boy) seen any thing so dismal, he landed 
us near Saint Mary's, that church 
yonder, with the very lofty and white 
spire, and then led us to an alchouse, 
the sign of which he called the Red Cock 
and Cucumber, and the aleman he hailed 
by the merry name of 
John Piney, 
And a very pleasant fellow John turned 
out to be; if he was a little hyperbolical, 
bis manner sufficiently atoned for the 
transgression. The gloom of the day was 
soon forgotten, and the stench arising 
from filthy swamps less regarded. At 
our entrance we complained heavily of 
the insupportable cloud with which we 
had been enveloped. 

“ Halha!ha!” sang out the landlord, 
“to be sure it is too thick to be eaten 
with a spoon, and too thin to be eut with 
a knife, but it is not so intolerable as a 
scolding wife, or a hungry lawyer.” 

“ Curse the fog,” cried our waterman, 

Bless the fog,” answered our land- 
lord, “for it has made a man of me for 
life.” 

“ How do you make that appear 2” we 
requested to know. 

# Set you down, sir, by a good sea-coal 

fire, for we pay no pool duties here, take 
your grog merrily, and J’ll tell you all 
about it presently,” rejoined the tapster, 
when drawing a wooden stool towards us, 
while his wife was preparing the bowl, 
John Piper thus began :— 

“You must know, sir, I was born in 
this fog, and sq was my mother and her 
relatives for many past generations ; there- 

e 


: 
asst?! 


fore you will see, sir, a fog is as natural 
to me as a duck-pool to a dab-chick, 
When poor dame Piper died, T found 
myself exceedingly melancholy to live 
alone on these marshes, so determined to 
change my condition by taking a wife. It 
was very fortunate for me, sir, 1 knew a 
rich old farmer in the uplands, and he had 
three blooming daughters, and that which, 
made the thing more desirable, he had 
determined to give cach a portion of his 
honourably acquired property. The fav. 
mer had for many years been acquainted 
with my good father, gone to rest, and this 
gave me courage to lay my case before 
him. The elder girl was the bird for me, 
the farmer gave his consent, and we were 
married. Directly after, I quitted the up- 
lands for the fog, with a pretty wife and 
five hundred golden guineas in my pocket, 
as good as ever bribed a lawyer to sell his 
client, or a parliament-man to betray his 
country. This was a good beginnihg, sir, 
but alas! there is no comfort without a 
cross; my wife had been used from her 
infaucy to a fine keen open air, and our 
lowland vapours so deranged her consti- 
tution, that within nine months, Margaret 
left me and went to heaven. 

“ Boing so suddenly deprived’ of the 
society of one good woman, where could 
{ apply for another, better than to the 
sack from whence 1 drew the first sample ? 
The death of my dear wife retlected no 
disgrace on me, and the oldi man’s ge 
cond daughter having no objection to a 
good husband, we presently entered into 
the bonds of holy matrimony, and afer a 
few days of merriment, I came home with 
Susan, from the swect hills to the fogs of 
the Jowlands, and with four hundred as 
good guineas in my purse as ever gave 
new springs to the life ofpoverty. Similar 
causes, sit, they say produce similar ef- 
fects; and this is certainly true, for in 
somewhere about nine months more, Susan 
slept with her sister. 

“Tran to the uplands again, to condole 
with my poor old Nestor, and some bow 
or other so managed the matter, that his 
youngest daughter, Rosetta, conceived a 
tender affection for Piper. J shall never 
forget it, sir, while I have existence ; I had 
been there but a few days, when the good 
farmer, with tears in his eyes, thus ad- 
dressed me: * Piper, you have received 
about nine hundred pounds of my money, 
and I have about the same sum left; now, 
son, 2a you -know how to make a good 
use of it, I think :t is a pity it should go 
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out of the family; therefore, if you have 
a faney for Rosetta, I will give you three 
hundred pounds more, and the remnant 
at my departure,’ 

“ Sir, Lhad always an aversion tg stand 
shilly shally, ‘make haste and leave no- 
thing to waste,’ says the old proverb, The 
kind girl was consenting, and we finished 
the contract over a mug of her father’s best 
October. From the hills we ran to the 
fogland, and in less than two years more, 
poor Rosetta was carried up the church- 
way path, where the three sisters, as they 
used to do in their infancy, lie by the 
side of each other; and the old man dying 
of grief for the loss of his favourite, I 
placed him at their head, and became 
master of a pretiy property. 

“ A short time after, a wealthy widow 
from Barham, (of the same family,) came 
in the summer time to our place. I saw 
her at church, and she set her cap at 
Piper; I svon married her for her Hldo- 
rado metai, but alas! she turned out a 
shrew. ‘ Nil desperandum’ said I, Piper, 
to myself, the winéer is coming in good 
time; the winter came, and stood my 
friend ; for the fog and the ague took her 
by the hand and led her to Abraham’s 
bosom, 

“ An innkeeper’s relict was the next I 
ventured on, she had possessions at Sit- 
tingbourne, and they were hardly mine 
before my good friend, the fog, laid Ara~ 
bella ‘at all-fours’ under the turf, in St. 
Mary’s churchyard; and now, sir, her 
sister, the cast-off of a rich Jew, fell into 
my trap, and I led her smiling, like a 
vestal, to the temple of Hymen; but al- 
though the most lively and patient crea~ 
tute on earth, she could not resist the 
powers of the fog, and I for the sixth 
time became a widower, with an income 
of three hundred a year, and half the cot- 
tages in this blessed hundred. To be 
brief, sir, I was now in want of nothing 
but a contented mind; thus, sir, through 
the fog you treated with such malignity, 
I became qualified for acountry member. 
But alas! sir, there is always something 
unpleasant to mingle with the best of 
human affairs, envy is ever skulking be~ 
hind us, to squeeze her gall-bag into the 
cup of our comforts, and when we think 
ourselves in safety, and may sing the 
song of ‘QO! be joyful,’ ovr merriment 
ends with a * miseracordia,’” - 

After a short pause, “ Look, sir,” said 
Piper, in 4 loud whisper, “ at that wo- 
man in the bar, now making the grog, she 


is my seventh wife; with her I had a for- 
tune also, but of a different nature from 
all the rest, I married her without pro- 
per consideration—the wisest are some- 
times overtaken; Solomon had his disap- 
pointments; would you think it, sir? she 
was fogborn like myself, and withal, is so 
tough in her constitution, that Ifear she 
will hold me a tight tug to the end of my 
existence, and become my survivor.” 

“ Hal ha! hal” interjected Mrs. Piper, 
(who had heard all the long tale of the 
tapster,) “there is no fear about that, 
John, and bury as many upland husbands, 
when you lie under tne turf, as you, with 
the for, have smothered wives.” 

Our Yorick now became chop-fallen, 
and a brisk wind springing up from the 
north-west, the fog abated, and we took 
to our boat.* 

If there be truth in these narratives, 
the “dowland lasses’ of the creeks, 
have good reason for their peculiar liking 
to “ highland laddies;” and “upland” girls 
had better “ wither on the virgin thorn,” 
than marry “ Jowland” suitors aud— 

“ Pall as the leaves do 
And die in October.” , 

Far be it from the editor, to bring the 
worthy “neither fish nor flesh” swains, 
of the Kent and Essex fens and fogs, 
into contempt; he knows nothing about 
them, What he has set down he found 
in “the books,” and, having given his 
authorities, he wishes them every good 
they desire—save wives from the tp- 
lands. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 61° 75, 


Sulp 7. 
Tuomas A BECKET. 


Strange to say, the name of this saint, 
so obnoxious to the early reformers, is 
still retained in the church of England 
calendar; the fact is no less strange that 
the day of his festival is the anniversary 
of the translation of his relics from the 
undercroft of the cathedral of Canterbury, 
in the year 1220, to a sumptuous shrine 
at the east end of the church, whither they 
attracted crowds of pilgrims, and, accord- 
ing to the legends of the Romish church, 
worked abundant miracles. ' 
tre terre einer Rte 


* The Steam-boat Companion, by Thomas Nie 
1804p. 180, Pp » by Thomas Nichols, 
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ST. TOMAS A BECKET, 


This engraving is from a drawing by 
My, Ilarding, who states that he made it 
from a very rare engraying, The drawing 
belongs to Mr. J. J, A. F., who favoured 
the editor by lending it for the present 
purpose, 


St. Thomas of Canterbury, bishop and 
martyr, attained the primacy during the 
reign of Hlenry If. IIe advanced the 
interests of the church against the in- 
terests of the kingdom, till a parliament 
declared his possessions forfeited, and 
Becket having left the kingdom, Henry 
seized the revenues of the see. 

It appears from an old tract that this 
churchman was a swordsman, He ac- 
companied Henry in one of his campaigns 
with a retinue of seven hundred knights 
and gentlemen, kept twelve hundred,horse 


in his own pay, and bore sus dignity with 
the carriage of the proudest baron. * Elis 
bridle was of silver, his saddle of velvet, 
his stirrups, spurs, and bosses, double 


gilt. [lis expenses far surpassing tho 
expenses of an earl. Ho fed with the 
fattest, was clad with the softest, and kept 
company with the pleasantest. And the 
king made him his chancellor, in which 
office he ci the pomp and pride at 
Thomas [Wolsey] Cardinal, as far as the 
one’s shrine passeth the other’s tomb in 
glory and riches. And, alter that, he was 
a man of war, and captain of five or six 
thousand men in full harness, as bright as 
St. George, and his spear in his hand; 
and encountered whosoever came against 
him, and overthrew the jollyest rutter that 
was in all the host of France. And out 
of the field, hot from blood-shedding, was 
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ne made bishop of Canterbury, and did 
put off his helm, and put on his mitre ; 
put.off his harfess, and on with his robes ; 
and laid down his spear, and took his. 
cross, ere his hands were cold; and so 
aie, with a lusty courage of a man of 
war, to fight another while against his 
prince for the pope; when his prince’s 
cause were with the law of God and the 
pope’s clean contrary.” 
After his disgrace by the king he wore 
a hair shirt, ate meats of the driest, ex~ 
‘communicated Iiis brother bishops, and 
“was favoured with a revelation of hie 
martyrdom,” at Pontigni. Alban Butler 
says, “ whilst he lay prostrate before the 
altar in prayers and tears, he heard a 
voice, saying distinctly, ‘Thomas, Tho- 
mas, my church shall be glorified in thy 
blood? The saint asked, ‘ Who art thon, 
Lord?’ and the same voice answered, ‘ I 
am Jesus Christ, the son of the living 
God, thy brother.”’” He then returned to 
England, excited rebellious commotions, 
and on Christmas-day, 1170, preached his 
last sermon to his flock, on the text, “And 
eace to men of good-will on earth.” 
ese are the words wherein Alban But 
ler exprésses the “ text,” which, it may be 
ag well to observe, is a garbled passage 
' from the New Testament, and was altered 
perhaps to suit the saint’s wews and 
application, Room cannot be afforded 
in this place for particulars of his pre- 
ceding conduct, or an exact description of 
his death, which is well-known to have 
been acoomplished by “ four knights,” 
who, {rom attachment to the king, ac- 
cording to the brutal manners of those 
days, revenged his quarrel by killing St. 
Thomas, while at players in Canterbury 
cathedral. 


The following interesting paper relates 
to one of the knights who slew Becket— 


Sin Wiittram pt Tracy. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


June, 1826. 


Sir,—I beg leave to transmit to you 

} 84 account of the burialplace of sir Wil- 
4 « iam de Tracy, one of the murderers of 
Thomas & Becket, archbishop of Canter- 
bury, in the reign of Henry the Second. 

I regret, at the same time, that distance 


from the spot precludes the possability of 
my taking a drawing of the tomb, but [ 
have by me its measurement, and the in- 
scription, which I copied with as great 
care as possible when there. 

The parish church of Morthoe, pro- 
bably built by Tracy himself, is situated 
on the bold and rocky coast of the north 
of Devon. It stands on an eminence, 
near the sea-shore, is sheltered by hills on 
the north and south, but open towards the 
west, on which side is the fine bay of 
Woolacombe. The interior of the church 
presents the humblest appearance; its 
length is near 80 feet, its breadth 18, ex- 
cepting the middle, which, with an aisle, 
measures 30. On the west side is a 
recess, 15 feet by 14, in the centre of 
which is the vault, containing the remains 
of de Tracy. The rustic inhabitants of 
the parish can give no other account ot 
the tomb than the traditionary one, that it 
contains the remains of a giant, to whom, 
in the'olden time, all that part of tne 
country belonged. , 

The vault itself is 2 feet 4 in. bign; 
7 feet 6 in. long at the base ; three reet 
and a half broad at one end of ditto, ana 
two feet andahalf, at the other. The 
large black slab covering the top of tne 
vault 1s half a foot in thickness, En. 
graved on this slab is the figure of « per- 
son in robes, holding a chalice in cae 
hand ; and round the border is an inscrip- 
tion, which is now almost illegible. I 
had a drawing of the whole, which I have 
lost, but with the account I wrote at the 
time of visiting the place, I have preserved 
the inscription, as far as I was able to 
make it out. 

On the east side of the vault are three 
armorial bearings, and the carved figures 
of two nuns; on the north is the cruci- 
fixion ; on the west sido, there is nothing 
but Gothic carving ; and the south end is 
plain. 

An old and respectable farmer, residing 
at Monthoe, informed me that about fifty or 
sixty years ago “ a gentleman from Lon- 
don” came down to take an account of 
the tomb, and carried away with him the 
skull and one of the thigh bones of de 
Tracy. le opened and examined the 
vault with the connivance of a negligent 





* Unfortunately it was not discovered that some 
of the letters, in the inseription referred to, could 
not be represented by the usual Saxon types, till it 
was too late to remedy the accident by having them 
engrayen on wood ; and lence the insgription Ss 
necessity, omitted, —Zditor, 


« 
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and eccentric minister, then resident in 
“the parish, who has left behind him a fame 
by no means to be envied. 

The gentleman alluded to by the worthy 
yeoman was no doubt the celebrated an- 
tiquary Gough, who, in his “ Sepulchral 
Monuments in Great Britain,” has given 
along account of the life and burialplace 
of Tracy. In his introduction to that 
laborious and very valuable work, page 
cili. he says +-—~ The instances of figures 
cut in the slab, and not inlaid with metal, 
nor always blacked, are not uncommon.” 
Among the instances which he ciles to 
illustrate this remark, he mentiens the 
slab on the vault of “ William de Tracy, 
Rector of Morthoe, Devon, 1322,”—Llere 
we find the gigantic knight dwindled to a 
parson ; and the man whose name should 
be for ever remembered with gratitude by 
his countrymen, the hero who happily 
achieved a far more arduous enterprise, a 
work of greater glory than did the re- 
nowned but fabled saint, over the devour- 


“ hires ME DE TRACY [gist icy, Diu de son al] ME 
E 


T MERCY, 


‘On the upper end of this tomb is 
earved in relief the crucifixion, with the 
virgin and St, John, and on the north 
side some Gothic arches, and these three 
coats; I. Az, 3 lions passant guardant, 
Arg. 2. Arg. 3. two bars, G, Az. a saltire, 
Or.—The first of these is the coat of 
William Camville, formerly patron of 
this church; the second, that of the 
Martins, formerly lords of Barnstaple, 
who had lands in this neighbourhood: 
the third, that of the Saint Albins, who 
had also estates in the adjoining parish 
of Georgeham. 

“ The figure on the slab is plainly that 
of a priest in his sacerdotal habit, 
holding a chalice between his hands, as 
if in the act of consecration——Bishop 
Stapledon’s register, though it does not 
contain the year of his institution, fixes 
the date of his death in the following 
terms, © dnno, 1322, 16 Deer. Thomas 
Robertus presentat, ad eccles. de Morthoe 
vacantem per mortem Tilhelmi de Traci, 
die dominic. primo post nativ. Virginis 
per mortem JFill. de Cumpvill.’ 

“The era of the priest is therefore 
140 years later than that of the knight, 
It does not appear by the episcopal re- 
gisters that fhe Tracies were ever patrons 
of Morthoe, except in the following in- 
stances :— 

a 


ing dragon—forgotten beneatn the robe 
of an obscure village rector | The parish 
of Morthoe js, however, not a rectory, but 
what is called a “perpetual curacy,” and 
the living is at present not worth much 
more than seventy pounds per annum, 
Since I have, by the merest accident, 
got hold of Gough, L will extrgel what ha 
records of the forgotten Tiacy, as it may 
not be unenterlaining to the lover of his- 
tory to peruse a detail of the ultimate fate 
of one of the glorious four, who delivered 
their country from perhapg she greatest 
pest that was ever sent to scourge it. = 
* William de Tracy, one of the mur- 
derers of Becket, has bee, ggngrally s 
supposed, on the authority othe Risdon, 
(p. 116.) to have built an aisle in the 
chuich of Morthoe, Devon; and to have 
therein an altar-tomb about 2 feet high, 
with his figure engiaven on a grey slab 
of Purbeck marble, 7 feet by 3, and 7 
inches thick, and this inscription, [in 
Saxon capitals, | : 


% 


* Anno, 1257, Cal, Junji, John All- 
worthy, presented by Ienry do Traci, 
guardian of the lands and heirs, of Ralph, 
de Brag. Anno, 1275. Thomas Gapel- 
lanus was presented to this rectory by 
Philip de Weston. In 1380, Feb. 4, 
Tlenry de la Mace was presented to this 
rectory by William de Camvillé? * In 
1881, Richard Wopkins was presented by 
the dean and ‘chapter o Breter, sho 
are still patrons, : 

“Tt is probable that the stone with the 
inscription to William de Tracy did not 
originally belong to the altar-tomb on 
which 1t now lies; but by the arms scems 
rather to have been erected for the patron 
William de Camville, it being unusual In 
those days to raise so handsome a monu. 
ment for a priest, especially as the altar 
tomb and slab are of very different ma- 
terials, and the benefice itself is of very 
inconsiderable value. It is also probable 
the monument of Traci lay on the ground, 
and that when this monument was broken 
open, according to Risdon, in the last 
aan this purbeck slab was placed 
upon the altar-tomb though it did pot at 
first belong to it, 

“ The Devonshire antiquaries assert that 
sir William de Tracy retired to this place 
after he had murdered Becket. But this 
tradition seems to reat on no better au 
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thority than the misrepresentation of the 
inscription here given, and because the 
-family of Traci possessed the fourth part 
of a fee in Woolacombe within this 
parish, which is still called after their 
name. But the Tracies had many pos- 
sessions in this country, as Bovey Traci, 
Nymett Traci, Bedford Traci, &. Wil- 
liam de Traci held the honor of Barn- 
staple, in the beginning of Henry the 
Second’s reign. King John granted the 
Barony of Barnstaple to Henry de Traci, 
in the 15th of his reign; and the family 
seem to have been possessed of it in the 
reign of Henry III. I am indebted to 
the friendship of the present Dean of 
Exeter for the above observations, which 
ascertain the monument in question. 

“TJ shall digress no farther on this 
subject than to observe of sir William de 
Traci, that four years after the murder 
of Becket he had the title of Steward, 
i.e, Justice of Normandy, which he held 
but two years. Ie was marms against 


King John in the last year of his reign, 
and his estate was confiscated; but on 
his return to his allegiance, 2 [enry IVI. 
it was restored He was living, 7 Henry 
TIT. (Dugd. Bar, i. 622.) consequently 
died about or after 1223, having survived 
Becket upwards of 57 years.”* 

Another slight mention is made of 
Tracy in p. 26, In describing Becket’s 
shrine he quotes Stowe to this effect,— 
“ The shrine of Thomas 4 Becket (says 
Stowe) was builded about a man’s height, 
all of stone, then upward of timber plain, 
within which was a chest of iron, con- 
taining the bones of Thomas Beckett, 
skull and all, with the wound of his 
death, and the piece cut out of his scull 
laid in the same wound.” Gough rea 
marks :— He should have added the 
point of Sir William Traci, the fourth 
assassin's sword, which broke off against 
the pavement, after cutting off his seul, 
so that the brains came out. 


‘In thulke stede the verthe smot, yt the other adde er ydo, 
And the point of 1s suerd bree in the marbreston a tuo, 

Zat thulke point at Canterbury the monckes lateth wite, 
Vor honor of the holi man yt therewith was ismite. 

With thulke strok he smot al of the scolle & eke the crowne 
That the brain ron al ebrod in the pauiment ther donne,’ ” 


This long extract, Mr. Editor, has, I 
sonfess, made me rather casuistical on 
the subject of Tracy’s tomb. I shall, 
however, search some of the old chroni- 
clers and see if they throw any light 
upon the biography of our knight. Hume 
mentions Tracy, and his three com- 
panions, but is perfectly silent with re- 
spect to the cutting off the top of the 
hurctoaa’s skull, His words are, 
“they followed him thither, attacked 
him before the altar, and having cloven 
his head with many blows, retired without 
meeting any opposition.” Should you, 
in the mean time, insert this, you will 
shortly hear again from 

Your obedient servant, 
RAR, 


Distrusting his own judgment on the 
subject of the preceding letter, the editor 
laid it before a gentleman whose, erudition 
he could rely on for the accuracy of any 
opinion he might be pleased to express, 
and who obligingly writes as follows :— 


(Robert of G.ouces. p. 476 


Tuc Toms at Morruor. 


R, A. R.’s letter, submitted to me 
through the kindness of Mr. Ione, cer- 
tainly conveys much interesting miscel- 
laneous information, although it proves 
nothing, and leaves the question, of who 
is actually the tenant of this tomb, pretty 
much where he finds it. In my humble 
opinion, the circumstance of technical 
heraldic bearings, and those moreover 
quartered, being found upon it, com- 
pletely negatives the idea of its being the 
tomb of Becket’s assassin. It is well 
known that the first English subject who 
ever bore arms quarterly is Hastings, 
earl of Pembroke, who died in the reign 
of Edward ITI. and is buried inWestmin- 
ster abbey. 

Family arms seem not to have been 
continuedly adopted, till towards the 
time of Edward I. 

W. PY 


” 


*-Gough’s Sepul. Mon, vol. i p. 39, 40. 
e 
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The death of Becket appears to have 
been sincerely deplored by Uenry IL, in- 
asmuch as the pope and his adherents 
yisited the sin of the four knights upon 
the king, and uphaided him with his 
subjects by ecclesiastical fulminations, 
He endeavoured to make peace with 
the church by submitting to a public 
whipping. A late biographer records his 
meanness in the following sentences: 

In 1174 king Ifenry went on a pilgri- 
mage to the tomb of the late archbishop 
Becket, with the fame of whose miracles 
the whole realm was now filled, and 
whom the pope, by a bull dated in March 
the year before, had declared a saint and 
amartyr, appointing an anniversar fes- 
tival to be kept on the day of his death, 
in order (says the bull) that, being con- 
tinually applied to by the prayers of the 
faithful, he should intercede with God 
for the clergy and people of England, 

Henry, therefore, desiring to obtain for 
himself this intercession, or to make others 
believe that the wrath of an enemy, to 
whom it was supposed that such power 
was given, might be thus averted from 
him, thought it necessary to visit the 
shrine of this new-created saint ; and, as 
soon as he came within sight of the tower 
of Canterbury cathedral, (July 10,) at the 
distance of three miles, descended from 
his horse, and walked thither barefoot, 
over a road that was full of rough and 
sharp stones, which so wounded his feet 
that in many places they were stained 
with his blood. 

When he got to the tomb, which was 
then in the crypt (or under-croft) of the 
church, he threw himself prostrate before 
it, and remained, for some time, in fer- 
vent prayer; during which, by his orders, 
‘the bishop of London, in his name, de- 
clared to the people, that “he had neither 
commanded, nor advised, nor by any 
artifice contrived the death of Becket, for 
the truth of which, he appealed, in the 
most solemn manner, to the testimony of 
God ; but, as the murderers of that pre- 
late had taken occasion from his words, 
too inconsiderately spoken, to commit this 
offence, he voluntarily thus submitted 
nimself to the discipline of the church.” 

After this he was scourged, at his own 
request aud command, by all the monks 
-of the convent, assembled for that purpose, 
from every ong of whom, and from several 
bishops and abbots there present, he re- 
ceived three or four stripes. . 

This sharp penance being dons, he 
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returned to his prayers before the tomb, 
which he continued all that day, and all 
the next night, not even suflering a carpet 
to be spread beneath him, but kneeling 
on the hard pavement, 

Early in the morning he went round 
all the altars of the chureh, and paid his 
devotions to the bodies of the saints there 
interred; which having performed, he 
came back to Becket’sy tomb, where he 
staid till the hour when mass was said in 
the church, at which he assisted. 

During all this time he had taken no 
kind of food; and, except when he gave 
his naked body to be whipped, was clad 
in sackcloth. Before his departure, (that 
he might fully complete the expiation of 
his sin, accoiding to the notions of the 
chureh of Rome,) he assigned a revenue 
of forty pounds a year, to keep lights 
always burning in honour of Becket about 
his tomb, The next evening he reached 
London, where he found it necessary to 
be blooded, and rest some days.* 


a 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR 
Mean Temperature . . . 62 * 06 


en 


Sulp 8. 


Cnnonoroor. 


July 8, 1533, Ariosto, the celebrated 
Ttalian poet, died at Ferrara: he was born 
in 1474, at the castle of Reggio in Lom 
bardy. 





Tux Srason, 


In high summer, persons acaustomed to 
live “ well” should diminish the usual 
guantity of their viands and fluids: wine 
should be taken very sparingly, and spiri- 
tuous liquors seldom. Tlabits of indul- 
gence at this period of the year fill many 
graves, 


It may not be amiss to cite 
A Cunrous ADVERTISEMENT, 
From the Bahama Gazette, June 30, 1795, 


TEREAS the subseriber, through 

the pernicious habit of drinking, 

las greatly hart himself in pulse and per= 
son, and rendered himself odious to all 
his acquaintance, and finding there is no 
possibility of breaking off from the said 


etn 





enero 


* Lord Lyttleton, 
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practice, but through ‘the impossibility to 
find the liquor; he therefore begs and 
‘prays that no persons will sell him, for 
,money.or on trust, any sort of spirituous 
liquors, as fie will not in future pay it, 
but will prosecute any one for an action 
“of damage against the temporal and 
‘eternal mterests of the public’s humble, 
serious, and sober servant, 
Jamrg CHALMERS, 


Witness Witiiam ANDREWS. 
Nassau, June 28, 1795. 





ARRIVALS ExtRaonpInaRy. 


At the commencement of July, 1826, 
hedgehogs were seen wandering along 


the most public streets of Oldham, in 
Lancashire, during the open day. It is 
presumed that, as the brooks from which 
these animals were wont to be supplied 
with drink had been dried up from the 
long-continued drought, they were obliged 
to throw themselves upon the mercy and 
protection of their “ good neighbours in 
the town,””# 





In this month we have a host of whiz- 
zing insects to prevent our lassitude be- 
coming downright laziness. From the 
kind of resentment they excite, we may 
pretty well imagine the temper and dis- 
position of the persons they provoke, 
ae Oe ee See 

* Manchester Gazette, 


Tur Drownine Fry, 


In yonder glass behold a drowning fly! 

Its little feat how vainly does it ply ! 

Its cries we hear not, yet it loudly cries, 

And gentle hearts can feel its agonies! 

Poor helpless victim—and wil! no one save? 

Will no one snatch thee from the threat'ning wave? 

Is there no friendly hand—no helper nigh, 

And must thou, little strugeler—must thou die? 

Thou shalt not, whilst this hand can set thee free, 

Thou shalt not die—this hand shall rescue thee ! 
My finger’s tip shall prove a friendly shore, 

There, trembler, all thy dangers now are o’er. 

Wipe thy wet wings, and banish all thy fear ; 

Go, join thy num’rous kindred in the air. 

Away it flies; resumes its harmless play ; 


And lightly gambols in the golden ray, 


Smile not, spectators, at this humble deed ; 
For you, perhaps, a nobler task’s decreed, 


A young and sinking family to save: 


To raise the infant from destruction’s wave} 


\ To you, for help, the victims lift their eyes— 
Oh! hear, for pity’s sake, their plaintive cries; 


Ere long, unless some guardian interpose, 


: O'er their devoted heads the flood may close! 
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Zulp 9. 
.. . Wotvernampron Farr. 


a 
Every year on the ninth of July,the eve of 
the great fair of Wolvernampton, there was 
i formerly a procession of men in antique 
‘fmour preceded by musicians playing 





the fair tune, and followed by the steward 
of the deanry manor, the peace officers, 
and many of the principal inhabitants 
Tradition says, the ceremony originated 
when Wolverhampton was a great empo- 
rium of wool, and resorted to by mer 
chants of the staple from all parts of Eng- 
land. The necessity of an armed force to 
keep peace and order during the fair, 
which is said to have lasted fourteen 
ays, but the charter says only eight,) is 
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net improbable, This custom of walking 
the fuir, as it was called, with the armed 
rocession, &c. was first omitted about 


the year 1789.* 
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Crrono.ocy. 


On the tenth of July, 1740, died sir 
Charles Crispe, bart. of Oxfordshire. Ie 
was great-grandson of sir Nicholas Crispe, 
bart. who spent 100,0002. in the service 
of king Charles I.and If. He took out 
a commission of array for the city of Lon- 
den. for which the parliament offered 
10001. reward to bring him alive or dead. 
The city of London sent him commis- 
sioner to Breda, to invite over king 
Charles IZ, who took him in his arms, 
and kissed him, and said, “ Surely the 
citv hes a mind highly to oblige me, by 
sending over my father’s ald friend to 
invite ~e.” He was the first who setiled 
a trade to the coast of Africa.* 
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CnronoLour 


On the eleventh of July, 144, general 
[Jamilton of New-York was killed in 
duel by colonel Burr, the vice-president 
of the United States, 


Mrmonanpum. 
To Men of Honour. 


Wucrnras certain persons who contemn 
the obligations of religion, are neverthe- 
less mindful of the law of the land: And 
whereas it is supposed by some of such 
persons, that parties contemplating to 
fight a duel and bound over before a ma- 
gistrate to keep the peace, may, notwith- 
standing, fight such duel in foreign parts : 
Br it Known, that the law which extends 
protection to all its subjects, can also 
punish them for breach of duty, and that, 
therefore, offences by duelling beyond 
sea, are indictable and punishable in man- 
ner and form, the same as if such duels 
were fought within the United kingdom, 


After this warning against a prevailing 
offence, we may become acquainted with 
the character of an unoffending individual, 
through the pen of a respected friend ta 
this work, 


. 
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CHEAP TOMMY. 
For the Every-Day Book 


UI forget thee, worthy old Tam IWogg, 
May I forget that ever knives were cheap }— 
If I forget thy barrow huge and steep, 
Slow as a snail, and croaking like a frog :— 
Peripatetic, stoic, “ cynic dog,” 
If from my memory perish thee, or thine, 
May I be doomed to gnaw asunder twine, 
Or shave with razor that has chipped a log! 
For in thy uncouth tabernacle dwelt 
Lonest philosophy ; and ohJ far more 
Religion thy unstooping heart could melt, 
Nor scorned the muse to sojourn at thy door; 
What pain, toil, poverty didst thou endure, 
Reckless of earth so heaven might find thee pure! 





In my native village of Heanor, in and became an epoch in its history 


Derbyshire, some sixteen or seventeen 

years ago, there appeared a singular cha- 

racter, whose arrival excited a sensation, 
> 





+ Shaw's Staffordshire. 
+ Gentleman’s Magazine. 


Some boys who had been strolling to a 
distance brought an account that a little 
man, with a barrow as large as a house, 
was coming nlong the Jane, at “a snail's 
gallop.” Forth sallied a troop of gazera 
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who found a small, thick-set, round-faced 
man, in an old, red, soldiet’s jacket, and 
cocked hat, sitting on the handle of his 
barrow, which was built and roofed after 
the manner of a caravan; and was a 
storehouse of some kind of merchandise, 
what they yet knew not. Ile sat very 
quietly as they came round him, and 
returned their greetings in a way short 
and dry, and which became markedly 
testy and impatient, as they crowded 
more closely, and began to ask questions. 
* Not too fast, my masters; not too fast! 
my first answer can’t overtake your twen- 
tieth question.” At length he rose, and, 
by the aid of a strong strap passed over 
his shoulders, heaved up the handles of 
his barrow, and placing his head against 
it, like a tortoise under a stone, proceeded 
at a toilsome rate of some few hundred 
yards per hour. This specimen of patient 
endurance amazed the villagers. A 
brawny labourer would have thought it 
a severe toil to wheel it a mile; yet this 
singular being, outdoing the phlegmatic 
perseverance of an ass, casting Job him- 
self in the background for patience, from 
league to league, from county to county, 
and from year to year, urged on his pon- 
derous vehicle with almost imperceptible 
progression. 

It was soon found that he was not 
more singular in appearance, than eccen- 
tric in mind, <A villager, thinking to 
do him a kindness, offered to wheel Ins 
barrow, but what was the surprise of the 
gazers to sec him present the man pay- 
ment when he had moved it a considers 
able way, and on its being refused, to 
behold him quietly raise the barrow, turn 
it round, and wheel it back to the iden- 
tical spot whence the villager set out 

On reaching the hamlet, he toox up 
his quatters in a stable, and opened his 
one-wheeled caravan, displaying a good 
assortment of cutlery ware. It was there 
I first saw him, and was struck with his 
grave and uncomplying air, more like 
that of a beadle stationed to keep off 
intruders, than of a solicitous vender of 
wares, He was standing with a pair of 
Ee twisling wire into scissor-chains ; 
eeping, at the same time, a shrewd eye 
upon the goods, The prices were so 
wonderfully low that it was whispered 

athe articles could not be good, or they 
were stolen: yet I did not .perceive 
that either idea was sufficient to dissuade 
the people from buying, or from attempt- 
ing to get them still lower. Then it was 


BOUK.—-JULY 11. 


that his character and temper shower 
themselves. He laid aside the goods 
attempted to be chaffered for, saying,— 
“ You shall not have them at all, I tell 
no lies about them nor shall you.” In 
fact his goods were goods. So much so, 
that many of them are in use in the vil- 
lage to this day: he desired only such a 
profit as would supply the necessities of 
one who never slept in a bed, never ap- 
proached a fire for the sake of its warmth, 
nor ever indulged in any luxury. Ilis 
greatest trial appeared to be to bear with 
the sordid spirit of the world. When 
this did not cross him he became smiling, 
communicative, and, strange as it may 
seem, exceedingly intelligent. I well 
recollect my boyish astonishment when 
he quoted to me maxims of Plato and 
Seneca, and when I heard him pouring 
out abundance of anecdote from the 
best sources. He had a real spirit of 
kindliness in him, though the most imme- 
diately striking features of his mind were 
shrewdness and rigid notions of truth ; 
which, as he practised it himself, he 
seemed to expect from the whole world. 
IIe had a tame hedgehog which ret 
his fare, slept in a better nest than himself, 
and was evidently a source of affectionate 
enjoyment. He was fond of children; 
but he had a stern spirit of independence 
which made him refuse gifts and favours, 
unless permitted to make some return. 
My mother frequently sent him warm 
messes in the wintry weather, and he 
brought her a scissor-chain and a candle- 
stick of brass-wire. Ile was a writer of 
anagrams, acrostics, and so forth; and 
one epitaph written for one of his by- 
standers was,—- 


“€ Too bad for heaven, too good for hell, 
So where he’s gone J cannot tell.” 


Ile always slept with his barrow chained 
to his lex; and on Sundays kept himself 
totally shut up, except during service 
time, standing the day through, reading 
his bible. 

When his character was known, he 
grew to be a general favourite. Ilis stable 
became a sort of school, where he taught, 
to a constant audience, more useful know 
ledge than has emanated from many a 
philosopher, modern or antique. The 
good-will he excited evidently pleased the 
old man; he came again, and again, till 
at length years rolled away avithout his 
reappearance, and he war considered as 
dead. «But not so, For ten or eleven 

e 
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ears he was still going on his pilgrimage, 
a wanderer and an outcast ; probably 
doing voluntary penance for some sin or 
unhappiness of youth; for he carefully 
kept aloof of his native country, Scotland, 
and though he spoke of one living sister 
with tearful eyes, he had not seen her for 
many, many years. In 1820 he had 
found his way to Midsomer Norton, near 
Bristol, where he was hooted into the town 
by atroop of boys, a poor, worn-down 
object, of the most apparent misery. This 
I accidentally learnt, a short time ago, 
from a little book, the memorial of his last 
days, written by the woithy clergyman of 
that place, and published by Simpkin 
and Marshall, London. 

What a tale would the history of 
those years have displayed. What scenes 
of solitary travel, exhaustion, suffering, 
insults, and occasional sympathy and 
kindness, breaking, like cheering sun- 
beams, through the ordinary gloom. 
His barrow was gone! Poverty had 
, wrung from him, or weakness had com- 
pelled him to abandon, that old com- 
panion of his travels. I have often 
thought what must have been his feelings 
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at that parting. Poor old man, it was 
his house, his friend, his dog, his every- 
thing. What energies had le not ex- 
pended in propelling it from place to 
place. It could not have been lefi 
without a melancholy pang,—without 
seeming to begin a more isolated and 
cheerless existence. But I cannot dwell 
upon the subject, It is suflicient to sa 
that he found in the rev. William Read, 
who wrote the little book just mentioned, 
an excellent friend in the time of final 
need. That he retained the same ec- 
centric, yet consistent character to the 
last; displaying, in a concluding scene 
of such bodily wretchedness and suffer~ 
ings as has seldom been paralleled, the 
same astonishing endurance, nay ebullient 
thankfulness of heart; and that his piety 
seems to have worn off much of his as- 
perity of manner, 

A didactic poem called “ The Flower 
Knot,” or, “ The Guide Post,” was 
found after his death, a composition of no 
ordinary merit, from which we will quote 
two passages, and bid a final adieu to 
our old friend under every name of Tho- 
mas Hogg, Tam Llogy, or Cheap Tommy 















Wit. 


“ Pope calls it feather—does he not sny right? 
Tis like a custard weak, and bears no weight ; 
But had it not that wiping feather been 

The poet’s lines had never shone so clean. 
Wisdom on foot ascends by slow degrees ; 
But wit has wings, and soars aloft with easo, 
"The sweetest wine makes vinegar most sour, 
So wit debased is hell’s consummate power,” 















Hope. 


“Fountain of song, it prayer begins and ends ; 
Hope is the wing by which the soul ascends. 
Some may allege I wander from the path, 
And give to Hope the proper rights of Faith, 
Like love and friendship, these, a comely pair, 
What’s done by one, the other has a share: 
When heat is felt, we judge that fire is near, 
Hope’s twilight comes,—Taith’s day will soon appear. 
Thus when the christian’s contest doth begin 
Hope fights with doubts, till Faith's reserves come in. 
Hope comes desiring and expects relief; 
Faith follows, and peace springs from firm belief. . 
Hope balances occurrences of time ; 
Faith will not stop till it has reached the prime. 
Just like copartners in joint stock of trade, 
+ What one contracts is by the other paid. 
Make use of Hope thy labouring soul to cheer, 
Faith shall be giv’n, if thon wilt persevere. 
* 





















473 


é 
; 


# 


THE EVERY-DAY BUURK,—JULY 11, 


We sce all thongs alike with either eye, 
So Faith and Hope the self-same object spy 


But what is Hope? or where, or how begun? 
It comes from God, as light comes from the sun.” 


In consequence of this interesting 
narrative concerning Thomas Iogg, the 
‘little book—the memorial of his last 
days” by the rev. Mr. Read, was pro- 
cured by the editor. It is entitled “ The 
Scottish Wanderer,” and as our kind 
correspondent “ II.” has only related his 
awn observations, probably from appre- 
hension that his narrative might bedeemed 
of sufficient length, a few particulars are 
extracted from Mr. Read’s tract respect- 
ing the latter days of this “ singular cha- 
racter.” 

Mr. Read commences his “ Memoir 
of Thomas Hogg,” by saying—‘ On 
Sunday the ninth of January 1820, as I 
was proceeding in the services of the day, 
my vattention was attracted by a wretched 
object seated in the nave of the church. 
There was an air of devout serivusness 
about him, under all the disadvantages 
of tattered garments and squalid appear- 
ance, which afforded a favourable pre- 
sentiment to my mind, When the service 
was over the stranger disappeared.” « 

Mr, Read conceived that he was some 
oor passing beggar, who had been allured 
y the fire in the stove, but to his sur~ 

prise on the following Sunday the same 
object presented himself, and took his 
station, as before, near the stove. Ile 
seemed to be a man decrepit with age: 
his head vesting upon his bosom, which 
was partly exposed, betokened considcr- 
able ,infirmity. Under a coarse and 
dirty ‘sackcloth frock was to be seen a 
soldier's coat patched in various places, 
which was strangely contrasted with the 
cleanliness of his shirt. His whole ap- 
pearance was that of the lowest degree 
of poverty. His devout attention induced 
Mr. Read when the service was con- 
cluded to inquire who this old man was. 
“ Sir,” replied his informant, “he is a 
person who works at the blacksmith’s 
shop; he is a remarkable man, and 
carries about with him a bible, which he 


stantly reads.” 
* bids In the course of the week Mr. Read 


He paid him a visit. He found him stand- 

by the side of the forge, putting some 
inks of iron-wire together, to form a 
ehain to suspend scissors. The impres- 
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sions of wretchedness excited by his first 
appeaiance were greatly heightened by 
the soot, which, from the nature of his 
occupation, had necessarily gathered round 
his person; and after a few general ob- 
selvations Mr. Read went to Mr. H. &. 
the master of the shop, who informed him 
that on Tuesday the fourth of January, in 
the severely cold weather which then 
fevers this destitute object came to 
his shop, almost exhausted with cold and 
fatigue. In his passage through the 
neighbouring village of P--—, he had 
been inhumanly pelted with snow-balls 
by a party of boys, and might probably 
have perished, but for the humanity of 
some respectable inhabitants of the place, 
who rescued him from their hands. Hay- 
ing reached Mr. 8.’s shop, he requested 
permission to erect, in a shed which 
adjoined the shop, his little apparatus, 
consisting of a slight table, with a box 
containing his tools. The benevolent 
master of the premises kindly stationed 
him near the forge, where he might pursue 
his work with advantage. In the even- 
ing, when the wurkmen were about to 
retire, Mr. §. asked him where he in- 
tended to lodge that night. The old man 
inquired if there were any ox-stall or 
stable near at hand, which he might be 
permitted to occupy. His benefactor 
offered his stable, and the poor creature, 
with his box and table upon his back, 
accompanied Mr. 8. home, where as 
comfortable a bed as fresh straw, and 
shelter from the inclemency of the weather, 
could afford, was made up. One of Mr. 
S.’s children afterwards carried him some 
warm cider, which he accepted with reluct- 
ance, expressing his fears lest he shouid be 
depriving some part of the family of it. 

The weather was very cold: the ther. 
mometer, during the past night, had 
been as low as six or seven degrees of 
Fahrenheit. In the morning he resumed 
his post by the side of the forge. Mr. 8 
allowed him to retain his station as long 
as he needed it; and contrneted so great 
aregard for him, as to declare, that he 
never learned so complete a lesson of 
humility, contentment, and gratitude, as 
from the conduct of this man, . 
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The poor fellow’s days continued to be 
passed much in the manner above de. 
scribed ; but he had exchanged the stable, 
at night, for the shop, which was warmer, 
as soon as his benevolent host was satis- 
fied respecting his principles ; and with 
exemplary diligence he pursued his hum- 
ble employment of making chains and 
skewers. Le usually dined on hot po- 
tatoes, or bread and cheese, with occa- 
sionally halfa pint of beer. If solicited 
to take additional refreshment, he would 
decline it, saying, “I am thankful for 
the kindness,—but it would be iufempe- 
rate.” 

At an early hour in the afternoon af 
the first Saturday which he spent in this 
village, he put by his work, and began to 
;hum a hymn tune. Mr. 8, asked him, if 
he could sing. ‘No, sir,” he replied. 
“T thought,” added Mr. 8., #I heard 
vou singing,” “1 was only composing 
my thoughts a little,” said the poor man, 
“forthe sabbath.” 

On Mr. Read being informed of these 
particulars, he was induced to return to 
the stranger with a view to converse with 
him, He says “There was a peculiar 
bluntness in his manner of expressing 
himself, but it was very far removed from 
any thing of churlishness or incivility. 
All his answers were pertinent, and were 
sometimes given in such measured terms 
as quite astonished me. The following 
was a part of our conversation—* Well, 
my friend, what are you about?’ ‘ Mak. 
ing scissor-chains, sir’ ¢ And how long 
does it take you to make one?’ With 
peculiar archness he looked up in my 
face, (for his head always rested upon his 
bosom, so that the hack part of it was 
depressed nearly to the same horizontal 
plane with his shoulders,) and with a 
complacent smile, said, ‘Ah! and you 
will next ask me how many I make in a 
day; and then what the wire costs me; 
and afterwards what I sell them for,’ 
From the indirectness of his reply, T was 
induced to conclude that he was in the 
‘habit of making something considerable 
from his employment, and wished to 
conceal the amount of his gains.” It 
appeared, however, that he was unable, 
even with success in disposing of his 
wares, to earn more than sixpence or 
; Sevenpence a day, and that his apparent 
ig Teluctance to make known his poverty 
proceeded from habitual contentment. 

Mr. Read asked him, why he followed 
a vagrant life, in preference to a sgation- 
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-“ No matter; there are two sides to the 





ary one, in which he would Le better 
known, and more respected? “ The na- 
ture of my business,’ he replied, “ re- 
quires that I should move about from 
place to place, that, having exhausted my 
custom in one spot, T may obtain al ag 
ment in another, Besides,” added he, 
* my mode of life has at least this advan. 
tage, that if I leave my friends behind me, 

T leave also my enemies.” 

When asked his age, he replied, with a *' 
strong and firm voice, “ That is a ques- 
tion which 1 am frequently asked, as if 
persons supposed me to be a great age + 
why, I am a mere boy.” 

“ A mere boy!” repeated Mr, Read; 
“ and pray what do you mean by that ex- 
pression ?”—*“ T am sixy-five years of age, , 
sir; and with a light heel and a cheerful 
heart, hope to hold ont a considerable 
time longer.” Tn tho course of the con- . 
versation, he said, “ It ig not often that I 
am honoured with the visits of clergymen. 
Two gentlemen, however, of your profes. 
sion once came to me when I was at ~—~, 
in ——, and I expressed a hope that I 
should derive some advantage trae theb 
conversation, ‘We are come,’ said 
they, ‘ with the same expectation lo you, 
for we understand that you know meny 
things.’ T told them that I feared they 
would be gieatly disappointed.” Ie then 
stated that the ald scholastio question was 
proposed to him, “ Why has God given us 
{wo ears and one mouth?” “T replied,” 
said he, “that we may hear twice as 
much as we speak ;” adding, with his ac- 
customed modesty, “ I should not have 
been able to have given an answer lo this 
question if I had not heard it before.” 

Refore they parted, Mr, Read igmentad 
the differences that cxisied betwéen jjhey: 
sons of varions religious persuasion 5 
The old man mines in 9 sprightly tohé,’ 


uiver”” Ilis readiness in reply was re- 
markable, Whatever he said implied 
contentment, cheerfulness, and genuine 
iety. Before Mr. Read took leave of 
him, he inquired how long he intended to” 
remain in the village. Ie answered, “ 1 
do not know; but as I have house-room 
and fire without any tax, I am quite satis~ 
fied with my situation, and only regret 
the trouble I am occasioning to my kind 
host.” A 
“Until the twentieth of the month Mr, 
Read saw but little of him. On the™® 
morning of that day he met him creeping 
along under a vast burden; for on the pre~ 
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ceding Monday he had set out on a jour- 
ney to Bristol, to procure a fresh stock of 
wire, and with half a hundred weight of 
wire upon his back, and three half 
pence in his pocket, the sole remains of his 
scanty fund, he was now returning on foot, 
after having passed two days on the road, 
and the intervening night before a coal- 
pit fire in a neighbouring village. The 
snow was deep upon the ground, and the 
scene indescribably desolate. Mr. Read 
was glad to see him, and inquired if he 
were not very tired. “A little, a 
little,” he replied, and taking off his hat, 
he asked if he could execute any thing for 
me, An order for some trifling articles, 
brought him to Mr. Read on the follow- 
ing Wednesday, who entered into conver- 
sation with him, and says, “ he repeated 
many admirable adages, with which his 
memory appeared to be well stored, and 
incidentally touched on the word cleanti- 
ness. Immediately I added, ¢ cleanliness 
is next to godliness ;’ and seized the 
opportunity which I had long wanted, but 
from fear of wounding his mind hesitated 
to embrace, to tell him of the absence of 
that quality in himself. Je with much 


good nature replied, ‘I believe I am 


substantially clean. I have a clean shirt 
every week: my business, however, ne- 
cessarily makes me dirty in my person,’ 
* But why do you not dress more tidily, 
and take more care of yourself? You 
know that God hath given us the com- 
forts of life that we may enjoy them, 
Cannot you afford yourself these com- 
forts?’ That question,’ said he emphati- 
cally, but by no means rudely, * you 
should have set out with. No, sir, I can- 
not afford myself these comforts.’”” 

Mr, Read perceiving his instep to be 
inflamed, and that he had a miserable 
pair of shoes, pressed a pair of his own 
upon him, 

On the following day he visited him, 
and found him working upon his chains 
while sitting,—a posture in which he did 
not ofien indulge. Mr. Read looked at 
his foot, and found the whole leg prodi- 
giously swollen and discoloured. It had 
inflamed and mortified from fatigue of 
watking and inclemency of the weather 
during the journey to Bristol. Mr, Read 

4 “hsisted on his having medical assistance. 
, “The doctor is expected in the village 
* to-day, and you must see him: I will 
give orders for him to call in upon you.” 
“4That ig kind, very kind,” he replied. 
At this moment an ignorant talker in the 
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shop exclaimed in a vexatious and offen. 
sive manner, that he would not have such 
a leg (taking off his hat) “ for ¢hat, full of 
guineas.” The old man looked up some- 
what sharply at him, and said, “ nor I, 
if I could help it.’ The other, however, 
proceeded with his ranting. The afflicted 
man added, “ You only torture me by 
your observations.” This was the only 
instance approaching to impatience he 
manifested. 

It appears that of late he had slept in 
one corner of the workshop, upon the 
bare eaith, without his clothes, and with 
the only blanket he had, wrapped round 
his shoulders. It was designed to pro- 
cure him a bed in a better abode; but he 
preferred remaining where he was, and 
only requested some clean straw. He 
seemed fixed to his purpose; every thing 
was arranged, as well as could be, for his 
accommodation. 

Early the next morning Mr. Read found 
theswelling and blackness extending them- 
selves rapidly towards the vital parts, 
The ponr fellow was at times delirious, 
and convulsed ; but he dozed during the 
greater part of the day. It was perceived 
from an involuntary gesture of the medi- 
cal gentleman on his entrance, that he 
had not before witnessed many such ob- 
jects. He declared there was but little 
hope of life. Warm fomentations, and 
large doses of bark and port wine were 
administered. A bed was provided in a 
neighbouring house, and Mr. Read in- 
formed the patient of his wish to remove 
him to it, and his anxiety that he should 
take the medicines prescribed. He sub- 
mitted to every thing proposed, and 
added, “ One night more, and I shall be 
beyond the clouds.” 

On the Saturday his speech was almost 
unintelligible, the delirium became more 
frequent, and his hands were often ap- 
parently employed in the task to which 
they had been so long habituated, making 
links for chains; his respiration became 
more and more hurried; and Mr. Read 
ordered that he should be allowed to re- 
main quite quiet upon his bed, At cer- 
tain intervals his mind seemed collected, 
and Mr, R. soothed him by kind atten- 
tions. He said, ‘ There are your spec- 
tacles; but I do not think they have 
brought your bible? I dare say you 
would like to read it?” ** By-and-by,” 
he replied : «I am pretty well acquainted 
with its contents.” He articulated in- 
distinctly, appeared exhausted, and on 
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Sunday morning his death-knell was rung 
from the steeple. He died about two 
o’clock in the morning without a sigh, 
His last word was, in answer to the ques- 
tion, how are you ?—“ Happy.” 

A letter from a gentleman of Jedburgh, 
. to the publishers of Mr. Read's tract, 
contains the following further particulars 
respecting this humble individual. 

At school he seldom associated with 
those of his own age, and rarely took part 
in those games which are so attractive to 
the generality of youth, and which cannot 
be condemned in their own place. His 
declining the society of his schoolfellows 
did not seem to arise from a sour and un- 
social temper, nor from a quarrelsome 
disposition on his part, but from a lave of 
solitude, and from his finding more satis~ 
faction in the resources of his own mind, 
than in all the noise and tumult of the 
most fascinating amusements, 

He was, from his youth, noted for 
making shrewd and sometimes witty re- 
marks, which indicated no ordinary cast 
of mind; and in many instances showed 
a sagacity and discrimination which could 
not be expected from his years. IIe was, 
according to the expressive language of 
his contemporaries, an “auld farrend ” 
boy. He began at an early period to 
make scissor-chains, more for amusement 
than for profit, and without ever dream- 
ing that to this humble occupation he 
was to be indebted for subsistence in the 
end of his days. When no more than 
nine or ten years of age, he betook him- 
self to the selling of toys and some cheap 
articles of hardware ; and gave reason to 
hope, from his shrewd, cautious, and eco- 
nomical character, that he would gradu- 
ally increase his stock of gonds, and rise 
to affluence in the world. — Iis early ao- 
quaintances, considering these things, 
cannot account for the extreme poverty in 
which he was found at the time of his 
death — He appears to have been always 
inattentive to his external dress, which, at 
times, was ragged enough; but was re- 
markable for attention to his linen—his 
shirts, however coarse, were always clean, 
This was his general character in the days 
of his youth. On his last visit to Jed. 
burgh, twenty-nine years before his death, 
he came with his clothes in a most 
wretched condilion. His sisters, two very 
excellent women, feeling for their brother, 
and concerned for their own credit, got a 
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suit of clothes made without delay 
Dressed in this manner, he continued in 
the place for some time, visiting old ac. 
quaintances, and enjoying the society of 
his friends. Ile left Jedburgh soon after ; 
and, from that time, his sisters heard no 
more of their brother, 


Tlogg's father was not a native of Jed. 
burgh, ‘Those with whom I have con 
versed seem to think that he came from 
the neighbourhood of Selkirk, and was 
closely connected with the progenitor of 
the Mttrick Shepherd. Ue, properly 
speaking, had no trade; at least did not 
practise any: he used to travel through 
the country with a pack containing some 
hardware goods, and at one time kept a 
small shop in Jedburgh. All accounts 
agree that the father had, if not a talent 
for poetry, at least a talent for thyming. 





Tle appears to have had'a most excel- 
lent mother, whom he regularly accom- 
panied to their usual place of public wor 
Ship, and to whom he was indebted for 
many pious and profitable instructions, 
which seem to have been of signal service 
to her son when sheherself was numbered 
with the dead and mouldering in the 
dust. 


ew 


During the time of his continuanee in 
Jedburgh and its vicinity, he evinced a 
becoming regard to the external duties of 
religion ; but nothing of that sublime de« 
votion which cheered the evening of his 
days, and which caused such astonishing 
contentment in the midst of manifold pri- 
vations, My own belief is, from all the 
circumstances of the case, that the pious 
eflorts of his worthy mother did not sac 
eced in the first instance, but were blessed 
for his benefit at an advanced period of 
life. The extreme poverty to which he 
was reduced, and the corporal ailments 
under which he had laboured for a ton 
time, were like breaking up the fallow 
ground, and causing the seed which had 
been sown to vegetate, 


We must here part from “ the Scottish 
Wanderer.” Some, perhaps, may think he 
might have heen dismissed before—‘ foy 
what was he?” THe was not renowned, 
for he was neither warrior nor statesman 
but to be guileless and harmless is to be 
happier than the ruler of the turbulent 
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and more honourable than the leader of 
an army. Ifhis life was not illustrious, it 
was wise; for he could not have been 
seen, and sojourned in the hamlets of 
labour and ignorance, without exciting 
regard and communicating instruction. He 
might have been ridiculed or despised on 
his first appeaiance, but where he re- 
mained he taught by the pithy truth of 
his sayings, and the rectitude of his con- 
duct: if the peripatetic philosophers of 
antiguity did so much, they did no more. 
Few among those who, in later times, 
have been reputed wise, were teachers of 
piactical wisdom: the wisdom of the 


rest was surpassed by “ Cheap Tommy’s.” 





NATURALISIS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 64° 07. 


* Gulp 12. 


A Viercus Swan. 


In July, 1781, “an odd accident hap- 
aaa in Bushy-park to one of the 
relpers in the king’s stables, riding his 
majesty’s own hunting horse, who was 
frighted by a swan flying at him out of 
the canal, which caused nm to run away, 
and dash out his brains against the iron 
gates; the man was thrown on the iron 
spikes, which only entering his clothes 
did him no hurt. Some time before, the 
same swan is said to have flown at his 
highness the duke, but caused no dis- 
aster.”* 








This, which is noticed by a pleasant 
story in column 944 as the  swan-hopping 
season,” isa time of enjoyment with all 
who are fond of aqnatic pleasures. On 
fine days, and especially since the inven- 
tion of steam-boats, crowds of citizens and 
auburbans of London glide along the 
Thames to different places of ertertain- 
ment on its banks, 


Aynuat Excursion To TwicKrNHAM. 
To the Editoy of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—-As it is the object of the Every- 
Day Book to preserve a faithful por- 
traiture” of fhe prominent features and 
amusements of the age, as well as the 
‘customs of the “ olden time,” I subjoin 
fot insertion a brief account of en unob- 
truding society for the relief of the dis- 
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tressed; with the sincere hope that ita 
laudable endeavours may be followed by 
many others._ 

A number of respectable tradesmen, 
who meet to passa few social hours at 
the house of Mr, Cross, Bethnal-green, 
impressed by the distresses of the thickly. 
populated district in which they reside, 
resolved to lay themselves and friends 
under a small weekly contribution, to 
alley, as far as possible, the wretchedness 
of their poorer neighbours. They feel 
much gratification in knowing that in 
the course of two years their exertions 
have alleviated the sorrows of many 
indigent families. Nearly four hundred 
friends have come forward as subscribers ‘ 
to assist them in their praige-worthy 
undertaking; yet such is the misery 
by which they are surrounded—such are 
the imperative demands on their bounty, 
that their little fund is continually ims 
poverished. 

In furtherance of their benevolent 
views they projected an annual excursion 
to Twickenham, sometime in the month 
of July ; the profits from the tickets to be 
devoted to the Friend-in-Need Society. 
I have joined them in this agreeable trip, 
and regard the day as one of the happiest 
in my existence. A few gentlemen acted 
as a committee, and to their judicious 
arrangements much of the pleasure of the 
day is due, The morning was particu- 
larly favourable: at eight o'clock the 
“ Diana” steam-packet left her moorings 
off Southwark-bridge, and bore awayenp 
the river with her long smoky pendant; 
a good band of music enlivened the scen 
by popular airs, not forgetting the eternal 
 Jagher chorus,” I arrived on board just 
at starting, and having passed the usual 
“how d’ye does,” seated myself to observe 
the happy circle. They appeared to have 
left “old care” behind them; the laugh 
and joke resounded from side to side, 
and happiness dwelt in every countenance, 
There was no unnecessary etiquette; all 
were neighbours and all intimate. As 
soon as we began to get clear of London, 
the beautiful scenery formed a delightful 
panoramic view. Battersea, Wands- 
worth, Putney, Kew, and -Richmond, 
arose in succession; when, after stay- 
ing a short time at the latter place to 
allow those who were disposed to land 
we proceeded on to Twickenham ite, an 
island delightfully situated in- the middle 
of the Thames, where we°arrived about 
twelye o'clock. Preparation had been 
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rhade for our reception: the boat havled 
up alongside the island for the better 
landing; tents were erected on the lawn; 
a spacious and well-stocked fruit-garden 
was thrown open for our pleasure; and 
plenty of good cheer provided by “ mine 
host” of the “ Eel-pie house.” On_ each 
side of the lawn might be seen different 
parties doing ample justice to “ham 
sandwiches, and bottled cider.” After 
the repast, the “ elder” gentlemen formed 
into a convivial party; the “ report of 
the society” was read ; and, afterwards, the 
song and glee went merrily round ; while 
‘the younger formed themselves in array 
for a country-dance, and nimbly footed 
to the sound of sweet music “ under the 
greenwood tree:” the more juvenile felt 
equal delight at “kiss-in-the-ring,” on 
the grass-plat. 

He must have been a stoic indeed who 
could have viewed this scene without feel- 
ings of delight, heightened as it was by 
the smiles of loveliness. These sports 
were maintained until time called for our 
departtire ; when having re-embarked, the 
vessel glided heavily back, as if reluctant 
to break off such happy hours. The dange 
was again renewed on board—the same 
hearty laugh was again heard; there was 
the same exuberance of spirits in the 
juniors ; no one was tired, and all seemed 
to regret the quickly approaching separa- 
tion, About nine o'clock we safely landed 
from the boat at Queenhithe stairs, and 
after a parting “ farewell,” each pursued 

“thé'Way home, highly delighted with the 
excursion of the day, enhanced as it was 
by the reflection, that in the pursuit of 
pleasure we had assisted the purposes of 
charity. J.C. 


Kingsland-road, July, 1826, 

Ay pie a 
- Py SWAN-HOPPING. 

‘Itappears that formerly When the 
citizens, in gaily-decorated barges, went 
up the river annually in August, to mark 
and count their swans, which is called 
swan-hopping, they used to land at Barn 
Elms, and, after partaking of a cold colla- 
tion an the grass, they merrily danced 
away a few hours. This was a gala-day 
for the village ; and happy was the lad or 
lass admitted into the party of the fine 
folks ofLondon. This practice ‘as, how- 
ever, been long discontinued,”* 
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 Swan-uoppine "—Earplained. 


The yearly visit of members of the cor- 
poration of London to the swans on its 
noble river, is commonly termed “ Swan« 
hopping.” This name is a vulgar and 
long used corruption of “ Swan-upping,” 
signifying the duties of the ofticial visiters, 
which was to “ take up” the swans and 
mark them. The ancient and real term 
may be gathered from the old laws con- 
cerning swans, to have been technically 
and properly used. They were manorial 
und royal birds; aid in proof of their 
estimation in former times, a rare and 
valuable quarto tract of four leaves, 
printed in 1570, may be referred to. It 
mentions the “ ypping daies;” declares 
what persons shall “vp no swannes ;” and 
speaks of a court no longer popularly 
known, namely, “ the king’s tnajesties 
justices of sessions of swans.” This 
curious tract is here reprinted verbatim, 
Vin 


TUE 


Order for Swwannes 


both by’ 


Tue Sratures, any py min AuNcront 
Orvrns anv Cusromus, uso wiry 


THE RIALME OF Ewotanb ; 
Me 


od 


Tur Orpen ron Swannrs, 


First, Ye shall enquire if there be any 
person that doth possesse any Swanne, 
and hath not compounded with the 
Kings Maiesty for his Marke (that is to 
say) six militar eight pence, for his 
Marke during his life: If you know 
any such you shall present them, that 
all such Swans and Cignets, may be 
seazed to the King. 

2. Also you shall enquire, if any person 
doth possesse any Swan, or Cignet, that 
may not dispend the cleare yearly 
value of five Markes of Frechold, ex- 
cept Heire epparent to the Crowne: 
then you shall present him, 22 Edw. 
iv, cap. 6. 

8. Also, If any person or persons doe 
drive away any Swanne or Swannes, 
breeding or prouiding to breed ; be it 
ypon his own ground; or any other 
mans ground: he or they so offending, 
shall sufler one yeeres imprisonment, 
and fine at the Kings pleasure, thir 
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teene shillings four pence. 11 Hen. 
Vil. 

4#. If there be found any Weares vpon the 
Rivers, not hauing any Grates before 
them; It is lawfull for every Owner, 
Swan-Masters, or Swanne-herdes, to 
pull vp, or cut downe the Birth-net, or 
Gyane of the said Weare or Weares. 

5, If any person, or persons, be found 
carrying any Swan-hooke, and the same 
person being no Swan-herd, nor accom- 
panied with two Swan-herds: every 
such person shall pay to the King. Thir- 
teene shillings four pence, (that is to 
say) Three shillings foure pence to him 
that will informe, and the rest to the 
King. 

6. The auncient custome of this Realme 
hath and dothe allow to every owner 
of such ground where any such Swan 
shall heirie, to take one Land-bird ; 
and for the same, the Kings Maiestie 
must have of him that hath the Land- 
bird, Twelve pence, Be it vpon his 
owne ground, or any other. 

7. It is ordained, that if any person, or 
persons, do convey away or steale away 
the Egge, or Egges of any Swannes, 
and the same being duely proued by 
two sufficient witnesses, that then every 
such offender shall pay to the King 
thirteene shillings foure pence, for 
every Egge so taken out of the Nest of 
any Swanne, 

&. It is ordained, that euery owner that 
hath any Swans, shall pay every yeare 
yearly for every Swan-marke, foure 
pence to the Master of the Game for 
his Fee, and his dinner and supper free 
on the Upping daies: And if the saide 
Master of the Game faile of the foure 

~ pence, then he shall distraine the Game 
of euery such owner, that so doth faile 
of payment. 

9. If there be any person or persons, that 
hath Swannes, that doe heirie ypon any 
of their seuerall waters, and after come 
to the co’mon Riuer, they shall pay a 
Land-bird to the King, and be obedient 
to all Swanne Lawes: for diuers such 
persons doe use collusion, to defraud 
the King of his right. 

10. It is ordained, that every person, 
hauing any Swans, shal begin yearly to 
mark, the Monday next after St, Peters 
day, and no person before; but after 
‘as conueniently may be, so- that the 
Master of the Kings Game, or his De- 
puty, be present. And if any take 
vpon him or them to marke any 


A 

Swanne or Cignet, in other manner, 
to forfeit to the Kings Maiestie for 
euery Swan so marked fortie shillings, 

11, It is ordained, that no person or per- 
sons being Owners, or Deputies, or 
seruants to them, or other, shall go ou 
marking without the Master of the 
Game, or his Deputie be present, with 
other Swan-herds next adioyning, yponr 
paine to forfeit to the Kings Maiesty, 
fortie shillings. 

12. It is ordained, that no person shalt 
hunt any Duckes, or any other chase 
in the water, or neere the haunt of 
Swans in Fence-time, with any Dogge 
or Spaniels: viz. from the feast of 
Easter to Lammas: vpon paine for 
euery time so found in hunting, to for- 
feit sixe shillings eight pence. 

13. It is ordained, that if any person doth 
Set any snares or any manner of Nets, 
Time, or Engines, to take Bittorns or 
Swans, from the Feast of Easter to the 
Sunday after Lammas day; He or they 
to forfeit to the Kings Maiestie for 
euery time so setting, six shillings cight 
pence. 

14. It is ordained that no person take vp 
any Cignet unmarked, or make any 
sale of them, but that the Kings Swan- 
herd, or his Deputie be present, with 
other Swan-herds next adioyning, or 
haue knowledge of the same: vpon 
paine to forfeit to the Kings Maiestie 
fortie shillings. 

15. It is ordained that the Swan-herdes 
of the Duchie of Lancaster, shall yp no 
Swannes, or make any sale of them, 
Pane the Master of the Swannes or 

is Deputy be present: vpon paine to 
forfeite’ tor the Kings Maiestle forty 
shillings. 

16. And in like manner, the Kings Swan- 

» herd shal not enter into the Libertie of 
the Duchie, without the Duchies Swan- 
herd be there present: vpon the like 
paine to forfeite forty shillings. 

17. It is ordained, that if any Swannes or 
Cignets be found double marked, the 
shall be seaz’d to the Kings vse, till it 
be prooved to whom the same Swans 
or Cignets doe belong: And if it can- 
not be prooved to whome they doe 
belong, that then they be seazd for the 
King, and his Grace to be answered to 
the value of them, 

18, It is ordained that no person make 
sale of any white Swans ner make de- 
livery of them, without the Master of 
the Game be present or his Deputy, 
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with other Swan-herds next adioyning ; 
vpon paine to forfiet forty shillings: 
whereof six shillings eight pence to him 
that will informe: and the rest to‘ the 
Kings Maiestie. 

19. It is ordained, that no person shall 
lay Leapes, set any Nets, or Dragge, 
within the common streames or Rivers 
vpon the day time, from the Feast of 
the Inuention of the Ciossse, vnto the 
Feast of Lammas: vpon paine so oft 
as they be found so offending, to forfeit 
twenty shillings. 

20. It is ordained, that if the Master of 
the Swans, or his Deputy, do seaze, or 
take vp any Swa’nes, as strayes, for the 
Kings Maiesty, that he shall keepe them 
in a Pit within twenty foote of the 
Kings streame, or within twenty foote 
of the common High-way, that the 
Kings subiects may have a sight of the 
said Swans so seazed, vpon paine of 
forty shillings. 

21. It is ordained, that if any person doe 
raze out, counterfeit, or alter the Marke 
of any Swanne, to the hindering or 
losse of any mans Game, and any such 
offendor duly prooved before the Kings 
Maiesties Commissioners of Swannes, 
shal suffer one yeares imprisonment, 
and pay three pounds six shillings 
eight pence, to the King, 

22. It is ordained, that the Commons 
(that is to say) Dinner and Supper, 
shall not exceed above twelve pence a 
man at the most: Ifthere be any Game 
found where the dinner or supper is 
holden, vpon that Riuer, the owner 
being absent and none there for him, 
the Master of the Game is to lay out 
eight pence for him, and he is to dis- 
traine the Game of him that faileth the 
paiment of it. 

23. It is ordained, that there shall he no 
forfeiture of any white Swanne or Cig- 
net, but only to the Kings Grace, as 
well within the Franchise and Liber- 
ties, as without, and if any doe deliver 
the Swanne or Signet so seazed, to any 
ayen but only te the Master of the 
Kings Game, or to his Deputy, to the 
Kings vse; he is to forfeit sixe shillings 
eight pence; and the Swannes to be 
restored vnto the Master of the Game. 

24, It is ordained, that no person shall 
take any Gray Swans, or Cignets, or 
white Swans flying, but that he shall 
within foure dayes next afier, deliver 
it, or them, to the Master of the Kings 
Game, and the Taker to haue Sor his 
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paines eight pence. And if he faile, 
and bring him not, he forfeits forty 
shillings to the King. 

28. It is ordained, that no person, having 
any Game of his own shall not be 
Swan-herd for himselfe; nor keeper of 
any other mans Swannes: upon paine 
to forfeit to the Kings Maiestie forty 
shillings. 

26, It is ordained, that no Swan-herd, 
fisher, or fowler, shall vex any other 
Swan-herd, fisher or fowler, by way of 
action, but only before the Kings Ma- 
jesties Justices of Sessions of Swans, 
ypon paine of forfeiting to the Kings 
Grace forty shillings, 

27. The Master of the Kings Game, shal 
not take away any vnmarked Swan 
coupled with any other mans Swan, 
for breaking of the brood: and when 
they doe Heirie, the one part of the 
Cignets to the King, and the other to 
the owner of the marked Swanne, 

28. Also, any man whatsoever he be, that ' 
killeth any Swanne with dogge, or 
Spaniels, shall forfeit to the King forts 
shillings, the owner of the Dogge to 
pay it, whether he be there or no. 
Also, the Maister of the Swannes, is to 
have for every White Swanne and 
Gray vpping, a penny, and for every 
Cignet two pence. 

29, It is ordained, that if any Heirle ba 
leyed with one Swan, the Swan and the 
Cignets shall be seazed for the King, 
till due proofe be had whose they are, 
and whose was the Swan, that is away; 
Be it Cobbe or Pen, 

30. Lastly, 1f there be any other misde- 
meanour, or offence committed or done 
by the owner of any Game, Swan-herd, 
or other person whatsoeuer, contrary to 
any Jaw, ancient custome, or vsage 
heretofore vsed and allowed, and not 
before herein particularly mentioned or 
expressed, you shal present the same 
offence, that reformation may be had, 
and the offendors punished, atcording 
to the quantitie and qualitie of the 
seuerall offences. 

FINIS. 


God Saue the King. 





It may be presumed that “ the Order 
for Swannes” fairly illustrates the origin 
of the term “ swan upping 3” perhaps 
the ‘ order” itseif will be regarded 
Wy some of the readers of the Lvery.Day 

‘ook as “a singular rarity,” 





21 


a 





THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—JULY 12. 


“SWAN WITH TWO NECKS,” 
Lad-lane. 


The sign of the “Swan with two 
necks,” at one of our old city inns, from 
whence there are “ passengers and parcels 
booked” to all parts of the kingdom, is 
manifestly a corruption. As every swan 
belonging to the king was marked, ac- 
cording to the swan laws, with two nicks or 
notches; so the old sign of this inn was 
the royal bird so marked, that is to say, 
“ the swan with two nicks.” In process 
of time the “ two nicks” were called “ two 
necks ;” an ignorant landlord hoisted the 
foul misrepresentation 5 and, at the present 
day, “the swan with two nicks” is 
commonly called or known by “ the 
name or sign” of “ the swan with two 
necks.” 

« A Southern Tourist,” in the “ Gentle- 
man’s Magazine,” for 1798, giving an 
account of his summer rambles, which he 
calls “ A naturalist’s stray in the sultry 
days of July,” relates that he “ put up 
for the night at the Bush-inn, by Staines- 
bridge,” and describes his sojournment 
there with such mention of the swans as 
seems fitting to extract. 


“ The Swan at Staines.” 


“This inn is beautifully situated: a 
translucent arm of the Thames runs close 
under the windows of the eating-rooms, 
laving the drooping streamers of the 
Babylonian willows that decorate the 
garden, and which half conceal the small 
bridge leading into it. In these windows 
we spent the evening in angling gudgeons 
for our supper, and in admiring a com- 
pany of swans that were preening them- 
selves near an aite in the river. The 
number of these birds on the Thames is 
very considerable, all swimming between 
Marlow and London, being protected by 
the dyérs and vintner’s companies, whose 
properties they are. These companies 
annually send to Marlow six wherries, 
manned hy persons authorized to count 
and to mark the swans, who are hence 
denominated swan-hoppers. The task 
assigned them is rather difficult to per- 
form; for, the swans being exceeding 
strong, scuffing with them amongst the 
tangles of the river is rather dangerous, 
and recourse is obliged to be had to cer- 
tain strong crooks, shaped like those we 
suppose the Arcadian shepherds to have 
use 


The swan is a royal bird, and often 
figured in the princely pleasures of former 
kings of England, 

In Edward the fourth’s time none was 
permitted to keep swans, who possessed 
not a freehold of at least five marks yearly 
value, except the king’s son: and by an 
act of Henry the Seventh, persons con- 
victed of taking their eggs were liable to 
a year’s imprisonment, and a fine at the 
will of the sovereign.* 


More anciently, if a swan was stolen in 
an open and commion river, the same swan 
or another, according to old usage, was 
to be hanged in a house by the beak, and 
he who stole it was compelled to give the 
owner as much corn as would cover the 
swan, by putting and turning the corn 
upon the head of the swan, until the head 
of the swan was covered with corn.t 





In the hard winter of 1726, a swan 
was killed “at Emsworth, between Chi- 
chester and Portsmouth, lying on a creek 
of the sea, that had a ring round its neck, 
with the king of Denmark’s arms on it,”’t 





For indications of the weather, by the 
flight of the swans on the Thames, see 
vol, i. col. 505, 

It is mentioned by the literary lord 
Northampton, as formerly “ a paradox of 
simple men to thinke that a swanne can- 
not hatch without a cracke of thunder.”|| 





Tue Swan’s Deaty Sone, 


The car of Juno is fabled to have been 
drawn by swans. They were dedicated 
to Venus and Apollo. To the Jatter, 
according to Banier, because they were 
* reckoned to have by instinct a faculty 
of prediction ;” but it is possible that 
they were consecrated to the deity of 
music, from their fabled melody at the 
moment of death. 

Buffon says, the ordinary vuice of the 
tame swan 1s rather low than canorous. 
Tt is a sort of creaking, exactly like what 
is vulgarly called the swearing of a cat, 
and which the ancients denoted by the 
imitative word drensare. It would seem 
to be an accent of menace or anger; nor 
does its love appear to have a softer. In the 





* Buffon, nole. a 
£ Gentleman's Mageal 

+ Gentleman's Magazines 
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‘ Mémoires de Académie des Inscrip- 
tions” is a dissertation by M. Morin, en- 
titled, “ Why swans, which sung so well 
formerly, sing so ill now.” 

The French naturalist further remarks, 
that “ swans, almost mute, like ours in 
the domestic state, could not be those 
melodious birds which the ancients have 
celebrated and extolled. But the wild 
swan appears to have better preserved its 

rerogatives ; and with the sentiment of 
entire liberty, it has also the tones. The 
bursts of its voice form a sort of modulated 
song.” He then cites the observations 
of the abbé Arnaud on the ,song of two 
wild swans which settled on the magni- 
ficent pools of Chantilly. ‘ One can 
hardly say that the swans of Chantilly 
sing, they cry; but their cries are truly 
and constantly modulated ; their voice is 
not sweet; on the contrary, it is shrill, 
piercing, and rather disagreeable ; I could 
compare it to nothing better than the 
sound of a clarionet, winded by a person 
unacquainted with the instrament. Al- 
most all the melodious birds answer to 
the song of man, and especially to the 
sound of instruments: I played long on 
the violin beside our swans, on all the 
tones and chords. I even struck unison to 
their own accents, without their seeming 
to pay the smallest attention: but if a 
goose be thrown into the basin where 
they swim with their young, the male, 
after emitting some hollow sounds, rushes 
uapaencealy upon the goose, and seizing 
it by the neck, plunges the head re. 
peatedly under water, striking it at the 
same time with his wings; it would be 
all over with the goose, if it were not 
rescued, The swan, with his wings ex- 
panded, his neck stretched, and his head 
erect, comes to place himself opposite to 
his female, and utters a cry, to which the 
female replies by another, which is lower 
by half a tone. The voice of the male 
passes from A (Ia) to B flat (si bémol) ; 
that of the female, from G sharp (sol 
ditse) to A. The first note is short and 
transient, and has the effect of that which 
our musicians call sensiWe ; so that it is 
not detached from the second, but seems 
to slip into it. Fortunately for the ear, 
they do not both sing at once; in fact, if 
while the male sounded B flat, the female 
struck A, or if the male uttered A, while 
the fema’e gave G sharp, there would re- 
sult the harshest and most insupportable 
of discords. ~We may add, that this dia- 
‘ogue is subjected to a constant and 
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regular rhythm, with the measure of two 
times,” 





M. Grouvelle observes, that “ there 18 
& season when the swans assemble toge- 
ther, and form a sort of commonwealth ; 
it is during severe colds. When the frost 
threatens to usurp their domain, they gon- 
gregate and dash the water with all the 
extent of their wings, making a noise 
which is heard very far, and which, whether 
in the night or the day, ig louder in pro- 
portion as it freezes more intensely, Their 
efforts are so effectual, that there are few 
instances of a flock of swans having 
quitted the water in the longest frosts, 
though a single swan, which has strayed 
from the general body, has sometimes 
been arrested by the ice in the middle of 
the canals.” 





Buffon further remarks, that the shrill 
and scarcely diversified notes of the loud 
clarion sounds, differ widely from the ten- 
der melody, the sweet and_ brilliant 
variety of our chanting birds. Yet it was 
not enough that the swan sung admirably, 
the ancients ascribed to it u pee 
spirit, It alone, of animated beings, 
which all shudder at the prospect of ce- 
struction, chanted in the moment of its 
agony, and with harmonious sounds pre- 
pared to breathe the last sigh, They snid 
that when about to expire, and to bid a 
sad and tender adieu to life, the swan 
poured forth sweet and affecting accents, 
which, like a gentle and doleful marmur, 
with a voice low, plaintive, and melan- 
choly, formed its funeral song, This 
tearful music was heard at the dawn or 
day, when the winds and the waves were 
still: and they have been seen expiring 
with the notes of their dying hymn, No 
fiction of natural history, no fable of anti- 
quity, was ever more celebrated, oftener 
repeated, or better received. It occupied 
the soft and lively imaginations of the 
Greeks ; poets, orators, even philosophers 
Ep ae itasatruth too pleasing to be 
doubted. And well may we excuse such 
fables; they were amiable and affecting ; 
they were worth many dull, insipid traths; 
they were sweet embloms to feeling minds, 
The swan, doubtless, chants not its ap- 
proeenins, end; but, in speaking of the 
ast flight, the expiring effort of a fine 
genius, we shall ever, with tender melan- 
choly, recal the classical and pathetic ex. 
pression, ‘ It is the song af the ewan!” 
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Shakspeare nobly likens our island 
to the eyrie of the royal bird :—~ 


I’ the world’s volume 
Our Britain seems as of it, but not in it; 
In a great pool, a swan’s nest. 








Nor can we fail to remember his beau- 
tiful allusions to the swan’s death-song. 
Portia orders “sweet music” during 
Bassanio's deliberation on the caskets:— 


Let music sound while he doth make his 


choice. 
Then if he lose, he makes a swan-like end— 


Fading in music, 


And after the Moor has slain his inno~ 
cent bride, A.milia exclaims while her 
neart is breaking, and sings— 


Hark, canst thou hear me? I will play the 
swan, 
And die in music—Willow, willow, willow. 


After “King John” is poisoned, 
hiz son, prince Henry, is told that in his 


dying frenzy “he sung,”—the prince 
answers— 


- ‘Tis strange that death should sing.— 
Iam the cygnet to this pale fuint swan, 

Who chants adoleful hymz to 1is2wn death ; 
And from the organ-pipe of frailty, sings 

His soul and body to their lasting rest. 








The muse of “ Paradise” remarks, that 


The swan with arched neck 

Between her white wings mantling, proudly 
rowes 

Her state with oary feet: yet oft they quit 

The dank, and rising on stiff pennons, tour 

The mid wieal sky, 








Opportunities for observing the flight 
of the wild swan are seldom, and hence 
it is seldom mentroned by our poets, The 
migrations of other aquatic birds are fre- 
quent themes of their speculation 


To a Warrr-rowh, 


Whither, ’midst falling dew, 
While glow the heavens with the last steps of day, 
Far through their rosy depths, dost thou pursue 


Thy solitary way ? 


Vainly the fowler's eye 
Might mark thy distant flight to do thee wrong, 


As darkly painted on the crimson sky 
Thy figure floats along. 


Seck’st thou the plashy brink 
Of weedy lake, or maize of river wide, 
Or where the rocky billows rise and sink 
On the chafed ocean’s side ? 
There is a Power whose care 
Teaches thy way along that pathless coast,— 
The desert, and illimitable air,— 
Lone wandering, but not lost, 


Ali day thy wihgs have fann’d, 
At that far height, the cold thin atmosphere ; 
Yet stoop not, weary to the welcome land, 
Though the dark night is near. 
And soon that toil shall end ; 


4 Soon shalt thou find a summer home, and rest, 
And scream among thy fellows; reeds shall bend 


Soon o’er thy shelter’d nest. 


Thou'rt gone, the aoyss of heaven 
Hath swallow’d up thy form; yet on my heart 
Deeply hath sunk the lesson thou hast given 
1 And shall not soon depart. 
He, who from zone to zone 
nides through the boundless sky the certain flight, 
In the long way that J must tread alone, 4 
Will lead my steps aright. 
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Tne Cornisn Farsrarr, 


For the Every-Day Book. 


Anthony Payne, the Falstaff of the 
sixteenth century, was born in the manor- 
house at Stratton, in Cornwall, where he 
died, and was buried in the north aisle of 
Stratton church, the 13th of July, 1691. 
In early life he was the humble, but 
favourite attendant of John, eldest son of 
sir Beville Granville, afterwards earl of 
Bath, whom he accompanied throughout 
many of his loyal adventures and cam- 
paigns during the revolution and usurpa- 
tion of Cromwell. At the age of twenty 
he measured the extraordinary height of 
seven feet two inches, with limbs and 
body in proportion, and strength equal 
to his bulk and stature. The firmness of 
his mind, and his uncommon activity of 
person, together with a large fund of sar- 
zastic pleasantry, were well calculated to 
cheer the spirits of his noble patron during 
the many sad reverses and trying occasions 
which he experienced after the restora~ 
lion. Tis lordship introduced Payne to 
Charles the Second; “the merry mon- 
arch” appointed him one of the yeomen 
of his guard. This office he held during 
his majesty’s life; and when his lordship 
was made governor of the citadel of Ply- 
mouth, Payne was placed therein as a 
gunner, His picture used to stand in the 
great hall at Stowe, in the county of Com- 
wall, and ig now remaved to Penheale, 
another seat of the Granville family. At 
his death the floor of the apartment was 
taken up in order to remove his enormous 
remains. Asa Cornishman, in point of 
size, weight, and strength he has never 
been equalled. 

The nearest to Anthony Payne was 
Charles Chillcott, of Tintagel, who mea- 
sured six feet four inches high, round the 
breast six feet nine inches, and weighed 
four hundred and sixty pounds, He was 
almost constantly occupied in smoking— 
three pounds of tobacco was his weekly al- 
lowance ; his pipe two inches long. One of 
his stockings would contain six gallons of 
wheat, He was much pleased with the 
curiosity of strangers who came to see 
him, and his usual address to then was, 
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“ Come under my arm, little fellow.” He 
died 5th of April, 1815, in his sixtieth 
year, 


Ancient Cornish names of the Months, 


January was called Mis (a corruption 
of the Latin word mensis, a month) Gen- 
ver, (an ancient corruption of ils common, 
name, January,) or the cold air month. 

Frnruany, Hu-evral, or the whirling 
month. 

Mancu, Mis Merh, or the horse month; 
also, Meurz, or Merk, a corruption of 
March, 

Apait, Mis Ebrall, or the primrose 
month ; Adrilly, or the mackerel month , 
also Epiell, a corruption of its Latin 
appellative, Aprilis. 

AY, Miz Me, or the flowery month; 
Me, being obviously a corruption of May, 
or Maius, the original Latin name. 

Junz, Miz Epham, the sammer month, 
or head of summer. 

Jury, Miz Gorephan, or the chief head 
of the summer month. 

Avoust, Miz East, or the harvest 
month. 

Serremnen, Mis Guerda Gala, or the 
white straw month. 

Ocronrr, Miz Hedra, or the watery 
month. 

Novemnen, Miz Dui, or the black 
month. 

Decrmprr, Miz Kevardin, or in Ar 
moric Miz Querdt, the month following 
the black month, or the month also black 

Sam Sam’s Son. 

June 21, 1826, 
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Cunonoxosy. 

On the 14th of July, 1766, the Grand 
Junction Canal, connecting the Irish sea 
to the British ocean, was commenced by 
Mr, Brindley, 





Frencn Revoiurion 


Trom the destruction of the Bastille 
this day in the year 1789,* the commence- 
ment of the French revolution is dated, 

Miss Plumptre mentions a singular 
allegorical picture in the Hotel de Ville, ov 
Guildhall, of the city of Aix, It repre- 





* Bee volt, con. OM 
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sented the three orders of the state—the 
nobles, the clergy, and the tiers-état—in 
their relative situations before the revolu- 
tion. In the middle is a peasant, with 
the implements of his profession about 
him, the scythe, the reaping-hook, the 
pioche, which is a sort of pick-axe used in 
Provence to turn up the ground in steep 
parts where a plough cannot be used, a 
spate, a vessel for wine, &c. On his 
shoulders he supports a heavy burden, in- 
tended to represent the state itself; while 
on one side of him is a noble, and on the 
other an ecclesiastic, in the costume of 
their respective orders, who just touch the 
burden with one hand, while he supports 
it with his whole strength, and is bowed 
down by it. The intention of the allegory 
is to show, that it ison the peasantry, or 
tiers-€tat, that the great burden of the 
state presses, while the nobles and clergy 
are scarcely touched by it. Above the 
burden, which is in the form of a heart, is 
the motto, nihil aliud in nobis, “ There is 
nothing else in our power.” From the 
costume of the figures, which is that of 
the sixteenth century, it is conjectured 
that the picture was of that date; but no 
tradition is preserved of the time when, or 
the person by whom it was executed. 

This remarkable painting hung in the 
guard-room, on one side of the door of 
the room where the consuls of Aix held 
eheir meetings for the settling the imposi- 
tions of the rates and taxes; a room which 
was consequently in theory the sanctuary 
of equity, the place where to each member 
of the community was allotted the respec- 
tive proportion which in justice was de- 
manded of him for supporting the general 
good of the whole, “ This,” says Miss 
Plumptre, “was a very fine piece of 
satire, and it is only surprising that it 
should have been suffered to hang there: 
it probably had occupied the place so 
long, that it had ceased from time imme- 
morial to excite attention; but it shows 
that even two centuries before the revolu- 
tion there were those who entertained the 
opinions which led finally to this tremend- 
ous explosion, and that these opinions did 
not then first start into existence.” 


Onter or mr Jacozrn Cus. 

- The Brétons were even from, the com- 
mencement of the revolution among the 
most eager in the popular cause, and the 
original republican party arose among 
them. Bailly, the first president of the 


national constituent assembly, and afters 
wards the celebrated mayor of Pans, 
mentions, in a posthumous work, that an 
association was formed at Versailles as 
early asin June, 1789, even before the 
taking of the Bastille, of the deputies of 
Brétagne to the tiers-état, which was 
known by the name of the comitdé Bréton; 
and he goes on to say »—“ This may ba 
called the original of the society afler- 
wards so celebrated as the Jucobin Club, 
and was disapproved by all who did not 
belong to it. The Brétons were certainly 
excellent patriots, but ardent, vehement, 
and not much given to reflection; nor 
have I any doubt but that the first idea of 
establishing a republic was engendered 
by the overstrained notions of liberty 
cherished in this club, To them, conse- 
quently, must be imputed the origin of 
those fatal divisions which afterwards 
arosa between the adherents uf a limited 
monarchy, and‘those who would not be 
satisfied with any thing short of a repub- 
lic ;—divisions which occasioned so many 
and so great misfortunes to the whole 
country.” 

This province was, in the sequel, re- 
puted to be one of the parts of France the 
most attached to the Bourbon interest, 
because the arbitrary proceedings of the 
convention had afforded a handle for 
another set of anarchists to rise in oppo- 
sition to them, _ In this conflict it would 
be difficult to determine on which side 
the greatest want of conduct was shown, 
—which party was guilty of the greatest 
errors. 





Superstitions or Brrrrany. 


Like the people of Wales, who boast 
that their ancestors were never conquered 
by the Saxons, the Brétons affirm that 
their country alone, of all the provinces 
of Gaul, was never bowed to the Frankish 
yoke; and that they are the true descend. 
ants of the ancient Armoricans, its first 
known inhabitants. They allow the 
Welsh {0 be of the same stock ag them- 
selves, and are proud of affinity with a 
people who, like themselves, firmly and 
effectually resisted a foreign yoke; but 
they claim precedence in point of an- 
tiquity, and consider themselves as the 
parent stock from which Britain was 
afterwards peopled. Indeed from the 
great resemblance between the Brétons 
and the Welsh, a strong argument may 
be drawn to conclude that they had a 
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common origin, As Wales is to England 
the great repository of its ancient super- 
stitions, so is Brittany to France. Here 
was the prime seat of the Druidical 
mysteries, nor were they banished till 
the conversion of the country to Chris- 
tianity. In the southern provinces, when 
Woden and Thor ceded their places to 
Apollo and Diana, the gods of Roma 
‘Antica were installed in their seats, till 
they in their turn were displaced by the 
legions of the papal hierarchy: but the 
deities established in Brittany by the 
Celto-Scythian inhabitants maintained 
their ground till they were overpowered 
by the army of popish saints, whose num~ 
bers so far exceeded the Celtic deities, 
that it was impossible to resist the inva~ 
sion. Yet if the ancient deities were 
conquered, and honoured no longer under 
their original names, their influence re~ 
mained. The wonders attributed to them 
‘were not forgotten. Their remembrance 
‘was still cherished, their miracles were 
transferred to another set of champions, 
and the Thors and Wodens were revived 
under the names of St. Pol, St. Ferrier, &c. 

The old religion of the Druids secured 
unbounded authority over the minds 
of the people. This engine was too 
powerful to be lightly relinquished ; and 
the papacy instead of directing them 
to the sublime contemplation of one all- 
powerful, all-commanding governor of 
the universe, through whom alone all 
live and move and have their being, trans~ 
ferred to new names the ancient reveries 
of a supernatural agency perpetually in~ 
terposing in all the petty affairs of man. 
Kind. The operators in this agency, 
genii, fairies, demons, and wizards, were 
all comprehended under the one denomina-~ 
tion of saints. Enchanters and dragons 
were exchanged for pious solitaries and 
wonderful ascetics, who calmed tempests 
with a word, walked on the waves of the 
ocean as on dry land, or wafted'over it 
upon cloaks or millstones; who meta~ 
morphosed their staves into trees, and 
commanded fountains to rise under their 
feet; by whom the sick were healed; whose 
shadows were pretended to have raiged the 
dead; and whose approach might be per~ 
ceived by the perfume their bodies spread 
throughout the air. 


Two of the most illustrious and wonder~ 
working sains of the country, Saint Pod 
de Léon and Saint Jean du Doigt, were 
established at only a short distante from 


Morlaix; the former a little to the north. 
west of the town, the latter a little to the 
north-east. The town of St. Pol de Léon 
stands on the coast. From the boldness 
and beauty of the workmanship of 
the cathedral, it was supposed that it 
could hardly have been executed by 
mortal hands; it would have been to 
the honour, of the saint to have as. 
cribed it to him, as a notable worker of 
miracles, but, by the most fervent, the 
architecture is attributed to the devil. 

Miss Plumptre says, “ The name of 
this episcopal see has become familiar 
in England, from its bishop having made 
‘a very conspicuous figure in his emigra- 
tion hither, and having here at length 
ended his days, I did not find the cha- 
racter of this prelate more popular among 
his fellow-countrymen in Brétagne, than 
it had been among his fellow-emigrants 
in London:: they gave him the same 
character,—of one of the most haughty, 
insolent, and over-bearing among the 
ecclesiastical dignitaries in France; and 
while the Brétons had in general an al~ 
most superstitious veneration for their 
clergy, they ‘regarded this bishop with 
very different sentiments.” 

The honour of, having given birth to 
St. Pol de Léon is ascribéd to England 
about the year490, When a boy he 
gave an earnest of what might in future 
be expected of him. The fields of tha 
monastery in which he was 4 student, 
were ravaged by such a number of birds, 
that the whole crop of corn was in danger 
of being devoured, St. Pol summoned 
the sacrilegious animals to appear before 
the principal of the monastery, St. Il}. 
dultus, that they might receive the cor. 
rection they merited. The birds, obedient 
to his summons, presented themselves in a 
body; but St. Ilydultus, being ofa humane 
disposition, only gave them a reproof and 
admonition, and then let them go, even 
giving them his benediction at their 
departure. The grateful birds never 
after touched the corn of the monastery, 
In a convent of nuns hard by, situated 
on the sea-shore, and extremely exposed 
to the tempestuous winds of the north, 
lived a sister of St. Pol. She represented 
the case of the convent to her brother; 
when he ordered the sea to retire four 
thousand-paces from the convent; which 
it did immediately, IIe then directed 
his sister and her companions to range a 
row of flints along the shore for a consi 
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derable distunce; which was no sooner 
done than they increased into vast rocks, 
they so entirely broke the force of the 
winds, that the convent was never after 
incommoded. 

For some reason or other, it does not 
appear what, St. Pol de Léon took a 
fancy to travel, and walked over the sea 
one fine morning from England to the 
Isle of Batz. Immediately on landing 
there, by a touch of his staff—for samts 
used a staff instead of a wand, which was 
the instrument employed by fairies—he 
cured three blind men, two who were 
dumb, and one who was acripple with 
the palsy 





A count de Guythure, who was go- 
vernor of Batz at the saint’s arrival 
laboured under a mortal uneasiness of 
mind, on account of a little silver bell 
belonging to the reigning,king of England, 
the possession of which, in defiance of 
the injunction contained in the tenth 
commandment, he coveted exceedingly, 
St. Pol ordered a fish to swallow the bell, 
and bring it over: this was instantly 
performed ; but the saint had provided a 
tival to himself, for the bell became a no 
less celebrated adept in miracles than he 
was, and between them both the want of 
physicians in the country was entirely 
precluded. The bell was afterwards 
deposited among the treasures in the 
cathedral of St. Pol de Léon. 





But the Isle of Batz was visited with 
even a heavier affliction than the mortal 
uneasiness of its governor; it was infested 
by a terrible dragon, which devoured 
men, ammals, and every thing that came 
in its way. St. Pol, dressed in his pon- 
tificial robes and accompanied by a young 
man whom he had selected for the pur- 
pose, repaired to the monster’s cavern, 
and commanded him to come forth. He 
soon appeared, making dreadful hissings 
and howlings; a stroke of the saint’s staff 
silenced him; a rope thrown round his 
neck, and an order to lead him away 
finisu2d all opposition. St. Pol conducted 
him to the northernmost point of the 
island; another stroke of his staff preci- 
pitated the monster into the sea, and he 
never more returned, 





The count de Guythure, charmed with 
the saint, resigned his splendid palace 
to him, and retired to Occismor on the 
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continent, the place where the town 
now stands, The saint converted the 
alace into a monastery; and, there 
eing no water, had recourse to his 
staff again, and produced a fountain 
of fresh water still existing on the sea- 
shore, which is not affected by the over- 
flowing of the sea. 

St Pol was afterwards bishop of Oc- 
cismor, on which occasion the place 
changed its name. Here he continued 
to work miracles, till, growing weary of 
mankind, he retired again to the Isle of 
Batz, where he died at the age of a hun- 
dred and two years. The inhabitants of 
the island and the people of Occismor 
disputed for his body; the dispute was 
settled by each agreeing to accept half. 
They were about to carry this agreement 
into execution, when the body suddenly 
disappeared, and was afterwards found 
on the sea-shore at Occismor, which was 
considered asa plain indication that the 
saint himself chose that for the place of 
his interment. Such are the kind of fables 
related of this saint, 





An occurrence in the town of St. Pol 
de Léon about the end of the seventeenth 
century, has only this of prodigy in it, 
that such facts are not common. <A 
seigneur of the neighbourhood had accu- 
mulated debts to so large an amount, 
that he was entirely unable to discharge 
them, and knew not what means to pursue 
for extricating himself from his embarrass- 
ments. Three of his tenants, farmers, 
offered to undertake the management of 
his affairs, if he would resign every thing 
in trust to them for a certain term of 
years; and they proffered to allow him 
half the revenue he had drawn from 
them, and with the remainder to pay off 
lis debts, taking to themselves only what 
profit they might be able to derive from 
the speculation. The seigneur agreed 
to the proposal, and every part of the 
agreement was punctually performed by 
the farmers. At the term agreed on the 
estates were returned to the owner, not 
merely disencumbered, but exceedingly 
increased in value, and ina state of ex- 
cellent cultivation, while the farmers had 
at the same time made a fair profit to them- 
selves. At the final conclusion of the 
agreement they made a present to the seig- 
new’s lady of cight horses, that she might 
come to church, as they said, in a manner 
suitablé,to er rank. 
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In Bnttany, mingled with the legends 
of saints are its still more ancient super- 
stitions, There is scarcely a rock, a foun- 
tain, a wood, or a cave, to which some 
tale of wonder is not attached. From 
thence omens and auguries are drawn 
regarding the ordinary occurter ces of life. 
Every operation of nature is attributed by 
the Brétons to miraculous interposition : 
they believe that the air, the earth, and 
the waters are peopled with supernatural 
agents of all soits and descriptions. 





Likewise there are fountains, into 
which if a child’s shirt or shift be thrown 
and it sinks, the child will die within the 
year; if it should swim, it is then put wet 
on the child, and is a charm against all 
kinds of diseases. The waters of some 
fountains are poured upon the ground 
by those who have fiiends at sea, to pro- 
cure a favourable wind for them during 
four-and-twenty hours. 


nanan 


Another mode of procuring a favourable 
wind is to sweep up the dust from a 
church immediately after mass, and blow 
it towards the side on which the friends 
are expected to return, The croak of the 
raven and the song of the thrush are 
answers to any questions put to them; 
they tell how many years any one is to 
live, when he is to be married, and how 
many children he is to have. Any noise 
which cannot be immediately accounted 
for foretells some misfortune, and the 
howling of a dog is as sure forerunner of 
death in a family of Brittany ag in Eng- 
land. The noise of the sea, or the whist- 
ling of the wind heard in the night, is the 
lamentation of the spirit of some one who 
has been drowned, complaining for want 
of burial, 








A demon or spirit of some kind, called 
the Teusarpoulie?, often presents himself 
to the people under the form of a cow, a 
dog, a cat, or some other domestic ani- 
mal; nay, he will sometimes in his 
assumed form do all the work of the 
house, 





Jean gant y Tan, “ John and his fire,” 
is adzmon who goes about in the night 
with a candje on each finger, which he 
keeps constantly turning round very 
quick. What end this is to answer does 
not appear; there seems none, ‘ut the 





pleasure of fnghtening any body who 
may chance to meet him. 





Another nocturnal wanderer is a spectre 
in white carrying a lantern; he appears 
at first like a mere child, but as you look 
at him he increases in size every moment, 
till he becomes ofa gigantic stature, and 
then disappears. Like the other he seems 
to have no object in his walks except to 
frighten people. One of the servants in 
the house where Miss Plumptre resided 
very gravely gave her an account of a 
rencontre which she once had with this 
gentleman, She had been out on an 
errand, and returning home over the Place 
du Peuple she saw a light coming towards 
her, which thought at first was some- 
body with a lantern; but as it came near 
she perceived the white figure, and it 
began to increase in size,—so then she 
knew what it was, and she put her hands 
before her face, and ran screaming home, 
Her master, she said, laughed at her fora 
fool, and said it was her own fancy, 
because he had never happened to see the 
spectre; nay, she did not know whether 
he would believe in it if he did see it; 
but nobody should persuade her out of 
her senses; she saw it as plain as ever 
she saw any thing in her life, and she 
had never ventured since to go out by 
herself after dark without a lantern, for 
the spectre never presents himself before 
people who carry a light. 


tered 


The Cariguol neon, or “ Chariot of 
denth,” is a terrible apparition covered 
with a white sheet, and driven by skele~ 
tons; and the noise of the wheels is 
always head in the street passing the 
door of a house where a person is dying, 





The Buguel-nos is a beneficent spirit of 
a gigantic stature, who wears a long white 
cloak, and is only to be seen between 
paad ty and two in the morning. He 
defends the people against the devil by 
wrapping his cloak round them; and 
while they are thus protected they hear 
the infernal chariot whirl by, with a fright- 
ful noise, the charioteer making hideous 
cries and howlings: it may be traced in 
the air for a long time after, by the 
stream of light which it leaves behind it. 





There are a set of ghostly washerwomer 
called ar cannerez nos, or “ nocturnal 
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singers,” who wash their linen always by 
night, singing old songs and tales ail the 
time: they solicit the assistance of people 
passing by to wring the linen; if it be 
given awkwardly, they break the person’s 
arm ; if it be refused, they pull the refu- 
sers into the stream, and drown them. 





In the district of Carhaix is a mountain 
called St, Michael, whither it is believed 
all demons cast out from the bodies of 
men are banished: if any one sets his 
foot at night within the circle they inhabit, 
he begins to run, and will never be able 
to cease all the rest of the night. Nobody 
therefore ventures to this mountain after 
dark. 





The Brétons throw pins or small pieces 
of money into certain wells or springs, for 
good luck; in others the women dip their 
children, to render them inaccessible to 
pain, They watch the graves of their 
friends for some nights after their inter- 
ment, lest the devil should seize upon 
them, and carry them off to his dominions. 





In the district of Quimperlé there is a 
fountain called Krignac: to drink three 
nights successively of this at midnight 
is an infallible cure for an intermittent 
fever; or, if it should not sumeed it is a 
sure sign that the patient’s time is,come, 
and he has nothing to do but quietly wait 
the stroke of death. 

If a person who keeps bees has his 
hives robbed, he gives them up immedi- 
ately, because they never can succeed 
afterwards. This idea arises from an old 
Bréton proverb, which says, Nesquét a 
chunche, varlearch ar laér * No luck after 
the robber.” But why the whole weight 
of the proverb is made to fall upon the 
bee-hives, it might be difficult to deter- 
mine, 

In other parts of the country they tie a 
small piece of black stuff to the bee-hives, 
in case of a death in the family, and a 
piece of red in the case of a marriage ; 
without which the bees would never 
thrive. On the death of any one, they 
draw from the smoke of the fire an augury 
whether his soul be gone to the regions 
of the blessed or the condemned : if the 
smoke be light and mount rapidly, he is 
gone to heaven; if it be thick and mount 
slowly, he is doomed to the regions 
below. If the left eye of a dead person 


do not close, his nearest relation is to die 
very soon. 





The Brétons have the legend of St. 
Guenolé, whose sister had an eye plucked 
out by a goose; the saint took the eye 
out of the goose’s entrails, and restored it 
to its place without its appearing in any 
way different from what it was before, 

They tell you likewise of St. Vincent 
Ferrier, wha, while he was celebrating 
mass at Vannes, perceived that he had 
lost his gloves ang parapluie; and recol- 
lecting that he had left them at Rome 
went thither to seek them, and returned 
and finished his mass, without one of 
his congregation having perceived his 
absence. 

They have also a narrative of a wolf 
who ate up a poor man’s ass. St. Malo 
ordered the wolf to perform the functions 
of the ass, which he continued to do ever 
after; and though sometimes shut up in 
the stable with the sheep, never offered to 
touch them, but contentedly fed on 
thistles, and such other provender as his 
predecessor used to have, 





— 


A peasant boy in the district of Lesne- 
ven was never able to pronounce an 
other words than O itroun guerhes Mari, 
“QO lady Virgin Mary.” This he was 
perpetually repeating, and he passed 
among the country people for an idiot. 
As he grew up he would live no longer 
with his parents in their cottage, but slept 
in the hollow of a tree, and ran about the 
woods making his usual cry; in the 
coldest weather he :plunged into the 
water up to his neck, still uttering his 
usual words, and came up without receiv- 
ing any injury. After he died, a lily 
sprang from the spot where he was in- 
terred. “A miracle!” was the imme- 
diate ory and a church was built over the 
grave, dedicated to Notre Dame de Foll- 
goat, “ Our lady of the madman of the 
woods,” where notable miracles were 
afterwards performed. 


ee 


Certain ruins near the coast, a little to 
the south of Brest, are reputed to be those 
of a palace which belonged to the Courils, 
a sort of pigmies, who deal in sorceries, 
are very malicious, and are great dancers. 
They are often seen by méonlight skip- 
ping about consecrated stones or any 
ancient druidical monument; they seize 
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people by the hand, who cannot help 
following them in all their movements; 
and when the spirits have made them 
dance as long as they please, they trip up 
their heels, leave them sprawling on the 
ground, and go laughing away. 


— ret 


There are in more than one place near 
the western coast stones set up in the 
same manner as those at Stonehenge. A 
species of genii, called Gaurics, are sup- 
posed to dance among them ; and the 
stones are called, in general, Chior-gaur, 
or “The giants’ dance.” In one of the 
places where some of these stones are to 
be seen, the people of the neighbouthood, 
if asked what they mean, say that it was 
a procession to a wedding which was all 
in a moment changed into stone for some 
crime, but they do not know what. In 
another place they are reputed to be the 
funeral procession of a miser, who re- 
ceived this punishment because in bis 
lifetime he had never given any thing to 
the poor. ; 

These are only a few out of the innu- 
merable superstitions which prevail 
throughout Bretagne, but they are suffi- 
cient to give a perfect idea of the power 
which imagination has over the minds of 
these people.* 


NATURALISTS’ CALINDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 63 + 30. 


Hulp 15. 


Sr, Swirnry. 


For this saint, and his supposed miracu- 
lous power over the weather, see vol. i, 
p. 953. 


On this day in the year 1743 died, * in 
earnest,” the wife of one Kirkeen, who 
was twice at Dublin ready to be buried ; 
but came to life to her loving husband’s 
great disappointment, who fearing the 
like accident immediately put her into a 
coffin, had it nailed up, and buried her 
the next day. 


As wrapp'd in death like sleep Xantippe lay, 
Twas thought her soul had gently stole away ; 
Th’ officious husband, with a pious care, 
Made no delay her funeral pile to rear: 
eee ere etegerns ee 
® Miss Plumptre, a 


Too fast, alas ! they move the seeming dead, 

With heedless steps the hasty bearers tread, 

And slipping thump the coffin on the ground, 

Which made the hollow womb of earth re- 
sound ; 

The sudden shock unseal'd Xdntippe's eyes, 

O! whither do you hurry me? she cries; 

Where is my spouse 1—lo! the good man 1p- 
pears, 

And like an ass hang down his dangling 


ears; 

Unwillingly renews his slavish life, 

‘To hug the marriage chain, and hated wife. 

For ten long tedious years he felt her pow'r, 

At length ’twas ended in a lucky hour; 

But now the husband, wiser than before, 

Fearing a fall might former life restore, 

Cries, “ Soft, my friends | let’s walk in solemn 
measure, 

Nor make a toil of that which gives us plea: 
sure,” # 


NATURALISTS’ CALLNDAR, 
Mean Temperature, .. 62+ 60. 


Hulp 16. 


Sinuner oF THE Binns, 


Dr. Forster observes, there is one cir- 
cumstance that will always render the 
country in July and August tess pleasing 
than in the other summer and spring 
months, namely, that the birds do not 
sing, dves mutae might be regularly 
entered into the calendar for these two 
months. 


Silence girt the woods ; no warbling tangue 

‘Lalked now unto the echo of the groves. 

Only the cnrled streams soft chidings kept; 

And. little gales that from the greene leafa 
swept 

Dry summor's dust, in fearefull whisperings 
stirred, 

As loth to waken any singing bird, 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 62°37, 


Sulp 17. 


A Penaner, 

“The Times” of July 17, 1826,+says 
that on Sunday last Isaac Gaskill, bone- 
setter and farmer, of Bolton-by-the-Sands, 
did penance for the crime of incest in the 
parish church of that place, As the 

es es 
© Gentleman's Magazine. 
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inishment is not very common, we sub- 
join, as a matter of curiosity to some of 
our readers, the 


Form of Penance. 


«“ Whereas, I, good people, forgetting 
my duty to Almighty God, have commit- 
ted the detestable sin of incest, by con- 
tracting marriage, or rather the show or 
effigy of marriage, with Mary Ann Taylor, 
the sister of my late wife, and thereby 
have justly provoked the heavy wrath of 
God against me, to the great danger of 
my own soul, and the evil example of 
others; I do earnestly repent, and am 
heartily sorry for the same, desiring Al- 
mighty God, for the merits of Jesus Christ, 
to forgive me both this and all other 
offences, and also hereafter so to assist me 
with his Holy Spirit, that I never fall 
into the like offence again; and for that 
end and purpose I desire yon all here 

resent to pray with me, and for me, say- 
ing, ‘ Our father, ” &c,—/Vestmoreland 
Chronicle, 


Ninsrenny Mans. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Six, here is an ancient game, played 
by the “shepherds of Salisbury Plain,” 
and © village rustics” in that part of the 
country, called “ Ninepenny Marl.” Not 
having read any account of it in print, I 
hasten to describe it on your historical 
and curious pages. Decyphering and 
drawing lines on the sand and ground are 
of great antiquity; and where education 
has failed to instruct, nature has supplied 
amusement. The schewe, which affords 
the game of “Ninepenny Marl,” is cut 
in the clay, viz. :— 





or it might be drawn upon the crown 
of a hat with chalk. In cottages and 
public houses, it is marked on the side of 
a pair of bellows, or upon a table. and, in 
short, any plain surface. ‘“ Marl’ is 
played, like cards, by two persons; 
each person has nine bits of pipe, or stick, 
so as todistinguish it from those of the op- 
ponent, Each puts the pipe or stick upon 
one of the points or corners of the line, 
alternately, till they are all filled. There 
is much caution required in this, or your 
opponent will avail himself of your error, 
by placing his man on the very point 
which it is necessary you should occupy ; 
the chief object being to make a perfect 
line of three, either way, and also to pre- 
vent the other player doing so. Every 
man that is taken is put into the square 
till no further move can be made. But if 
the vanquished be reduced to only three, 
he can hop and skip into any vacant place, 
that he may, if possible, even at the last, 
form a line, which is sometimes done by 
very wary mancuvres. However simple 
“ Ninepenny Marl” may appear, much 
skill is required, particularly in the choice 
af the first places, so as to form the lines 
as perfectly and quickly as possible, This 
game, like cards, has its variations. But 
the above imperfectly described way is 
that to which I was accustomed when a 
boy. I have no doubt, Mr. Editor, many 
of your country readers are not wholl 
ignorant of the innocent occupation whic 
“Ninepenny Marl” has afforded in the 
retirement of leisure; and with trong 
recollections of its attractions, 
T am, Sir, 
Your obliged correspondent, 


oe 


P—— T—, July, 1826, 


P.S. “The shepherds of Salisbury 
Plain” are so proverbially ‘dle, that 
rather than rise, when asked the road 
across the plain, they put up one of their 
legs towards the place, and say, “ Theek 
woy !” (this way )— Thuck way J” (that 


way.) 
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t 
TOE LEVERIAN MOSEUM, 

On Friday the eighteenth of July, 1806, account of the “ Loverian Museum.” but 
the sale of the magnificent collection of its cclebrity throughout Europe scoms to 
natural history-and curiosities formed by require sumo further notice than a bare 
sir Ashton Lever, was concluded by mention: 4 few facts are subjoined to 
Messrs. King and Lochee, of King-streat, convey an-idea of its extont, and of the 
Covent-garden. gratification tho Tovers of natural history 

and antiquities must have derived from its 





Ié is impossible to give an adequate contomplation. 
« 
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The last place wherein the Leverian 
collection was exhibited, was in a hand- 
gome building on the Surrey side of the 
Thames, near Blackfriars-bridge, consist- 
ing of seventeen different apartments, 
occupying neatly one thousand square 
yards, .In these rooms were assembled 
the rarest productions in the animal, 
vegetable, and mineral kingdoms, with 
inimitable works of art, and the various 
dresses, manufactures, implements of war, 
&e. of the Indian nations in North 
and South America, Otaheite, Botany-bay 
and other foreign parts, collected by the 
late captain Cook and other navigators. 





The preceding engraving represents the 
rotunda of the museum, from a print-pub- 
liyhed about twenty years before the sale 
took place. Itis an accurate record of the 
appearance of that part of the edifice, until 
the auction, which was held on the premises, 
finally broke up the rare assemblage of ob- 
jects exhibited, After thesale the premises 
were occupied for many years by the 
library, apparatus, and other uses of the 
Surrey Institution. They are now, in 1826, 
used for recreation of another kind, On 
the exterior of the building is inscribed 
* Rotunda Wine Rooms.” It is resorted 
to by lovers of “a good glass of wine” 
and “a cigar,” and there is professional 
singing and music in “ the Rotunda” 
every Tuesday and Thursday evening. 


ee 


The last editor of Mr. Pennant’s 
“London,” in anote on his author’s men- 
tion of the Leverian Museum, remarks its 
dispersion, by observing that “ this noble 
collection, which it is said was offered to 
the British Museum for a moderate sum, 
was sold by auction in 1806, The sale 
lasted thirty-four days. The number of 
lots, many containing several articles, 
amounted to four thousand one hundred 
and ninety-four.” 

This statement is somewhat erroneous. 
An entire copy of the “ Catalogue of the 
Leverjan Museum,” which was drawn 
up by Edward Donavan, Esq. the eminent 
naturalist, is now before the editor of the 
Every-Day Book,with the prices annexed. 
It forms an octavo volume of four hundred 
and ten pages, and from thence it appears 
that the sale lasted sixty-five days, instead 
of thirty-four, and thatthe lots amounted 
to 7879, instead of 4194, as stated by 
Mr. Peunant’s editor 


‘ 






Ornver or THE CaTALoGuE. 


Days. 
Part I. d5th May to13th . . 8 
— [Li4th . . 2d. , @ 
— TII,23d . . Sist , . 8 
— IV, 2dJunetoilth . . 8 
— V. 12th » 20h . . 8 
— VI. Qist . . QthJuly 17 
Addition 10th July toi3th . . 3 
Appendixi4th ©. 18th . . 5 
Days 65 


Leicester House, 


The first exhibition of the Leverian 
Museum in London, was at “ Leicester 
house,” Leicester-square. ‘This house 
was founded,” Mr. Pennant says, “ b 
one of the Sydnies, earls of Leicester. It 
was for a short time the residence of 
Elizabeth, daughter of James I., the titular 
queen of Bohemia, who, on February 13, 
1661, here ended her unfortunate life, 
It was successively the pouting-place 
of princes. The late king (George IL.) 
when prince of Wales, after he had quar- 
relled with his father, lived here several 
years. Hisson, Frederick, followed his 
example, succeeded him in his house, 
and in it finished his days.” 

Mr, Pennant then proceeds, more im- 
mediately to our purpose, to observe, “ No 
one is ignorant of the magnificent and 
instructive museum, exhibited in this 
house by the late sir Ashton Lever, It 
was the most astonishing collection of 
the subjects of natural history ever ,col- 
lected, in so short a space, by any indi- 
vidual. To the disgrace of our kingdom, 
after the first burst of wonder was over, 
it became neglected; and when it was 
offered to the public, by the chance of 
a guinea lottery, only eight thousand 
out of thirty-six thousand tickets were 
sold. Finally, the capricious goddess 
frowned on the spirited proprietor of such 
a number of tickets, and transfer~ed the 
treasure to the possessor of only two, 
Mr. Parkinson.” Further on, Mr, Pen- 
nant says, “ I must not omit reminding 
the reader, that the celebrated museum 
collected by the late sir Ashton Lever, is 
transported to the southern end of Black- 
friars-bridge by Mr. Parkinson, whom 
fortune favoured with it an the Leverian 
lottery. That gentleman built a place 
expressly for its receptoftind disposed 
the rooms with so much judgment, as to 
give a most advantageous view of the 
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innumerable curiosities. Ihe spirit of 
the late worthy owner seems to have been 
transfused into the present. Ie spares no 
pains or expense to augment a co lection, 
hefore equally elegant and instructive. 


Mr. Pennant, in his “ History of Quad- 
rupeds,” likewise makes mention of the 
Leverian Museum, as “ a liberal fund of 
inexhaustible knowledge in most branches 
of natural history,” and he especially 
names “ the matchless collection of 
anmals” there exhibited, to which he had 
recourse wlule correcting the descriptions 
for the last edition of his work. 

We have gathered from Mr. Pennant, 
thatthe Leverian Museum was disposed 
of by lottery, and his own opinion, as a 
naturalist, of its merit. The evidence 
whereon the committee of the house of 
commons founded its report in behalf 
of the bill, which afterwards passed and 
enabled’sir Ashton Lever to Bipeee of 
his museum in that manner, amply testi- 
fies the opinion conceived of it by indi- 
viduals fully qualified to decide on its 
importance, 

Mr. Tennant who had been upwards 
of twenty years a collector of subjects of 
natural history, and had seen all the 
cabinets of curiosities, both public and 
private, of any note n Holland, Trance, 
and Portugal, and those at Brussels, 
Dresden, Brunswick, and Vienna, and 
had also seen the Spanish cabinet whilo 
collecting in Holland, said, that he had 
never seen any collection more rare, more 
cuiious, or more instructive than sir 
Ashton Leyer’s, nor any that could be 
compared with it; that it exceeded all 
others in the beauty and preservation of 
the numerous articles it contained, which 
were better selected than any he had seen 
elsewhere; and that it contained many 
specimens that could not be procured at 
any expense, __ 

Sir William Hamilton gave similar 
testimony. Having a particular love for 
natural history, in different journeys to 
and from Naples, where he was ambas- 
sador from Great Britain, he had seen 
every public and private museum in Hol. 
land, France, Germany, Italy, and Sicily, 
and he thought sir Ashton Lever’s col« 
Jection was in every respect the finest. 

Baron Dimsdale said he had seen the 
capinets of curigsities at Moscow and St. 
Petersburgh, affd also those at Paris and 
Dresden, whith are esteemed very curious 
and vaiuable, and that they were not, all 


together, to be compared with sir Ashton 
Lever’s museum, 


After such distinguished and unques- 
tionable testimonials respecting this col- 
lection, it would be trifling to adduce a 
poem in proof that it merited pralse; but 
as a curiosity, which, on account of the 
outh of its anthor, sir Ashton Lever 
himself must have deemed a * curio- 
sity,” the following may be perused with 


interest. 

VERSES, 

Apprcsscn ro Sin Asuron Liver, by A 
Lirttr Box or Trn Yvans obp on 
BEING FAVOURED WIIH A SIGHT OF 
nis Museum. 

November 6, 1778. 


ff I had Virgil's judgment, Homer's fire, 
And could with equal rapture strike the lyie, 
Could drink as largely of the muse’s spring, 
Then would T of sir Ashton’s inerits sing, 
Look here, look there, above, beneath, around, 
Sure great Apollo consecrates the ground 
Here stands a tiger, mighty in his strength, 
There crocodiles extend their scaly length : 
Subtile, voracious to devour their food, 
Savage they look, andscem to pant for blood. 
Here shells and fish, and finny dolphins seen, 
Display their various colours blue and green, 
View there an urn which Roman ashies bore, 
And habits once that foreign nations wore. 
Birds and wild beasts from Aftic’s burning 


sand, 
And curious fossils rang'’d 1n order stand, 
Now turn your eyes from them, and quick 
survey, 
Spars, diamonds, crystals, darta golden ray 
View apes in different attitudes appear, 
With he of bucks, and goats, and shamows 
deer. 
Next various kinds of monsters meet the eye; 
Dreadful they seem, grim-looking as they lie 
What man is he that does not view with awe 
The river-hoise that gives the Tigris law? 
Dauntless he Jooks, and, cagerto engage, 
Lashes his sides, and burns with steady rage. 
View where an elephant’s broad bulk ap- 


peurs, 
And o’er his head his hollow trunk he rears: 
Tle seems to roar, impatient for the fight, 
And stands collected in his utmost might, 
Some £ have sung, much more my muse could 
name } 
A nobler muse requires sir Ashton’s fame. 
I’ve gained my end, if you, good sir, receive 
This feeble prosent, which I freely give. 
Your “or Nown worth, to distant nations 
to 
Amongst the sons of Fame shall be enroll’d, 
* TD 
Kennington, Nov. 8, 1778. 


© Gentleman's Magazine, 
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TICKET OF ADMISSION TO 


THE LEVERJAN MUSEUM. 


Issurp BY Mr. PARKINSON AFTER HE OBTAINED IT BY Lorrery, 


It seems appropriate and desirable to 
give the above representation of Mr. Par- 
kinson’s ticket, for there are few who re- 
tain the original. Besides—the design is 
good, and as an engraving it is an orna- 
ment. 

And—as a memorial of the method 
adopted by sir Ashton Lever to obtain 
attention to the means by which he hoped 
to reimburse himself for his prodigious 
outlay, and also to enable the public to 
view the grand prize which the adventure 
of a guinea might gain, one of his adver- 
tisements is annexed from a newspaper of 
January 28, 1785. 


TR ASHTON LEVER’s Lottery 
Tickets are now on sale at Leicester- 
house, every day (Sundays excepted) from 
Nine in the morning till Six in the even- 
ing, at One Guinea each; and as each 
ticket will admit four persons, either to- 
gether or separately, to view the Museum, 
no one will hereafter be admitted but by 
the Lottery Tickets, excepting those who 
have already annual admission. 

This collection isallowed tobe infinitely 
superior to any of the skind in Europe. 
The very large sum expended in making it, 
is the cause of its being thus to be disposed 


of, and not from the deficiency of the 
daily receipts (as is generally imagined) 
which have annually increased, the ave« 
rage amount for the last three years being 
1833], per annum. 

The hours of admission are from Eleven 

till Four, 
Good fires in all the galleries. 


ore meen noi, 


The first notice of the Leverian Museum 
is in the “ Gentleman’s Magazine” for 
May, 1773, by a person who had seen it 
at Alkermgton, near Manchester, when 
it was first formed. Though many speci- 
mens of natural history are mentioned, 
the collection had evidently not attained 
its maturity. It appears at that time to 
have amounted to no more than “ up- 
wards of one thousand three hundred giass 
cases, containing curious subjects, placed 
in three rooms, besides four sides of 
rooms shelved from top to bottom, with 
glass doors before them.” The works of 
art particularized by the writer in the 
“ Gentleman’s Magazine,” are “a head 
of his present majesty, cut in cannil coal, 
said to be a striking likendsg; indeed the 
workmanship 1s inimitable—also a draw- 
ing in.Indian ink of a head of a late duke 
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of Bridgewater, valued at one hun- 
dred guineas—a few pictures of birds in 
straw, very natural, by Miss Gregg; a 
pasket of flowers, cut in paper, a most 
masterly performance; the flowers are 
justly represented, not the least dot of the 
apices of the stamina wanting, or the least 
fault in the proportion; every part is so 
truly observed, that it was new to me 
every time I went to see it, and gave me 
great delight. This curious basket of 
flowers was executed by Mrs. Groves. 
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There are a great number of antique 
dresses and parts of dresses of our own 
ani other nations—near two hundred 
species of warlike instruments, ancient 
and modern; butasI am no friend to 
fighting, of these I took no further notice, 
or else 1 might have mentioned the toma- 
hawk, the scalping-knife, and many more 
such desperate diabolical instruments of 
destruction, invented, no doubt, by the 
devil hitnself.” 
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A SUMMER SOENE IN THE POTTERIES, 


Down in the Potteries it’s “a sight,” 

The whole day long, from morn till night, 

To see the girls, and women grown, 

The child, the damsel, and old crone 

By the well-sides at work, or singing, 

While waiting for the water’s springing; 

Telling what Francis Moore presages, 

Or who did not bring home his wages. 

P’rhaps one exclaims, “ time runs away !” 

Her neighbour cries, “ Why, what's‘ to-dayg” 
» And, when she knows, feigns mighty sorrow— 

She thought to-day would be to-morrow ? 

Another thinks aflother’s daughter 


Grows monstrous tall——* 
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Vp it rises, and they skurry, 

In a skimble skamble hurry, 

Shouting and bawling “ Where's the pot ?” 
“ Why I was first”-—* No, you were not,”— 
As quick as thought they empt’ the well, 





And the last comers take a spell, 
At waiting, while the others go, 
With their full pitchers, dawdling so, 


You'd think they’d noth 
But to keep looking rou 
However, all are honest 
And some have pretty s 
So, if there be an end o 


You may find prizes in the Potteries. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature ... 62 * 52. 


Sulp 19. 


K. George IV. crowned. 
Holiday at all the public offices. 





“THe Grory or Rroairy.” 

This is the title of “A Historical 
Treatise on the Anointing and Crowning 
of the Kings and Queens of England, by 
Arthur Taylor, Fellow of the Society of 
Antiquaries. London: 1820.” 8vo. pp. 
440. 

The present notice is designed to ac- 
quaint inquirers with the most important 
and satisfactory work regarding our regal 
ceremonies ‘that exists. Mr. Taylor's 
volume is a storehouse of information con- 
cerning the kingly title and office, the 
tegalia, the assistants at the coronation, 
the tenants of the crown by grand ser- 
geantry performing services, the ceremo- 
nial, the processions, and the feast. That 
part of the book entitled a “ Chronicle of 
the Coronations,”’ is full of singular de- 
tails. The “ Elistory of the Coronation 
Oath” is remarkably curious and interest- 
ing. There is likewise an appendix of 
important documents and records, a valu. 
able index, and, according to a good old 
custom, which modern authors find it con- 
venient to neglect, the reader is referred 
to every source of information on the sub- 
jects treated of, by a list of upwards of 
two hundred and thirty works resorted to, 
and quoted by Mr. Taylor, in the course 
of his labours, Few writers of the present 
day have achieved a2 monument of so 
much diligence as this jvork.—-The trifling 
sum at which it was published can 
scarcely have remunerated its erudite 
author, beyond the expense of the paper 
and print and wood engravings. 
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Mr. Arthur Taylor is in the ‘foremost 
rank of learned typographers ; and, better 
for himself in a pecuniary view, he is 
printer to the corporation of London, to 
which office he was elected while travel- 
ling in Italy, after the publication of' his 
“ Glory of Regality.” 
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Fulp 20. 
Sr. Mareancr. 


This saint is in the church of England 
calendar and the almanacs. 

Butler speaks of her merely asa virgin, 
who is “ said” to have been instructed in 
the faith by a christian nurse, and perse- 
cuted by her father, who was a pagan 
priest ; that after being tormented, she was 
martyred by the sword “in the last 
general persecution ;” that “ her name 
occurs in the litany inserted in ‘the old 
Roman order,” and in ancient Greek 
calendars ; that, from the east, her vene- 
ration was exceedingly propagated .j 
England, France, and Germany during 
the holy wars; that ‘“ Vida, the glory of 
the christian muses,” honoured her as 
“ one of the titular saints of Cremona, his 
native city, with two hymns, begging: of 
God through her prayers” a happy death 
and a holy life; and that “ her body is 
now kept at Monte Fiascone, in Tus- 
cany.” 

The Egyptians are not more famous 
for embalming, than the Romish churcfi 
is celebrated for the keeping of saints} 
bodies—with the additional reputatton 
of a peculiar tact at disaovering them. 
Tt was not atall uncommon to*distinguish 
theirbones, from other mortuary remains, 
a few centéfie? after death 
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We are told that St. Margaret received 
the crown of martyrdom in the year 278,* 
therefore her body, “ now kept at Monte 
Fiascone,” may be regarded to have been 
as well kept” through one thousand five 
hundred years, as those of other saints ; 
for it must be observed that none but 
saints’ bodies “ keep.” ‘There is not an 
instance of the body of any lay indi- 
vidual, however virtuous or illustrious, 
having remained to us through fifteen 
centuries. 


Peed 


The illustrious father of the order of 
the jesuits, Peter Ribadeneira, rather con- 
fasedly relates that St. Margaret was 
devoured by the devil; and “ in an other 

lace it is sayd that he swalowed her into 
his bely,” and that while in his inside she 
made the sign of the cross, and she 
« gssuetl out all hole and sounde,” though 
it is added that this account “ is apocri- 
fim.” We are told thata devil appeared 
to her in the likeness of a man, but she 
caught him by the head, threw him down, 
set her right foot on his neck, and said, 
“ Lye still thou fende, under the fote of 
awoman.” In that situation the devil 
admitted he was vanquished, and declared 
he Would not have cared if a young man 
had conquered him, but he was very vexed 
to have been overcome by a young wo- 
man, St. Margaret asked him what he 
was, and he answered that his name was 
Veltis, that he was one of a multitude of 
devils who had been enclosed in a brass 
vessel by Solomon, and that after Solo- 
mon’s death this vessel was broken at 
Babyl$h by persons who supposed it con- 
fained a treasure, when all the devils flew 


ouffand took to the air, where they were 
ihdéssatifly “espying how to “ assayle 
ryghtfall mén”% “Then she took her foot 
from his neck, and said to him, * Flee 
hens thou wretched fende,” and behold 
“the earth opened and the fende sanke 
in.” 

Hsieh “right comfortable” this re- 
lation may be, there is more “ delection” 
in that of St. Margaret being swallowed 
by the devil; it is a pity it is “ apo- 
crifam 
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St. Victor or Mansernyes, 

We are informed by Butler that this 
saint was a martyr under the emperor 
Maximian. Trom his silence as to the 
saint’s life, it is to be inferred that biogra. 
phers of saints were rare, while, from his 
elaborate account of the saint's death, it 
is to be inferred that their martyrdoms 
were attended by able reporters. 

The abbey of St. Victor at Marseilles 
was one of the most celebrated religious 
foundations in Europe. It claimed to 
have been the first monastery established 
in France. Its ruins are striking objects 
of curiosity to visiters of the town. 





St. Victor’s monastery was founded by 
St. Cassien, patriarch of Constantinople, 
in the fourth or fifth century. The spot 
was fixed upon by St. Cassien for his new 
foundation, from the ground being already 
considered as sacred by the Marseillais, 
for we are assured that Mary Magdalen 
and her brother Lazarus arrived in Pro. 
venice with a cargo of saints, fixed their 
residence at Marseilles, and converted a 

reat number of the inhabitants; and that 

ary Magdalen after remaining there 
some time, desirqus of being more se. 
cluded, withdrew to a grotto in the rock 
on which the abbey, of St. Victor now 
stands, Still, pressed by crowds, she 
remeved a league from Marseilles to the 
quarter of Aygalades, where afterwards 
was founded a monastery of the Carmes, 
Even here she could not find seclusion, 
and she finally fixed her retrent at the 
Sainte Beaume, a grotto in the mountain 
of St. Pilon, in a more remote part of the 
country where she ended her days. 

Qn the spot sanctified by her first 
retreat, a chapel was erected and dedi- 
cated to the Iloly Virgin under the title 
of “ Nétre Dame de la Confession.” A 
little confusion seems here to have been 
made between Mary Magdalen, in re- 
membrance of whom the spot was con- 
sidered as sacred, and the virgin mother; 
for after the monastery was built, a chapel 
in it was dedicated to the Virgin Mary, 
while little notice was taken of Mary the 
penitent, 

The monastery of St, Cagsien many 
years after,the body of the celebrated 
St. Victor was intéfred there, was cailed 
the monastery of St. Victor. His foof 
was said to have been cut off by order ot 
Maximian, for having iioed down a 
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statue of Jupiter when required to sacri- 
fice to it; this foot has been a relic in high 
esteem ever since Afterwards his head 
was cut off, and the head became another 
relic of very high value. Various miracles 
are reported to have been wrought at his 
tomb, particularly in the cure of de- 
moniacs. 

Tt is also related that the tomb of the 
emperor Maximian, who died and was 
interred at Marseilles, was discovered 
about the middle of the eleventh century, 
and recognised to be his by an inscrip- 
tion, The body was in a leaden coffin, 
and found entire, having been preserved 
by an odoriferous liquor with which it 
was anointed without, and filled within. 
Two chalices of gold, full of the same 
liquor, were placed on each side of the 
head. As a persecutor of the christian 
church, his body was by order of Raim- 
baud, archbishop of Arles, thrown into 
the sea; and itis alleged that for some 
time after the water of the spot where it 
was thrown bubbled furiously, as if 
boiling over a fire, and cast up smoke 
and flames from the bosom of the deep, 


There is a tradition respecting St. Victor 


in the archives of the abbey, that a 
dragon of the wood adjoining devoured 
every thing that came in his way, human 
beings 2s well as animals; whereupon 
St. Victor went forth to fight him, armed 
cap-a-piz, and mounted on a mettled 
courser, and that he slew him and freed 
the country from so terrible a scourge. 
An effigy of the saint, engaged with his 
fearful antagonist, was carved in stone, 
and placed over the porch of the great 
church : and the same device was adopted 
as the great seal of the monastery. The 
carving over the church porch remains to 
this day, though somewhat defaced: it 
is the exact counterpart of the English 
St. George and the dragon, Underneath 
is mscribed 


Ma:nham vere. (Vicron) civeague tuere, 


On the St, Victor's day, which is the 
twenty-first of July,there were formerly held 
at Marseilles a festival and procession in 
honour of him, called “La Triomphale.” 
The relics of the saint were carried round 
the town by the prior gf the monastery, 
attended by the whole community. At 
the head of the procession marched a 
savalier in complete armour, highly oma- 
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mented, carrying a larice in one hand, 
and in the other the standard of the abbey 
on which were the arms nchly embror 
dered ; he wore a rich scarf, and his horse 
had a housing of white damask, ornu- 
mented with blue crosses. This cavalie: 
was intended to represent St, Victor 
He was preceded by twelve cavaliers 
carrying lighted tapers, and accompanied 
by a band of musie with drums and 
trumpets. Six pages followed him. As 
soon as the people heard the music, and 
saw the standard, they flocked in crowds 
to join the procession. As it passed 
along the quay of the port, all the vessels 
hoisted their cpy‘ours, and saluted it with 
a discharge of cannon and musquetry; 
and the consuls, with the rest of the ma- 
gistrates, met it at an appointed place, to 
pay their homage to the saint, and attend 
him back to the abbey. 

This ceremuny had heen observed 
every year from time immemorial, till 
monsieur de Belsunce, the bishop of 
Marseilles, who distinguished himself so 
much in the great plague of 1720, pre- 
vailed upon the magistrates to consent to 
the abolition of it, for the following reason. 
He was about to publish a biography of 
the bishops, his predecessors, from the 
first conversion of the town to the chris- 
tian faith, among whom it was necessary 
to include St. Victor; and not wishing 
him to appear otherwise than a christian 
bishop and martyr, he thought he would 
not be considered in these lights only, 
while the people were accustomed to see 
him every year in a character directly 
opposite; so that no way appeared of 
making the impression he desired, except 
by abolishing the annual ceremony. 
Until then the relics of St. Victor, who 
was esteemed the patron saint of Mar- 
seilles were always borne in the pro-, 
cession. They were likewise carried in 
procession at the time of any public ca- 
lamity ; but on these occasions the armed 
cavalier did not make his appearance. 


The grotto, which for a short time had 
been the residence of Mary Magdalen, 
was, on the foundation of the monastery 
converted into a chapel, and a tomb 
erected to her memory. It was said tha 
no woman could enter this chapel without 
being immediately struck blind; and for 
some centuries no femalerattempted to 
penetrate the sanctity of the place, till 
the céJebrated queen Joan insisted on 
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uimission, when it is said she had sooner 
passed the portal than she was deprived 
of her sight. It was aflerwards restored, 
on her putting a balustrade of solid silver 
round the image of the virgin. This 
image has been preserved, and a place 
has been allotted her in the church ; but 
one of the remarkable effects of the French 
revolution is, that a woman can now look 
at it without experiencing the least in- 
convenience, 

On the tomb of the Magdalen, which 
was of white marble, were many cunous 
figures carved in relief—among others 
a wolf suckling two children; and in the 
inferior church were seven very fine 
marble columns of the Corinthian order. 
These are supposed to have been some of 
the many spoils of the Pagan temples, 
which the monks of St. Victor are known 
to have appropriated to their own use. 

It was formerly a popular belief, that 
in this place were deposited the bodies 
of seven brothers who weie not dead, but 
lay there to sleep till the general resunec- 
tion. What became of them at the de- 
molition of the abbey does not appear, 


Among the curiosities of the abbey of 


St. Victor was a well, with a small column 
of granite on each side of it. On one of 
the columns was a figure which was called 
the impression of the devil’s claw; and 
the story concerning it was, that the old 
gentleman, being envious of the superior 
sanctity of the holy fathers, stole one day 
into the monastery with a malicious in- 
tention to corrupt them. What form he 
assumed is not stated by the record, but 
he was soon discovered, and obliged to 
make his escape; in domg which he 
stepped over these two columns, and left 
the impression of his claw upon one of 
“hem, The truth wag, that the columns 
were ancient ones, and the devil’s claw 
the remains of an acanthus’ leaf 


The abbey of St. Victor was secularized 
ander Louis XV. Formerly none but 
natives of Marseilles could be members 
of the community, and the city had the 
tight of placing in it, a certain number of 
youth for education free of expense. 
These valuable privileges were surren- 
dered, and the canons were in future only 
to be chosen fyom among such families of 
Provence, as could produce a title of a 
hundred and fifty years’ nobility qn the 

4 


paternal side, From that time the foun- 
dation assumed the title of “the noble 
and illustrious collegiate church of St, 
Victor.” 

In a few years afterwards, the new ca- 
nons, being all nobles, petitioned the king 
for a badge to distinguish them from the 
other chapters of the province; and they 
obtained permission to wear a cross, or 
rather a star of enamel, similar to that 
worn by the knights of Malta, slung 
round the neck with a deep red ribband. 
In the centre of the cross was represented 
on one side the figuie of St, Victor with 
the dingon, and round it “ Divi Victoris 
Massiliensis,” and on the other, the great 
church of the abbey, with the words 
“ Monumentis et nohilitate insignis.” 

The luxury and libertinism of the new 
canons were matter of notoriety and scan~ 
dal, and in the great overthrow of the 
Sceptre and priesthood, the abbey of St. 
Victor became one of the first objects of 
popular vengeance. So complete was 
the demolition of many parts of the build. 
ings, that even the yey stones weic car- 
ried away; but in the greater part frag. 
ments of the walls are still left standing 
Among the ruins are many fragments of 
carved work, which the monks had 
appropriated to the decoration of their 
monastery. The most beautiful of these 
remains were deposited in the Lyceum at 
Marseilles.* 
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Macvatenn. 


This name is in the church of England 
calendar and the almanacs. 

‘The character of Magdalen is ably vin- 
dicated from the common and vulgar im- 
putation by the illustrious Lardner, in a 
letter to the late Jonas IIanway, wherein 
he urges on the eminent eee 
the manifest impropriety of calling a re- 
ceptacle for female penitents by the name 
of Magdalen. 


St. Mary Magdalen, 


Sainte Beaume near Marseilles is a vast 
cavity in a moumtain, thence called the 


— etemaeal 


* Miss Plum” 
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mountait, of the Sainte Beaume. Tere 
Mary Magdalen has been reputed to 
have secluded herself during the latter 
years of her life, and to have died. The 
spot is considered as holy ground; and 
in former times the pilgrimages under- 
taken to it from very distant parts, 
occasioned the cavern to be converted 
into a chapel dedicated to the Magdalen. 
About the end of the thirteenth century, 
a convent of Dominican friars was built 
close to the cavern, and the chapel was 
from that time served by the monks of 
the convent. Afterwards an hospice, or 
inn, for the accommodation of pilgrims, 
and travellers, was added, and in this 
state it remained till the revolution. 


+ Miss Plumptre describes an interest~ 
ing visit to Sainte Beaume :— ‘ 
From Nans we soon began to ascend 
the lesser mountains, which form the base 
of the principal one, and, after pursuing 
a winding path for a considerable dis- 
tance, came to a plain called the Plan 
d’Aulps, at the foot of the great mountain. 
The whole side of this latter is covered 
with wood, except an interval in one 


spot, which presents to the eye an enor- 


mous rock, almost perpendicular. As 
this opened upon us in crossing the plain, 
monsieur B————, who was acquainted 
with the spot, said, ‘“* Now you can see 
the eonvent.” We looked around, but 
saw no signs of a habitation: “ No,” 
said he, “ you must not look round, you 
must look upwards against the rock.” 
We did so, and to our utter astonishment 
descried it about half way up this tremen- 
dous precipice ; appearing, when beheld 
in this point of view, as if it had no foun- 
dation, but was suspended against the 
tock, like any thing hung upon a nail or 
peg. The sensation excited hy the idea 
of a human habitation in such a place 
was very singular; it was a mixture of 
astonishment mingled with awe, and an 
involuntary shuddering, at the situation 
of persons living in a spot which had the 
appearance of being wholly inaccessibie : 
it seemed as if the house could have been 
built only by magic, and that by magic 
Alone the inhabitants could have been 
transported into it, 

Having crossed the plain, we entered 
the wood through which the pathway that 
leads,up to the grottogand the conyent 
winds. A more complete or sublime 
scene of solitude can scarcely be con- 


ceived. Though great numbers of the 
trees were cut down during the revolu- 
tion, sufficient still remain to form a 
thick shade. 

On arriving at the convent, we found 
that the appearance we had observed 
from below, was a deception occasioned 
by the distance; that it was built on a 
narrow esplanade on the rock, which just 
afforded room for the building and a 
walk before it, guarded on the side of 
the precipice by a parapet. It was in. 
deed a formidable sight to look over this 
upon the precipice below. Both the 
convent and the inn were pillaged in the 
revolution, and little more than their 
shells remain, 

The grotto is a fine specimen of tne 
wild featues of nature. The roof is a 
natural vault, and the silence of the place 
is only interrupted by the dripping of 
water from the roof at the further end, 
into a basin formed by the rock, which 
receives it below. This water is remark 
ably clear and limpid, and is warm in 
winter, but very cold in summer. It is 
considered of great efficacy in the cure of 
diseases, from the miraculous powers 
with which it is endowed through the 
sanctity of the place. The cures it per- 
forms are confined, therefore, to those 
who have faith enough to rely upon its 
efficacy, The great altar of the chapel 
was very magnificent, all of marble, en- 
closed within an iron balustrade. The 
iron is gone, but most of the marble re- 
mains, though much broken and scattered 
about; and what appeared remarkable 
was that a great many flewrs-de-lys in 
mosaic, with which the altar was deco- 
rated, were left untouched. Behind the 
altar is a figure in marhle of the Magda- 
len, in a recumbent posture, with her 
head resting upon her right hand, 


Another point of the mountain, directly 
above the grotto of the Sainte Beaume, 
is called St. Pilon: it is nearly six hun- 
dred feet higher than the esplanade on 
which the convent stands, and between 
two-thirds and three-quarters of an Eng. 
lish mile perpendicular height above the 
level of the sea. It is said, that while the 
Magdalen was performing her penitence 
in the grotto, she was constantly carried 
up to St. Pilon by angels seven times a 
day to pray; and in aftertimes a chapel 
in form of a rotunda was ertated there in 
commemoration of this circumstance; but 

e 





502 


THE EVERY-DAY BOUK.—JULY 22 


this ig now destroyed. Very small models 
of it in bone, containing a chaplet and 
crucifix, used to be made at the convent, 
which were purchased by visiters. 


Among the illustrious visiters to Sainte 
Beaume, were Francis 1, with his 
mother, the queen his first wife, and the 
duchess of Alencon his sister. In comme- 
moration of this visit, which was in 1516, 
a statue of Francis was erected in the 
grotto: it remained there nearly to the 
time of the revolution. In 1517, the 
duchess of Mantua, accompanied by a 
numerous train of attendants, mada a 
pilgrimage thither, as she was passing 
through Provence; sixteen yoars after- 
wards itwas visited by Eleanor of Austria, 
second wife to Francis, with the dauphin 
and the dukes of Orleans and Angou- 
lame. In 1660 it was honoured with the 
presence of Louis XIV., his mother, the 
duke of Anjou, and the numerous train 
by whom they were attended in their 
progress through the south. 

Since this period it does not appear 
that any persons of note visited the shrine 
from devotional motives; but it has 
always been a great object of the devo- 
tion of the Provengeaux, particularly of 
the lower class. It was often made a part 
of the marriage contract among: them, 
that the husband should accompany the 
wife in a pilgrimage thither, within the 
first year after they were married; but 
even if no express stipulation was made, 
the husband who did not do so was 
thought to have failed very much in the 
attention and regard due to his wile, 
Whitsun week was the usual time for 
making these visits, and all the avenues 
to the grotto were at this time thronged 
with company, as if it had been a fair. All 
the way from Nans to the grotto are little 
oratories by the road side at certain 
distances, In which there used to be 
pictures of the Magdalen’s history. 


Among the most illustrious guests the 
grotto ever received, must be reckoned 
Petrarch. He went at the solicitation 
of Humbert, dauphin of the Viennois, 
and of cardinal Colonna, very much 
against his own inclination, In a letter 
which he wrote thirty-four years after- 
wards to his intimate friend Philip of 

” 


Cabassole, bishop of Cavaillon, he says, 
“ We passed three days and three nights 
in this holy and horrible cavern, Wearied 
with the society of persons whom 1 had 
accompanied spite of myself, I often wan- 
dered alone into the neighbouring forest, I 
had even recourse to my usual remedy 
for chasing the ennui which arises from 
being in company not perfectly agreeable 
to me, My imagination at such moments 
reours to my absent friends, and repre- 
sents them as if present with me: though 
my acquaintance with you was not then 
of long standing, yet you came to my 
assistance; I fancied that you were 
seated by me in the grotto, and invited 
me to write some verses in honour of the 
holy penitent, towards whom you had * 
always a particular devotion; when 
immediately obeyed, and wrote such as 
first vecurred,” The verses are little 
more than a poetical description of the 
place, 


A carmelite friar of the seventeenth 
centiy, whose name was Jean Louis 
Barthelemi, but who always called him. 
self Picrre de St, Louis, determined to 
amuse his solitary hours with wriling a 
oem upon some illustrious saint. He 
hesitated awhile between Elias, whom he 
considered as the founder of his order 
and Mary Magdalen, a female with whom 
he had been enamoured bofore his retire- 
ment, Love at length decided the qlie- 
tion, and he composed a poam in twelve 
books, which he entitled, “ The Magda. 
lendide, or Mary Magdalen at the Desert, 
of the Sainte Beaume in Provence, a Spin 
ritual and Christian Poem.” This work 
cost five years of close application,and came 
forth one of the most whimsical effusions 
that ever flowed from the pen of pious 
extravagance. Some idea of it may 
be collected from a few extracts literally 
translated 
Ilaving treated at large of the Magdg- 
len’s irregular conduct in the early part 
of her life, and of her subsequent converr 
sion, he says, “ But God at 1ength changed 
this conl into a ruby, this crow mto a 
dove, this wolf into a sheep, this hell into 
a heaven, this nothing into something, 
this thistle into a lily, this thorn into a 
rose, this sin into grace, this impotence 
into power, this vice into virtue, this cal- 
dron into a mirror.’ Agnin, speaking of 
the thirty years Which she 18 reputed to 
have passed in the grotto and the woods 
adjoining, deploring the sins of her youth, 
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he says, “ ‘Che woods might make her 
pass for a Hamadryad, her tears might 
make her to be thought a Naiad ;—come 
then, ye curious, and you may behold an 
aquatic nymph in the midst of a forest ” 
And again, in a panegyric upon her peni- 
tence, is the following very extraordinary 
passage: “ While she occupies herself in 
expatiating the offences of her preterite 
time, which was but imperfect, the future 
1s destined to repair the loss;—the pre- 
sent is such that it is indicative of a 
love which mounts to the infinitive, and 
in a degree always superlative, turning 
against herself the accusative,” The poet 
concludes his work by saying, “ If you 
desire grace and sweetness in verses, in 
mine will you find them; and if you seek 
ingenious thoughts, you will find that the 
points of these are not blunted.” 
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Died, at Elderslie, on the twenty-third 
of July, 1826, Hugh Shaw, at the great 
age of 113 years. Till within the pre- 
vious eighteen months he walked every 
Saturday to Paisley, and returned, a dis- 
tance of seven miles. While able to go 
about, he had no other means of support 
than what he collected by begging from 
door to door. After his confinement to the 
house, he was supported by private 
bounty. Previous to the last three weeks 
of his life, he was able to leave his bed 
every day. Latterly he was blind ,and 
deaf, He is said to have left strict 
charges’ that, as he had never received 

arish relief, he should be buried without 
its aid, even if he were interred without 
a coffin, His funeral was attended bya 
number of respectable inhabitants of Pais- 
ley, and by a party of the forty-second 
regiment, wherein he had served.* 
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Remarkable Eantuquake 
The following comm@nication was re- 


*# Scotch paper. 


ceived too late for insertion on the fifteenta 
of the month, under which day the redder 
will be pleased to consider it to belong. 


For the Every-Day Book. 
Jury 15. 


On the fifteenth of July, 1757, a violent 
shock of an earthquake was felt on the 
western part of Cornwall. Its operations 
sstendat from the islands of Scilly, as far 
east as Leskeard, and as far as Camelford 
north. The noise exceeded that of thun- 
der ; the tremours of the earth were heard 
and seen in different mines, particularly 
the following :—In Carnoth Adit in St. 
Just, the shock was felt eighteen fathoms 
deep; and in Boseadzhil Downs mine, 
thirty fathoms. At Huel-rith mine in the 
parish of Lelant, the earth moved under 
the miners, quick, and with a trembling 
motion. In Herland mine, in the parish 
of Gwinear, the noise was heard sixty 
fathoms deep. In Chace-water mine, 
near Redruth, at seventy fathoms deep, a 
dull and rumbling sound. The effect on 
the miners may easily be conceived ; they 
are generally a very superstitious race of 
men.* 


Cornish Hurling. 


“ Hurling matches”? are peculiar to 
Cornwall. They are trials of skill between 
two partis, consisting of a considerable 
number of men, forty to sixty aside, and 
often between two parishes. These ex. 
ercises have their name from “ hurling” a 
wooden ball, about threeinches diameter, 
covered with a plate of silver, which is 
sometimes gilt, and has commonly a 
motto— Fair play is good play.” The 
success depends on catching the ball dex- 
terously as thrown up, or dealt, and 
carrying it off expeditiously, in spite of 
all opposition from the adverse party; or, 
if that be impossible, throwing it into the 
hands of a partner, who, in his turn, 
exerts his efforts to convey it to his own 
goul, which is often three or four miles’ 
distance. This sport therefore requires 
a nimble hand, a quick eye, a swift foot, 
and skill in wrestling; as well as strength, 
good wind, and lungs. Formerly it was 
ae 


” 5 

© Friday, July 15, 1767, about seven in the even« 
ing, aamart shock of ap earthquake was felt at 
Falmouth, attended with gyeat noise, which almost 
every one heard, and saw the windows and things in 
the houses in motion. As the shock did not last 
above half a minute, the people were not sensible 
what it was till afterwards. Itwas thought to come 
from the south-west and to go eastwerd.—Gent 
man's Magazine. 

- 
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practised annually by those who attended 
corporate bodies in surveying the bounds 
of parishes ; but from the many accidents 
that usually attended that game, it is now 
scarcely ever practised. Silver prizes 
used to be awarded to the victor in the 


games. 


Cornish Wrestling and the Hug. 

The made of wrestling in Cornwall is 
very different from that of Devonshire, the 
former is famous in the “ hug,” the latter 
in kicking shins. No kicks are allowed 
in Cornwall, unless the players who are in 
the ring mutually agree to it, A hat is 
thrown in as a challenge, which being 
accepted by another, the combatants strip 
and put on a coarse loose kind of jacket, 
of which they take hold, and of nothing 
else: the play then commences. To con- 
stitute a fair fall, both shoulders must 
touch the ground, at, or nearly, the same 
moment. To guard against foul play, to 
decide on the falls, and manage the affairs 
of the day, four or six sticklers (as the 
umpires are called) are chosen, to whom 
all these matters are left. 

In the « Cornish hug,” Mr. Polwhele 
perceived the Greek palestral attitudes 
finely revived; two Cornishmen in the 
act of wrestling, bear a close resemblance 
to the figures on old gems and coins. 

The athletic exercise of wrestling thrives 
in the eastern part of Cornwall, particu- 
larly about Saint Austle and Snint 
Columb, At the latter place resides Pol. 
kinhorne, the champion of Cornwall, and 
by many considered to be entitled to the 
championship of the four western coun- 
ties, He keeps a respectable inn there, 
is a very good-looking, thick-set_ man— 
still he does not look the man he is— hae 
has that within him that surpasses show.” 
A contest between him and Cann, the 
Devonshire champion, was expected to 
take place in the course of this summer} 
much “ chaffing” passed between them 
for some time in the country papers, but 
it appears to be “ no go ;” no fault of the 
Cornish hero, “ who was eager for the 
fray’—-the Devonshire lad showed the 
“ white feather” it is acknowledged by 
all. Polkinhorne has not practised wrest- 
ling for several years past; while Cann 
has carried off the prize at every place in 
Devon that he “showed” at. They cer~ 
tainly are both “ good ones.” Parking, a 
friend of the. Cornish hero, is a famous 
hand at these games; and so was James 
Warren, of Redruth, till disabled in Feb- 
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ruary, 1625, by ovet exertion on board 
the Cambria brig, bound for Mexico—the 
végsel that saved the crew and passengers 
of the Kent Kast Indiaman. He has been 
in a very ill state of health ever since ; the 
East India Company and others have 
voted him remuneration, and many of the 
sufferers have acknowledged their debt of 
gratitude to him for saving their lives. 

With a view of maintaining the supe- 
riority in amusements in which the 
Cornish delight, John Knill, Esq, of great 
eminence at St. Ives, bequeathed the in- 
come of an estate to trustees, that tha 
same might be distributed in a variety of 
prizes, to those who should excel in 
racing, rowing, and wrestling. These 
games he directed should be held every 
fifth year for ever, around a mausoleum 
which he erected in 1782, on a high rock 
near the town of St. Ives, 

The first celebration took place in July, 
1801, when, according to the will of the 
founder, a band of virgins, all dressed in 
white, with four matrons, and a company 
of musicians, commenced the ceremony 
by walking in pairs to the summit of the 
hill, where they danced, and chanted a 
hymn composed for the purpose round 
the mausoleum, in imitation of druids 
around the cromlechs of the departed 
brave. Ten guineas were expended ina 
dinner at the town, of which six of the 
principal inhabitwats partook. Some 
idea of the joyous scene may be cons 
ceived by reading an account of an eye- 
witness. 

* Karly in the morning the roads from 
ILelston, Truro, and Penzance were lined 
with horses and vebicles of every deserip- 
tion, while thousands of travellers oy foot 
poured in from all quarters till noon, when 
the assembly formed. ‘Che wrestlers en- 
tered the ring; the troop of virgins, 
dressed in white, advanced * an solemn 
step to the notes of harmony , the specta 
tors ranged themselves along the hills ; a 
length the mayor of St, Ives appeared iy 
hig robes of state. The signal was given 
the flags were displayed in waving splen: 
dour from the towers of the castle; the 
sight was grand. TIlere the wrestlen 
exerted their sinewy strength; there the 
rowers in their various dresses of blue, 
white, and red, urged the gilded prows of 
their boats through the fe WAYGS—— 
the dashing of oars—the songs of the 
virgins—all join€d to enliven the picture, 
The ladies and gentlemen of Penzance roe 
turned to an elegant dinner at the Union 
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hotel, and a splendid ball concluded the 
evening entertainments.” 

These games were again celebrated in 
1806, 1811, 1816, and 1821, with in- 
greased fervour and renewed admiration. 

The following chorus was sung by the 
virgins :-— 


Quit the bustle of the bay, 

Hasten, virgins, come away ; 

Hasten to the mountain’s brow 

eave, oh! leave St. Ives below ; 

Haste to breathe a purer air, 

Virgins fair, and pure as fair. 

Quit St. Ives and all her treasures, 

Fly her soft voluptuous pleasures ; 

Fly her sons, and all the wiles 

Turkiug in their wanton smiles 

Fly her splendid midnight-halls, 

Vy the revels of her balls; 

Fly, oh ! fly the chosen seat, 

Where vanity and fashion meet. 

Hither hasten; form the ring, 

Round the témb in chorus sing, 

And ‘on the loft mountain's brow, aptly dight, 
Just as we should be—all in white, 
Leave all our baskets and our cares below. 


The celebration of the foregoing game 
falls in this year, 1826. Should any thing 
particular transpire more than the fore- 
going, you shall hear from 

Sam Sam’s Son. 

July 20, 1826. 
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Sr. James. 





“* This ‘name in the calendar refers to St. 


Janes the Great, who was so called 
© gither because he was much older than 
the other James, or because our Lord con- 
ferred upon him some peculiar honours 
and favours.”* He was put to death under 
Herod. 


* 


“Tur Deata Fercn.’ 


A new piece under the title of “ The 
Death Fetch, or the Student of Gottin- 
gens was brought out on this day in 
1926, at the English Opera-house, in the 
Strand. The following notice of its deri- 
vation, with remarks on. the tehdency of 


en a 
* Mr, Audley. 





the representation, appeared im the 
“ Times” the next morning:—“It is a 
dramatic resurrection of the story of ‘The 
Fetches,’ which is to be found in the 
‘Tales of the O’Hara Family,’ and has 
been introduced to the stage by Mr. Ben- 
ham, the author of those tales. Consider- 
ing that it is exceedingly difficult, through 
the medium of a dramatic entertainment, 
to impress the minds of an audience with 
those supernatural imaginings, which each 
individual may indulge in while readmg 
a volume of the mysterious and wonderful, 
we think Mr. Benham has manifested 
considerable adroitness in adapting his 
novel to the stage. We think, at the 
same time, that his abilities might have 
been much better employed. The perpe- 
tuation of the idea of such absurd phan- 
tasies as fetches and fairies—witches and 
wizards—is not merely ridiculous, but it 
is mischievous, There was scarcely a 
child (and we observed many present) 
who last night witnessed the ‘ fetch’ or 
double of the Gottingen student and his 
mistress, and who recollects the wild glare 
of Miss Kelly’s eye, (fatuity itself, much 
less childhood, would have marked it,) 
that will not tremble and shudder when 
the servant withdraws the light from the 
resting-place of the infant. Such scenes 
cannot be useful to youth; and, leaving 
the skill of the actor out of the question, 
we know not how they can give pleasure 
to age. This theatre was ostensibly insti. 
tuted as a sort of stay and support to 
legitimate ¢ English opera;’ and we feel 
convinced that one well-written English 
opera, upon the model of the old schoo 
——that school so well described by gene 
ral Burgoyne, in his preface to his ows 
excellent work, ‘ The Lord of the Manor, 
would do more credit to the proprietor of 
this theatre, and bring more money to 
his treasury, than ‘ a wilderness of 
Frankensteins and Fetches.” 





Rightly ordered minds will assent to 
the observations in the “Times.” Every 
correct thinker, too, is aware .that from 
causes very easily to be discovered, but not 
necessary to trace, the “ regular houses ” 
must adopt degrading and mischievous 
representations or close their doors. Nor 
is any accession to our “ stock plays” 
to be expected; for if perchance a piece 
of sterling merit were written, its author 
would be lamentably ignorant of “ the 
business of the stage” were he to think 
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of “ offering ite? The “ regular drama” 1s 


on its last iegs. 
— 


Leaving the fable of the play of the 
“Death Fetch” altogether, and mercly 
taking its name for the purpose of acquaint- 
ing the reader with the attuibutes of a 
“ fetch,” recourse is had in the outset to 
the “Tales of the O'lara Family.” The 
notions of such of the good people of 
Ireland, as believe at this time in that 
“airy thing,” are set forth with great 
clearness by the author of that work, who 
is a gentleman of the sister kingdom with 
well-founded claims to distinction, as a 
man of genius and literary ability. The 
following is extracted preparatory to 
other authorities regarding “fetches” in 
general. 

A Tale of the O'Hara Family. 

I was sauntering in hot summer wea- 
ther by a little stream that now scarce 
strayed over its deep and rocky bed, often 
obliged to glance and twine round some 
large stone, or the trunk of a fallen tree, 
as if exerling a kind of animated inge- 
nuity to escape and pursue its course, It 
ran through a valley, receding in almost 
uniform perspective as far as the cye could 
reach, and shut up at its extremity by a 
lofty lull, sweeping directly across it. 
The sides of the valley bore no traces 
of cultivation, Briers and furze scantily 
clothed them; while, here and there, a 
frittered rock protruded its bald forehead 
through the thin copse. No shadow broke 
or relieved the monotonous sheet of light 
that spread over every olyect. The spare 
grass and wild bushes had become parch- 
ed under its influence; the earth, wherever 
it was seen bare, appeared dry and crumb- 
ling into dust; the rocks and stones wore 
partially bleached white, or their few 
pele of moss burnt black or deep red. 

he whole effect was fiercely brilliant, and 
so unbroken, that a sparrow could not 
have hopped, or a grass-mouse raced 
across, even in the distance, without being 
immediately detected as an intrusion upon 
the scene, | 

The desertion and silence of the place, 
sympathized well with its lethargic fea- 
tures. Not a single cabin met my eye 
through the range of the valley; over 
head, indeed,! the gables of one or two 
peeped down, half hidden by their same- 
ness of colour with the weather-tanned 
rocks on which they hung, or wigh the 

® 


BOOK,—JULY 25. 


heather that thatched them; but they and 
their inmates were obviously unconnected 
with the solitude in which T stood, their 
fronts and windows being turned towards 
the level country, and thence the paths 
that led to them must also have diverged, 
No moving thing animated my now al- 
most supernatural picture ; no cow, horse, 
nor sheep, saunteringly grazed along the 
margin of my wizard stream. The very 
little birds flew over it, I convenient 

thought, with an agitated rapidity, or if 
oue of them alighted on the shrivelled 
spray, it was but to look round for a mo. 
ment with a keen mistrustful eye; and 
then bound into its fields of air, leaving 
the wild branch slightly fluttered by his 
action. Ifa sound arose, it was but what 
its own whispering waters made; or the 
herdsboy’s whistle faintly echoed frora 
far-off fields and meadows; or the hoarse 
and lonesome caw of the rook, as he wing. 
ed his heavy flight towards more fegtile 
laces. 

Amid all this light and silence, a very 
aged woman, wildly habited, appeared, I 
know not how, before me. Mer approach 
had not been heralded by any accompa- 
nying noise, by any rastle among the 
bushes, or by the sound of a footstep; my 
cyes were turned from the direction in 
which she became visible, but again un- 
consciously recurring to it, fixed on the 
startling figure, ; ee 

She was low in stature, emaciated, and 
embrowned by age, sun, or tuil, as it might 
be; her tank white hair hung thickly at 
cither side of her face; a short red ninn- 
tle fell loosely to her knees; under it a 
green petticoat descended to within some 
inches of her ankles; and her arms, neck, + 
head, and feat, were bare. Thety “she 
remained, at the distance of only about 
twenty yards, her small grey dyes vacaiitly 
set on mine; and her brows strenuously” 
knit, but, as I thought, rather to shadow 
her sight from the sun, than with any ex- 
pearen of anger or agitation, ler look 
had no meaning in it; no passion, no 
subject, It communicated nothing with 
which my heart or thought held any sym. 
pathy; yet it was long, and deep, and 
unwineing. After standing for some time, 
as if spell-bound by her gaze, I felt con- 
scious of becoming uneasy and supérsti. 
tious in spite of myself; yet my sensation 
was rather caused by excitement thun b 
fear, and saluting’ the strange viSitant, 1 
advanced towards her. She stood ona 
broad slab in the centre of the bed of the 
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stream, but which was now uncovered by 
the water, I had to step from stone to 
stone in my approach, and often wind 
round some unusually gigantic rock that 
impeded my direct course; one of them 
was, indeed, so large, that when I came 
up to it, my view of the old woman was 
completely impeded. This roused me 
more: I hastily turned the angle of the 
rock; looked again for her in the place 
she had stood—but she was gene.—My 
eye rapidly glanced round to detect the 
path she had taken. I could not see her. 

Now I became more disturbed, I leaned 
thy back against the rock, and for some 
moments gazed along the valley. In this 
situation, my eye was again challenged 
by her scarlet mantle glittering in the sun- 
light, at the distance of nearly a quarter 
ofa mile from the spot where she first ap- 
peared. She was once more motionless, 
and evidently looked at me, I grew too 
nervous to remain stationary, and hurried 
after her up the stony bed of the stream. 

A second time she disappeared; but 
when I gained her second resting-place, I 
saw her standing on the outline of the 
distant mountain, now dwindled almost 
to the size of a crow, yet, boldly relieved 
against the back-ground of white clouds, 
and still manifested to me by her bright 
red mantle. A moment, and she finally 
evaded my view, going off at the other 
side of the mountain. This was not to be 
borne: I followed, if not courageously, 
determinedly. By my watch, to whigh I 
had the curiosity and presence of mind to 
refer, it took me a quarter of an hour to 
win the summit of the hill; and she, an 
aged woman, feeble and worn, had tra- 
versed the same space in much less time. 
When I stood on the ridge of the hill, 
and Jooked abroad over a widely-spread- 
ing country, unsheltered by forest, thicket, 
or any other hiding-place, I beheld her 
not. 

Caoms, or, to use tne more poetical 
name, authorized by the exquisite bard of 
“O'Connor's child,” sheelings, were now 
abundantly strewed around me, and men, 
women, and children, at work in the 
fields, one and all assured me no such 
person had, that day, met their notice, 
and added, it was impossible she could 
have crossed without becoming visible to 
tiem. I never again beheld (excepting 
in my dreams) that mysterious visitant, 
nor have ever been able to ascertain who 
or what she was, 

After having spoken to the peasants, I 


continued my walk, descending the breast 
of the mountain which faced the valley, 
bat now avoiding the latter, and saunter- 
ing against the thready current of the 
stream, with no other feeling that I can 
recollect, but an impatience to ascertain 
its hidden source. It led me all round the 
base of the hill, I had a book in my 
pocket, with which I occasionally sat 
down, m an inviting solitude; wher tired 
of it, I threw pebbles into the water, or 
traced outlines on the clouds; and the day 
insensibly lapsed, while I thus rioted in 
the utter listlessness of, perhaps, a dis- 
eased imagination. 

Evening fell. I found myself, in its 
deepest shades, once more on the side of 
the mountain opposite that which turned 
towards the valley. Isat ‘upon a small 
knoll, surrounded by curves and bumps, 
wild and picturesque in their solitude. I 
was listening to the shrill call of the plover, 
which sounded far and faint along the 
dreary hills, when a vivid glow of light- 
ning, followed by a clattering thunder- 
crash, roused me from my reverie. T 
was glad to take shelter in one of the 
cabins, which I have described as rather 
numerously strewed in that direction. 

The poor people received me with an 
Trish cead mille phalteagh—“< a hundred 
thousand welcomes”-—and I soon sat in 
comfort by a blazing turf fire, with eggs, 
butter, and oaten bread, to serve my need 
as they might. 

The family consisted of an old couple, 
joint proprietors of my house of refuge; 
a son and daughter, nearly full grown; 
and a pale, mélancholy-looking girl of 
about twenty years of age, whom I after~ 
wards understood to be niece to the old 
man, and since her father’s death, under 
his protection. From my continued in- 
quiries concerni..g my witch of the glen, 
our conversation turned on superstitions 
generally, With respect to the ancient 
lady herself, the first opinion seemed to 
be—the Lord only knows what she 
was:”"-—but a neighbour coming in, and 
reporting the sudden illness of old Grace 
Morrissy, who inhabited a lone cabin on 
the edge of the hill, my anecdote instantly 
oceurred to the auditory, one and all; 
and now, with alarmed and questioning 
eyes, fixed on each other, they concluded 
Thad seen her “ fetch:” and determined 
amongst themselves that she was to die 
before morning. 

The “ fetch” was not entirely new to 
me, but I had never before been afforded 
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so good an opportunity ot becoming ac- 
quainted with its exact nature and extent 
among the Irish peasantry. I asked ques- 
tions, therefore, and gathered some—to 
me—valuable information. 

In Ireland, a“ fetch” is the supernatural 
fac-simile of some individual, which comes 
to ensure to its original a happy longevity, 
or immediate dissolution; if seen in the 
morning the one event is predicted; if 
in the evening, the other. : 

During the course of my questions, and 
of the tales and remarks to which they 
gave rise, I could observe that the pale, 
silent girl, listened to all that was said 
with a deep, assenting interest: or, sigh- 
ing profoundly, contributed only a few 
melancholy words of confirmation. Once, 
when she sighed, the old man remarked 
— No blame to you, Moggy mavour- 
neen, fur it’s you that lives to know it 
well, God help you, this blessed night.” 
To these words she replied with another 
-ong-drawn aspiration, a look upwards, 
and an agitation of feature, which roused 
my curiosity, if not my any, in 
no ordinary degree. 1 hazarded queries, 
shaped with as much delicacy as I could, 
and soon learned that she had seen, be- 
fore his death, the “ fetch” of her beloved 
father. The poor girl was prevailed on 
to tell her own story; in substance as 
follows :— 

Her father had, for some days, been ill 
of a fever On ao particular evening, 
during his illness, she had to visit the 
house of an acquaintance at a little dis- 
tance, and for this purpose, chose a short 
aut across some fields. Scarcely arrived 
at the stile that led from the first into the 
second field, she happened to look back, 
and beheld the figure of her father rapidly 
advancing in her footsteps, The girl’s 
fear was, at first, only human; she ima- 
gined that, in a paroxysm, her father had 
broken from those who watched his fever. 
ish bed; butas she gazed, a consciousness 
crept through her, and the action of the 
vision served to heighten her dread. It 
shook its head and hand at her in an un- 
natural manner, as if commanding her to 
hasten on. She did so. On gaining the 
second stile, at the limit of the second 
field, she again summoned courage to 
look behind, and again saw the appari~ 
tion standing on the first stile she had 
crossed, and repeating its terrible gesticu- 
lations. Now she ran wildly to the cottage 
of her friend, and only gained the thres- 
hold when she fainted Having recoyered, 
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‘When they arrived, the old man wasa 







and related what she saw, a strong party 
accompanied her by a winding way, back 
to her father’s house, for they dared not 
take that one by which she had come, 








corpse; and as her mother had watched 
the death-struggle during the girl’s short 
absence, there could be no question of 
his not having left his bed in the interim. 

The man who had come into us, and 
whom myhumble host called “ gossip,” 
now took up the conversation, and related, 
with mystery and pathos, the appenrance 
to himself of the “ fetch” of an only ehild, 
He was a widower, though a young man," 
and he wept during the recital. I tooka 
note of his simple narrative, nearly in his 
own words; and a rhyming friend has 
since translated them into metre. 







































The mother died when the child was born, 
And left me her bady to keep ; 

Trocked its cradle the night and morn, 
Or, silent, hung o’or it to weep 


'Twas a sickly child through its infancy, 
Its cheeks were so ashy pale ; 

Till it broke from my arms to walk in glee 
Out in the sharp fresh gale, 


And then my little girl grew strong, 
And laughed the hours away ; 

Or sung me the merry lark's mountain song, 
Which he taught her at break of day, 


When she wreathed her hair in thicket 
bowers, ‘ : 
With the hedge-rosa and hare-bell, blue ; 
Tvalled her my May, in her crown of flowers, 
And her smile go soft and new, 


And the rose, I thought, never shamed her 
cheek, 
But rosy and rosier made it ; 
And her eye of blue did more brightly break, 
Turoagh the blue-bell that strove to shade 
te 


One evening J left her asleep in her smiles, 
And walked through the mountains, lonely; 
Twas far from my darling, ah! maay long 


miles, 
And I thought of her, and her only ; 


She darkened my path like a troubled dream, 
In that solitude far and drear; 

I spoke to my child! but she did not seem 
To hearken with human ear 


She only looked with a dead, dead eye, 
Anda wap, wan cheek of sorrow-~ 

I knew her fetch 4 she was called to die, 
And she died upon the morrow, 
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Our young readers are required to 
observe that these “ Tales of the O’Hara 
Family” are merely tales, invented to 
amuse the mind, or create wonder. Yet 
things of this sort are still believed by 
ignorant people, and im the dark ages they 
were credited, or affected to be credited, 
by those who ought to have known better. 
Mr. Brand has heaped together a great 
many of these superstitions. 





Besides general notices of death, certain 
families were reputed to have particular 
warnings; some by the appearance of a 
bird, and others by the figure of a tall 
woman in white, who shieked about the 
house. This in Ireland is called the 
banshee, or “ the shrieking woman.” 





In some of the great families ‘an ad- 
monishing demon or genius was supposed 
to be a visiter. The family of Rothmur- 
has is alleged to have had the bodack 
at dun, “ the ghost of the hill;” and the 
Kinghardines “ the spectre of the bloody 

, handy”? Gastinherg-house was said to 
? hayey been haunted by Bodach Gartin, 

tand Tulloch Gorms by Maug Monlack, 
, or “the girl with the hairy lett hand.” 

e highlanders, like the Irish, ima- 
gined their deaths to have been foretold 
by the cries of the Denshi, or “ the fairies’ 
wife,” along the paths that their funerals 
were to take, 








In Wales—the exhalations in church- 
yards, called corpse candles, denoted 
coming funerals. Very few of the good 
people of Carmarthen died without ima- 

ining they saw their corpse candles, or 
eath-lights, 

In Northumberland, the vulgar saw 
their tuff, or “ whiff,” as a death token, 
which is similar to the Scotch wraith, or 
the appearance of a living person to him- 
self or others. 





Tn some parts of Scotland, the ‘ fetch” 
was called the fye. It was observed to a 
woman in her ninety-ninth year, that she 
could not jong survive. ‘“ Aye,” said 
she, with great indignation, “ what fye- 
token do you see about me?” This is 
quoted by Brand from the “ Statistical 
Aceount of Scotland,” yol, xxt. p. 150; 
and from the same page he cites an anec- 
dote to show with what indifference death 
is sometimes contemplated. 


i 
s 


James Mackie, by trade a wright, was 
asked by a neighbour for what purpose 
he had some fine dealin his barn. “It 
is timber for my coffin,” quoth James, 
“ Sure,” replies the neighbour, “ you 
mean not to make your own coffin. You 
have neither resolution nor ability for the 
task.” ‘ Hout away man,” says James, 
“if I were once begun, I'll soon ca’t by 
hand.” The hand, but not the heart, 
failed him, and he left the task of making 
it to a younger operator. 

This anecdote brought to Mr. Brand’s 
remembrance what certainly happened in 
a Village in the county of Durham, where 
it is the etiquette for a person not to go 
out of the house till the burial of a near 
relation. An honest simple countryman, 
whose wife lay a corpse in his housd, was 
seen walking slowly up the village: a 
neighbour ran to him, and asked “ Where 
in heaven, John, are you going?” “ To 
the joiner's shop,” said poor John, “ to 
see them make my wife's coffin; it will 
be a little diversion for me.” 


In Cumberland, wraiths are called 
swarths, and in other places “ fetches.” 
Their business was to appear at the mo- 
ment preceding the death of the person 
whose figure they assumed, “Sometimes,” 
says Brand, “ there is a greater interval 
between the appearance and the death.” 

According to Dr. Jamieson, the appear- 
ance of the wraith was not to be taken as 
indicating immediate death, “ although 
in all cases, it was viewed as a premo 
tion of the disembodied state.” ‘The sea- 
son of the day wherein it was scen, was 
understood to presage the time of the 
person’s departure. If early in the morn- 
ing, it was a token of long life and even 
old age; if in the evening, it indicated 
that death was at hand. 








A worthy old lady of exceeding vera- 
city, frequently acquainted the edjtor of 
the Every-Duy Book with her supposed 
superhuman sights. They were habitual 
to her. One of these was of an absent 
daughter, whom she expected on a visit, 
but who had not arrived, when she left 
her chamber to go to a lower part of the 
house. She was surprised on meeting 
her on the stairs, for she had not heard 
the street door opened. She expressed 
her surprise, the daughtes smiled and 
stood aside to let her mother pass, who 
naturally as she descended, reached 
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out her hand to rest it on her daughter's 
arm as assistance to her step; but the 
old lady mistook and fell to the bottom 
of the stairs. In fact her daughter was 
not there, but at her own home. The 
old lady lived some years after this, and 
her daughter survived her; though, ac- 
cording to her mother’s imagination and 
belief, she ought to have died in a month 
or two. 


—_—_—_— 


In 1823, the editor of this work being 
mentally disordered from too close ap- 
plication, left home in the afternoon to 
consult a medical friend, and obtain 
relief under his extreme depression. In 
Fleet-street, on the opposite side of the 
way to where he was walking, he sawa 
pair of legs devoid of body, which he was 
persuaded were his own legs, though not 
at all like them. A few days afterwards 
when worse in health, he went to the 
same friend for a similar purpose, and 
on his way saw himself on precisely the 
same spot as he had imagined he had 
seen his legs, but with this difference that 
the person was entire, and thoroughly a 
likeness as to feature, form, and dress, 
The appearance seemed as real as his own 
existence. The illusion was an effect of 
(iserdered imagination. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature . . . 64 + 20, 


od 


gulp 26. 


‘ Sr. Anw, 


She was the mother of the Virgin Mary, 
and is asaint of great magnitude in thr 
Romish church. Her name is in the 
church of “England calendar, and the 
almanacs. 

flere are curious particulars concern- 
iuy Ann and her husband St. Joachim, in 
vod. i.teol, 1008. 


eh 
ee 


ry 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ... 63 + 67. 
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Faut or Nauneu Oar, 


This is a yemarkable incident in the 
annals of events relating to the memorials 
of past times. F 


Tus Waunten Oak or Nannev, 
Near Dolgelly, in Merionethshire. 


On the twenty-seventh of July, 1813 
sir Richard Colt Loare, bart., the elegant 
editor of © Giraldus Cambrensis,” was at 
Nanneu, “ the ancient seat of the ancient 
family of the Manneus,” and now the sent 
of sir Robert Williams Vanghan, bart, 
During that day he took a sketch of a 
venerable oak at that place, within the 
trunk of which, according to Welsh tra- 
dition, the body of IIowel Sele, a power- 
ful chieftain residing at Nanneu, wag im- 
mured by order of his rival Owen Glyn- 
dwr. In the night after the sketch was 
taken, this aged tree fell to the ground. 
Anexcellent etching of the venerable baro- 
net's drawing by Mr. George Cuitt of 
Chester, perpetuates the portrait of this 
celebrated oak in its last moments, The 
engraving on the next page is a mere 
extiact from this masterly etching, 


It stood alone, a wither'd oak 

Its shadow fled, its branches broke; 

Its riven trunk was knotted round, 

Its gnarled roots o’eispiead the giound 

TIonours that were from tempesta won, 

In generations long since gone, 

A scanty foliage yet was seen, 

Wreathing its hoary brows with greeny 

Like to a crown of victory ' ose. 

On some old warrior's forehead grey,» 

And, as it stood, it seam'd to speak 

To winter winds in murmurs wenk, 

Of times that long had passed iby * 

And left {t desolate, to sigh 

Of what it was, and seem’d to wail, 

A shadeless spectre, shapcless, pale,’ 

Mrs, Radetife* 

The charm which compels entrance to 
Mr. Cuitt’s print within every portfolio of 
tasio, is the management of his point in 
the representation of the beautiful wood 
and mountain scenery around the tree, to 
which the editor of the Hvery-Day Book 
would excite curiosity in those who 
happen to be strangers to the etching. 
But this gentleman’s fascinating style is 
independent of the immediate object on 
mahich he has exercised it, namely, “ the 
spirit’s Blasted Tree,” an oak of so great 
fame, that sir Walter Scott celebrates its 
awful distinction among the descendants 
of our aboriginal ancestors, by the lines 
of “ Marmion,” affixed to the annexed 
representation. 


itt 


t 

# See this Indy’s * Posthumous Works," vol, ty, 

Stonehenge atanza 68, from whence these lines are 
eapriclously altered, 


” 


ae 
ornare 
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CEUBREN YR ELLYLL, 
THE SPIRIT’S BLASTED TREE, 


All nations have their omens drear, 
Their legends wild of woe and fear, 
To Cambria look—the peasant see, 
Bethink him of Glendowerdy, 
And shun “ the spirit’s Blasted Tree.” 
Marmion, 
“The spirit’s Blasted Tree” -grew in mules from the beautiful valley of Tal y 
a picturesque part of Wales, abounding Lyn, the aspect of the country is pecu- 
with local superstitions and memorials of larly wild, The hills almost meet at 
ancient times At the distance of a few their bagis, and change their aspect. In- 
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stead of verdure, they have a general rude 
and savage appearance, The sides are 
broken into a thousand foims ; some are 
spiring and sharp pointed 5. but the Breater 
part project forward, and impend in such 
a manner as to render the epprvensicn 
of their fall tremendous, A few bushes 
grow among them, but their dusky colour 
as well as the darkness of the rocks only 
add horror to the scene. One of the pre- 
ciprces is called Pen y Delyn, from its 
resemblance toaharp, Another is styled 
Liam y Liadron, or “ the Thieves’ Leap,” 
from a tradition that thieves were brought 
there and thrown down. On the left is 
the rugged and far-famed height of Cader 
Idris, and beneath it a small lake called 
Llyn y tri Graienyn, or “ the lake of the 
Three Grains,” which are three vast rocks 
tumbled from the neighbouring moun- 
tain, which the peasants say were “ Three 
Grains" that had fallen into the shoe of 
the great Idris, and which he thew out 
here, as soon as he felt them hurting his 
foot. + 

From thence, by a bad road, Mr, Pen- 
nant, in one of hs “ Tours in Wales,” 
reached Nanneu. “ The way to Nanneu 
is a continual ascent of two miles; and 
perhaps it is the highest situation of any 
gentleman’s house in Britain. The estate 
18 covered with fine woods, which clothe 
all the sides of the dingles for many miles.” 

The continuation of Mr. Pennant’s 
description brings us to our tree as he 
saw it: “ On the road side is a venerable 
oak in its last stage of decay, and pierced 
by age into the form of a gothicarch ; yet 
its present pron is twenty-seven fect and 
ahalf. The name is very classical, Dar- 
wen Ceubren yr Ellyll, “the hollow oak, 
the haunt of demons.’ — Ilow often has 
not warm fancy seen the fairy tribe reval 
round its trunk ! or may not the visionary 
eye have seen the Tamadryad burst from 
the bark of its coeval tree,” 

The inscription beneath Mr. Cuitt’s 
ptint mentions, that when sir Richard 
Colt Hoare sketched this oak, it was within 
the kitchen-garden wails of sir Robert W. 
Vaughan, 

« Above Nanneu,” Mr, Pennant men- 
tions “ a high rock, with the top incircled 
with a dike of loose stones: this had been 
a British post, the station, perhaps, of 
sometyrant, it being called Moel Orthrwn, 
or ‘the Hill of Oppression’ ” Mr. Pen- 
nant gays, the park is * remarkable for its 
very small but very excellent venison :” 
an affirmation which may be takeh for 


4 
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correct, inasmuch as the tour of an anti- 
yuary in such a region greatly assists 
tasteful discrimination. Within the park 
Mr. Pennant saw “a mere compost of 
cinders and ashes,” the ruins of the house 
of Towel Sele, whose body is alleged to 
have been buried in “ the spirit’s Blasted 
Tiee” by Owen Glyndwr. 





Owen Glyndwr, or Gleridower, is 
rendered popular in Jinglaud by the 
most popular of our dramatic poets, 
from whom it may be appropriate to 
take the outlines of his poetical character, 
in connection with the legend of Lowel 
Sele’s singular burial, 

The fist mention of Owen Glyndwr, in 
the works of our great bard, is in “ King 
Richard [I." by Henry of Lancaster, 
afterwards king [lenry IV. Before he 
passes over into Wales, he says in the 
camp at Bristol— 





ene Come lords, away, 
To fight with Glendower and his complices, 
A wlule to work, and after, holiday. 


This line relating to Glendower, Theo- 
bald deemed an interpolation on Shak- 
spear, and it has been so regarded by 
some subsequent commentators. We have 
“ Owen Glendower,” however, a8 one 
the dramatis persone in “ Hanty IW 
wherein he is fist mentioned by the carl 
of Westmoreland as “ the irregular and 
wild Glendower :” king Ienry calls him 
“thegroat magician, damn’d Glendower;” 
Tfotspur terms him “ great Glendower ;” 
and Falstaff tells prince ILenry— 

“ There's villainous news ahead 
same mad fellow of the north, Perey ; and 
he of Wales, that gave Amatmon the 
bastinndo—and swore the devil his true 
liegeman—he is there too; that devil 
Glendower, Art thou not horribly 
afraid 1” 

In the conference between “ Glen- 
dower” and his adherents, he says to 
Tenmy Percy +— 


Sit good cousin ITotspur : 

For by that name ns oft as Lancaster 

Doth speak of you, his checks look pale; and, 
with 

A tising sigh, he wisheth you in heaven, 

Hot, And you in hell, as often as he hears 
Owen Glendower spoke of, 

Glen, T cannot igame him: at my nativity 
The front of heaven was {ull of fiery shapes 
Of burning cressets ; and—at my birth, 

The frame and huge foundation of the earte 
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Shak’d like a coward 

The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes ; 

The goats ran from the mountains, and the 
herds ne 

Were strangely clamorons to the frighted 

: fields. 

These signs have mark’d me extraordinary , 

And all the courses of my life do show, 

1am not in the roll of common men. 

Where is he living,—clipp’d in with the sea, 

That chides the banks of England, Scotland, 
Wales,— 

Which calls me pupil, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out, that is but woman’s son, 

Can trace me in the tedious ways of art, 

And hold me pace in deep experiments.— 

I can call spirits from the vasty deep— 

I cau teach thee, cousin, to command the devil. 


On occasion of the chiefs taking leave 
of their wives, before they separate for 
battle with the king, Glendower gives 

roof of his supernatural powers. The 
wife of Mortimer proposes to soothe her 
husband by singing to him in her native 
Welsh, if he will repose himself. 


Mort, With all my heart, I'll sit— 
Glend. Do so. 
And those musicians that shall play to you, 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence; 
Yet straight they shall Le here: sit, aud 
attend. 
[ The music plays. 
i,t. Now, T perceive, the devil understands 
Welsh— 
By’r lady, he’s a good musician. 


' 


Without going into the history of Owen 
Glyndwr, it may be observed that he 
claimed the throne of Wales, and that the 
presages which Shakspeare ascribed to 
his birth, are the legends of old chroni- 


cles Howel Sele, of Nanneu, was his 
first cousin, yet he adhered to the house 
of Lancaster, and was therefore ‘opposed 
to Owen's pretensions. he abbot of 
Cymmer, in hopes of reconciling them, 
brought them together, and apparently 
effected.his purpose. Howel was reckéned 
the best,archer of his day. Owen while 
walking out with him observed a doe 
feeding, and told him there avas a fine 
mark for him, Howel bent his bow, 
and, pretending to aim at the doe, 
suddenly turned and discharged the 
arrow full at the breast of Glyndwr, 
who wearing armour beneath his clothes 
received nohurt. He seized on Sele for his 
treachery, burnt his house, and hurried 
him, away froth the place; nor was it 
known how he-was disposed of. till forty. 


a 


years after, when the skeleton of a .arge 
man, such as Howel, was discovered in 
the hollow of the great oak before de- 
scribed ; wherein it was supposed Owen 
had immured him in reward of his perfidy. 
While Owen was carrying him off, his 
Tescue was attempted by his relation 
Gryffydd ap Geoyn of Ganllwyd in Ar- 
dudwy, ‘but he was defeated by Owen 
with great loss of men, and his houses of 
Berthlwyd and Cefn Coch were reduced 
to ashes * 


Sir Walter Scott to illustrate his lines 
in “ Marmion,” inserts, among the notes 
on that poem, a legendary tale by the rev. 
George Warrington with this preface :— 

“ The event, on which this tale is 
founded, is preserved by tradition in the 
family of the Vaughans of Ilengwyrt; nor 
is it entirely lost, even among the com- 
mon people, who still point out this oak 
to the passenger. The enmity between 
the two Welsh chieftains, Howel Sele 
and Owen Glendwr, was extreme, and 
marked by vile treachery in the one, and 
ferocious cruelty in the other. The story 
is somewhat changed and softened, as 
more favourable to the characters of the 
two cliiefs, and as better answering the 
purpose of poetry, by admitting the pas- 
sion of pity, and a greater degree of sen- 
timent in-the description. Some trace of 
Howel Sele’s mansion was to be seen a 
few years ago, and may perhaps be still 
visible in the park of Nanneu, pow 
belonging to sir Robert Vaughan, baronet, 
in the wild and romantic tracts of Merio- 
nethshire. The abbey mentioned passes 
under two names, Vener and Cymmer. 
ae former is retained, as more generally 
used. ' 


THE SPIRIT'S BLASTED TREE, 


Ceubren yr Ellyti, 


Though Nannau's Chace as Howel passed, 
A chief esteemed both brave and kind, 

Far distant borne, the stag-hound’s ery 
Came murmuring on the hollow wind 


Starting, he bent an eager ear,— 
How should the sounds return again? 
His hounds lay wearied from the chace, 
And all at home his hunter train. 


Then sudden anger flash’d his eye, 
" And deep revenge ha vowed to take 
On that' bold man who dared to force 
His red deer from the forest brake. 
se ia ‘ 
» © Pennant, 


etter 
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‘ Py 
Unhappy chief} would nought avail, 
vas impress thy beat with fear, 
Chy lady’s daik mysterious dream, — 
Thy warning from the hoary seer? 


Three ravens gave the note of death, 


‘As through mid air they winged their way ; 


Then o'er his head, in rapid flight, 


They croak,—they scent their destined prey. 


I! omened bird! as legends say, 
Who hast the wondelous power to know, 
While health fills high the throbbing veins, 
The fated hour when blood mast flow. 


Blinded by rage alone he passed, | 
Nor sought his ready vassals’ aid + 

But what his fate lay long unknown, 
For many an anxious year delayed. 


A peasant marked his angry eye, 

He saw him reach the la o's dark bourne, 
He saw him new a blasted oak, 

But never fram that hour return, 


Three days passed o'er, no tidings came s-—~ 
Where should the chief his steps delay ? 

i.” With wild alarm the servants rany 
.¥et knew not where to point their way, 


Ifis vassals ranged the mountain's height, 
The covert close, and wide-spread plain; 

But all in vain their eager search, 
They ne'er must see thei: lord again, 


Yet fancy, in a thousand shapes, 
Bore to his home the chief once more 
Some saw him on high Moel’s top, 
Same saw him on the winding shore. 


With wonder fraught the tale went round, 
Amazement chained the hearer's tongue; 
Each peasant felt his own sad loss, 
Yet fondly o'er the story hung. 


Oft by the moon's pale shadowy light, 
This aged nurse, and steward grey, 
Would lean to catch the storied sounds, 
Or mark the flittering spirit stray. 


Palé Jights on Cader’s rocks were seen, 
Arid midnight voices beard to monn ; 

’Twas even, said the blasted oak, 
Convulsive, heaved a hollow groan: 


And, to this day, the peasant still, 
With cautious fear, ayoids the ground; 
Tn vach wild branch a spectre sees, 
A.nd trembles at each rising sound, 


Ten annual suns had held their course, 
In snmmer’s smile, or winter’s storm ; 
The lady shed the widowed tear, 
As oft she traced his manly form, 


Yet still to hope her heart would cling 
As o’er the mind illusions play,— 

Of travel fond, ‘perhaps her Ti 
To distant lands had steered his way, 


' 
"Twas now November's cheailess haw, 
Which drénetting rain and clours deface ; 
Dieary bldak‘Robell’s tract appeaice, 
And dull and dank each valley's space, 


Loud o'er tue wier the hoarse food fell, 
And dashed the foamy spray on high ; 

‘The wast wind bent the forest tops, 
And angry frowned the evening sky. 


A stranger passed Llanelltid’s bourne, 
His daik-giey steed with swout besprent, 
Which, wearied with the lengthened way, 
Could searealy gain the hill's ascent, 


The portal reached,—the iron bell 

Loud sounded round the outward wall 
Quick sprang the warder to the gate, 

To know what mennt the clamorous call 


*O1 lead me to your lady soon ; 
Say,—it is my sad lot to tell, 

To clear the fate of that brave knight, 
She long has proved she loved so well.” 


Then, as he crossed the spacious hall, 
The menials look surprise and fear; 
Still o'er bis harp old Modred hung, 
And touched the notes for grie?'s warn car 


The ey sat amidst her train ; 

A meilowed sorrow marked Ler Jook: 
Then, asking what his mission meant, 

The graceful stranger sighed and spoke :— 


“ Q could I spread one ray of hope, 
Ono moment raise thy soul from wae, 

Gladly my tongue would tell its tata, 
My words at enge unfettered flow! 


“ Now, lady, grve attention due, 
‘The story claims thy full beliet’s 

Hen in the worst events of life 
Suspense removed is some relief, 


« Though worn by 


gare, see Madoc here, 
Great Glyndwi's friend, thy kindred’s foe ; 
Ah, let his name no anger raise, 
For now that mighty chief lies Jaw, 
‘ Jen from the day, when, chained by fate, 
By wizard’s dream or potent spel), ' 
Lingering from sad Sulopia’s field, 
‘Ret of Ais aid the Perey fell ;— 


¢ Ben from that day misfortune still} 
As if for violated faith, 

Parsued him with unwearied ste 
Vindictive still for Hotspur’s death, 


“ Vanquished at length, the Glyndwr fled 
Where winds the Wye her devious flood ; 
To find a cusual shelter there, 
Tn some lone cot, or desert wood. 


* Clothed in a shepherd's humble guise, 
Tle yeuned by tou®his scanty bread ; 

We who had Cambria’s sceptre borne, 
And her brave rons to glory led! 
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* To penury extreme, and grief, 
The chieftain fell a lingering prey ; 
I heard his last few faultering words, 
Such as with pain I now convey. 


* ©To Sele’s sad widow bear the tale 
Nor let our horrid secret rest ; 

Give but Ais corse to sacred earth, 
Then may my parting soul be blest.’ — 


“ Dim waxed the eye that fiercely shone, 
And faint the tongue that proudly spoke 

And weak that arm, still raised to me, 
Which oft had dealt the mortal stroke. 


* How could I then his mandate bear 
Or how his last behest obey? 

A rebel deemed, with him I fled; 
With him I shunned the light of day 


 Prosctibed by [enry's hostile rage, 
My country lost, despoiled my land, 
Desperate, I fled my native soil, 
And fought on Syria's distant strand. 


O, had thy long lamented lord 
The holy cross and banner viewed, 

Died in the sacred cause! who fell 
Sad victim of a private feud! 


Led, by the ardour of the chace, 

Far distant from his own domain ; 
From where Garthmaelan spreads her shades, 
* The Glyndwr sought the opening plain 


. © With head aloft, and antlers wide, 
A .1ed buck roused, then crossed in view, 
Stung with the sight, and wild with rage, 
Swift from the wood fierce Howel flew. 


“ With bitter taunt, and keen reproach, 
He, all impetuous, powed his rage, 
Reviled the chief as weak in arms, 
And bade him loud the battle wage, 


© Glyndwr for once restrained his sword, 
And, still averse, the fight delays ; 

But softened words, like oil to fire, 
Made anger more intensely blaze. 


‘They fought; and doubtful long the fray! 
The Glyndwr gave the fatal wound ! 

Still mouraful must my tale proceed, 
And its last act all dreadful sound. 


‘ How could we hope for wished retreat 
His eager vassals ranging wide? 

His bloodhounds’ keen sagacious scent, 
O’er many a trackless mountain tried ? 


J marked a broad and blasted oak, 
Scorched by the lightning’s livid glare 

Hollow its stem from branch to r00t, 
And all its shrivelled arms were bare. 


« Be this, I cried, his proper grave'l— 
(The thought in me yar ead! sin.) 
Aloft we raised the hapless chief, 
And dropped his bleeding corpse within ’ 


A shriek from all tne damsels burst, 
That pierced the vaulted roofs beiow, 
While horror-struck the lady stoad, 
A living form of sculptured woe, 


With stupid stare, and vacant gaze, 
Full on his face her eyes were cast, 
Absorbed !-—she lost her present grief, 
And faintly thought of things long past. 


Like wild-fire o'er the mossy heath, 
The rumour through the hamlet ran: 

The peasants crowd at morning dawn, 
To hear the tale—behoid the man. 


He led them near the blasted oak, 
Then, conscious, from the scene withdrew: 
The peasant’s work with trembling haste, 
And lay the whitened bones to view !—~ 


Back they recoiled!—the nght hand still, 
Contracted, grasped a rusty sword ; 
Which orst in many a battle gleamed, 
And proudly decked their slaughtered lord, 


They bore the corse to Vener’s shrine, 
With holy rites, and prayers addressed ; 
Nine white-robed monks the last dirge sang, 
And gave the angry spivit rest, ; 


It must be remembered that the real 
history of Howel Sele’s death is to be 
collected from Mr, Pennant’s account of 
their sudden feud already related; though 
he by no means distinctly states whether 
Glyndwr caused him to be placed in the 
oak after he had been slain, or “im- 
mured” him alive and lef. him to perish, 
It is rather to be inferred that he was 
condemned by his kinsmen to the latter 
fate. According to Pennant he perished 
in the year 1402, and we see that his living 
burial place survived him, pierced and 
hallowed by the hand of time, upwards 
of four centuries. 


Sin Paine Srpnry’s Oak. 


Tn an elegant volume called “ Sylvan 
Sketches, a companion to the park and 
the shrubbery, with illustrations from the 
works of the poets by the author of the 
Flora Domestica,” there is a delightful 
assemblage of poetical passages on the 
oak, with this memorial of a very cele- 
brated one :— 

* An oak was planted at Penshurst on 
the day of sir Philip Sidney’s birth, of 
which Martyn speaks as standing in his 
time, and measuring twenty-two feet 
round, This tree has since been felled, 
it is said by mistake ; woypld it be im- 
possible to make a similar mistake with 
regard fo the mistaker ? 


TUB EVERY-DAY 


“ Several of our poets have celebrated 
this tree; Ben Jonson in his lines to 


Penshurst, says,~~ 


Thou hast thy walks for health as well as 
sport; 

Thy mount to which thy Dryads do resort, 

Where Pan and Bacchus their high seats have 


made, 
Beneath the Lroad beech and the chesnut shade, 
That taller tree which of a nut was set, 
At his geat birth where all the muses met, 
There in the writhed bark are cut the names 
Of many a sylvan taken with his Names.’ 


“Jt is mentioned by Waller :-— 


€ Go, boy, and carve this passion on the bark 
Of yonder tiee, which stands the sacred mark 
Of noble Sidney’s birth.’ 


Southey says, speaking of Penshurst— 


* Sidney here was born, 
Sidney than whom no greater, braver man, 
His own delightful genius ever feigned, 
Illustrating the vales of Arcady 
With courteous courage, and with loyal loves 
Upou his natal day the acorn here 

as planted ; it grew up a stately oak, 
And in the beauty of its strength it stood 
And flourished, when its perishable part 
Had mouldered dust to dust, That stately oxk 
Itself hath mouldered now, but Sidney’s name 
Endureth in his own immortal works,’ 





“This tree was frequently called the 
‘bare oak,’ by the people of the neigh- 
bourhood, from a resemblance it was 
supposed to bear to the oak which gave 
name to the county of Berkshire. Tra- 
dition says, that when the tenants went 
to the park gates as it was their custom 
to do to meet the earl of Leicester, when 
they visited that castle, they used to adorn 
their hats with boughs from this tree, 
Within the hollow of its trunk was a sent 
which contained five or six persons with 
ease and convenience.” 





Tuc Oak or Manne. 


We are told that this oak was standing 
in the fourth century, Isidore affirms 
that when he was a child in the reign of 
the emperor Constantius, he was shown 
a turpentine tree very old, which declared 
its age by its bulk, as the tree under 
which Abraham dwelt; that the heathens 
had a surprising veneration for it, and 
distinguished it by an honourable appel- 
lation.” Some affirm that it existed 
within the last four centuries, 





et ety mi 


© Bayle, art. Abraham, 4 


nate 


BOUK.—JULY 28 


At the dispersion of the Jews under 
Adrian, about the year 134, “ an incre. 
dible number of all ages and sexes 
were sold at the same price as horses, in 
a very famous fair called the fair of the 
turpentine tree: whereupon the Jews 
had an abhorrence for that fair.” St. 
Jerome mentions the place at which the 
Jews were sold under the name of “ Abra- 
ham’s tent ;” where, he says, “ig kept an 
annual fair very much frequented,” This 
place “on Mamre’s fertile plains,” is 
alleged to have been the spot where 
Abraham entertained the angels,* 
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Hulp 28, 


Sr. Deceran, 


The festival of this saint, who was the 
first bishop of Ardmore, in the county of 
Waterford, is held on the twenty-fourth 
of the month The brief memoir of St. 
Declan, by Alban Butler, did not scem 
to require notice of him on that day; but 
the manner wherein the feast was ccle- 
brated in 1826, is so remarkably partiou- 
Janzed in an Irish paper, as to claim 
attention, 


Ardmore and its Patron, 


St. Declan is represented to have been 
the friend and companion of St. Patrick, 
and, according to tradition, Ardmore waa 
an episcopal sce, established in the fifth 
century by St. Declan, who was born in 
this county, and was of the family of the 
Desii. Ye travelled for education to 
Rome, resided there for some years, was 
afterwards ordained by the pope, returned 
to his own country about the vear 402, 
and about thet time founded the abbey 
and was made bishop of Ardmore, He 
lived to a great age; and his successor, 
St. Ulthan, was alive in the year 550. 
A stone, a holy well, and a dormitory, in 
the dhercivard, still bear the name of St. 
Declan, St. Declan’s stone” is on the 
bench; it is a large rock, resting on two 
others, which elevate it a little above the 
ground, On the twenty-fourth of July, 
the festival of the saint, numbers of the 
lowest class dg penance on their bare 

_ knees around the stone, and some, with 


* Bayle, art, Barcochebas. 
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‘ 


great pain and difficulty, creep under it, 
in expectation thereby of curing or pre- 
venting, what it is mach more likely to 
create, rheumatic affections of the back. 
In the churchyard is the “ dormitory of 
St. Declan,” a small low building, held in 
great veneration by the people in the 
neighbourhood, who frequently visit it in 
order to procure some of the earth, which 
is supposed to cover the relics of the 
saint.* 

. On the twenty-fourth of July, 1826, 
several thousand persons of all ages and 
bath sexes assembled at Ardmore. The 
greater part of the extensive strand, which 
forms the western side of the bay, was 
literally covered by a dense mass of peo- 
ple. Tents and stands for the sale of 
whiskey, &c. were placed in parallel 
rows along the shore; the whole at a dis- 
tance bore the appearance of a vast en- 
eampment. Each tent had its green ensign 
waving upon high, bearing some patriotic 
motto, One of large diinensions, which 
floated in the breeze far above the others, 
exhibited the words “ Villiers Stuart for 
ever.” 

Atan early hour, those whom a reli- 
gious feeling had drawn to the spot, com- 
menced their devotional exercises hy 
passing under the holy rock of St, Declan. 
The male part of the assemblage were 
clad in trowsers and shirts, or in shirts 
alone ; the females, in petticoats pinned 
above the knees, and some of the more 
levout in chemises only. Two hundred 
and ninety persons of both sexes thus pre- 
pared, knelt at one time indiscriminately 
around the stone, and passed separately 
under it to the other side. This was not 
effected without considerable pain and 
difficulty, owing to the narrowness of the 
pases and the sharpness of the rocks, 
Stretched at full length on the ground on 
the face and stomach, each devotee moved 
forward, as if in the act of swimming, and 
thus squeezed or dragged themselves 
through. Upwards of eleven hundred 
persons of both sexes, in a state of half 
nudity, were observed to undergo the 
seremony in the course of the day. A 
reverend gentleman, who stood by part of 
the time, was heard to exclaim, “ O, great 
is their faith.” Several of their reverences 
nojeq and ve-casyed to and from the 
enape close by the “* noly rock,” durin 
thea The © holy reeks” of so reat 
veneration, is believed {o be endued with 


Se 





7 
* Ktviasd’s History of Watertord. 


miraculous powers. It is said to have 
been wafted from Rome upon the surface 
of the ocean, at the period of St, Declan's 
founding his church at Ardmore, and to 
have borne on its top a large bell for the 
church tower, and vestments for the saint, 

At a short distance from this sacred 
memorial, on a cliff overhanging the sea, 
is the well of the saint. Thither the 
crowds repair after the devotions at the 
rock are ended. Iaving drank plentifully 
of its water, they wash their legs and feet 
in the stream which issues from it, and, 
telling their beads, sprinkle themselves 
and their neighbours with the finid. 
These performances over, the grave of the 
patron saint is then resorted to. Jun- 
dreds at atime crowded around it, and 
erush each other in their eagerness to 
obtain a handful of the earth which is 
believed to cover the mortal remains of 
Declan. A woman stood breast high in 
the grave, and served out a small portion 
of its clay to each person requiring it, 
from whom in return she received a penn 
or halfpenny for the love of the saint, The 
abode of the saint’s earthly remains has 
sunk to the depth of nearly four feet, its 
clay having been scooped away by the 
finger nails of the pious. A human skull 
of large dimensions was placed at the 
head of the tomb, before which the people 
bowed, believing it to be the identical 
skull of the tutelar saint. 

This visit to St. Declan'’s grave com- 
pleted the devotional exercises of a day 
held in greater honour than the sabbath, 
by those who venerate the saint’s name, 
and worship at his shrine. The tents 
which throughout the day, from the duties 
paid to the ‘ patron,” had been thronged 
with the devotionalists of the morning, 
tesounded from evening till daybreak, 
with sounds inspired by potations of 
whiskey ; and the scene is so character- 
ised by its reporter as to seem exagye- 
rated.* 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 63 + 35, 


Sulp 29. 


Sr. Marrua. 
On the festival‘of this saint of the Ro 
mish church, a great fair is held at Beau- 
eaire, in Languedoe, to which merchants 





f 





© Waterford Mail. 
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and company resort from a great distance 
round. It is a great mart for smugglers 
and contraband traders, and is the harvest 
of the year both to Beaucaire and Taras. 
con; for, as the former is not large enough 
to accommodate the influx of people, 
Tarascon, in Provence, which is separated 
from it by the Rhone, is generally equally 
full. 


Tarascon, according to a popular tra- 
dition, has its name from « terrible beast, 
a sort of dragon, known by the name of 
the tarasque, which, in ancient days, in- 
fested the neighbourhood, ravaging the 
country, and killing every thing that came 
in its way, both man and beast, and elud- 
ing every endeavour made to take and 
destroy it, till St, Martha arrived in the 
town, and taking compassion on the ge- 
Neral distress, went out against the mon- 
ster, and brought him into the town in 
chains, when the people fell upon him 
and slew him. : 

St. Martha, according to the chronicles 
of Provence, had fled from her own coun- 
try in company with her sister Mary 
Magdalen, her brother Lazarus, and se- 
veral other saints both male and female. 
They landed at Marseilles, and imme- 
diately sprend themselves about the coun- 
try to preach to the people. It full to the 
lot of St. Martha to hend her steps to- 
wards Tarascon, where she arrived at the 
fortunate moment above mentioned, She 
continued to her dying day particularly 
to patronise the place, and was at her own 
request interred there. Her tomb is shown 
in asubterranean chapel belonging ta the 
principal church. t bears her figure 
in white marble, as large as life, in a re- 
cumbent posture, and is a good picce of 
sculpture, uninjured hy the revolution. 
Tn the church a series of paintings repre- 
sent the escape of St, Martha and her 
companions from their persecutors, thei. 
landing in Provence, and some of theit 
subsequent adventures. She is the patron 
saint of Tarascon. 


It is presumed that the story of a benst 
ravaging the neighbouring country had 


its origin in fact; but that instead of a 
dreadful dragon it was a hyena. Bouche, 
however, in his Essai sur U'Listotre de 
Provence, while he mentions the popular 
tradition of the dragon, makes no mention 
of the supposed hyena, which he probably 
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would have done had there been any good 
ground for believing in its existence, 

Be this as it may, the fabulous story of 
the dragon was the occasion of establish. 
ing an annual festival at Tarascon, the 
reputed origin of which scams no less fa- 
bulous than the story itself, According 
to the tradition, the queen, consort to the 
reigning sovereign of the country, unac- 
countably fell iuto a decp and setiled me. 
lancholy, from which she could not be 
roused. She kept herself shut up in her 
chamber, and would not see or be seen 
by any one; medicines and amusements 
were in vain, till the ladies of Tarascon 
thought of celebrating a festival, which 
they hoped, from its novelty might im- 
press the mind of their afhicted sovereign. 

figure was made to represent the 
“tarasque,” with a terrible head, a tervi- 
ble mouth, with two terrible rows of teeth, 
wings on its back, and a terrible long tail. 
At the festival of St. Martha, by whom 
the “tarasque” was chained, this figura 
was led about for cight days successively, 
by eight of the prircipal ladies in the 
town, elegantly dressed, and accompanied 
hy a band of musie. The procession was 
followed by an immense concourse of 
people, in their holyday clothes; and du- 
ring the progress, alms were collected for 
the poor. All sorts of gaieties were exhi- 
bited; balls, concerts, and shows of every 
kind—nothing, in short, was omitted to 
kecomplish the purpose for which the fes- 
tivnl was instituted, 

And her majesty condeseended to he 
amused s that hour her melancholy ceagad, 
and never after returned. Whether the 
honour of this happy change was wholly 
due to the procession, or whether the 
Saint night not assist tho efforts of the 
patriotic Indies of Tarascon, by working 


a miracle in favour of the restoration of 


the queen's health, is not on record; but 
her malady never returned; and the 
people of Tarascon were so much delight. 
ed by the procosssion of the “ tarasque,” 
that it was determined to make the 
festival an annual one. 


eumemmammaal 


This festival was observed till the revo- 
lution; but in “the reign of terror,” the 
a of Arles, between whom and those 
of Tarascon a great jealousy and rivalship 
had for many years subsisted, oni ein a 
body to the latter place, and, seizing the 
“tarasque,” burnt it in the market-place, 
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This piece of petty spite sadly chagrin- 
ed the Tarasconians. Their “ tarasque” 
was endeared to them by its antiqni- 
ty, as well as by the amusement it af- 
forded them. For four years the festival 
of the “ tarasque” remained uncelebrated, 
when an attempt was made to reestablish 
it; a new “tarasque” was procured by 
subscription among the people; but this 
also was seized by the Arletins, and car- 
ried over the river to Beaucaire, where it 
remained ever since. 

“ However,” said a hostess of Tarascon 
to Miss Plumptie, “since Buonaparte 
has happily restored order in France, we 
are looking forward Lo better times, and 
hope before the next festival of St. Mar- 
tha, to be permitted to reclaim our ‘ta- 
rasque,’ and renew the procession.” 

“Ah, ladies,” she added, “ you haveno 
idea how gay and how happy we all used 
to be at that time! The rich and the 
poor, the old and the young, the men and 
the women, all the same! all laughed, all 
danced, all sung ; there was not a sad face 
in the town. The ladies were all so emu- 
lous of leading the ‘tavasque ! They were 
all dressed alike; one was appointed to 
regulate the dress, and whatever she or- 
dered the rest were obliged to follow. 
Sometimes the dresses were trimmed with 
gold or silver, sometimes with lace, so 
Tich, so grand! God knows whether we 
shall ever see such times again. Ah! it 

as only because we were so happy that 
te people of Arles envied us, and had 
uch a spite against us; but they have no 
reason to envy us now, we have had sorrow 
enough: ninety-three persons were guillo- 
tined here, and you may think what trou- 
ble that has spread among a number of 
families. I myself, ladies, have had my 
share of sorrow. My husband was not 
indeed guillotined, but he was obliged to 
fly the town to avoid it: he never quitted 
France, but went about from place to 
place where he was not known, working 
and picking up a livelihood as well as he 
tould; and it is only since Buonaparte 
has been first consul that he has ventured 
to return. Besides, every thing that I had 
of any value, my linen, my mattresses, 
my silver spoons and forks, were all taken 
away by the requisition, and I can only 
hope to have things comfortably about me 
again by degrees, if we are so lucky as to 
get tolerable custom to ourinn.” And 
then she entered upon ,a long’ string of 
apologies for the state of her house. “She 


was afraid,” she said, “that we should 
find things very uncomfortable, but it 
was not in her power to receive ladies 
and gentlemen as she had been used to 
do before her misfortunes. A few years 
hence, if Buonaparte should but live, she 
hoped, if we should happen to pass that 
way again, we should see things in a very 
different state.” * 


Tue SEASON. 


“Now,” we perceive in the “ Mirror of 
the Months,” that, “nou, on warm even- 
ings after business hours, citizens of all 
ages grow romantic; the single, wearing 
away their souls in sighing to the 
breezes of Brixton-hill, and their soles in 
getting there; and the married, sipping 
syllabub in the arbours of White Conduit. 
house, or cooling themselves with hot 
rolls and butter at the New River Head. 

“Now, too, moved by the same spirit 
of romance, young patricians, who have 
Not yet been persuaded to banish them- 
Selves to the beauty of their paternal 
groves, fling themselves into funnies, and 
fatigue their ennui to death, by rowing up 
the river to Mrs. Grange’s yarden, to eat 
ahandful of strawberries in a cup-full oi 
cream. 

““Now, adventurous cockneys swim 
from the Sestos of the Strand stairs to 
the Abydos of the coal-barge on the op- 
posite shore, and believe that they have 
been rivalling Lord Byron and Leander — 
hot without wondering, when they find 
themselves in safety, why the lady for 
whom the latter performed a similar feat 
is called the Elero of the story, instead of 
the Heroine. 

“ Finally—now pains-and-pleasure- 
taking citizens hire cozey cottages for six 
weeks certain in the Curtain-road, and 
ask their friends to come and see them 
‘in the country.” 


The Feast of Cherries 


There is a feast celebrated at Llamburg, 
called the ‘feast of cherries,” in which 
troops of children parade the streets with 
green boughs, ornamented with cherr'rg, 
to commemorate 4 victory, obtained in 
the following manner:—In 1432, the 
Hussites threatened the city of Hamburg 
with an immediate destruction, when one 


© Allee Phuy as o 6 Travels if France 
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of the citizens, named Wolf, proposed 
that all the children in the ctty, from 
seven to fourteen years of age, should be 
clad in mourning, and sent as suppli- 
cants to the enemy. Procopius Nasus, 
chief of the Eluasites, was so touched with 
this spectacle, that he received the young 
supplicants, regaled them with cherries 
and other fruits, and promised them to 
spare the city. ; 

The children returned crowned with 
leaves, holding cherrics, and crying 
“ victory ?’—and hence, the “ feast of 
cherries” is an annual commemoration 
of humane feelings.” 


To rae Guat. 
For the Every-Day Book. 


Native of Ponds! I scarce could deem 
‘Thee worthy of my praise, 

Wert thou not joyous in the beam 
Of summer's closing days. 


But who can watch thy happy bands 
Dance o er the golden wave, 

And be not drawn to fancy's lunds,— 
And not their pleasmes crave 1 


Small as thou art to vulgar sight, 
In beauty thou art born :— 
‘Thou waitest on my ears at night, 
Sounding thine insect horn, 


The sun retuins—his glory spreads 
Tn heaven's pure flood of light ; 
Thou makest thine escape from beds, 

And risest with a dite, 


Where’er thy lancet draws a vein, 
‘Tis always sure to swell 5 

A very molehill raised with pain 
As many a maid can tell. 


Yet, for thy brief epitome 
Of love, life, tone and thrall , 
Ud rather have a dump from thee, 
Than Spurz-heim, or from ae P 


Fish, 


lt 1s noted by Dr. Forster, that to- 
wards the end of July the fishery of 
ilchards begins in the west of England. 
hrough August it continues with that of 
mullets, red surmallets, red gurnards, 
and several other fish which abound on 
our south-west coasts. In Cornwall, fish 
is so cheap und so commonly used as an 
pee ates tents 


© Phillips's Account of Fruits. a 


article of food, that we remember so 
lately ns August, 1804, the then rector of 
Boconnoe used to have turbot for supper, 
which he considered as a good foundation 
for a large bow! of posca, a sort of weak 
punch drank in that country, Tavin 
witnessed on this day in 1822, the can 
Alpine view of the lake of Geneva, and 
the Swiss and Savoyard mountains behind 
it, from Mount Jura, we are reminded to 
present the reader with the following ex- 
cellent lines which we have met with in 
“ Fables, by Thomas Brown, the Younger,’ 
London, 1823. 


View or tau Ars aND TIE LAKE oF 
Geyeva rrom THe Jura, 


Twas late, the sun had almost shone 

His last and best, when I ran on, 

Anxious to reach that splendid view 

Before the daybeams quite withdrew ; 
And feeling as all feel, on first 

a ees scones, where they are told 

uch glories on their eyes shall burst 
As youthful bards in dreams behold. 


'Twas distant yet, and as I ran, 
Full often was my wistful gaze 
Turned to the sun, who now began 
To call in all his outpost rays, 
And form a denser march of light, 
Such as besecms a hero's flight, 


Oh! how I wished for Joshun’s power 
To stay the brightness of that hour! 

But no, the svn still less became 
Diminished to a speck, as splendid 

And sinall og were those tongues of 


ame 
That on the apostles’ heads descended, 


"Twas ut this instant, while there glowed 

‘This lost intensest gleam of light, 
Suddenly through the opening road 

The valley burst upon my sight, 
That glorious valley with {ts lake, 

And Alps on Alps in clusters swelling, 
Mighty and pare, and fit to make 

The ramparts of a godhond’s dwelling, 


~ stood entranced and mute ns they 

Of Israel think the aysembled world 
Will stand upon the awful day, 

When the ark’s light, aloft unfurled 
Among the opening clouds shall shine, 
Divinity’s own radiant sign! 

Mighty Mont Blnne, thou wert to me 
That minute, with thy brow in heaven, 

Ag sure a sign of Deit 
As cler to mortal gaze was piven 

Nor ever, werg I destined yet 
To lve my life tWice o'er ugnin, 

Can I the deepfelt awe foryet, 

The eestacy that thrilled me thes: 
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"Twas all the unconsciousness of power 

And life, beyond this mortal hour ; 

Those mountings of the soul within 

At thoughts of heaven, as birds begin 

By instinct in the cage to rise, 

When near their time for change of shies} 
That proud assurance of our claim 

‘To rank among the sons of light, 
Mingled, with shame ! oh, bitter shame! 

At having risked that splendid right, 

For aught that earth, through all its range 

Of glories, offers in exchange! 


'Twas all this, at the instant brought, 

Like breaking sunshine o’er my thought ; 
"T'was all this, kiudled to a glow 

OF sacred zeal, which, could it shine 
Thus purely evez, man might grow, 

Even upon earth, a thing divine, 

And be once more the creature made 

To walk unstained the Elysian shade. 


No, never shall I lose the trace 
Of what I've felt in this bright place : 
And should my spirit’s hope grow weak, 
Should 1, oh God! e’er doubt thy power, 
This mighty scene again I’ll seek, 
At the same calm and glowing hour ; 
And here, at the sublimest shrine 
That nature ever reared to thee, 
Rekindle all that hope divine, 
Aud feel my immortality. 


ee tt 
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Hulp 30. 
Tne Orn Garcs or Loxnoy. 

Cn the 30th of July, 1760, the materials 
of the three following city pates were 
sold before the committee of city lands 
to Mr. Blagden, a carpenter in Coleman. 
street, viz.— 


Aldgate, for £177 10s. 
Cripplegate, 91 0 
Ludgate, 148 0 * 


New Bisuop or Durnamu-— 
Bisyop AucKLanp Custom, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


July 30, 1826, 


Dear Sir—In the “ Times,” of the 
twenty-second instant, there is the follow- 
ing paragraph, copied from the Newcastle 
paper. “ The bishop @f Durham arrived 
at his castle at Bishop Auckland, on 





© Brith, Cl rouologist. 


Friday last. On his entering into the 
county at Croft-bridge, which separates 
it from the county of York, he was met 
by the officers of the see, the’ mayor and 
corporation of Stockton, and several of 
the principal nobility and others of the 
county, Here a sort of ceremony was 
performed, which had its origin in the 
feudal times,” &c. 

The origin of the ceremony above 
alluded to is this. About the commence- 
ment of the fourteenth century, sir Johr. 
Conyers slew with his fulehion in the 
fields of Sockburne, a monstrous creature, 
a dragon, a worm, or flying serpent, that 
devoured men, women, and children. The 
then owner of Sockburne, as a reward for 
his bravery, gave him the manor with its 
appurtenances to hold for ever, on con- 
dition that he met the lord bishop of 
Durham, with this falchion, on his first 
entrance into his diocese, after his election 
to that see. And in confirmation of this 
tradition, there is painted in a window of 
Sockburne church, the falchion just now 
spoken of; and it is also cut in marble, 
upon the tomb of the great ancestor of 
the Conyers’, together with a dog and 
the monstrous worm or serpent, lying at 
his feet. When the bishop first comes 
into his diocese, he crossses the river 
Tees, either at the Ford of Nesham, or 
Croft-bridge, at one of which places the 
lord of the manor of Sockburne, or his 
representative, rides into the middle of 
the river, if the bishop comes hy Nesham, 
with the ancient falchion drawn in his 
hand, or upon the middle of Croft-bridge ; 
and then presents it to the bishop, ad- 
dressing him in the ancient form of words, 
Upon which the bishop takes the falchion 
into his hands, looks at it, and returns it 
back again, wishing the lord of the ma- 
nor his health and the enjoyment of his 
estate, 

There are likewise some lands at 
Bishop's Auckland, called Pollard’s 
lands, held by a similar service, viz. 
showing to the bishop one fawchon, at 
his first coming to Auckland after his 
consecration. The form of words made 
use of is, I believe, as follows :— 

“ My Lord,—On behalf of myself as 
well as of the several other tenants ot 
Pollard’s lands, I do humbly present 
your lordship with this fawcehon, at your 
first coming here, wherewith as the tradi- 
dion goeth, Pollard slew ef old,a great 
and venomous serpent, which did much 
harmfto man and beast, and by te per- 
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formance of this service these lands are 


The drawing of the falchion and tomh 
in Sockburne church, { have unfortunately 
lost, otherwise it should have accompanied 
this communication: perhaps some of 

our numerous readers will be abla to 

furnish you with it, 
I remain, 

Dear Sir, &e, 


The editor joins in his respected cor- 
respondent's desire to see a represcnta- 
tion in the Bvery-Duy Book, of “ the 
falchion and tomb in Sockburne church.” 
A correct drawing of it shall be accurately 
engraven, ifany gentleman will be pleaced 
to communicate one; such a favour will 
be respectfully acknowledged. 


et 


NATURALISTS CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 63° 57, 


—_—_ 
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Mayor or Barriers ass. 
To the Editor of the Bvery-Day Book. 
July |, 1826. 


Sir,—The following fs a brief notice at 
the annual mock clegtion of the “ inayor 
of Bartlemass,” at Newbury, in Berk. 
shire. : . 

The day on which it takes place, is the 
first Monday after St, Anne’s; therefore, 
this year if net discontinued, and I believe 
it is not, it will be held on the thirty-first 
day of July. The election is held at the 
Bull and Dog public-house, where a din~ 
ner is provided; the principal dishes 
being bacon and beans, have obtained for 
it the name of the “ bacon and bean feast.” 
In the course of the day a procession takes 
place. A cabbage is stuck on a pole and 
carried instead of a mace, accompanied 
by similar substitutes for the other em~ 
blems of civic dignity, and there ts, of 
course, plenty of “rough music.” A 
* justice” is chosen at the same time, 
some other offices are filled up, and the 
day ends by all concerned getting com« 
pletely “ how Same ye so.” 

Tn the same town, a mock mayor and 
‘ustice are likewise chosen for Nbreutt- 

4% 
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lane, but whether on the same day or not 
I cannot say; how long these customs 
have existed, or whence they originated 
I do nat know; they ware before I, ot 
the oldest man in the town, can re- 
tember. 

A SHoEagen. 


Tun Sragson, 


By the “ Mirror of the Months,” the 
appearance of natural scenery at this sea- 
son is brought before us, ‘ The com- 
fields are all redundant with waving gold 
—gold of all hues—from the light yellow 
of the oats, (those which still remain 
uncut,) to the deep sunburnt glow of the 
red wheat, But the wide rich sweeps of 
these fields are now broken in upon, here 
and there, by patches of the parched and 
withered looking bean crops 5 by ocea- 
sional bits of newly ploughed land, where 
the rye lately stood ; by the naw darken« 
ing turnips—dark, except where they are 
being fed off by sheep flocks; and lastly 
by the still bright-green meadows, now 
studded every where with grazing cattle, 
the second crops of grass being already 
enthered in. 

©The woods, as well as the single tim- 
her trees that occasionally start up with 
suoh fine effect from out of the hedye-rowa, 
or in the midst of meadows and corn. 
fields, we shall now find sprinkled with 
what at first iooks like gleams of scattered 
sunshine lying: among the jvaves, but 
what, on examination, we shail find to be 
the new folinge that has been put forth 
since midsummer. and whieh yet retains 
all the brilhant preen of the spring. ‘The 
eflect of this new green, lying in sweeps 
and patehes upon the old, though little 
observed in general, is one of the most 
beautiful and characteristic appearances 
of this season, In many cases, when the 
sight of it ig caught near at hand, on the 
sides of thick plantations, the effect of it 
is perfectly deceptive, and you wonder 
for a moment how it is, that while the 
sun is shining so brightly every where, it 
should shine so much more brightly on 
those particular spots ” 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDATL 
Moon Temporature . . . . 68°50, 


—— 
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AUGUST. 
The ears are fill’d, the fields are white, 

The constant harvest-moon is bright 

To grasp the bounty of the year, 

The reapers to the scene repair, 

With hook in hand, and bottles slung, 

And dowlas-scrips beside them hung. 

The sickles stubble all the ground, 

And fitful hasty laughs go round ; 

The meals are done as seen as tasted, 

And neither time nor viands wasted. 

All over—then, the barrels foam— 

The “ Largess’-cry, the “ Harvest-home! ” * 


Tic “Mirror of the Months” likens of youth are either falfilled or forgotten, 
August to “that brief, but perhaps best and the fears and forethoughts connected 
period of human life, when the promises with decline have not yet grown strong 
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to make themselves felt 3 and con- 
poe ae when we have nothing to do 
but look around us, and be happy; For 
it is in this month that the year like a 
man at forty, has turned the corner of its 
existence; but, like him, it may still fancy 
itself young, because it does not begin to 
feel itself getting old. And perhaps there 
is no period like this, for encouraging 
and bringing to perfection that habit of 
tranquil enjoyment, in which all true hap- 
iness must mainly consist: with ploasure 
it has, indeed, little todo; but with hap- 
piness it is every thing.” 
, The author of the volume pursues his 
estimate by observing, that “ August is 
that debateable ground of the year, which 
is situated exactly upon the confines of 
summer and autumn; and it is difficult 
to say which has the better claim to it. 
It is dressed in half the flowers of the one, 
and half the fruits of the other; and it has 
a sky and a temperature all its own, and 
which vie in beauty with those of the 
spring, May itself can offer nothing so 
sweet to the senses, so enchanting to the 
imagination, and so soothing to the heart, 
as that genial influence which arises from 
the sights, the sounds, and the associa~ 
tions, connected with an August evening 
in the country, when the occupations and 
pleasures of the day are dune, and when 
all, even the busiest, are fain to give way 
to that ‘wise passiveness,’ one hour of 
which is rife with more real enjoyment 
than a whole season of revelry. ‘Those 
who will be wise (or foolish) enough to 
make comparisons between the various 
kinds of pleasure of which the mind of 
man is capable, will find that there is 
none (or but one) equal to that felt by a 
true lover of nature, when he leoks forth 
upon her open face silently, at a season 
like the present, and drinks in that still 
beauty which seems to emanate from 
every thing he sees, till his whole senses 
are steeped in a sweet forgetfulness, and 
he becomes unconscious of all but that 
instinct af good which is ever present 
with us, but which can so seldom make 
itself felt amid that throng of thoughts 
which are ever busying and besieging us, 
in our intercourse with the living world, 
The only other feeling which oquals this, 
in its intense quietude, and its satisfying 
fulness, is one whith is almost identical 
with it-—where the accepted lover is 
gazing unobserved, and almust unconsci- 
ously, on the face of his mistress, and 
tracing their swect evidences of thatymys- 
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terious union which alrendy exists be 
tween them. 

“ The whole face of nature has under. 
gone, since last month, an obvious change; 
obvious to those who delight to observe 
all her changes and operations, but not 
sufficiently striking to insist on being 
seen generally by those who enn read no 
characters but such as are written in a 
tovt hand, If the general colours of all 
the various departments of natural scener 


are not changed, their Awes ae; and if ; 


there is not yet observable the infinite 
variety of autumn, there is as little the 
extreme monotony of summer, In one 
department, however, there is a general 
change, that cannot well remain unob- 
served. The rich and unvarying green of 
the corn-fields has entirely and almost 
suddenly changed to a still richer and 
more conspicuous gold colour; more con« 
spicuous on account of the contrast it 
now offers to the lines, patches, and 
Masses of green with which it every where 
lies in contuct, in the form of intersecting 
hedge-rows, intervening meadows, and 
hounding masses of forest. These latter 
are changed too; but in Aue alone, not in 
colour, They are all of them still green; 
but it is not the fresh and tender green of 
the spring, nor the full and satisfying, 
ihiougt somewhat dull, green of the sum. 
mer; but many greens, that blend all 
those belonging to the seasons just named, 
with others at once more grave and more 
bright; and the charming variety and 
interchange of which are peculiar to this 
delightful month, and are more beautifal 
in their general effect than those of either 
of the preceding periods: just asa truly 
benutiful woman is perhaps more beautiful 
at the period immediately before that at 
which her clarms begin to wane, than 
she over was before. Here, however, the 
comparison must end; for with the year 
its incipient decay is the signal for it to 
put on more and more beauties aul, tilly, 
when it reaches the period at which ituis,, 
on the point of sinking iato the temporaty 
death of winter, it ig more beautiful in 
general appearance than ever,” 


Auqust 1. 


Lamaras Day. 


Though the origin of this denomination 
is related irt vol. i pole 1063, yet it seems 
proper to add thal’ Lammas or Lambmaa 
day obtained its name from a magy am 
dained io St, Peter, supplicating his bene. 
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lished, each party endeavoured to cir. 
cumyent the other as muclt- as possible, 
and laid plans to steal upon the tower 
unperceived, in the night time, and level 


diction on lambs, in shearing season, te 
preserve them from catching cold. St 
Peter became patron of lambs, from 
Christ's metaphorical expression, “ Feed 
my lambs,” having been construed into 
a literal injunction.* MRaphael makes this 
misconstruction the subject of one of his 
great cartoons, by representing Christ as 
speaking to Peter, and pomting to a flock 
of lambs, 





Lammas Towers in Mid-Lothian. 


There was a Lammas festival, which 
prevailed in the Lothians from very eaily 
times among the young persons employed 
during summer in tending the herds at 
pasture, The usage is remarkable, — 

It appears that the herdsmen within a 
certain district, towards the beginning of 
summer, associated themselves into 
bands, sometimes to the number of a 
hundred or more, Each of these com. 
munities agreed to build a tower in some 
conspicuous place, near the centre of 
their district, which was to serve as the 
place of their rendezvous on Lammas 
day,. This tower was usually built of 
sods; for the most part square, about 
four feet in diameter at the bottom, and 
tapering to a point at the top, which was 
seldom above seven or eight feet from the 
ground. In building it,a hole was left 
in the centre for admitting a flag-staff, on 
which to display their colours. The 
tower was usually begun to be built 
about a month before Lammas, and was 
carried up slewly by successive additions 
from time to time, being seldom entirely 
completed till a few days before Lam-~ 
mas; though it was always thought that 
those who completed thems soonest, and 

‘kept it standing the longest time before 
Lammas, behaved in the most gallant 
.mdnier, and acquired most honour by 
their conduct. 
% From the moment the foundation of 
the tower was laid, it became an object 
, of care and attention to the whole com-~ 
mimnity; for it was reckoned a disgrace 
te suffer it to be defaced; so that they 
resisted, with all their power, any at~ 
tempts that should be made to demolish 
it, either by force or fraud ; and, as the 
' honour that was aequired by the demoli- 
tion of a tower, if affected by those be- 
- loging to another, was in proportion to 
the‘disgrace ‘of sufferingn it to be demo- 
4 a 
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it with the ground. Great was the 
honour that such a successful exploit von- 
veyed to the undertakers; and, though 
the tower was easily rebuilt, and was 
soon put into its former state, yet the 
news was quickly spread by the success- 
ful adventurers, through the whole dis- 
trict, which filled it with shouts of joy 
and exultation, while their unfortunate 
neighbours were covered with shame. To 
ward off this disgrace, a constant mighty 
guard was kept at each tower, which was 
made stronger and stronger, as the tower 
advanced; so that frequent nightly 
skirmishes ensued at these attacks, but 
were seldom of much consequence, ag 
the assailants seldom came im force to 
make an attack in this way, but merely 
to succeed by surprise; as soon, there- 
fore, as they saw they were discovered, 
they made off in the best manner they 
could 

To give the alarm on these, and other 
occasions, every person was aimed with 
a “tooting horn;” that is, a horn per 
forated in the small end, through which 
wind can be forcibly blown from the 
mouth, so as to occasion a loud sound, 
and, as every one wished to acquire ag 
great dexterity as possible in the use of 
the “ tooting horn,” they practised upon it 
during the summer, while keeping then 
beasts; and towards Lammas they*vere 
so incessantly employed at this business, 
answering to, and vying with each other, 
that the whole country rang continually 
with the sounds; and it must no doubt 
have appeared to be a very harsh and 
unaccountable noise to a stranger who 
was then passing through it, 

As the great day of Lammas ap- 
prectees each community chose one 
rom among themselves for their captain, 
and they prepared a stand of colours to 
be ready to be then displayed. For this 
purpose, they usually borrowed a fine 
table napkin of the largest size, from 
some of the farmer’s wives within the 
district; and, to ornament it, they bor- 
owed ribbons, which they tacked upon the 
napkin in such fashion as best suited 
their fancy. Things being thus prepared, 
they marched forth early in the morning 
on Lammas day, dressed in their best 
apparel, each armed with @ stout cudgel, 
and, repairing to their tower, there dis. - 
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layed their colours in triumph; blowing 

orns, and making merry in the | best 
manner they could. About nine o’clock 
they sat down upon the gicen; and each 
taking fiom his pocket, bread and cheese, 
orother provisions, made a hearty break- 
fast, drinking pure water from a_ well, 
which they always took care should be 
near the scene of banquet. 

In the mean time, scouts were sent out 
towards every quarter, fo bring them 
notice if any hostile party approached ; 
for it frequently happened, that on that 
day the herdsmen of one district went 
to attack those of another district, and to 
bring them under subjection to them hy 
main force, If news were brought that a 
hnstile party approached, the horns 
sounded ta arms, and they immediately 
arranged themselves in the best order they 
could devise; the stoutest and boldest in 
front, and those of inferior prowess 
behind. Seldom did they wait the ap- 
proach of the enemy, but usually went 
forth to meet them with a bold cotnte. 
nance, the captain of each company carry~ 
ing the colours, and leading the van. 
When they met, they mutually, desired 
each other to lower their colours in sign 
of subjection. If there appeared to be 
2 great disproportion in the strength 
of the parties, the weukest usually sub- 
mitted io this ceremony without’ much 
difficulty, thinking — their honour was 
saved by the evident disproportion of the 
match ; but, if they wore nearly equal 
in stretigth, none of them would yield, 
and jtended in blows, and sometimes 
bloodshed. It is related, that, n a battle 
of this kind, four were actually killed, 
and many disabled from work for weeks, 

f no opponent appeared, or if thoy 
ngpiselves had. no intention of making 
Pegs i at about mid day they took 
dow: téit ebdlours, and marched with 
horas sounding, towards the most ‘con- 
siderable village in their district 3 
Where the lasses, and all the people, tame 
oufto micet them, and partake of thelr 
diversions, Boundaries were immedi 
ately appointed, and a proclamation mada, 
that all who intended to compete injtha 
race should appear. A bonnet,ornumented 
with ribbons was displayed upon a pole, 
as a,prize to the victor; and sometimes 
five or six started for it, and rai with ag 
great eageiness as if they had been to 
gain a kingdom; the prize of the second 
tace was a pair’of garters, and the third 
a knife. They then amused themselves for 
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some time, with such rural Sports as 
suited their taste, and dispersed quietly 
to their respective homes before sunset, 

When two parties met, and one of them 
yielded to the other, they marched toga. 
ther for samte time in two separate hodies, 
the subjected body behind the other 5 and 
then they parted good fiends, each per. 
forming their races at then own appointed 
Place Next day, after the ceremony was 
over, the ribbons and napkin that formed 
the colouts, were carefully * returned to 
their respective owners, the tower '“was 
no longer a matter of consequénce, and 
the country returned to its usnal state of 
tranquility, 

The above is a faithful account of ¢fity 
singular ceremony which was annually re. 
peated in all the country, within the dis- 
tance of six miles west’ from Edinburgh, 
about thirty years before Dr, Anderson 
wrote, which was in the year 1792. Low 
Jong the custom prevailed, or what had 
given mise to it, or how farit had extended 
ron cach side, he was uninformed, Io 
says, * the name of Lammas-towers will 
remain, (some of them having been built 
of stone,) after the celebration of the fes« 
tival has ceased. This paper will at least 

reserve the memory of what was meant 
y them, I never could discover the 
Smallest traces of this custom ‘in Aber 
deenshire, though I have there found 
Several towers of stone, very like the 
Lammas-towers of this country; but 
these seein to have been erected without 
any Py ropriated use, but merely to look 
al. [have known some of those erected 
in my time, whare I knaw for certain 
that no other object was intended, than 
Merely to amuse the porsons who erected 
them,’* 
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4 Thy 
Fav Copnures’ Prsrrvas ag Parte 
On tan Fins or Avoustyited be 9 

i a 

A rare old “broadside” in: Trench, ; 
printed at the time, with a Jarge pa 
gurious wood-cut at the head, ndyy be aig 

the editor, describes a fhast of the, cobbjer 
of Paris in, a, burlesqye manne » from 
Whence he jpropgses ta extract one Acs 
colnt of their proceedings as Slotely as 

may be to the original. |” a 

First, however, jt is proper {o observe 
that the wood engraving, on the next page, 
is o,fpe-gimile of one third, and by far the 

most interesting pSrtion of the original. 





% Dr, Janes Andeison, tn Trans, Soe, Antiq, Sewe 
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‘The entire oceupation of the preceding 
page by a cut, which is the first of 
the kind in the Every-Day Book, may 
startle a few readers, but it must gratify 
every person who regards it either as 4 
faithful transcript of the most interesting 
pari of a very rare engravl & or as a 
representation of the mode of feasting in 
the ald pot-houses of Paris. 

Nothing of consequence is lost by the 
omission of the other part of the engrav- 
ing; for it is merely a crowd of smaller 
figures, seated at the table, eating and 
drinking, or reeling, or lying on the 
floor inebriated. The only figure worth 
notice, is a man employed in turmng 
a spit, and he has really so lack-n-daisical 
an appéarance, that it seems worth while 
to give the top corner of the print in face 
simile. 


“Widjperceive from the page-cut that at 
the period when the orginal was oxecuted, 
the French landlords “chalked up the 
score’' as ours do, and that cobblers had 
music at their dinners as well as their 
betters, The band might not be so 
complete, but it was as good as they 
could get, and the king and his nobles 
could not have more than money could 
procure, The two musicians are of some 
consideration, as well suited to the scene ; 
nor is the mendicant near them to be dise 
regarded ; he is only a little more needy, 
and, perhaps, a little less importunate than 
certain suitors for court favours. The 
singer who accampanies himself on the 
guitar at the table, is tricked ont with a 
standing ruff and ~uffles, and enr-pnys, 

= 


Von, IL 


and seems a “ joculator” of the first ‘ 
order ;—and laying aside his dress, and 
the jannty set of his hat, which we may 
almost imagine had been a pattern for a 
recent fashion, his face of “ infinite hu- 
mour” would distinguish him any where 
However rudely the characters are cut, 
they are well discriminated. ‘The serving 
man, with a spur on one foot and without 
a shoe on the other, who pours wine 
into a glass, is evidently a person— 


contented in his station 
who minds his oceupation.” 


Vandyke himself could scarcely have 
afforded more grace to a countess, than 
the artist of the feast has bestowed ona 
cobbler’s wife. 


From the French of the author whe 
drew up the account referring to the 
engraving, we learn that on the first 
day of August, 1641, the “Society of 
the Trade of Cobblers,” met in solemn 
fostival (as, he observes, was their custom) 
in the church of St, Peters of Arsis, where, 
after having bestowed all sorts of praiaus 
on their patron, they divided their con. 
secrated bread between them, with which 
not one third of them was satisfied; for 
while going out of the church they mur 
mured, while the others chuckled, 

After interchanging the reciprocal ho- 
nours, they were accustomed to pay to 
ench other, (which we may fairly presume 
to have been hard blows,) many of the 
most famous of their calling departed to 
a pot-house, and had a merry-making, 
They had all such sorts of dishes at theit 
diuner as their purses would afford; par 
treularly a large quantity of turnip-soup, 
on account of the number of persons 
pregent; and as many ox-feet and fricasees 
of tripe, as all the tripe-shops of the city 
and its suburbs could furnish, with va. 
rious other dishes which the reporter suye 
he does not choose to name, lest hi 
should give offence to the fraternity, I1e 
mentions cow-beef, however, as one of 
the delicacies, and hints at their excesses 
having disordered their stomachs and 
manners. Ile speaks of some of them 
having been the masters, and of others ay 
more than the masters, for they denomi- 
nated themselves Messicurs le Jurez; ol 
their honourable gglling, He further 
says, that to know the whole history of 
their assembly, you must go to Gentily 
at the sign of St Peter, where, when at 
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leisure, they all play together at bowls. 
He -adds, that it is not necessary to de- 
scribe them all, because it is not the 
custom of this highly indispensable fra- 
ternity to do kindness, and they are 
always indignant at strong reproaches. 

Finally, he says, “I pray God to turn 
them from their wickedness.” He subjoins 
a song which he declares if you read and 
sing, will show he has told the truth, and 
that you will be delighted with it. 
He alleges, that he drew it up to make you 
better acquainted with the sceue repre- 
sented in the wood-cut, in order that you 
might be amused and laugh. Whether 
it had that tendency cannot be deter- 
mined, for unluckily the song, which no 
doubt was the best part, has perished 
from the copy of the singular paper now 
described 


Lamuas Day 
Exeter Lammas Fuir, 


The charter for this fair is perpetuated 
by a glove of immense size, stuffed and 
carried through the city on a very long 
pole, decorated with ribbons, flowers, &e, 
and attended with music, parish beadles, 
and the mobility. It is afterwards placed 
on the top of the Guildhall, and then the 
fair commences; on the taking down of 
the glove, the fair terminates, 
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Ripron Lammas Frast. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—If the following sketch of St. 
Wilfrid’s life, as connected with his feast 
at Rippon, be thought sufficiently interest- 
ing for insertion, you will oblige an old 
contributor. 

The town of Rippon owes its rise to the 
piety of early times, for we find that 
Eata, abbot of Melross and Lindisfarne, 
in the year 661 founded a monastery 
there, for which purpose he had lands 
given him by Alchifiid, at that time king 
of Deira, and afterwards of the Northum- 
brians; but before the building was 
completed, the Scottish monks retired 
from the monastery, and St. Wilfrid was 
appointed abbot in 663, and soon after- 
wards raised to the see of York. This 
prelate was then in high favourwith Oswy 
and Egfrid, kings of"Northumberland, 
and the principal nobility, by whose 
liberality he rose to such ~ uegree of 
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opulence as to vie with princes, and en- 
able him to build several rich monasteries ; 
but his great pomp and immense wealth 
having drawn upon lim the jealousy of 
the king and the archbishop of Canter. 
bury, he was exiled. After an absence 
of ten years he was allowed to return to 
his see, and died in the monastery of 
Oundle in 711, aged seventy-six, and was 
interred there. In 940, his remains were 
removed to Canterbury, by Odo, arch- 
bishop of that see. Amongst all the 
miracles recorded of Wilfrid by the author 
of his life,* one, if true, was very extra- 
ordinary, and would go far to convert the 
most obdurate pagan. It is said, that at 
this time, God so blessed the holy man’s 
endeavours towards the propagation of 
the faith, that, on a solemn day for bap- 
tizing some thousands of the people of 
Sussex, the ceremony was no sooner 
ended but the heavens distilled such 
plentiful showers of rain, that the country 
was relieved by it from the most prodi- 
gious famine ever heard of. So great wags 
the drought, and provision so searce, that, 
in the extremity of hunger, fifly at a time 
joined hand in hand and fiung themselves 
into the sea, in order to avoid the death 
of famine by land. But by Wilfrid’s 
means their bodies and souls were 
preserved. 

The town of Rippon continues to this 
day to honour the memory of its bene- 
factor by an annual feast. On the 
Saturday following Lammas-day, the effigy 
of St. Wilfrid is brought into the town 
with great ceremony, preceded by music, 
when the people go out to meet it in 
commemoration of the return of their 
favourite saint and patron from exile. 
The following day called St. Wilfrid’s 
Sunday is dedicated to him. On the 
Monday and Tuesday there are horse. 
races for small sums only; though for- 
merly there were plates of twenty, thirty, 
forty, and fifty pounds. 

The following is a literal copy of part 
of an advertisement from the “ Newcastle 
Courant” August 28, 1725. 


O BE RUN FOR. The usual four miles’ 
course on Rippon Common, in the 
county of York, according to articles. On 
Monday the thirteenth of September a purse 
of twenty guineas by any fone’ mnie, oF 
gelding that was no more than five years old 
the last grass, to be certified by the breeder , 
rr et ens ence rrercerrernae tention HL 
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each horse to pay two guineas | entrance, 
run three heats, the usual four miles’ course 
for a heat, and carry nine stone, besides 
saddle and bridle, On Tuesday the fourteenth, 
vHe napy's PLarr of fifteen pounds’ value by 
any horse, &e, Women to be the riders: 
each to pay one guinea entrance, three heats, 
and twice about the common for a heat," 


During the feast of St. Wilfrid, which 
continues nearly all the week, the inha. 
bitants of Rippon enjoy the privilege of 
rambling through the delightful grounds of 
“Studley Royal,” the seat of Mrs, Lau- 
rence, a lady remarkable for her amiable 
character and bounty to the neighbouring 
poor. On St, Wilfrid’s day the gates of 
this fay region ate thrown open, and 
all persons are allowed to wander where 
they please. D 

No description can do justice to the 
exuberant distribution of nature and art 
which surrounds one on every side on 
entering these beautiful and enchanting 

rounds; the mind can never cease to 
wonder, nor the eye tire in beholding 
them. 

The grounds consist of about three 
hondred acres, and are laid out with a 
taste unexcelled in this country, There 
is every variety of hill and dale, and a 
judicious introduction of ornamenia. 
buildings with a number of fine statues; 
among them are Iereules and Antimus, 
Roman wrestlers, and a remarkably fing 
dying gladiator. The beauties of this 
terresivial paradise would fill a volume, 
but the chief attraction is the grand mo- 
nastic ruin of Fountain’s abbey, This 
magnificent remain of olden time is pre- 
served with the utmost care by the express 
command of its owner, and is certainly 
the most perfectin the kingdom, It is 
seated in a romantic dale surrounded by 
majestic oaks and firs, The grent civility 
of the persons appointed to show the 
place, is not the least agreeable feeling on 
a visit to Studley Royal. 

Tam, &c. 
SLAF, 





Dissenrens’ Festrvan, 


The first of August, as the anniversary 
of the death of queen Anne, and tha ac. 
cession of George I., seems to have been 
kept with rejoicing by the dissenters. Tn the 

ear 1733, they held a great meeting in 
yndon, and several other parts of the 
kingdom to celebrate the day, 2 gheing 


ey 


that whereon the “schism bill” was te 
have taken place if the death of the queen 
had not prevented it, If this bill had 
pe into a law, dissenters would have 

ean debarred the liberty of educating 
their own children.* 


Doccer’s Coar ann Baners 


Also in honour of this day there isa 
rowing match on the river Thames, in- 
stituted by Thomas Dogget an old actor of 
celebrity, who wasso attached to thel}runs- 
wick family, that sir Richard Steele called 
him “a whig up to the head and ears.” 

In the year after George I. came to the 
throne, Dogget gave a waterman’s coat 
and silver badge to be rowed for by six 
watermen on the first day of August, 
heing the anniversary of that king’s ac- 
cession to the thrane. This he continued, 
{ill his death, when it was found that he 
had bequeathed a certain sum of money; 
the interest of which was to be appro- 
printed annually, for ever, to the purchase 
of a like coat and badge, to be rowed for 
in honour of the day by six young water- 
men whosa apprenticeships had expired 
the year before. This ceremony is every 
year performed on the first of August, the 
claimants setting out, ata signal given, a 
that time of the tide when the current js 
strongest against them, and rowing from 
the Old Swan, near London-bridge, to the 
White Swan at Chelsea-} % 

Broughton, who was a waterman, 
before he was a prize-fighter, won the 
first cont and badge. 





This annual rowing-match is the subject 
of « hallad-opera, by Charles Dibdin, first 
performed at the Haymarket, in 1774, 
called “ The Waterman, or the First of 
August.” In this piece Tom Tugg, a* 
candidate for Dogget’s cont and badge, 
sings the following, which was long a 
popular 


SONG. 
And did you not hear of a jolly young water - 


man, 
Who at Blackfriars-bridge used for to ply; 
And he feather'd his oars with such skill and 
dexterity, 
Winning each heart and delighting each 
eye? 
Ie looked so neat, and rowed so steadily, 
The maidens all flocked in his boat so readily, 





* Gentleman's Magazine 
+ Jones's Biographin Dramatioss 
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And ne eyed tne young rogues with so charm- 
ing an aur’ 
That tnis waterman ne'er was in want of a 
fare, 
What sights of fine folks he oft row’d in his 
wherry ! 
‘Twas clean’d out so mice, and so painted 
withal ; 
He was always first oars when the fine city 
ladies, : 
Tn a party to Ranelagh went, or Vauxhall : 
And oftentimes would they be giggling and 
leering, 
But ’twas all one to Tom, their gibing and 


jeering, . : 

For loving, or liking, he little did care, 

For this waterman ne’er was in want of a 
fare 


And yet, but fo see how strangely things hap- 
en 
As ie row'd along, thinking of nothing at 


all 

He was plied by a damsel so lovely and 
charming, 

That she smiled, and so straightway in love 

he did fall; : 

And, would this young damsel but banish his 
sorrow, 

He’d wed her to night before to-morrow : 

And how should this waterman ever know 
care, 

When he's married and never in want of a 
fare? 


Tom Tug wins Dogget's coat and 
badge under the eyes of his mistress, who 
sits with her friends to see the rowing- 
match from an inn window overlooking 
the river; and, with the prize, he wins 
her heart. 





Doccrr 

Colley Cibber calls Dogget “ a prudent, 
honest man,” and relates anecdotes highly 
to our founder’s honour, One of them is 
very characteristic of Dogget’s good sense 
and firmness. 

The lord chamberlain was accustomed 
to exercise great power over actors. In 
king William’s reign he issued an order 
that no actor of either company should 
presume to go from one to the other 
without a discharge, and the lord cham- 
berlain’s permission; and messengers 
actually took perfermers who disobeyed 
the edict into custody. Dogget was under 
articles to play at Drury-lane, but con- 
ceiving himself treated unfairly, quitted 
the sfage, would act no more; and pre- 
ferred to forego his dentands rather than 
hazard the tediousneys and danger of the 
law to recover them. The manager who 


a 


valued him highly, resorted to the 
authority of the lord chamberlain. “ Ac- 
cordingly upon his complaint, a messen- 
ger was immediately despatched to Nor. 
wich, where Dogget then was, to bring 
him up in custody. But doughty Dog- 
get, who had money in his pocket, and 
the cause of liberty at his heart, was not 
in the least intimidated by this formidable 
summons. He was observed to obey it 
with a particular cheerfulness, entertain~ 
ing his fellow-traveller, the messenger, all 
the way in the coach (for he had protested 
against riding) with as much humour as 
a man of his business might be capable of 
tasting, And, as he found his charges 
were to be defrayed, he, at every inn, 
called for the best dainties the country 
could afford, or a pretended weak appe- 
tite could digest. At this rate they jdlily 
rolled on, more with the air of a jaunt 
than a journey, or a party of pleasure 
than of a poor devil in durance. Upon 
his ariel in town, he immediately 
applied to the lord chief justice Holt for 
his habeas corpus. As his case was some- 
thing particular, that eminent and learned 
minister of the law took a particular 
notice of it: for Dogget was not only 
discharged, but the process of his confine- 
ment (according to common fame) had 5 
censure passed upon it in court.” 

** We see,” says Cibber, “ haw natu- 
rally power, only founded on custom, is 
apt, where the law is silent, to run into 
excesses; and while it laudably pretends 
to govern others, how hard it is to govern 
itself.”"* 





Scarcely any thing 1s known of this 
celebrated performer, but through Cibber, 
with whom he was a joint patentee in 
Drury-lane theatre. They sometimes 
warmly differed, but Cibber respected his 
integrity and admired his talents, The 
accounts of Dogget in “ Cibber’s Apo- 
logy,’ are exceedingly amusing, and the 
book is now easily accessible, for it forms 
the first yolume of “ Autobiography, a 
collection of the most instructive and 
amusing lives written by the parties 
themselves;”—a work printed in an ele 
gant form, and published at a reasonable 

rice, and so arranged that every life may 

@ purchased separately. 

ibber says of Dogeget, “ He was a 
golden actor.—-He was the most an origi- 
nal, and the strictest observer of nature, 


* Awtobjography, 1826, 18mo. vol. 1. p, 202, 
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of all his contemporaries. Ie borrowed 
from none 2f them; his manner was his 
own; he was a pattern to others, whose 
great merit was, that they had sometimes 
tolerably imitated him. In dressing a 
character to the greatest exactness he was 
remarkably skilful; the least article of 
whatever habit he wore, seemed in some 
degree to speak and mark the different 
humour he presented; a necessary care 
in a comedian, in which many have been 
too remiss or ignorant. Ile could be ex- 
tremely ridiculous without stepping into 
the least impropriety 1o make him so. 
His greatest success was in characters of 
lower life, which he improved from the 
delight he took in his observations of that 
kind in the real world. In songs and 
particular dances, too, of humour, he had 
no competitor, Congreve was a great 
admirer of him, and found his account in 
the characters he expressly wrote for him. 
In those of Jondiewife, in his * Old Bat- 
chelor,’ and Ben, in ‘ Love for Love,’ 
no author and actor could be more obliged 
to their mutual masterly performances,” 
Dogget realized a fortune, retired from 
the stage, and died, endeared to watermen 
and whigs, at Eltham, in Kent, on the 
twenty-second of September, 1721, 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature .,,64° 77. 


August 2 
Cunonoxroey. 


Lhomas Gainsborough, eminent as a 
painter, and for love of his art, died on the 
second of August, 1788. is last words 
were, “We aie all going to heaven, and 
Vandyke is of the party.” He was buried, 
by His own desire, near his friend Kirby, 
the author of the Treatise on “ Perspec- 
tive,” in the grave-yard of Kew chapel. 

Gainsborough was born at Sudbury, in 
Suffolk, in 1727, where his father was a 
clothier, and nature the boy’s teacher. 
Iie passed his mornings in the woods 
alone; and in solitary rambles sketched 
old trees, ‘brooks, a shepherd and his 
flock, cattle, or whatever his fancy seized 
on, After painting several landscapes, 
he arrived in London and received in- 
structions from Gravelot and [layman : 
he tived in Hatton-Garden, married a lady 
with 2002 a»year went to Bath, and 
painted portraits for five guineas, till the 
demand for his talent enabled himgradu- 
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ally to raise the price fo a 1004 He 
settled in Pallemall in 1774, with fame 
and fortune. 

Gainsborough, while at Bath, was cho- 
sen a member of the Royal Academy on 
its institution, but neglected its meetings, 
Sir Joshua Reynolds says, “whether he 
most excelled in portraits, landscapes, or 
fancy pictures, it is most difficult to de- 
termine.” His aérial perspective is un. 
commonly light and beautiful, We de- 
rived his grace and elegance from nature, 
rather than manners ; and hence his paint- 
ings are inimitably true and bewitching 
Devoted to his art, he regretted leaving 
it; just before his death, he said, “he 
saw his deficiences, and had endeavoured 
to remedy them in his last works.” 

No object was too mean for Gainsbo- 
rough’s pencil; his habit of closely 
observing things in their several patticu- 
lars, enabled him to perceive their rela- 
tions to each other, and combine them. 
By painting at night, he acquired new 
perceptions: he had eyes and saw, and he 
secured every adyantage he discovered, 
Tle etched three plates; one for “ Kirby's 
Perspective ;” another an oak tree with 
gypsies; and the third, a man ploughing 
on a rising ground, which he spoiled in 
biting in:” the print is rare, 

In portraits he strove fur natural cha. 
racter, and when this was attained, 
seldom proceeded farther. Ile could have 
imparted intelligence to the fentures of 
the dullest, but he disdained to elevate 
what nature had forbidden to rise; 
hence, if he painted a butcher in his Sun- 
day-coat, he made him, as he looked, a 
respectable yeoman; but his likenesses 
were chiefly of persons of the first quality, 
and he maintained their dignity. His 
portraits are seldom highly finished, and 
are not sufficiently estimated, for the very 
reason whereon his reputation for natural 
soenery is deservedly high. Sir Joshua 
ire Gainsborough one hundred guineas 

or a picture of a girl and piss, though 
its artist only required sixty, 

Gainsborough had what the world calls 
eccentricities. They resulted rather from 
his indulgence in study, than contempt 
for the usages of socicty. It was well 
for Gainsborough that he could disregarg 
the courtesies of life without disturbance 
to his happiness, from those with whom 
manners are mongls. 





Pilkington. 
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A series of “Studies of Figures” from 
Gainsborough’s “ Sketch Books,” are exe- 
cuted in lithography, in exact imitation 
of his original drawings by Mr. Richard 
Lane. Until this publication, these draw- 
ings were unknown. Mr. Lane's work 
is to Gainsborough, what the prints in 
Mr. Otley’s “Italian School of Design,” 
are to Raphael and Michael Angelo. 
Each print is so perfect a fac-simile, that 
it would be mistaken for the original 
drawing, if we were not told otherwise, 
This is the way to preserve the reputation 
of artists. Their sketches are often bet- 
ter than their paintings: the elabo- 
ration of a thought tends tu evaporate 
its spirit. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 64° 95, 
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Curonorocy. 


Michael Adanson, an eminent natura- 
list of Scottish extraction, born in April, 
1727, at Aix, in Provence, died at Paris 
aon the third of August, 1806, Needham, 
at one of his examinations, presented 
Adanson, then a child, with a microscope, 
and the use of the instrument gave the 
boy a bias to the science which he dis- 
tinguished as a philosopher. Tis parents 
destined him for the church, and obtained. 
a prebend’s stall for him, but he abandon. 
ed his seat, made a voyage to Senegal in 
1757, and published the result of his la~ 
bours ina natural history of that country, 
This obtained him the honour of corres 
ponding member in the Academy of Sci- 
ences. In 1763, his “Famille des Plantes” 
appeared; it was ‘followed by a design of 
an immense general work, which failed 
from Louis XV-, withholding his patro- 
nage. He formed the project of a settle- 
ment on the African coast for raising 
colonial produce without negro slavery, 
which the French East India company 
tefused to encourage: he refused to 
communicate his plan to the English, who, 
after they had become martyrs of Senegal, 
applied for it to Adanson, through lord 
North. He declined invitations from the 
courts of Spain and Russia, and managed 
as well as he could with pensions derived 
from his office of royaljcensor, his place 
in the academy, and other sources inade- 
quate to-the expense -of forming his im- 
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mense’ cdllections. He was reduced to 
pereny by the revolution, The Trench 
invited him to join it asa member; he 
answered, “he had no shoes.” This pro- 
cured him a small pension, whereon he 
subsisted till his death * 


So early as thirteen years of age, Adan- 
son began to write notes on the natural 
histories of Aristotle and Pliny ; but soon 
quitted books t6 study nature. Te made 
a collection of thirty-three thousand exist 
ences, which he arranged in a series of 
his own. This was the assiduous labour 
of eight years. Five years spent at Senegal, 
gave him the opportunity of augmenting 
his catalogue. He extended his researches 
to subjects of commercial utility, explored 
the most fertile and best situated districts 
of the country, formed a map of it, fol- 
lowed the course of the Niger, and 
brought home with him an immense col- 
lection of observations, philosophical, po- 
litical, moral, and economical, with an 
addition to his catalogue of about thirty 
thousand hitherto unknown species, which, 
with his former list, and subsequent addi- 
tions brought the whole number to more 
than ninety thousand. 





The arrangement of Adanson’s “ Fa- 
milles des Plantes,” is founded upon the 
principle, “ that if there is in nature a 
system which we can detect, it can only 
be founded on the totality of the relations 
of characters, derived from all the parts 
and qualities of plants.” His labours are 
too manifold to be specified, but their mag- 
nitude may be conceived from his having 
laid before the academy, in 1778, the plan 
of his “ Universal Natural Encyclopredia,” 
consisting of one hundred and twenty 
manuscript volumes, illustrated by se- 
venty-five thousand figures, in folio. In 
1776, he published in the “ Supplement of 
the first Encyclopedia,” by Diderot and 
D’Alembert, the articles relative to natu- 
ral history and the philosophy of the 
sciences, comprised under the letters A. 
B. C. In 1779, he journied over the 
highest mountains in Europe, whence he 
brought more than twenty thousand spe- 
cimens of different minerals, and charts 
of more than twelve hundred leagues o 
country. Ee was the possessor ‘of the 
most copious cabinet in the avorld. 


* General Biography, vol.t 17 
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Adanson’s first misfortune trom the 
evolution was the devastation of his ex- 
perimental garden, in which he had cul- 
tivated one hundred and thirty kinds of 
mulberry to perfection; and thus the 
iabour of the best part of his life was 
sverthrown in an imstant, One privation 
succeeded another, till he was plunged in 
extreme indigence, and prevented from 
pursuing his usual studies for want of fire 
and light. “I have found him in winter 
(says his biographer) at nine in the even. 
ing, with his body bent, his head stooped 
to the floor, and one foot placed upon 
another, before the glimmering of a small 
brand, writing upon this new kind of 
desk, rerardless of the inconvenience of 
an attitude which would have been a tor 
ment to any one not excited by the most 
inconceivable habit of labour, and inspired 
with the ecstacy of meditation.” 

Adanson’s miserable condition was 
somewhat alleviated by the minister Be- 
nezech ; but another ‘minister, himself a 
man of letters, Francois de Neufchateau, 
restored Adanson to the public notice, 
and recommended him to his successors. 
The philosopher, devoted to his studies, 
and* apparently little fitted for society, 
sought neither patron nor protector; and 
indeed he seems never to have been 
raised above that poverty, which was 
often the lot’ of genius and learning in 
the stormy period of the revolution, Tis 
obligations to men in power were much 
less than to a hurnbler benefactor, whose 
constant and generous attachment deserves 
honourable commemoration, This was 
Anne-Margaret-Roux, the wife of Simon 
Henry, who, in 1783, at the age of twenty- 
eight, became the domestic of Adanson, 
and from that time to his death, stood in 
the place to him of relations, friends, and 
fortune. During the extremity of his 
distress, when he was in want of every 
necessary, she waited upon him during 
the day, and passed the night, without 
his knowledge, in labours, the wages of 
which she employed in the purchase of 
coffee and sugar, without which he could 
do nothing. At the same time, her hus- 
band, in the service of another master in 
Picardy, sent avery week bread, meat, 
and vegetables, and even his savings in 
money, to supply the other wants of the 
philosopher, hen Adangon’s accumu. 
lated infirmities rendered the cares of the 
wife insufficient, Simon Henry came and 
assisted her, and no more quitted him. 

From the time of his residence at Sene= 


* 
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gal, Adanson was exceedingly sensible of 
cold and humidity; and from inhabiting 
a ground floor, without cellars, in one of 
the lowest streets in Pajis, he was cone 
tinually labouring under rheumatic affee. 
tions. The atutnde in which he read 
and wrote, which was that of his body 
bent in an arm-chair, and his legs raised 
high on each side of the chimney-place, 
contributed to depusit humours upon his 
loins, and the articulations of his thighs, 
When he had again got a little garden, 
he used to pass whole days before his 
p'ants, sitting upon his crossed legs; and 
he often forgot, m the ardour of study, to 
goto bed. This mode of life occasioned 
an osseous disease in the right thigh. In 
January, 1806, as he was standing by his 
fire, he perceived his thigh bend, and 
would have fallen, had he not been sup- 
ported by his devoted domestic. Ie was 
put to bed, the limb was replaced, and 
he was attended with the utmost assiduity 
by the faithful pair, who even tore up 
their own linen for his dressings, Except 
his surgeon, they were the only human 
beings he saw during the last six months 
of his life—a proof how little be had cul- 
tivated friendship among his equals, Na- 
poleon informed of his wretched situation, 
sent him three thousand livres, which his 
{wo attendants managed with the greatest 
fidelity. Whilst confined to his bed, he 
continued his usual occupation of reading 
and writing, and wag seen every morning 
with the pen in his hand, writing without 
spectacles, in very small characters, at 
arm’s length. The powers of his under 
standing were entire when he expired.* 
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Lovo Bowss. 


Qn the fourth of August, 1739, 9 farmer 
of Croydon undertook for a considerable 
wager, to bowl a skittle-bowl from that 
town to London-bridge, about eleven miles, 
in 500 times, and performed it in 445 + 


, 
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August 5. 
Sv. James's Day, Old Style. 


It is on this day, and not on St, James's 
day new style, as mistakingly represented 
in vol. i, col: 878, that oysters come In. 


Oysrer Day. 
For the Every-Day Book. 


Greengrocers rise at dawn of sun— 
August the fifth—come haste away ! 

To Billingsgate the thousands riun,—~ 
'Tis Oyster Day{—'tis Oyster Day 


Now at the corner of the street 
With oysters fine the tub is filled , 
The cockney stops to have a treat 
Prepared by one in opening skilled. 


The pepper-box, the cruet,——wait 
To give a relish to the taste ; 

The mouth is watering for the bait 
Within the pearly cloisters chased. 


Take off the beard—as quick as thought 
The pointed knife divides the flesh ;—~ 

What fates are laden—loads are bought 

And eaten raw, and cold, and fresh ! 


Some take them with their steak for sauce, 
Some stew, and fry, and scollop well ; 
While, Leperello-like, some toss 3 
And some in gutting them excel.* 


Poor creatures of the ocean's wave! 
Born, fed, and fatted for our prey ;— 
E’en boys, your shells when parted, crave, 

Perspective for the “‘ Grotto day.” 


With watchful eye in many a band 
The urchin wights at eve appear ; 
They raise their “ lights” with voice and 
hand— 
“ A grotto comes but once a year!” 


Then, in some rustic gardener's bed 
The shells are fixed for borders neat ; 
Or, crushed within a dustman’s shed, f 
Like deadmen’s bones ‘neath living feet. 
*,* P, 
© See the supper scene in “ Don Giovanni,"—also 
the Irishman’s joke of eating the oysters and taking 
his master the shells. Speahing of ‘ Oysters”—the 


song sung by Grimaldi senior,“ An oyster crossed 
in loye,”"—has been very popular. 


Curronotocy, 


Sir Reginald Bray, the architect of 
king Henry the seventh’s chapel, died 
August 5, 1503. His family came into 
England with the Conqueror, and 
flourished in Northampten and Warwicke 
shire. He was second son to sir Richard 
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Bray, 2 privy counsellor to king Henr 
VI. In the first year of Richard III. 
Reginald had a general pardon, for having 
adhered, it is presumed, to Henry VI. 
He favoured the advancement of the earl 
of Richmond to the throne as IIenry VIL, 
who made him a knight banneret, probably 
on Bosworth field. At this king’s coro- 
nation he was created a knight of the 
bath, and afterwards a knight of the 
garter. 

Sir Reginald Bray was a distinguished 
statesman and warrior. e served at the 
battle of Blackheath in 1497, on the 
Cornish insurrection under lord Audley, 
part of whose estates he acquired by 
grant. He was constable of Oakham 
castle in Rutlandshire, joint chief justice 
of the forests south of Trent, high steward 
of the university of Oxford, chancellor of 
the duchy of Lancaster, and high trea- 
surer. Distinguished by the royal favour, 
he held the Isle of Wight for his life 
at an annual rent of three hundred marks, 
and died possessed of large estates, under 
a suspicious sovereign who extorted large 
sums from his subjects when there was 
very little law to control the royal will. 
His administration was so just as to pro- 
cure him the title of “the father of his 
country.” To his skill in architecture we 
ate indebted for the most eminent eccle- 
siastical ornament of the metropolis—the 
splendid chapel founded by Henry in his 
lifetime at Westminster; and he conducted 
the chapel of St. George, at Windsor 
palace, to its completion, 


— we 
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August 6. 
TRANSFIGURATION, 


For this denomination of the day see 
vol,i col. 1071. 

It is alleged that this festival was 
observed at Rome in the fifth century, 
though not universally solemnized until 
in 1457 pope Calixtus III, ordained its 
celebration to commemorate the raising 
of the siege of Belgrade by Mahomet IT,* 
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August 7. 
Namr or Jesus. 

A festival in honour of the name of 
Jesus appears was anciently held on the 
second Sunday in Epiphany, from whence 
it was removed at the reformation to this 





day, and the name of St. Donatus ex- 
punged by the English reformers to 
make room for it. That saint’s name 
had_ previously been substituted for that 
of St. Afra, to whom the day had first 
been dedicated in honour of her martyr- 
dom 




















OAPUT SANOTI ADALDERONIS. 


Ausburg cathedral was rebuilt by St. 
Ulric to whom and St. Afra jointly it was 
dedicated : a Latin folio with engravings 
by Kilian describes its magnificence.* In 


© Banta § 8. Odatrict et Alre Tmperilia Mo- 
nasterii ord. 8, Benedicti Auguste Vindel, Hiatorire 
descripta; edit, secunda, August. Vindel, 1p63. 
ad 


the church were preserved the sculls of 
several saints, blazing with jewellery, 
mitred or crowned, reposing on em. 
broidered cushions, and alovated on altars, 
or reliquaries. One of these is selected 
as a specimen of" the sumptuous adorns, 
ment of deceased mortality in Romas 
catholic churches 
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Sr, Arta. 


This saint is alleged to have suffered 
martyrdom under Dioclesian. She had. 
Jed on abandcned life at Augaburg, but 
being 1 equired to sacrifice to the heathen 
deities she refused ; wherefore, with 
certain of her fcmale companions, she 
was bound to a stake in an island on the 
river Lech,and suffocated by smoke from 
vine branches. Sheis honoured as chief 
patroness of Augsburg. 





Sz. Uso. 


This saint was bishop of Augsburg, 
which city he defended against the bai- 
barians by raising walls and erectiny 
fortresses around it, aud died in 973, 
surrounded by his clergy, while lying on 
ashes strewed on the fluor in the torm 
of a cross. 
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Tun SEAsoN, 


This time of the year is usually re- 
markably fine. The rich glow of summer 
is seldom in perfection till Auguat, We 
now enjoy settled hot weather, a glowing 
sky, with varied and beautiful, but not 
many clouds, and delightfully fragrant 
and cool evenings. The golden yellow 
of the 1ipe corn, the idea of plenty in- 
spied by the commencing harvest of 
wheat, the full and mature appearance 
of the foliage, in short the fout ensemble 
of nature at this time is more pleasing 
than perhaps that of any of the other 
summer months. 

One of the editors of the “Perennial 
Calendar,” inserts some veiscs which he 
found about this time among his papers; 
hesaysthey are “evidently some parody,” 
and certainly they are very agreeable. 


Invantine Recoi.ections, 


In Fancy how dear are the scenes of my childhood 
Which old recollections recall to my view! 

My own little garden, its plants, and the wild wood, 
The old paper Kite that my Infancy flew. 


The cool shady Elm Grove, the Pond that was by it, 
My small plaything Mill where the rain torrent fell 

My Father's Pot Garden, the Drying Ground nigh it, 
The old wooden Pump by the Mujon ground well, 


That Portugal Laurel I hail as a treasure, 


For often in Summer when tired 


of play, 


I found its thick: shade a most exquisite pleasure, 
, And sat on its boughs my long lessons to say. 


There T first thought my scholarshi 


p somewhat advancing, 


And turning my Lilly right duwn on its back, 


While my thirst for some drink the 


I shouted out learnedly-- Da mihi lac. 


Sun’s beams were enhancing 
' 


No image more dear than the thoughts of these bauble 
: 8 
Ghigs, Peg Tops, and Whip Tops, and infantine games 
The Grassplot for Ball, and the Yewwalk for Marbles, 
And the arbours for whoop, and the vine trellis frames. 


Those three renowned Poplars, by summer winds waved 


By Tom, Ben, and Ned, that were planted of yo 
*Twixt the timeS when these Wights were first hie ah d 
May now be hewn down, and may waver no moral" snenee 
1 


+ 
a 


err torre rens tye ee 
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Low well I remember, when Spring flowers were blowing, 
With rapture I crapt the first Crocnses there | 

Life seemed like a Lamp in eternity glowing, 
Nor dreamt I that all the green boughs would be sear. 


In Summer, while feasting on Currants and Cherries, 
And roving through Strawberry Beds with debght, 

T thought not of Autumn’s Grapes, Nuts, and Blackberries, 
Nor of Ivy decked Winter cold shivering in white. 


E’en in that frosty season, my Grand father’s IIall in, 
T used to sit tuning the Mlectric Machine, 

And taking from Shc okbottles shocks much less galing, 
If sharper than those of my manhood I ween. 


The Chestnuts [ picked up and flung in the fires, 
Tho LEvergreens gathered the hut coals to cholre ; 
Made reports that were emblems of blown up desires, 
And warm glowing hopes that have ended in smoke. 


Tow oft have I sat on the green bench astcnished 
To gaze at Orion and Night’s shady car, 

By the starspangled Sky's Magic Lantern admonished 
Ot time and of space that were distant afar! 


But now when embarked on Life’s rough troubled ocean, 
While ILope with her anchor stands up on the bow, 
May Fortune take caro of my skiff put in motion, 
Nor sink me when coyly she steps on the prow. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. threo yards eight inches long. It was 
Mean Temperature... . 62.97. claimed by the lord of the manor, but 
afterwards demanded iv re sings fal- 
coner as a royal bird and carned to 
August 9. court. 
Tur Eacun--A Roxan Brun. eovetneenent 


i 
The “ Gentleman’s Magazine” records Tt was formerly a custom with itinerant 
that, on August the mnth, 1734, large showmen, who had tolerably sized eagles 
cagle was taken near Carlton, in Kent, by among their “wonders of nature,” to 
a tailor; its wings when expanded were call them “ Eagles of the Sun,” 


i] 


rt 


To rau Suv. 


Most glorious orb! that wert a worship, ere 

The mystery of thy making was reveal’d ! 

Thou earliest minister of the Ahnighty, 

‘Which gladden’d, on their mountain tops, the hearts 

Of the Chaldean shepherds, till they pour’d 

Themselves in orisons! Thou material God | 

And representative of tha Unknown— 

Who chose thee for ILis shadow! Thou chief star! 

Centre of many stars! which makost owr earth 

Endurable, and temperest the hues 

And hearts of all who wall within thy rays; 

Sire of the seasona! Monarch of the climes, 

And those who dwell in them ! for near or far, 

Our inborn spirits have a tint of thee, 

Sven as our outward aspects ;—thon dost rise, 

And shine, and set in glory, Fara thee well !—Zyron, 
a 
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Sunset. 


We walked along the pathway of a field, 
Which to the east a hoar wood shadowed o’er, 
But to the west was open to the sky ¢ 

(here now the sun had sunk; but lines of 


old 
Hunt on the ashen clouds, and on the points 
Of the far level grass and nodding flowers, 
And the old dandelion’s hoary beard, 
And, mingled with the shades of twilight lay 
On the brown massy woods: and in the east 
The broad and burning moon lingeringly 
rose 
Between the black trunks ofthe crowded trees, 
While an faint stars were gathering over- 
ead, 
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Loney 


August 10. 


This 1s the festival day of St. Lawrence. 
CiroxoLocy. 


Old Anthony Munday, the pleasant 
continuator of Stow’s ‘ Survey,” ren- 
ders this day remarkable by a curious 
Notice, 
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COYA SHAWSWARE'S TOMB. 


This is an exactly reduced fac-simile 
representation of the wiod-cut in Stow, 
and the following is Anthony Munday’s 
story :— 

“This monument, or that of which thisis 
a snadow, with their characters engraven 
about,it, stands in Petty France, at the 
west end of the lower charchyard of St. 

télphes, Bishopsgate, (not within, but 

hout the walls, the hounds 6f our con- 

» secrated ground,) and was erected to the 
memory of one Coya Shawsware, a Per- 
sian merchant, and a principal servant 


and secretary to the Persian ambassadour, 
with whom he and his sonne came over, 
He was aged forty-four, and buried the 
tenth of August, 1626; the ambassadour 
himselfe, young Shawsware his sonne, 
and many other Persians (with many ex- 
pressions of their infinite love and sorrow) 
following him to the ground betweene 
eight and nine ot the clocke in the morn- 
ing. The rites and ceremonies that (with 
them) are done to the dead, were chiefly 
performed by his sonne, who, sitting 
crosse-legged at the north end of the 
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grave, (for his tombe stands north and 
south,) did one while reade, another while 
sing; his rending and singing imtermixt 
sighing and weeping: and this, with 
other things that were done in the grave 
in private (to prevent with the sight the 
relation) continued about halfe an houre, 

“ But this was but this dayes businesse : 
for, as this had not beene enough to per- 
forme to their friend departed, to this 
place and to this end (that is, prayer, an | 
other funerall devotions) some of them 
came evely morning and evening at sixe 
and sixe, for the space of a moneth ta- 
gether; and had come (as it was then 
imagined) the whole time of their abode 
here in England, had not the rudenesse 
of our people disturbed and prevented 
their purpose.” 
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August 11. 


Dog Days end, 
Crouns, 


Clouds are defined to be a collection of 
tapours suspended in the atmosphere, and 
‘endered visible. 

Although it be genorally allowed that 
clouds are formed from the aqueous va- 
pours, which before were so closely united 
with the atmosphere as to be invisible, it 
is not ensy to account for the loag con- 
tinuance of some very opaque clouds 
without dissolving ; or to assign the rea. 
son why the vapours, when they have once 
begun to condense, do not continue to do 
so till they at last fall to the ground in the 
form of rain or snow, &c. It 13 now 
known that a separation of the latent heat 
from the water, of which vapour is com- 
posed, is attended with a condensation of 
that vapour in some degree; in such case 
it will first appear as a smoke, mist, or 
fog ; which, if interposed between the sun 
and earth, will form a cloud; and the 
same causes continuing to operate, the 
cloud will produce rain or snow. It is 
however abundantly evident that some 
other cause beside mere heat or cold is 
concerned in theeformation of clouds, and 
the condensation of atmospherical va- 
pours. This cause is esteemed in a great 

* 
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measure the clectrical fluid; indeed’ elec. 
tricity is now so generally admitted as ar 
agent in all the gieat operations of nature 
that it is no wonder to find the formation 
of clouds attributed to it; and this hag 
accordingly been given by Becearia as the 
cause of the formation of all clouds what« 
soever, whether of thunder, rain, hail, or 
snow, 

But whether the clouds are produced, 
that is, the atmospheric vapours rendered 
visible, by means of electricity or not, i! 
is certain that they do often contain the 
electric fluid in prodigious quantities, and 
many terrible and destructive accidents 
have been occasioned by clouds very 
highly electrified. The most extraordinary 
instance of this kind perhaps on record, 
happened in the island of Java, in the 
East Indies, in August, 1772. On the 
eleventh of that month, at midnight, a 
bright cloud was observed covering a 
mountain in the district called Cheribou, 
and several reports like those of a gun 
were heard at the same time. The peo- 
ple who dwelt upon the upper parts of 
the mountain not being able to fly fast 
enough, a great part of the cloud, eight 
or nine miles in circumference, detached 
itself under them, and was seen at a dis. 
tance, rising and falling like the waves of 
the sea, and emitting globes of fire xo 
luminous, that the night became as clear 
as day. The effects of it were astonish. 
ing ; every thing was destroyed for twenty # 
miles round; the houses were demolished: 
plantations were buried in the earth sand 
two thousand one hundred and forty peo- 
pe lost their lives, besides one thousand 

ve hundred head of cattle, and a vast 
number of horses, goats, &c, 





The height of the clouds is not usually 
reat: the summits of high mountains 
feing commonly quite free from them, as 
many travellers have experienced in pass- 
ing these mountains. 1t is found that the 
most highly electrified clouds descend 
lowest, their height being often not more 
than seven or eight hundred yards above 
the ground; and sometimes thunder~ 
clouds appear actually to touch the ground 
with one of their edges; but the ganéé 
rality of clouds are suspended at the 
height of a mile, or little more, above the 


earth. rr) 
oretre mannan caren 


The motions of the clouds, though often 
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‘ 
directed by the wind, are not always so, 
especially when thunder is about to ensue. 
In this ease they are seen to move very 
slowly, or even to appear quite stationary 
for some time. The reason ef this pro- 
bably is, that they are impelled by two 
opposite streams of air nearly of equal 
strength ; and in such cases it seems ‘that 
both the aérial currents ascend to a con- 
siderable height; for Messrs. Charles 
and Robert, when endeavouring to avoid 
a thunder cloud, in one of their atrial 
voyages with a balloon, could find no 
alteration in the course of the current, 
though they ascended to the height of 
four thousand feet above the earth. In 
some cases the motions of the clouds evi- 
dently depend on their electricity, inde- 
pendent of any current of air whatever 
Thus, in a calm and warm day, small 
clouds are often seen meeting each other 
in opposite directions, and setting out 
from such short distances, that 1t cannot 
be supposed that any opposite winds are 
the cause. Such clouds, when they meet, 
instead of forming a larger one, become 
much smaller, and sometimes quite vanish ; 
a circumstance most probably owing to 
the discharge of opposite electricities into 
each other. And this serves also to 
throw some hght on the true cause of the 
formation of clouds; for if two clouds, 
the one electrified positively, and the 
other negatively, destroy each other on 
contact, it follows that any quantity of 
vapour suspended in the atmosphere, while 


| it,retaips its natural quantity of electricity, 
, remains invisible, but becomes a cloud 
" when electrified either plus or minus, 


te 


The shapes of the clouds are probably 
owing to their electricity; for in those 
seasons in which a great commotion has 
been excited in the atmospherical electri- 
city, the clouds are seen assuming strange 
and whimsical shapes, that are contin- 
ually varying. This, as well as the meet- 
ing of small clouds in the air, and vanish- 
ing upon contaet, is a sure sign of thunder, 


The uses of the clouds are eviaent, as 
from“them proceeds the rain that refreshes 
thet earth, and without which, according 
to the present state of nature, the whole 
suyfite of the earth must become a mere 


desert, adfhey are likewise useful as a 
Pescreen interposed hatwoeh the earth and 


the scorching rays of the sun, which are 


often so powerful as to destroy the grass 
and other tender vegetables. In the more 
secret operations of nature too, where the 
electric fluid is concerned, the clouds 
bear a principal share; and chiefly serve 
as a medium for conveying that fluid from 
the atmosphere into the earth, and from 
the earth into the atmosphere: in doing 
which, when electrified to a great degree, 
they sometimes produce very terrible 
effects: an instance of which is related 
above.* 
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K. Grorcr IV, Bory. 


On the twenty-fifth of August, 176!, 
the princess Charlotte of Mecklinburgh 
Strelitz, embarked with her attendants at 
Cuxhaven, on board the royal yacht, under 
the salute of a squadron destined to con- 
vey her to England, as the affianced bride 
of his majesty George III. On the 
twenty-eighth, she sailed, and after that 
day, no despatches were received until she 
arrived at Harwich, on the sixth of Sep. 
tember, 

The court was in some concern lest the 
tediousness of her voyage might have af- 
fected her health; but her highness, durin 
her tedious passage, continued in ver wood 
health and spirits, often diverting herself 
with playing on the farpalebort, prac- 
tising English tunes, and endearing her- 
self to those who were honoured with the 
care of her person. She had been twice 
in sight of the British coast, and as ofteu 
driven off by contrary winds; one day in 
hopes of landing on English ground, and 
the next in danger of being driven to the 
coasts of Norway. Ter arrival, therefore, 
was a desirable event; but as it was night 
when she came to Harwich, her highness 
slept on board, and continued there till 
thee in the afternoon the next day, du- 
1ing which time her route had been set- 
tled, and imstructions received as to the 
manner of her proceeding to St. James's, 

At her landing, she was received by the 
mayor and aldermen of Harwich, in their 
usual formalities. About five o’clock she 
came to Colchester, and stopped at the 
house of Mr. Enew, where she was re- 


nen 


* Dr, Mutton, 
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ceived and waited upon by Mrs. Enew 
and Mrs Pebow; but captain Best at- 
tended her with coffee, and Neutenant 
John Seaber with tea. Being thus 1¢- 
freshed, she proceeded to Witham, where 
she arrived at a quarter past seven, and 
ttopped at lord Abercorn's, und his lord- 
ship provided as clegant an entertainment 
for her as the time would admit. During 
supper, the door of the room was ordered 
to stand open, that every body might have 
the pleasure of secing her highness, and 
on cach side of her chair stood the lords 
Harcourt ana Anson, She slept that night 
at his lordship’s house. 

A little after twelve o’clock next day, 
her highness came to Romford, where the 
king’s couch ard servants met her; and 
after stopping to drink coffee at Mr, Dut- 
ton's where she was waited upon by the 
king's servants, she entered the king's 
coach. The attendants of her highness 
were in three other coaches. In the first 
were some ladies of Mecklenturgh, and in 
the last was her highness, who sat for- 
ward, and the duchess of Ancaster and 
Tamilton backward, 

On the road she was extremely court- 
eous to every body, showing herself, and 
bowing to all who seemed desirous of 
seeing her, and ordering the coach to go 
extremely slow through the towns and 
villages as she passed, that as many as 
would might have a fall view of her. The 
carriages were attended by an it credible 
number of spectatars, both on horse and 
foot, to Stratford-le-Bow and Mile-end, 
where they tuned up Dog-iow, and pro- 
secuted their journey to Iackney tnrm- 
pike, then by Shoreditch church, and up 
Old-street to the City-roud, across Isling- 
ton, along the New-road into Hyde-park, 
down Constitation-hill into St, James's 
park, and then to the garden-gate of the 
palace, where she was received by all the 
royal family. She was handed out of the 
coach by the duke of York, and met in 
the garden by his majesty, who in a very 
affectionate manner raised her up and sa- 
luted her, as she was going to pay her 
obeisanoe, and then led her into the pa- 
face, where she dined with his majesty, 
the princess dowager, and the princess 
Augusta. After dinner her highness was 

leased to show herself with his majesty 
in the gallery and other apartments front- 
ing the park. 
| About eight o’clock in the evening, the 
procession begin to the chapel-royal, 


Jer highness was attended by six dukes’ 
e 


daughters as bride-maids; her train 
was supported by the daughters of six 
eails, and she was preceded by one hun- 
dred and twenty ladies in extremely rich 
dresses, who were handed into the chapel 
by the duke of York. The marriage ce. 
lemony was peiformed by the archbishop 
of Canterbury. The duke of Cumberland 
gave the prircess’s hand to his majesty, 
and, immediately on the joining of their 
hands, the park and tower guns were 
fired. There was afterwards a public 
drawing-room; but no one was presented, 
The metropolis was illuminated, and there 
were the utmost public demonstrations 
of joy, 

On the following day, the ninth of Sep- 
tember, there was the most brilliant court 
at St. James’s ever r: membered. 

On the fourteenth, the lord mayor, 
aldermen, and common council of Lon- 
don, waited on their majesties and the 
princess dowager of Wales, with their 
addresses of congratulation. On the same 
day the chancellor and university of Cam- 
bridge presented the university address, 
and in the evening, about a quarter after 
six, their majesties went to Drury-lane 
theatre in chairs, and most of the royal 
family in coaches, to see the “ Rehearsal ;” 
they were attended by the horse guards. 
The theatre was full almost as soon as 
the doors were opened. Of the vast multi- 
tude assembled, not a fiftieth part-gaindd 
admission. Never was seen so brilliant.a 
house; the ladies were mostly dressed in 
the clothes and jewels they wore gt the 
royal marriage, 


On the twelfih of August, 1762, at 
twenty-four minutes after seven, an heir 
Apparent to the throne afterwards king 

eorge IV., was bor. The archbishop 
of Canterbury was in the room, and 
certain great officers of state in a room 
adjoining, with the door open into the 
queen’s apartment. The person who 
waited on the king with the news, 1¢- 
ceived a present of a five hundred pound 
bank bill.” 

On this occasion, congratulatory ad- 
dresses flowed in on their majesties from 
every part of the kingdom. i 

The quakers’ address was presented to 
his majesty on the first of October, and 
ead by Dr. Fotheigill, as followsi— 

e 


6 
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be 


George the Third, king of Great 
Britain, and the dominions thereunto 
belonging. 

The humble address of his Protestant sub- 
jects, the people called Quakers 

May it please the king, 

The satisfaction we feel in every event 
that adds to the happiness of our sove. 
reign, prompts us to request admittance 
to the throne, on the present interesting 
occasion. 

The birth of a prince, the safety of the 
queen, and thy own domestic felicity in- 
creased, call for our thankfulness to the 
Supreme Dispenser of every blessing ; and 
to the king our dutiful and unfeigned 
congratulations, 

In the prince of Wales we behold ano- 
ther pledge of the security of those ines- 
timable privileges, which we have enjoyed 
under the monarchs of thy illustrious 
house—kings, distinguished by their jus- 
tice, their clemency, and regard to the 
prosperity of their people: a happy pre- 
sage, that under their descendants, our 
civil and religious liberties will devolve, 
in their full extent, to succeeding genera- 
tions. 

Long may the Divine Providence pre- 
serve a life of so great importance to his 
royal parents, to these kingdoms, and to 
sagt ; that formed to piety and virtue, 

é may live beloved of God and man, and 
fill at length the British throne with a 
lustre not inferior to his predecessors. 


The King’s answer, 

I take very kindly this fresh instance of 
your duty and affection, and your congra- 
tulations on an event so interesting to me 
and my family. You may always rely on 
my protection. 
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August 13. 


Curonorosy. 

August 13, 1783.—The eminent lawyer, 
John Dunning (lord Ashburton) dicd. 
He was the second son of an attorney at 
Astiburton, in Devonshire, where he was 
born, October 18, 1731, educated at the 
fregachool there, and articled to his father. 

, Prefertirig the principlesto the practice 
of the law, he obtained admission to the 
}, bar, and attended on the court and cireuits 
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without bfiefs, till, in 1759, he drew a 
memorial in behalf of the East India 
company aguinst the claims of the Dutch, 
which was deemed a masterpiece in lan- 
guage and reasoning, and brought hit 
into immediate notice. His able argu- 
ments against general warrants obtained 
him high reputation, and he was engaged 
in almost every great case. Ile became 
successively recorder of Bristol, member 
for Calne, and solicitor-general, which 
office he surrendered on the resignation 
of his friend lord Shelburne, When this 
nobleman returned to poner he made Mr. 
Dunning chancellor of the duchy of Lan- 
caster, and a peer of parliargent. At the 
bar he was a most eloquent and powerful 
orator, and in the house of commons a 
distinguished opponent of the American 
war. He is reputed to have been the 
soundest common and constitutional law. 
yer of his time.* 
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August 14." 


Curonoxocy, 

August 14, 1794, died George Colman 
the elder, an elegant scholar, and dra- 
matist, He was born in 1733, at Florence, 
where his father Was appointed resident 
from Great Britain to the court of Tus- 
cany, He received his education at 
Westminster-school, and Christchurch. 
college, Oxford, where he became ac- 
quainted with Lloyd, Churchill, and Bon 
nel Thornton. In conjunction with the 
latter he wrote “ the Connoisseur,” which 

rocured him many eminent literary 
riendships, By the advice of lord Bath he 
went to the bar, but neglected its duties to 
court the muses. Eis fame as a dramatist 
is maintained by the “ Clandestine Mar. 
riage,” the “ Provoked Husband,” and 
the “ Jealous Wife.” Ie wrote several 
other pieces for the stage, translated 
Terence, and Horace’s “Art of Poetry,” and 
became manager of Covent-garden theatre, 
and afterwards the patentee of the little 
theatre in the Haymarket, which he 
managed till paralysis impaired his facul- 
ties, and he sunk into a state of helpless. 
ness, from whence he never recovered, 
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August 15. 


Assumption, B. V.M. 


This Romish festival is retained in the 
church of England calendgy. 





Our old acquaintance Barnaby Googe 
himes of this festival from Naogeorgus:— 


The blessed virgin Marie's feast, 
hath hiere his place and time, 
Wherein departing from the earth, 
she did the heavens clime ; 
f Great bundels then of hearbes-to Church, 
{ the people fast doe beare, 
The hich against all hurtfull things, 
} . the priest doth hallow theare. 
Thus kindle they and nourish still, 
the people’s wickednesse, 
And vainly make them to beleeve 
whatsoever they expresse ¢ 
For sundria witchcrafis by these hearbs 
ar wrought, and divers charmes, 
And cast into the fire, are thought 
to drive away all harmes, 
And every painefull griefe from man, 
or beast, for to expell, . 
Farre otherwise than nature, or 
the worde of God doth tell. 


There is a volume printed atAmsterdam, 
1657, entitled, “ Jesus, Maria, Joseph; 
or the Devout Piigrim of the Kverlasting 
Blessed Virgin Mary, in his Holy Ex. 
ercises, ‘Affections, and Mlevations, upon 
the sacred Mysteries of Jesus, Marin, 
Joseph.” From this curious book an 
amusing extract may be adduced, asa spe- 

#cimen of the language employed by certain 
writers of the Romish church in their ad- 
dresses to the virgin :— 

“You, O Mother of God, are the 

iritual Paradiso of the second Adam; 
the delicate cabinet of that divine mar. 
riage which was made ae the two 
natures ; the great hall wi®@ein was cele- 
brated the world’s general reconciliation ; 
you are the nuptial bed of the eternal 
word; the bright cloud carrying him who 
hath the cherubins for his chariot; the fleece 
of wool filleé with the sweet dew of hea» 
ven, whereof was made that admirable 
robe of our royal shepherd, in which he 
vouchsafed to look after his lost sheep; you 
are the maid and the mother, the humble 
virgin and the high heaven both together 
you are the sacred bridge whereby God 
himself descended to the earth; you are 


° 
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that piece of cloth whereof was composeu 
the glorious garment of hypostaticnl union, 
where the worker was the Uoly Ghoat, 
the haud the yirtuo of the Most Iligh, the 
weol the old spoils of Adam, the woof 
your own immaculate flesh, and the shut. 
tle God’s incomparable goodness, which 
inet gavo us the ineffable person of the 
word incarnate. 

“ You are the container of the incom. 
rebensible ; the root of the world’s first, 
est, and most beautiful flower; the mo- 

ther of him, who made all, things; tne 
nurse of him who provides nourishment 
for the whole universe ; the bosom of him 
who unfolds all being within his breast ; 
the unspotted robe of him who is clothed 
with light as with a garment; you are the 
sally~port through which God penetrated 
into the world; you are the pavilion of 
the Holy Ghost; and you are the furnace 
into which the Almighty hath paiticularly 
darted the most fervent sunbeams of hig 
dearest love and affection. 

“ Allhail! fruitful earth, alone proper 

and only prepared to bring forth the bread 
corn hy which we are all sustained and 
nourished ; happy leaven,which hath given 
relish to Adam’s whole race, and seasoned 
the paste whereof the (rue life-giving and 
soul-saving broad was composed; ark af 
honour in which God himself was pleased 
to ‘repose, and where very glory itself be~ 
came sanctified; golden pitcher, contain- 
ing him who provides sweet manna from 
henven, and produces honey from the rock 
to sutisfy the appetites of his hungry peo- 
ple 3 younre the admirable house of God’s 
xumiliation, through whose door he de- 
seended to dwell among ns; the livin 
book wherein the Father's eternal wor 
was written by the pen of the [oly Ghost. 
You are pleasing and comely as Jerusa- 
lem, and the aromatical odours issuing 
from your garments outvie all the delights 
of Mount Lebanus; you are the sacred 
pe of celestial perfumes, whose sweet ex 
jalations shall never be exhausted; you 
are the holy oil, the unextinguishable 
lamp, the unfading flower, the divinely. 
woven purple, the royal vestment, the 
imperial diadem, the throne of the divini- 
ty, the gate of Paradise, the queen of the 
Universe, the cabinet of life, the fountain 
ever flowing with celestial illustrotions. 

All hail! the divine lantern encom« 
passing that crystal lamp whose light out 
shines the sun i@ its midday spiendour, 
the spiritual sen whence the world’s 
richest pearl was extracted; the radiant 





aN 


sphere, enclosing him within your sacred 
folds, whom the heavens cannot contain 
within their vast circumference ; the celes- 
tial throne of God, more glistermg than 
that of the glorious cherubims, the pure 
temple, tabernacle, and seat of the 
divinity. 

“ You are the well-fenced orchard, the 
fruitful border, the fair and delicate gar- 
den of sweet flowers, embalming the 
earth and air with their odoriferous fra- 
gr-nce, yet shut up and secured from any 
enemy’s entrance and irruption ; you are 
the holy fountain, sealed with the signet of 
the most sacred Trinity, from whence the 
happy waters of life inflow upon the whole 
universe ; you are the happy city of God, 
whereof such glorious things are every- 
where sung and spoken.”* 


a 





Notre Damx Drs Ances 


One of the highest mountains of the 
chain that encircles the territory of Mar- 
seillas, has upon its summit a very singu- 
lar rock, which appears exactly like the 
ruin of an old castle, This mounta.n de- 
Tived its name from a chapel about half 
way up, dedicated to the holy virgin, 
Under the name of “ Notre Dame des 
Anges,” but destroyed during the 1evolu- 
tion. On the day of the Assumption, 
there is held on the mountain in the vici- 


Provencal tongue, a rowmaragi, which is 
a country feast. The people from the 
neighbouring parts assemble on the spot, 
dressed in their Sunday clothes, where 
they join in dancing, playing at bowls, of 
which the Provencaux are passionately 
fond, quoits, running races, and other 
rural sports. Every village in Provence 
has a similar féte on some day in the 
year. In case of the village being named 
after any saint, which is very common, as 
St. Joseph, St. Barnabé, St. Zacharie, St. 
Louis, and many others, the roumaragi is 
held on that saint’s day. That on the 
mountain of Notre Dame des Anges is 
held on the Assumption, on account of 
the chapel having been dedicated to the 
holy virgin. During the revolution there 
‘was a general suspension of these festivals, 
but fo the great joy of the Provencaux, 
tHey were resumed under Napoleon.t 


Ve 


® Dr. Aikin’s Athengum. 
t Miss Flumotre, 
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THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—AUGUST 14 


PAGyaNt OF THE ASSUMPTIUY 
at Roven. 


It is related in Mr. Dawson Tur- 
ner’s “ Tour through Normandy,” that 
formerly a pageant in honour of the 
virgin was held in the archbishopric of 
Rouen, Des Maréts, the governor of 
Dieppe, in 1443, established it in honour 
of the final expulsion of the English. The 
first master of the Guild of the Assump- 
tion was the founder of it, under whose 
auspices and direction it was conducted. 

About midsummer the principal inha- 
biants used to assemble at the hotel de 
wille, or townhouse of Dieppe, and there 
they selected the girl of the most exem~- 
plary character 1o represent the Virgin 
Mary, and with her six other young wo- 
men, to act the parts of the daughters of 
Sion. The honour of figuring in this holy 
drama was greatly coveted; and the his- 
torian of Dieppe gravely assures us, that 
the earnestness felt on the occas:cn mainly 
contributed to the preservation of that 
purity of manners and that genuine piety, 
which subsisted in this town Jonger than 
in any other of France! But the election 
of the virgin was not sufficient: a repre. 
sentative of St. Peter was also to be found 
among the clergy ; and the laity were. xo 
far favoured, that they were peuriitted 
furnish the eleven other apostles, 

This done, upon the fourteenth of August 
the virgin was laid in a cradle of the form 
of a tomb, and was carried éarly in the 
morning, (of the fifteenth,) attended by 
her suite of either sex, to the church of &t, 
Jacques ; while, before the dour of the 
master of the guild, was stretched a large 
carpet, embroidered with verses in letters 
of gold, setting forth his own good quali- 
ties, and his love for the holy Mary. 
Hither also, as soon as lauds had been 
sung, the procession repaired from the 
cburch, and then it was joined by the go- 
vernor of the town, the members of the 
guild, the municipal officers, and the 
clergy of the parish of St. Remi. Thus 
attended, they paraded the town, singing. 
hymns, which were accompanied by a ful 
band. The procession was increased by 
the great body of the inhabitants ; and its 
impressiveness was still further augmented 
by numbers of the youth of either sex, 
who assumed the garb and attributes of 
their patron saints, and mixed in the im-* 
mediate train of the prineipal actors. They 
then again repaired to the diaeah, where Te 
Deum was sung by the full choir, in come 
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memoration of the victory over the Eng- 
Yish ; and high mass was performed, and 
the sacrament administered to the whole 
arty. 

F During the service, a scenic epresenta- 
tion was given of the Assumption of the 
Firgin, A scaffolding was raised, 1each- 
ing nearly to the top of the dome, and sup- 
porting an azure canopy intended to emu- 
late the “spangled vault of heaven ;” and 
about two feet below the summit of it ap- 
peared, seated on a splendid throne, an 
old man as the image of the Jather Al- 
mighty, a representation equally absurd 
and impious, and which could alone be 
tolerated by the votaries of the worst su- 
perstitions of popery. On either side 
four pastehoard angels, of the size of men, 
floated in the air, and flapped their wings 
in cadence to the sounds of the organ; 
while above was suspended a large tri- 
| ‘angle, at whose corners were placed three 
smaller angels, who, at the intermission 
of each office, performed upon a set of 
little bells the hymn of “ Ave Maria gra- 
tit Dei plena per Secula,” &c., accom- 
panied by a larger angel on each side with 
a trumpet. To complete this portion of 
the spectacle, two cthers, below the old 
. man’s feet, held tapers, which were lighted 
as the services began, and extinguished at 
their close; on ‘which oecasions the 
figures were made to express reluctance 
by turning quickly about; so that it re 
quired some dexterity to apply the extin- 
guishers, At the commencement of the 
mass, two of the angels by the side of the 
Almighty descended to the foot of the 
altar, and, placing themselves by the 
tomb, in which a pasteboard figure of the 
virgirt had been substituted for her living 
representative, gently raised it to the fect 
of the Father. The Image, as it mounted, 
froin time to time, lifted its head and ex- 


tended its arms, as ifconscious of the ap- 
proacliing beatitude; then, after having 
received the benediction, and been en~ 
circled by another angel with a crown ot 
glory, it gradually disappemed behind the 
clouds At this instant a bufloon, who 
all the time had been playing his antics 
below, bust into an extravagant ft or 
joy; at one moment clapping his hands 
most violently, at the next shetching him- 
sel! out. as ifdead, Finally he ran up to 
the feet of the old man, and hid himself 
under his legs, so as to show only his 
head. The people called him Grimaldi, 
an appellation that appews to have be- 
longed to him by usage; and it is a gin- 
gular coincidence, that the surname of the 
noblest family of Genoa the Piovd, thus 
assigned by the rude rabble of a seaport 
to their buffoon, should belong of right to 
the sire and son, whose mops and mowes 
afford pastime to the upper gallery at 
Covent-garden. 

Thus did the pageant proceed in all its 
grotesque glory; and, while 


These Iabomed nothings in so strange a style 
Amazed th’ unlearned, and made the learned 
smile, 


4 
the children shouted aloud for thei fa- 
vourite Grimaldi; the priests, accompar 
nied with bells, trumpets, and organs, 
thundered out the mass; the pious were 
loud in their exclamations of rapture at 
the devotion of the virgin, and the whole 
church was filled with a hoarse and con~ 
fused murmuring sound. — ‘The sequel of 
this, as of most other similar representas 
tions, was a hearty dinner 


Se 


This adoration of the virgin, sa pren 
valent in Romish worship, is advertea to 
in 2 beautiful passage of * Don Re derek 


Tfow calmly gliding through the dark blue sky 


The midnight moon ascends | 


Her placid beams, 


Through thinly scattered leaves and boughs grotesque, 
Mottle with mazy shades the orchard slope ; 
Tlere, o’er the chesnut’s fretted foliage grey 

, And massy, motionless they spread 5 here shine 
Upon the crags, deepening with blacker night 
Their chasras ; and there the glittering argentry 
raion and glances on the confluent streams, 
A lovelier, purer light than that of day 
Rests on the hills; and oh, how awfully 
Into that deep and tranquil firmament, 
The suramits of Auseva rise serene ! 





‘The watchman on the battlements purtake 


The stillness of the solemn hour; he feels 
e 
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The silence of the earth, the 


endless sound 


Of flowing water soothes him, and the stars, ; 
Which in that brightest moonlight well nigh quencued, 
Scarce visible, as in the utmost depth 

Of yonder sapphire infinite are seen, 

Draw on with elevating influence 

Toward eternity the attempered mind 

Musing on worlds beyond the grave he stands, 

And to the virgin mother silently 

Breathes forth her hymn of praise. 


Southey. 


eed 
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August 16. 


Crrono.ocy 


August 16, 1678, died Andrew Marvel, 
a man who “ dared be honest in the worst 
of times.” He was the son of a clergyman 
at Hull in Yorkshire, where he was born 
in 1620. In 1633, he was sent to Trinity- 
college, Cambridge; in 1657, he became 
assistant to Milton in his office of Latin 
secretary to Cromwell; and at the restora- 

, tion he was chosen to represent his native 
town in the house of commons. 

His conduct was marked Ly inflexible 
adherence to the principles of liberty, 
and his wit as a writer was levelled at 
the corruptions of the court ; yet Charles 
IL. courted his society for the pleasure of 
nis conversation, He lived in a mean 
aden in an obscure court in the Strand, 
where he was visited by lord Danby, at 
the desire of the king, with his majesty's 
*equest, to know in what way he could 
serve him; Marvel answered, it was not 
in the king’s power to serve him. Lord 
Danby in the course of conversation as- 
sured him of any place he might choose; 
Marvel replied, he could not accept the 
offer without being unjust to his country 
by betraying its interests, or ungrateful 
to the king by voting againsthim. Before 
lord Danby took leave he told him his 
majesty had sent him a thousand pounds 
as a mark of his private esteem. Marvel 
did not need the assurance; he refused 
the money, and after his noble visiter 
departed, borrowed a guinea which he 
wanted of a friend. This great man after 
having served his constituents for twenty 

, Successive years in parliament, was buried 
at their expense in the church of St. Giles- 
in-the-Fields. 





548 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature .. 62°05, 


August 17. 


Barz anp Cross or St. Paur’s. 


August 17, 1736, dicd Mr. Niblet, 
master of the copper mills at Mitcham, 
Surrey, renowned in the “ Gentleman's 
Magazine,” and in this column, for having 
made the ball and cross of St. Paul’s ca 
thedral, London.* 
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August 18. 


Cunono.ocy 


August 18, 1746, William, earl of Kil- 
marnock, aged forty-two, and Arthur, 
baion Balmerino, aged fifty-eight, were 
beheaded on Tower-hill, as traitors, for 
levying war against king George IL, in 
behalf of the pretender. 

At the foot of a flight of stairs in the 
tower, lord Kilmarnock met lord Balme- 
tino, and embracing him said, “ My lord, 
T am heartily sorry to have your company 
in this expedition.” At the Tower-gates, 
the sheriffs gave receipts for their bodies 
to the lieutenant, who, as usual, said, 
“God bless king George,” whereon the 
earl of Kilmarnock bowed; lord Balme- 
rino exclaimed, “ God bless king James.” 
They were preceded by the constable of 
the Tower hamlets, the knight-marshal’s 
men, tipstaves, and the sheriff's officers, 
the sheriffs walking with their prisoners, 
followed by the tower warders, and a 
guard of musqueteers. Two hearses and 
a mourning coach terminated the proces- 
sion, which passed through lines of foot 
soldiers to the scaffold on jhe south side 
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* Gentleman's Magazine 


a 
a. 





eh as 
TUE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—AUGUST 18. 


of the hill, around which the guards formed 
an area, and troops of horse wheeled off, 
and drew up in their rear five deep. 

The lords were conducted to separate 

apartments in a house facing the scaffold, 
and their friends admitted to see them, 
The rev. Mr. Hume, a near relative of 
the eatl of Hume, with the rev. Mr, Fos. 
ter, an amiable dissenting minister, who 
never recovered the dismal effect of the 
scene, assisted the earl of Kilmarnock; 
the chaplain of the tower, and another 
clergyman of the church of England ac- 
companied lord Balmerino, who on enter- 
ing the house, hearing several of the spec- 
tators ask, “which is lord Balmerino 2” 
answered with a smile, “Tam lord Bal- 
merino, gentlemen, at your service.” Earl 
Kilmarnock spent an hour with Mr. Fos. 
ter in devotional exercises, and afterwards 
had a conference with lord Balmerino, 
who on their taking leave said, “ My 
dear lord Kilmarnock, I am only sorry 
that I cannot pay this reckoning alone: 
once more farewell for ever!” 
* As lord Kilmarnock proceeded to the 
scaffold attended by his friends, the mul- 
titude showed the deepest signs of pity 
and commiseration. Struck by the sym. 
pathy of the immense assemblage, and 
the yariety of dreadful objects on the 
stage of death, his coffin, the heading. 
block, the axe, and the executioners, he 
turned to Mr. flume and suid, “ ume! 
this is terrible,” but his countenance and 
voice were unchanged, The black haize 
over the rails of the scaffold was removed, 
that the people might see all the circum- 
stances of the execution, and a single 
stroke from the headsman, separated him 
from the world, 

Lord Balmerino in the mean time 
having solemnly recommended himself to 
the Supreme Mercy, conversed cheerfully 
with his friends, took wine, and desired 
them to drink to him “ane degree ta 
haiven.” The sheriff entered to inform 
him that all was ready, but was prevented 
by the lordship inquiring if the affair was 
over with lord Kilmarnock. “ Itis,” said 
the sheriff. Ife then inquired, ani being 
informed, how the executioner performed 
his office, observed, ** It was well done ;” 
turning himself te the company, he 
said, “Gentlemen I shall detain you no 
longer,” and saluted them with unaffected 
cheerfulness. Ile mounted the scaffold 
with so easy*an air, as to astonish the 
spectators, No cireumstance in his whole 


depoitment showed | the learts fear or 





regret, and he frequently reproved hia 
friends for discovering either, upon his 
account. Ile walked several times round 
the scaffold, bowed to the people, went 
to his coffin, read the inscription, and 
with a nod, said “ it is right;” he thea 
examined the block, which he called his 
pillow of rest.” Putting on his spec. 
tacles, and taking a paper out of his 
pocket, he read it with an audible voice 
and then delivering it to the sheriff, calle 
for the executioner, who appearing, and 
being about to ask his a pardon, 
he interrupted him with “ Friend, you 
need not ask my forgiveness, the ¢sveu~ 
tion of your duty is commendable,” and 
gave him three guineas, saying, “ J'riend, 
I never was rich, this is all the meney I 
have now, and I am sorry I can add 
nothing to it but my coat and waistcoat,” 
which he then took off, together with his 
neckcloth, and threw them on his coffin. 
Putting ona flannel waistcoat, provided 
for the purpose, and taking a plaid co 
out of his pocket, he put it on his head, 
saying he died “a Scotchman.” Ile 
knelt down at the block, to adjust his 
posture, and show the executioner the 
signal for the stroke, Once more turning 
to hig friends, and looking round on the 
crowd, he said, “ Perhaps some may 
think my behaviour too bold, but re- 
member, sir, (said he toa gentleman who- 
stood near him,) that [ now declare it is 
the effect of confidence in God, and a 
good conscience, and I should dissemble 
if I should show any signs of fear.” 
Observing the axe in the executioner's 
hand as he passed him, he took it from 
him, felt the edge, and returning it, 
clapped the executioner on the shoulder 
to encourage him. Ie then tucked down 
the collar of his shirt and waistcoat, anc 
showed him where to strike, desiring him 
to do it resolutely, for “in that,” said his 
lordship, ‘¢ will consist your kindness,” 
Passing to the side of the stage, he 
euled up the wardour, to whom he gave 
some money, asked which was his hearse, 
and ordered the man te drive near. 
Immediately, without trembling o¢ 
changing countenance, he knelt down at 
the block, and with his arms stretched 
out, said, “O Lord, reward my friends, 
forgive my enemies, and receive my 
soul,” he guve the signal by letting them 
fall, [lis figmmess and — intrepidity, 
and the nea feat suddenness of the 
signal, so surprised the executioner, that 
the blow was not given with strength 
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enough to wound him very deep ; another 
olow immediately given rendered him 
msensible, and a third completed the 
'| work of death. pres 


ate 
| * Lord Balmerino had but a small estate, 
His lady came to London, and frequently 
attended him during his confinement in 
the Tower. She was at dinner with him 
when the warrant came for his execution 
the Monday following. Being very much 
shocked,‘ he desired her not to be con~ 
i cerned ‘If the king had given me 
‘ merey,” he said, “I should have been 
glad of it; but since it is otherwise, I am 
very easy, for itis what I have expected, 
and therefore it does not at all surprise 
me.” She was disconsolate, and rose 
immediately from table; on which he 
started from his chair, and said, “ Pray, 
my lady, sit down, for it shall not spoil 
my dinner.”’* 





a 


NATUKALIsTS’ CALENDAR. 


: Mean Temperature... 64+ 17. 





ee 


August 19. 


Earwies. 


It is noted in the “ Historical Chro- 
uicle” of the “ Gentleman's Magazine,” 
on the nineteenth of August, 1755, under 
the head, “Stroud,” that at that time 
there were such quantities of earwigs in 
that vicinity that they distroyed not only 
the flowers and fruits, but the cabbages, 
were they ever so large. The houses, 
especially the old wooden buildings, were 
swarming with them. The cracks and 
crevices were surprisingly full, they 
dropped out in such multitudes that the 
floors were covered; the linen, of which 
they are very fond, were likewise full, as 
was also the furniture, and it was with 
caution that people eat their provisions, 
for the cupboards and safes were plenti- 
fully stocked with the disagreeable in- 
SMCS 
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August 20. 


Cirronoxocy. 


On the twentieth of August, 1589 
James VI, of Scotland afterwards James 
I. of England married the princess Anne 
of Denmark, daughter; to Frederick II. 
She became the mother of the ill-fated 
Charles I. 


Love Tonens. 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Sir,—It was the custom in England in 
olden tyme,” as the ancient chronicles 
have it, for “enamoured maydes and 
gentilwomen,” to give to their favourite 
swains, as tokens of their love, little 
handkerchiefs about three or four inches 
square, wrought round about, often in 
embroidery, with a button or tassel ai 
each corner, and a little one in the centre. 
The hnest of these favours were edged 
with narrow gold lace, or twist; and 
then, being folded up in four cross folds, 
so that the middle might be seen, they 





‘were worn by the accepted lovers in their 


hats, or at the breast. These favosrs 
became at last so much in vogue, that 
they were sold ready made in the shops 
in Elizabeth's time, from sixpence to six- 
teen-pence a piece. Tokens were also 
given by the gentlemen, and accepted by 
their fair mistresses; thus ascribed in an 
old comedy of the time :-— 

Given earrings we will wear 

Bracelets of our lover's hair ; 

Which they on our arms shall twist 

(With our names carved) on our wrists. 

Tam, &c. 
H. M. Lanner 

King's Bench Talk, Temple. » 


For the Every-Day Book, 
An Eventne Watt, 
Love Lane. 
© Tis fitter now to ease the brain, 
To take a quiet walk in a green lane, 
Byron, 

This observation of our matchless bard, 
the idol and delight of our own times, 
though just, few I fear follow——either frorn 
want of inclination, or what is as bad, 
want of time, But there are some whose 
hours of toil, mental and bodily, do nat 
preclude them from seeking the tranquil 
haunts of nature. With me, after 
nervous irtitability and Tental excite. 
ment, at has been, and is a favourite en- 
® 


* 
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toyment, to quit the dusky dwellings of 
a and Gander among the fields and 
green lanes of our southern shore, while 
tha sun is declining, and stillness begins 
to settle around. . 

Listlesssly roving, ‘whither T cared not, 
T have sauntered along till I felt my un- 
quiet sensations gradually subside, and a 
pleasing calmness steal upon me. 
know of nothing more annoying than 
that nervous thrilling or trembling, which 
runs through the whole frame after the 
mind has been troubled; it seems to me 
like the bubbling and restless swell of 
the ocean after a storm—one mass of 
fretful and impatient water, knowing 
not how to compose itself, But to come 
to the green fields. There is a lane leading 
from the grove at Camberwell called 
Love-lane; it is well so called—tong, 
winding, and quiet, with scenery around 
beautifully soft—the lover might wander 
with the mistress of his soul for hours in 
undisturbed enjoyment. This lane is 


dear to me, for with it is linked all my 
early associations—the bird—the butterfly 
—the wild white rose—my first love. 
The bird is there still, the butterfly hovers 
there, and the rose remains; but where is 
my first love? I may not ask. Echo will 


but answer, “ where!” yet I may in 
imagination behold her—I call up the 
shadowy joys of former times, and like 
the beautiful vision in ‘ Manfred,” she 
stands before me :— 


A thousand recollections in hor train 

Of joy and sorrow, ere the bitter hour 

Of separation came, never again 

To meet in this wide world as we have met, 
To feel as we have felt, to look, to speak, 
To think alone as we have thought allow’d, 


What happy feelings have been ours 
in that quiet lane! We have wandered 
arm in arm, gazed on the scenery, listened 
to the bird. We have not spoken, but 


our eyes have met, and thoughts too full 
for utterance, found answers there. Those 
days are gone; yet [ love to wander there 
alone, even now}; to press the grass that 
has been pressed by her feet, to pluck 
the flower from the hedge where she. 
plucked it, to look an the distant hills 
that she looked on, rising in,long smooth, 
waves, when not a sound is heard save the 
“kiss me dear,” which some chaflinch 
is warbling to his mate, or the trickling of 
waters seeking their sandy beds in the 
hollows beneath the hedgerows. [ 
strolled thither a few evenings agé: the sury 
was softly sinking, and the bright crimsen 
which surrounded him, fading into a faint 
orange, tinged here and there with small 
sable clouds; the night-cloud was ad- 
vancing slowly darkly on; afar in the 
horizon were 


The light-ships of the sky 
Sailing onward silently, 


One bird, the lark, was singing his 
evening song among the cool grass; softly, 
sweolly, itdied away, and all was silent 
deep tranquillity; a pleasing coolness 
came on the faint breeze over the neigh- 
bouring fields, pregnant with odours, 
refreshing as they were fragrant. It was 
twilight; the green of the distant hills 
changed to a greyish hue, their outlines 
were enlarged, the trees assumed a more 
gigantic appearance, and soft dews, began 
to ascend; faint upshootings of light in 
the enstern horizon foretold the rising of 
the moon; she appeared at length above 
the clouds, and a deeper stillness seemed 
to come with her, as if nature, like man 
at the presence of a lovely women, was 
hashed into silent admiration; the grey 
clouds rolled away on ench side gf her 
as rolls the white foam of the ocean before 
the bows of the vessel; her course was 
begun, and, 


Silently beautiful, and calmly bright 

Along her azure path I saw her glide 

Tleedless of all those things that neath her light 
Jn bliss or woe or pain or care abide. 

Wealth, poverty, humility, and pride, 


All are esteemed as nothing in her sight, 
Nor make her for one moment turn aside, 

So calm philosophy unmoved pursues 
Throughout the busy world its quiet way ; 
Nor aught that folly wiles or glory woos, 
Can tempt awhile its notice or ils stay: 
Above all earthly thoughts its way it goes 
And sinks at length in undisturbed reposa 
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Coldly and calmly the full orb glided 
through the stillness of heaven. My 
thoughts were of the past, of the millions 
who had worshipped: her, of the many she 
had inspired—of Endymion, of the beau- 
jtiful episode’ of Nisus and Euryalus in 
Virgil, of Diana of the Ephesians, of the 
beautiful descriptions of her by the poets 
of every age, of every clime, The melan- 
choly yet pleasing feeling which came on 
me J] can hardly describe: my disquietude 
had ceased; an undisturbed calmness 
succeeded it; my thoughts were weaned 
from the grosser materiality of earth, and 
were soaring upward in silent adoration. 
I felt the presence of a divinity, and was 
for a moment happy. Ye who are care- 
worn, whose minds are restless, go at 
the peaceful hour of eve to the green 
fields and the hedge-clothed lanes, If you 
are not poets, you will feel as poets; if 
you doubt, you will be convinced of 
Supreme Power and Infimte Love; and 
be better in head and heart for your 


journey. 
8S. RJ, 


SONG. 
BY SAMUEL DANIEL, 1590. 


Love is a sickness full of woes, 
All remedies refusing ; 
A plant that most with cutting grows, 
Most barren with best using. 
Why so? 
More we enjoy it, more it dies, 
Tf not enjoyed it sighing clies 
Heigh ho! 


Love is a torment of the mind, 
A tempest everlasting ; 
And Jove bath made it of a kind 
Not well, nor full, nor fasting. 
Why so? 
More we enjoy it, move it dies, 
Tf not enjoyed it sighing cries 
Heigh hol* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 61° 92. 


August 21. 


Menruin’s Cave, AND Strpurn Due. 
Weare told on the thirtieth of June,1735, 
that her majesty (the queen of George II.) 
otdered “ Mr. Rysbrack to make the 
bustos in marble of all the kings of Eng- 
land from William the Conqueror, in 


@ Communicated ty CT. 


order to be placed in her new building in 
the gardens at Iuchmond.” 

On the twenty-first of August, in the 
same year, we learn that the figures her 
majesty had ordered for Merlin’s cave 
were placed therein, viz. 1—Merlin ata 
table with conjuring books and mathema- 
tical instruments, taken from the face of 
Mr, Ernest, page to the prince of Wales; 
2.—King Henry VIIth’s queen, and 3.— 
Queen Elizabeth, who come to Merlin 
for knowledge, the former from the face 
of Mrs. Margaret Purcell, and the latter 
from Miss Paget's; 4.—Minerva from 
Mrs. Poyntz’s; 5.—Merlin’s secretary, 
from Mr. Kemp's, one of his royal high- 
ness the duke’s grenadiers; and 6,—a 
witch, from a tradesman’s wife at Rich- 
mond. Her majesty ordered also a choice 
collection of English books to be placed 
therein; and appointed Mr. Stephen 
Duck to be cave and library keeper, and 
his wife to an office of trust and employ- 
ment.* 


Stephen Duck was « versifying thrashey, 
whom she got appointed a yeoman of the 
guard, and afterwards obtained orders for, 
and the living of ae m Suney. The 
poor fellow sought happiness at the wiong 
end, and drowned himself in 176. 


Contentment, rosy, dimpled maid, 
Thou brightest daughter of the sky, 
Why dost thou to the but repair, 
And from the gilded palace fly? 


I’ve trac’d thee on the poe cheek ; 
h 


I’ve mark’d thee in the milkmaid's smile, 
va heard thee loudly laugh and speak, 
Amid the sons of want and toil. 


Yet, in the circles of the great, 
Where foitune’s gifts are all combined, 
I've sought thee early, sought thee late, 
And ne’er thy lovely form could find. 
Sinre then fiom wealth and pomp 3cu flee, 
I ask but competence and thea! 
Lady Manners, 


NATURALISSS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ., 61°65 


August 22, 
Barrie or BuswortH. 


This is the anniversary cf the memora- 
ble conflict wherein Richard III, lust hig 
life and crown, ~ 
sien 
{© Gentleman's Magaz ne, 
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KING RICIIARD'S WELL. 


For the Every-Day Book. 

The well of which the above is a repre- 
sentation, is situate on the spot where the 
celebrated battle of Boswoith field was 
fought, by which, the long-existing ani- 
mosities between the rival houses of York 
and Lancaster were finally closed. The 
king is said, during the heat of the en- 
gagement, to have refreshed himself with 
water from this spring, A few years ago 
a subscription was entered into, for the 
purpose of erecting some memorial of this 
circumstance, and the late learned Dr. 
Parr being applied to, furmshed an in- 
scription, of which the following is a 
copy. 

AQVA.EX HOO. PVTEO. HAVSTA 
SITLM . SEDAVIT 

RICARDVS. TERTIVS . REX. ANGLIAE 

CVM.WENRICO. COMITE, DE.RICHMONDIA 
ACERRIME , ATQVE. INFLNSISSIME 
PRAELIANS 
LY, VITA. PARITER , AC. SCEPTRO 
AVTE , NOCTEM . CARITVRYS 
MI KAL, SEPT. A, D. MECCCLEXXY, 


TRANSLATION. 


Richard the It King of England, 
most eagerly ant hotly contending with 
Henry, Earl of Richmond, and about to 
lose before night both his sceptre und his 
life, quenched his thirst with water drawn 
from this wells—dugust 22, 1485, 

The Roman month was divided into 
kalends, nones, and ides, all of which were 

° 








reckoned backwards, The kalends are the 
first day of the month.—Thus the first 
of September being the kalends of Sep- 
tember, the thirty-first of August would be 
pridie kalendarum, or the second of the 
kalends of Sepéember ; the thirtieth of Au- 
gust would then be the third of the ka- 
lends of September, Pursuing this train 
tho twenty-second of August, and the xr 
of the kalends of September will be found 
to correspond, 

The battle of Bosworth field was fought 
on the twenty-sceand of August, 1485, 
“on a large flat spacious ground,” says 
Buiton, “three miles distant from this 
town,” Richmond, afterwards Henry VIL, 
landed at Milfoid-haven on the sixth of 
Aupust, and arrived at Tamworth on the 
cighteenth. On the nineteenth he had an 
interview with his father-in-law, lord 
Stanley, when measures were converted 
for their further operations. On the twen- 
tieth,he encamped atAtherstone,and on the 
twenty-first, both armies were in sight of 
each other the whole day. Richard enter- 
ed Leicester with his army on the six~ 
teenth, having the royal crown on his 
head; he slept at Elmesthorpe on the 
night of theseventeenth, (n the eighteenth 
he arrived at Stapleton, where he continued 
till Sunday the twenty-first. The number 
of his forces exceeded sixteen thousand— 
those of Richnoond did not amount to 
five thousand. On each side the leader ad« 
dressed his troops with a splendid oration, 





Sasseneners 
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which was scarcely finished” says an old his- 
torian, “but the one army espied the other. 
Lord! how hastily the soldiers buckled 
their helms! how quiekly the archers bent 


their bows and brushed their feathers! + 


how readily the billmen shook their bills 
and proved their staves, ready to approach 
and join when the terrible trumpet’should 
sound the bloody blast to victory or 
death!” The first conflict of the archers 
being over, the armies met fiercely with 
sword and bills, and at this period Rich- 
mond was joined by lord Stanley, which 
determined the fortune of the day. 

Tu this battle, which lasted little more 
then two hours, above one thousand per- 
sons were slain on the side of Richard. Of 
Richmond's army, scarcely one hundred 
were killed, amongst whom, the principal 
person was sir William Brandon, hisstand- 
ard bearer. Richard is thought to have des- 
pised his enemy too much, and to have been 
too dilatory in his motions. He is univer- 
sally allowed to have performed prodigies 
of valour, and is said to have fallen at last 
by treachery, in consequence of a blow 
from one of his followers, His body was 
thrown across a horse, and carried, for 
interment, to the Greyfriars at Leicester. 
He was the only English monarch, since 
the conquest, that fell in battle, and the 
second who fought in his crown. Henry 
V. appeared in his at Agincourt, which 
was the means of saving his life, (though, 
probably, it might provoke the attack,) by 
sustaining a stroke with a battle-axe, 
which cleft it. Richard’s falling off in 
the engagement, was taken up and se- 
creted in a bush, where it was discovered 
by sir Reginald Bray and placed upon 
Henry’s head. Hence arises the device 
of a crown in a hawthorn bush, at each 
end of Henry’s tomb in Westminster- 
abbey. 

In 1644, Bosworth field became again 
the scene of warfare; an engagement, or 
rather skirmish, taking place between the 
parliamentary and royal forces, in which 
the former were victorious without the 
loss of a single individual. acy 


The late Mr. William Hutton, the his- 
torian of Birmingham, wrote an account 
of “The Battle of Bosworth Field,” 

* which Mr. Nichols published, and subse- 
quently edited with considerable addi- 
tions, Mr, Hutton apyrehended that the 
famous. well where Richard slaked his 
thirst would sink into oblivion. A letter 


from Dr. Parr to Mr. Nichols, dated 
Hatton, September 13, 1813, removes 
these apprehensions :— 

* As to Bosworth Field, six or seven 
years ago I explored it, and I found 
Dick’s Well, out of which the tradition is 
that Richard drank during the battle. It 
was in dirty, mossy ground, and seemed 
to me in danger of being destroyed by the 
cattle. I therefore bestirred myself to 
have it preserved, and to ascertain the 
owner. The bishop of Down spoke to 
the archbishop of Armagh, who said that 
the ground was not his. I then found 
it not to be Mrs. Pochin’s. Last year J 
traced it to a person to whom it had been 
bequeathed by Dr. Taylor, formerly rector 
of Bosworth. I went to the spot, accom 
panied by the rev. Mr. Lynes, of Kirkby- 
Malory. The grounds had been drained. 
We dug in two or three places without 
effect. I then applied to a neighbouring 
farmer, a good intelligent fellow. We , 
told me his family had drawn water from 
it for six or seven years, and that he 
would conduct me to the very place. I 
desired him to describe the signs. He 
said there were some large stones, and 
some square wood, which went round the 
well at the top. We dug, and found 
things as he had described them; and, 
haying ascertained the very spot, we 
rolled in the stones, and covered them 
with earth. Now lord Wentworth, and 
some other gentlemen, mean to fence the 
place with some strong stones, and to 

ut a large stone over it with the follow- 
ing inscription; and you may tell the 
story if you please. 
“ Yours, &e. 
«S, Parr.” 


The inscription is given in the preced~ 
ing notice of the battle of Bosworth by 
G. J., who likewise obligingly transmitted 
the drawing of the well in its present 
state. 


The editor is highly favoured by the 
interesting communication from a gentle- 
man profoundly erudite in genealogica. 
lore. 

For the Every-Day Book. 


The ravages inflicted by the all-subdu 
ing hand of time are not more distinctly 
traceable in the deseried hall of the dis- 
mantled castle, and the moulding fane of 
the dilapidated. abbey, than in the down- 
fall or extinction ef ancfent and distin- 
guished races of nobility. who 1 ‘ages 
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dong past by have shook the senate and 
field, have scattered plenty o’er a smiling 
land, or, as alas! is too frequently the 
melancholy reverse, shut the grtes of 
mercy on mankind, ; 

Considerations of this nature have 
suggested a review of the few families 
remaining in our peerage, whose ancestors 
enjoyed that distinction. 


Bre yet the fell Plantaganets had spent 
Their antient rage on Bosworth’s purple field,” 


The protracted duration and alternated 
teverses of the contest between the houses 
of Lancaster and York, added to the ran- 
corous inveteracy indispensably inherent 
in a barbarous age, will account for the 
comparatively rare sprinkling of the im- 
mediate descendants of the followers and 
councillors of the Plantagenets in our 
present house of peers. In France, on 
the other hand, the contemporary struggle 
for the throne laid between an indis)uted 
native prince, Charles VII. and a foreign 
competitor, our Henry VI. The cour- 
tesies of war (imperfect even as they 
existed in those days) were allowed fatrer 
play, and those who escaped the immedi- 
ate edge of the foeman’s sword were not 
handed over to the axe of the executioner. 

The awful mortality which befell one 
eminent branch of our gallant Plantage- 
nets at the period in question, is recorded 
in emphatic terms by their animated and 
faithful chronicler, Shaksneare:— 


** Pwo of thy name, both dukes of Somerset, 
Have sold their lives unto the house of York, 
And thou shalt be the third, if this sword hold.” 


List of English Peerages now existing 
on the Roll, of which the Date of Creation 
ix prior to the Accession of Henry VII. 


Duke of Norfolk. 

Duke of Beaufort, as Baron de Bote- 
tourt, 

Marquis Townshend, as Baron de 
Ferrars. 
_ Marquis of Hastings, as Baron Ilast- 
ings. 

Earl of Shrewsbury. 

Earl of Berkeley, as Baron Berkeley. 

Earl Delawarr, as Baron Delawarr and 
West. 

Earl of Abergavenny, as Baron Aber- 
gavenny, 

Baroness de Roos. 

Baron Le Degnencer 

Baron de Clifford. 

Baton Audley, 


i et ee 
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Baron Clinton. 

Baron Dacre. 

Baron de la Zouche. 

Baroness Willoughby d’Eresby. 
Baroness Grey de Ruthyn. 
Baron Stourton. 


List of Families now invested with tha 
Dignity af Peerage, whose Aneestors in 
the Male Line, enjoyed the Peerare be- 
Sore the Accession of Henry FIL, 


Where a well-grounded doubt exists, 
an asterisk is prefixed to the name. 


IIoward 

* Spencer 

* Montagu 
«Clinton 

Talbot 

Stanley 

Hastings 

Grey 

Berkeley 

Windsor “ 
Lumley 

West 

Neville 

Devereux 

Courtenay 

Stourton 

Clifford 
Willoughby 

* Basset 
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August 23, 
Crrnononocy. 


August 23, 1305, sir William Wallace, 
“the peerless knight of Fileslie,’” whe 
bravely defended Scotland against Ede 
wanl T. was executed by order of that 
monarch on Yower-hill, This distin- 
guished individual is popular in England 
five hundred years after his death, through 
the well-known ballad 


Scots wha hae wi? Wallace bled," &e, 


— 





Tue Srason, 


Swallows are now preparing for their 
departure. On this day, in 1626, the 
editor observed hundreds of them collecting 
so high in the airghat they seemed of the 
size of flies; they remained wheeling 
about and increasing in number upwards 


me, 
* 
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of an hour before dusk, when they all 
took their flight in a south-western direc- 
tion, 





Currponizinc, on SwaLLow SINGING. 
To the Editor 9; the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—-The recent, and it is hoped still 
continued subscriptions in aid of suffering 
humanity, induce an observation, that to 
the very remote origin of collecting general 
alms, may be traced most of the mumme- 
ries practised in Christendom in the gothic 
centuries, and in the English counties, 
even till within our own memory. Among 
the Rhodians one method of soliciting 
eleemosynary gifts, called cheldonizing, or 
swallow-singing, is corroboratory of the 
assertion. This benevolence, or voluntary 
contribution, was instituted by Cleobulus 
of Lindos, at a time when public necessity 
drove the Lindians to the expedient of 
soliciting a general subscription. Theog- 
nis speaks of cheldonizing as taking 

lace among the sacred rites practised at 

hodes in the month Boédromion, or 
August, and deriving its name from the 
customary song :— 


The swallow, the swallow is here, 
With his back so black, and his belly so 
white 5 
He brings on the pride of the year, 
With the gay months of love and the days 
of delight, 


Come, bring out the good humming stuff, 
Of your nice tit-bits let the swallow par- 


take 
Of good hread and cheese give enough, 
And a slice of your right Boédromion cake, 


Our hunger, our hunger it twinges, 
So give my good masters, I pray ; 
Or we'll pull off your door from its hinges, 
” And, ecod! we'll steal young madam away 


She's a nice little pocket-piece darling, 

And faith ’twill be easy to carry her hence, 
Away with old prudence so snarling, 

And toss us down freely a handful of pence, 


Come, let us partake of your cheer, 

And Ivosen your purse strings so nearty 5 
No crafty old grey beards are here, 

And see we're 4 meiry boy's party, 
And the swallow, the swallow is here! 


Plutarch refers to®another Rhodian 
custom, which is particularly mentioned 
by Pheenix of Colophon, a writer cf iam- 


bics, who describes the practice bemg 
that of certain men going about to collect 
donations for the crow, and singing of 
saying— 


My good, worthy masters, a pittance bestow, 

Some oatmeal, ‘or barley, or wheat, for the 
crow ; 

A Joaf or a penny, or e’en what you will, 

As fortune your pockets may happen to fill. 


From the poor man a grain of his salt may 
suffice, 
For your crow swallows all, and is not very 


nice ; 

And the man who can now give his prain 
and no mote, 

May another day give from a plentiful store. 


Come, my lad, to the door, Plutus nods to our 


wish, 

And our sweet little mistress comes out with 
a dish; 

She gives us her figs, and she gives us a smile, 

Heaven bless her, and guard her from sorrow 
and guile ; 


And send her a husband of noble degree, 
And a Ath to be danc’d on his grand-daddy's 
nee; 
And a girl like herself to rejoice her good 
mother, 
Who may one day present her with just such 
another. 


God bless your dear hearts all a thousand times 
o'er! 

Thus we carry our singing to door after door ; 

Alternately chanting, we ramble along, 

And treat all who give, or give not, a song, 


The song thus coneludes— 


My good, worthy masters, a pittance bestow, 

Your bounty, my good, worthy mistresses, 
throw ; 

Remember the crow, he is not very nige, 

Do but give as you can, and the gift will 
suffice. 


Pamphilius of Alexandma, in his chap- 
ter on names, says these men making 
collections for the crow, were called coro~ 
niste, or crow-mummers ; and their songs 
were named coronismata, as Hagnooles, 
the Rhodian, relates in his work, entitled 
“ Coronistr.” 

Iam, &e. 
J. HB. 
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August 24, 


Sr. BarTHOLOMEW. 


For St. Bartholomew, see vol. i. col 
131. 


Massacre or St. BAntTHOLOMEW 


This horrible slaughter is noticed in the 
same volume at the same place, Tor 
particulars of the probable amount of the 
persons massacred, and the different 
accounts of historians, the reader is tefer- 
red to a most able article in the “ Edin- 
burgh Review, June, 1826,” on the extra- 
ordinary misrepresentations of the event 
and its perpetrators in Mr. Lingard’s 
“ History of England.” 

A Resrpent In THE Fuct. 

On the twenty-fourth of August, 1736, a 
remarkably fat boar was taken up in com- 
ing out of Fleet Ditch into the Thames: 
it proved to be a butcher's, near Smith- 
field-bars, who had missed him five 
months, all which time, it seems, he had 
been in the common sewer, and was im- 
proved in price from ten shillings to two 
guineas,* 


Tue First Pics rn ScoTLany, 


Within the last century (probably about 
1720) a person in the parish of Ruthwell, 
in Dumtriesshire, called the “ Gudeman 
o' the Brow,” received a young swine as 
a present from some distant part; which 
seems to have been the first ever seen in 
that part of the country. This pig having 
strayed across the Lochar into the adjoin- 

dng parish of Carlavroc, a woman who 
was herding cattle on the marsh, by the 
sea side, was very much alarmed at the 
sight of a living creature, that she had 
never seen or heard of before, approach- 
ing her straight from the shore as if it had 
come out of the sea, and ran home to the 
village of Blackshaw screaming. As she 
ran, the pig ran snorking and grunting 
after her, seeming glad that it hud met 
with a companion. She arrived at the 
village so exhausted and terrified, that 
before she could get her story told she 
fainted away. By the time she came to 
herself, a crowd of people had collected 
to see what was the matter, when.she told 
them, that “There was a diel came out 

tt ere NNnshsneetmerneen ey mS 

® Genueman's Magazines 


of the sea with two horns in his head and 
chased her, roaring and gaping all the 
way at her heels, and she was sure jt was 
not far off’ A man called Wills Tom, an ° 
old schoolmaster, said if he could see it 
he would *cunger the diel,” and gota 
bible and an old sword, The pig im. 
mediately started hehind his back with a 
loud grumph, which put him, into such a 
fright, that his hair stood upright in his 
head, and he was obliged to be carried 
from the field half dead, 

The whole crowd ran some one way 
and some another; some reached the 
house-tops, and others shut themselves in 
barns and byres. At last one on the house- 
top called out it was “the Gudeman o’ 
the Brow's grumphy,” he having seen it 
before. Thus the afiray was settled, and 
the people reconciled, allhough some 
still entertained frightful thoughts about 
it, and durst not go over the door to & 
neighbour's house after dark without one 
to set or cry them. One of the crowd 
who had some compassion on the crea- 
ture, called out, “give it a tork of straw 
to eat, it will be hungry.” 

Next day the pig was conveyed over 
the Lochar, and on its way home, near 
the dusk of evening, it came grunting up 


to two men who were pulling thistles on 


the farm of Cockpool. Alarmed at the 
sight, they mounted two old horses they 
had tethered beside them, intending 10 
make their way home, but the pig gettin 
between them and the houses, causad 
them to seamper out of the way and land 
in Lochar moss, where one of their horses 
was drowned, and the other with difficulty 
relieved, The night being dark, they durst 
not part one from the other to call for as- 
sistance, lest the monster should find them 
out and attack them singly; nor durst 
they ses above their breath for fear of 
being devoured. At day-break next morn- 
ing they took a different course, by Cums 
longon castle, and made their way home, 
where they found their families much 
alarmed on account of their absence, They 
said that they had seen a creature ahout 
the size of a dog, with two horns on its 
head, and cloven feet, roaring out like a 
lion, and if they had not galloped away, 
it would have torn them to pieces, One 
of their wives said, “ Tout man, it hag 
been the Gudeman of the Brow’s grum- 
phy; it frightened them a’ at the Black. 
shaw yesterday, aryl poor Meggie Andon 
son maist lost het wits, and is ay out o 
ae fit into anither sin-syne.” 
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The pig happened to lay all night 
among the corn where the men were pul- 
ling thistles, and about day-break set for- 
ward on its journey for the Brow. One 
Gabriel Gunion, mounted on a long- 
tailed grey colt, with a load of white fish 
in a pair of creels swung over the beast, 
encountered the pig, which went nigh 
among the horse’s feet and gave a snork 
The colt, being as much frightened as 
Gabriel, wheeled about and scampered 
off sneering, with his tail on his  riggin,” 
at fall gallop. Gabriel cut the slings and 
dropt the creels, the colt soon dismounted 
his rider, and going like the wind, with 
his tail up, never orped till he came to 
Barnkirk point, where he took the Solway 
Frith and landed at Bownes, on the Cum- 
berland side. Gabriel, hy the time he 
got up, saw the pig within sight, took to 
his heels, as the colt was quite gone, and 
reached Cumlongon wood in time to hide 
himself, where he staid all that day and 
night, and next morning got home almost 
ghaitied. He told a dreadful story! 
The fright caused him to imagine the pig 
as big as a calf, having long horns, eyes 
like trenchers, and a hack like a hedge- 
hog. He lost his fish; the colt was got 
back, but never did more good; and 
Gabriel fell into a consumption, and died 
about a year afterwards. 

About the same time a vessel came to 
Glencaple quay, a little below Dumfries, 
that had some swine on board; one of 
them having got out of the vessel in the 
night, was seen on the farm of Newmains 
next morning. The alarm was spread, 
and a number of people collected. Tha 
animal got many Wi flerent names, and at 
last it was concluded to be a “ brock” 
(a badger). Some got pitchforks, some 
elubs, and others old swords, and a hot 
pursuit ensued; the chase lasted a con- 
siderable time, owing to the pursuers los- 
ing heart when near their prey and re- 
treating, One Robs Geordy having rather 
a httle more courage than the rest, ran 
“neck or nothing,” forcibly upon the 
animal, and run it through with a pitch- 
fork, for which he got the name of “stout 
hearted Geordy” all his life after, A man, 
nearly a hundred years of age, who was 
alive in 1814, in the neighbourhood where 
this happened, declared that he remem- 
bered the Gudeman of the Brow's pig, 
and the gircumstances related, and he 
said it was the first gwine ever seen in 
thatcountty.* 

“* Henderson on the Breeding of Swine 1814, Bya. 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature ... 64° 80. 


August 25. 


Isptrncron Catrie Market, 


August 25, 1746, a distemper whica 
arose among the horned cattle, broke out 
afresh in the paris adjacent to London, 
and “the fair for the sale of Welsk cattle 
near Islington was kept at Barnet,” * 


Important TO HovsexrePers. 


The following letter from a lady claims 
the attention of every good housewife at 
this particular season. 


Bracxserny Jam, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Bouk. 
Westbury, Wiltshire, dug. 15, 1826 


Sir,—The importance that I attach to 
the above sweet subject,—the uses of “a 
jam’ even may be important,—induces me 
to offer you the option of republishing a 
few lines on the occasion, which first ap- 
peared in a very condensed form last 
autumn, in the “ Examiner” newspaper. 
Tam anxious to obtain further celebrity, 
and a wider circulation of the merits 
which this wholesome dainty justly lay 
claim, and the success that attended my 
former little notice of it, encourage me 
to persevere ; for I was informed that after 
the publication alluded to, the “ Herald” 
copied it, and that subsequently it was 
cried in the streels of your dingy nyetro~ 
polis. 

I can only judge of the prevailing 
quantity of the kindly blackberry, by the 
vast profusion that enriches our woody 
vales, where nature seems resolved to 
solace herself for the restrictions to which 
she has been confined by the dreary 
downs that skirt our beautiful vicinity ; 
and where Falstaff must surely have ori- 
ginated his happy expression of “ reasons 
being plenty as blackberries!” But I am 
keeping you too long from the subject. 
The method of preparing the delicate 
conserve that forms so large a portion of 
my children’s favourite adjunctive ab- 
ment, is so simple, that it can béachieved 
by the merest novice in the nice depart- 
ment of “ domestic management.” 
a 

* Gentleman’s Magazine. 
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Boil the blackberries with half their 
weight of coarse moist sugar for three 
quarters of an hoar,* keeping the mass 
stirred constantly. Jt isa mistake to sup- 
pose that a stewpan is a necessary vehicle 
on the occasion; the commonest tin 
saucepan will answer the purpose equally 
well. The more luxurious preserves 
being made with waite sugar, and that 
of equal weight with the fruit, are neces- 
sarily unwholesome; but the cheapness 
of this homely delicacy, besides its sana~ 
tive properties renders it peculiarly desir- 
able for scantily furnished tables. It has 
been a “ staple commodity” in my family 
for some years past, and with the excep- 
tion of treacle, { find it the most useful 
aliment in “ regulating the bowels” of my 
children ;—you as a ‘ family man,” sir, 
will excuse, nay, appreciate the observa- 
tion, and all your readers who haye 
“ their quivers full of them,” will not dis- 
dain the gratis prescription that shall 
supersede the guinea fee! Indeed, to 
the sparing use of butter, and a liberal 
indulgence in treacle aud blackberry jam, 
I mainly attribute the extraordinary 
health of my young family. The prodigal 
use, or rather the abuse, of butter that 
pervades all classes, has often surprised 
me: the very cottage children, whose 
tattered apparel bespeaks abject poverty, 
I continually meet munching their 
“ hunks” of bread, smeared with butter; 
how much should IJ rejoice to see, because 
I know its superiovily in every respect, my 
favourite jam substituted! But cottage 
children aie far from being objects of my 
compassion, for they live in the “ coun- 
try,”"qwhieh comprehensive word conveys 
delicious ideas of sun, fresh air, exercise, 
flowers, shady trees, and this wholesome 


‘fruit clustering about them, and inviting 


their chubby fingers at every healthful 
step. My pity is reserved for their for- 
lorn little brethren, doomed to breathe 
the unwholesome atmosphere of crowded 
manufactories, and close narrow alleys in 
populous citics! What a luxury would a 


, Supper be twice a week, for instance, to 


the poor little “ bottoms” in Spital- 
fields} Who knows but they might re- 


& 





* If the berries be gathered in wet weather, an 
hour will not be too longa time to boil them, 

+ have Heard of the distress among the wenvers, 
and heaven forbid that] should speak lightly of their 
calamities |—But eat they must, and eat they do; and 
if reduced to dread, ao called, butter, or cheese, is 
included; it 1s this T ragret, fur jam would be cheaper 
as well as more wholésome, and should be purchnsed 
t the shops as other articies of onsumption are. 

. 


ceive their first taste for Shakspeare while 
being fad, like their great prototype in the 
“ Midsummer Night’s Dieam,” with 
blackberries!“ Dewderries,” which Ti- 
tania ordered for the refreshment of her 
favourite, are so neaily allied to their 
glossy neighbours, that when the season 
is fur advanced the two are not easily dis- 
tinguished. Shakspeare, who knew every 
thing, was of course aware that the dew- 
berry ripens earlier than the blackberry; 
namcly, in the season for “ apricots.” ft 
must be confessed that nothing but the 
associations that are connected with the 
elegant and romantic name “ dewberry,” 
fit only for the mouth of a fairy to pro 
nounce, could induce me to give a pre. 
ference to the latter; they are not so nu- 
merous, nor consequently so useful. I 
own I am sanguine respecting the general 
introduction of blackberries into the Lon- 
don street cries, What an innovation they 
would cause! what a rural sight, and 
sound, and taste, and smell, would they 
introduce into that wilderness of houses ! 
What a conjuring up of happy feelings 
almost as romantic as those that are in. 
spired by “ bilberries, ho!’ When I 
resided in London, I recollect the wild, 
and exquisite, and undefinable sensations 
that were oxcited by the peculiar and 
un-city-like cry of these “ whorts,’* 
used to look out at the blue-frocked boys 
who sold them, with their hoavy conutry 
faces; capacious “ gabardines,” that 
hinted of Caliban; round has, that 
knew no touch of form ; and unaccount. 
able laced up boots; with as much 
astonishment, as if I had behelt and 
heard purveyors from the wilderness 
shouting “ Maival’ which we all know 
is “ angel’s ‘hed ‘iad 

T have taken up sadly too much of your 
time, sir, I fecl assured. I intended but 
to name the method of making blackberry 
jam, to assure you of its salubrity, and 
to request you to recommend its general 
use:—and I have only now to request 
that you will not suffer the very imperfect 
manner in which J, who cannot write for 
the public eye, have handled the subject 
to deter you from doing it justice, 

I am, Sir, 
Yours respectfully, 


P.S, It has just occurred to me to say, 
why should not grocers, confectioners, 


* Anthey are called@ nent the meuktivated moare 
land waate where they grow. Wortleberey in tha 
correct name, 
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fruiterers, and chandJers, speculate in the 
“ new article,” and provide a store of it 
I should 
Vda! 
CAEN MLA 
jet ti 
TiN 
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to meet a probable demand? 
| iil 
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h 





think it might be sold, with a reasonable 
profit, at sixpence or eightpence a pound 


Ath 


DRAWING OF THE LOTTERY 1N GUILDHALL, 1751, 


Dears or tar Lorreny. 


In the spring, and for three weeks 
after midsummer, 1826, the lottery-office 
keepers incessantly plied every man, 
woman, and child in the United Kingdom, 
and its dependencies, with petitions to 
make a fortune in “the Jast lottery that 
can be drawn.” Men paraded the streets 
with large printed placards on poles, or 
pasted on their backs, announcing “ All 
Lotteries End for Ever! 18th of July.” 
Tho wolls were stuck, and hand-bills were 
thrust into the hands of street passengers, 
with the same heart-rending intelligence, 
and with the solemn assurance that the 
demand for tickets and shares was im- 
mense! Their prices had so risen, were so 
rising, and would beso far beyond all cal- 
culation, that to get shares or tickets at all, 
‘they must be instantly purchased! As 
the time approached, a show was got up te 
proclaim “that the deplorable “‘ Death of 
the Lottery,” would cértainly take place 
on the appointed day; but on some ac- 





count or other, the pathetic appeal of the 
benevolent contractors was disregarded, 
and the gentlomen about to be “turned 
off,” were as unheeded, and as unlamented 
as criminals, who say or sing in their last 
moments——- 

“ Gentlefolks all 

Pity our fall! 

Have pity all. 

Pity our fall!” 

At length the stoney-hearted public 
were “resvectfully” informed that “the 
lords of the treasury had issued a “re. 
prieve,” and that the “drawing” and 
“quartering” and so forth was, ™ post- 
poned from Tuesday, 18th July,” to some 
dull day in October, “when Lotteries 
will finish for ever ?” 


Of late years lotteries have been drawn 
at Coopers’-hall Formerly they Xere 
drawn at the place, and in the manner 
exhibited in the preceding representation, 
after an engraving by Cole, 


e 
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PHRENOLOGY. 


PunewotocioaL Innustrations, By 
George Cruikshank, London: Pub- 
lished by George Cruikshank, Myddel- 
ton-terrace, Pentonville. 1826. 


“Tn the name of wonder,” a reader 
may inquire, “is the Every-Day Book to 
be a Review.” By no means;—but 
« George Cruikshank” is a remarkable 
person ;” his first appearance in the cha- 
racter of an author is a ‘ remarkable 
event,” in the August of 1826; and, as 
such, deserves a “ remarkable notice,” 

Every reader is of course aware, that, 
as certainly as a hazel-rod, between the 
fingers of a gifted individual, discovers the 
precious metals and waters beneath 
the earth, so certainly, a phrenological 
adept, by a discriminating touch of the 
nodosities on the surface of the head, 
detects the secret sources, or “ springs of 
human action.” To what extent Mr. 
Cruikshank has attained this quality, or 
whether he is under obligations to Dr. 
Combe for “a touch” of his skill, or has 
bowed his head to Mr. De Ville for “a 
cast” in plaster, is not so clear, as that hus 
“ Phrenological Illustrations” will be as 
popular, and assuredly as lasting as the 
science itself-—“ Cruikshank and Cranio- 
logy—for ever !” 

Be it observed, however, that “ Cranio- 
logy,” which alliterates so well with 
« Cruikshank,” was only a “ proper” 
term, while the disciples of doctors Gall 
and Spurzheim were traversing the exte- 
rior of the cranium; but'after they had 
gained a knowledge of the interior, and 
classified and arranged their discoveries, 
they generalized the whole, and relin- 
quished the term “ craniology” for the 
denomination “ phrenology.” This change 
was obviously imperative, because “ cranio- 
logy” signifies no more than an acquaint- 
ance with the outside of the head, and 
“ phrenology” implies familiarity with its 
contents. 

Still, however, the incipient phrenolo- 
gist must avail himself of “ craniology,”” 
as an introduction to the nobler science. 
To him it is as necessary a guide as topo- 
graphy is to a student in geology, who 
without that requisite, and supposing him 
‘ignorant of the characters of mountains 
may lose his way, and be found vainl 
boring Schehalion, or sinking a shad 
within the crater of an exhausted volcano. 
To prevent sucl mistakes in “ phrenolo- 
gv ** the “ estate under the hat” has been 
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thoroughly explored, and divided and sub- 
divided : names and numbers have been 
assigned to each portion, and the entive 
globe of the miciocosm accurately mea- 
sured, and mapped, “according to the 
latest surveys.” 

Mr. Cruikshank’s “ Illustrations of 
Phrenology” form a more popular intro- 
duction to the science than its most ardent 
admirers coukd possibly hope. Ile ac- 
knowledges his obligations to doctors 
Gall and Spurzheim, and implicitly adopts 
their arrangement of the “ organs;” a 
word, by the by, that signifies those con- 
vexities which may be seen hy the eye, 
or touched by the finger, on the exterior 
of the greater convexity called the head; 
and which are produced, or thrown up 
thereon, by the working or heaving of the 
ideas internally, From this process it 
appears that a man “ bores” his own 
head, so as to form coneavities within and 
convexities without; and, in the same way, 
by the power of speech, “ bores” the 
heads of his friends. The term * to bore,” 
however, as commonly used, signifies “to 
bother,” or “ perplex and confound,” and 
therefore is not admitted in the nomen- 
clature of “ phreno.ogy,” which conde- 
scends to level evcry “bump,” to the 
right understanding of the meanest cn- 

acity, 

Of Mr, Cruikshank’s proficiency or rank 
in the phrenological school, the writer of 
this article is incompetent to judge; bat, 
as regards his present work, whether he 
be a master, or only a monitor, is of little 
consequence; he seems well grounded in 
rudiments, and more he does not profess 
to teach, Instead of delivering a mapped 
head in plaister of Paris with iis back. he 
exhibits an engraving of three “ bare 
polls,” or polls sufficiently bare to discover 
the position of every convexity or “ organ” 
whereon he duly marks their numbers, 
according to the notation of doctors Gall 
and Spurzheim. T'rom hence we learn 
that we have nine propensities, nine sen- 
timents, eleven knowing faculties, and 
four reflecting faculties. Adhering to the 
doctrinal enumeration and nomenclature 
of the “ organs” worked out, or capable 
of being worked out, by these propensi-« 
ties, sentiments, and faculties, on everv 
human head, he wisely prefers the Baco- 
nian as the best methad of teaching “ the 
Tew science,” and exhibits the effects or 
each of the thirtg-three “ organs” in six 
sheets of etchings by himself from his 
own views af each “ organ,” 
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_ proud eminence, over the parapet, upon 


It 1s now proper to hint at the mode 
wherein the artist has executed his design, 
and to take each organ according to its 
number, and under its scientific term. 


T.—-AMATIVENESS. 


Mr. Cruikshank seems to imagine that 
this organ may induce a declaration of 
undivided attachment to an intermediate 
object, in order to arrive at the object 
sincerely desired: under the circum- 
stances represented, this deviation of 
“ amativeness” may be denominated 
cupboard love.” 

a, tll —PHILOPROGENITIVENESS, 


The tendency of this perplexing organ 
hastens the necessity of extending our 
“ colonial policy.”’ This sketch is full of 
life and spirit. 

IUL.—Inuanitivoness. ‘ 


The subject of the artist’s point, a “ te- 
nant fir. life,” doubtless has aif’ amazing 
developement of the organ. 


IV.—ADHESIVENESS 


Ts “enough to frighten a horse.” This 
organ will be further observed on pre- 
sently. 


» V.—ComBaTIVENESS, 


Its vigorous cultivation is displayed 
with much animation. 


VI.—DEestrucriveness. 


A familiar illustration of this organ is 
derived from a common occurrence in 
almost every market-town. Its contem- 
plation, and a few recent incidents, sug- 
gest a query or two, A bull ran intoa 
china shop, but instead of proceeding to 
the work of demolition, threw his eye 
around the place, thrust his horn under the 
arm of a richly painted vase, and ran 
briskly into the street with his prize. Was 
this act ascribable to the organ of * colour,” 
orthat of “ covetiveness?” An ox walked 
into a ‘Well-furnished parlour, and with- 
diew without doing further mischief than 
ofling himself in the looking-glass. Were 
these “stolen” looks occasioned by “ co- 
vetiveness,” or “self-love?” Another of 
the bos tribe rapidly passed men, women, 
and children, ran up the steps to an open 
street door, hurried through the passage, 
dscended every flight of the stair-case, 
nor” stopped till he had gained the front 
attic, from whence he i head through 
the window, and looked down from his 
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his “followers.” On this third example 
may be quoted what Mr. Cruikshank says 
of another organ, “Jnhabitiveness. To this 
organ is ascribed, in man, Self Love, and 
in other aninfals, Physical height. The 
artist has endeavoured to give his idea of 
inhabitiveness in plate 2.” On comparing 
the anecdote last related, with the artist’s 
idea in the plate he refers to, it is clear 
that, on this occasion, his view might have 
been more elevated. In the last-mentioned 
bull, “ Inhabitiveness” seems to have been 
the prevailing organ. Separately consi- 
dering the three animals, and their gene- 
ral character, and the tempting objects 
by which each was surrounded, without 
their manifestation of any action to denote 
the existence of “destructiveness,” a ques- 
tion arises, whether counteracting orpans 
may not be cultivated in such animals, to 
the extent of neutralizing the primary 
developement. 
VIT.—Consrrucrivrn ess. 

This is so elegant an exhibition of the 
propensity in connection with certain ve- 
getable tendencies, that it is doubtful whe- 
ther developements from the action of the 
sap in plants, may not admit of classili- 
cation with our own. 

VIII.—Coverivrvess. 

In this representation, the countenance 
of a boy is frightfully impressed by the 
incessant restlessness of the “ organ,” com- 
bined with “cautiousness.” See No, X11 

TX.—Srcrerrvencss. 

Exhibits one of the advantages of this 

“ propensity” in the sex. 
X.—Srxrr Lovr. 

Narcissus himself could not be more 
strongly marked, than this “ heart-break- 
ing” personage. 

XI.—Approsartion. See No. XXXIII. 
XIT.—Caurrousyess. 

Prudence and indecision are here united 
by a decisive touch. The accessory, who 
assists this “ procedure of the human ult 
derstanding,” is exceedingly ‘ 

——— —+—$"‘ light and airy; 
Brisk as a bee, blithe as a fairy,’ 
XITI.—Brnevonrnce. 

A “benevolent” individual, receiving 
loud acknowledgments from the object ot 
his favours, 

XIV.—VrNERation. 
Mr, Cruikshank says, that “ Dr. Gall 
am) 
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* observed this organ chiefly in persons with 
bald heads.” The artist satisfactorily ex- 
emplifies, that when its absence occurs in 
Englishmen, it is a rare exception to the 
national character. 

XV.-——Hors 

This sentiment is always allegorized 
with an anchor, and Mr. Cruikshank re- 
presents a poor animal under its influ- 
ence, “ brought to an anchor.” 

XVI.—Ineaurry. 

Mr. Cruikshank says, that “ Mr. Forster 
calls this the organ of mysterizingness. It 
is supposed that a peculiar developement 
of this organ, which is remarkably con- 
spicuons in all poets, occurs in persons 
who are disposed to have visions, see 
ghosts, demons, &c.” The artist repre- 
sents certain appearances, which will be 
recognised as ‘ familiars.” 

XVII.—ConscinnTlousnrss, 

According to Dr. Spurzheim, this is 
the organ of righteousness ;’’ but, “ Dr. 
Gall thinks thereis no organ of conscience.” 
Mr. Cruikshank exemplifies the latter 
opinion, by the surprise of a female on 
receiving ‘an unexpected offer.” It 
will not surprise the reader if he looks at 
the print. 

XVIII.—Framyess. 

“ Firmness,” he regards in the light of 
* 9 character now being consigned rapid 
to oblivion.” But, “ while there is life 
there is hope,” and the character alluded 
to cannot be destroyed without the anni- 
hilation of ‘ adhesiveness,” which Mr. 
Cruikshank defines in the language of the 
science, and “ has endeavoured to give a 
strong but faithful illustration of, in plate 

;" a representation, alas! too accurate. 
See No. [V. 

XIX.—[NDIvIDUALITY, 

A more select specimen could not have 

been produced. 
XX.—Form, 

This is well represented. “ Persons,” 
says Mr. Cruikshank, “ endowed with 
this organ, are fond of seeing pictures, 
&ce,” They may likewise be frequently 
detected in jelly-rooms, and the upper 
boxes of the theatres 

XXI —Srzx. 


Remarkably developed in “ a great 
man now no more!" 


XXI.—Wetaur. 
A compliment from the artist, “ to 
® 





which he is confident no loyal man will 
offer an objection.” 


XXI[L—Coroun 


Asa specimen of art, this is the most 
successful of tha illustrations. 


XXIV.—Spacn. 
An enlarged view of a deep seated or- 


gan, bottomed on the character ofa people 
whom we have outuvalled, 


XXKV.—Oronrer, 


This organ as a ruling power, is placed 
by Mr. Cruikshank in the hand; its de+ 
velopement manifestly generates “, Vena. 
ration.” o> i 

XXVI.—Tiwe. . 


In Mr, Cruikshank’s words, “ thd ar. 
tist’s illustration of it will be familiar to 
every one,” 

XXVII—Numaer, 

A portrait of an individual in whom 
the power of this organ is supposed to 
have been preeminent. 


XXVIII.—Towe. 


This organ, according to the artist, pro- 
duces rectitude in the dog. 


XXIX.—Lanouack , 
XXX.—-Comparison, 


The organ of “ Comparison” is exem~ 
plified by full developements from “ Long 
Acre,” and “ Little St, Mattin’s-lane,” 
within one door from the residence of 
“ Mr, Thomas Rodd, bookseller, Great 
Newport-street,” whose stock of books, 
large as it is, cannot furnish any tlang 
like the “ words that burn,’ in the artist’s 
representation of “ Lanovaan.”* 

XXXIL—Causarrry, 

“This is nothing more than the organ 
of Inguisitiveness,” and the artist himself. 
exercises it, by gently feeling his render’s 
pulse. : 





® Mr, Rodd seldom adventures in paper and print, 
yet he has put forth nf second edition, with conal 
derahle additiona,” of a curious and useful little vem 
lume bearing the modest title of “An Attempt ata 
Glossary of some words used in Cheshire, communi« 
cuted to the Society of Antiquurians, By Horer 
Wilbraham, Esq, FAR. S.and 8. A, London, 1826," 
royal 1Bma. pp, 120 
fa person desires to collect books, or to he ace 
quainted with the writers en any given nen 
ancient or modern, rare or common, | know of no 
one to whom he can a ply More auecessfully, or 
on whom he can rely for judgment and Integrity 
more implicitly, than’ Mr. Thomas Rodd, Hie mind 
is as well stored with information, os bis shop ie 
with good authors, in Mety class of literature; and he 
isns ieady to communicate his knowledge gratuite 
tously, av he is to pat with his honks at rensonable 
prices to thove who chogae to buy them." ditor 
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XXXIL—Whir. 


There is great difficulty in defining this 
organ. Mr. Cruikshank’s representation 
of it is humorous. 


XXXIUL—Inrrarron. 


This is an admirable exhibition of the 
organ, as we may imagine it to be culti- 
vated by * Mr. Mathews-Athome!” with 
decided “ Arpronation.” See No. XI. 

Having hastily gone over the organs of 
the science, we have an additional one, 
“ The Organ of Drawinc.” Mr. Cruik- 
shank says, he “ cannot satisfy himself as 
to the precise seat of this organ, or as to 
the extent of its sphere of activity, but he 
has attempted an illustration of it.” He 
thinks it not improbable “that the pos- 
session of this special faculty, now only 
at his fingers’ ends, may enable him to 
venture again” if his present efforts are 
successful Why they should not be it is 
difficult to conceive; for however whimsi- 
cal and ludicrous his “ Phrenological Ii- 
lustrations” may sometimes be, they are 
so connected with the vocabulary of the 
science at the commencement of his pub- 
lication, as to form the horn-book, the 
primer, the reading made easy, and the 
grammar of phren ology, 

Such a production as this, at such a 
price, (eight shillings plain, and twelve 
shillings coloured,) from such an artist, 
could not have been expected. His ini- 
mitable powers have hitherto entertained 
and delighted the public far more to the 
emolument of others than himself; and 
now thit he has ventured to “take a be- 
nefit” on his own account, there cannot 
be a doubt that his admirers will encou- 
rage “their old favourite” to successive 
endeavours for their amusement and in- 
struction. His entire talents have never 
been called forth; and some are of a fur 
higher order than even the warmest friends 
to his pencil can conceive. 

Though the work is to be obtained of 
all the booksellers in London, and every 
town in the united kingdom, yet it would 
be a well-timed compliment to Mr. Cruik- 
shank if town purchasers of his “ Phreno- 
logical Illustrations” were to direct their 
steps to his house, No. 25, Myddelton Ter- 
race, Pentonville. 





Ssowers oF Boon. . 
On the 25th of August,1826, the editor 
of the Every-Day Book, while writing in 
his room, teok up the open envelope of 3 
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letter he had received about ten minutes 
before, and to his surprise, observed on 
its inner side, which had been pee nee 
on the table, several spots which seemea 
to be blood. They were fresh and wet, 
and of a brilliant scarlet colour. They 
could not be red ink, for there was none 
in the house; nor could they have been 
formed on the paper by any person, for 
no one had entered the room; nor had he 
moved from the chair wherein he sat. The 
appearances seemed unaccountable, till 
considering that the window sashes 
were thrown up, and recollecting an anec- 
dote in the “ Life of Peiresc,” he was per- 
suaded that they were easily to be ac- 
counted for; and that they were a speci- 
men of those “ showers of blood,” which 
terrified our forefathers in the dark ages, 
and are recorded by old chroniclers. 

Tt is related, for instance, that in the 
fifth century, “at Yorke, it rained bloud ;” 
and in 697, “ corne, as it was gathered in 
the harvest time, appeared bloudie,” and 
‘in the furthermost partes of Scotland it 
rayned blond.”* In 1553, it was deemed 
among the forewarnings of the deaths of 
Charles and Philip, dukes of Brunswick, 
that there were “drops of bloude upon 
hearbes and trees.” 





As a solution of the origin, or cause of 
bloody spots on the paper, the anecdote 
in Gassendi’s “ Life of Peiresc” is added. 

“Nothing in the whole year, 1608, did 
more please him,—than that he observed 
and philosophized about—the bloody rain, 
which was commonly reported to have 
fallen about the beginning of July; great 
drops thereof were plainly to be seen, both 
in the city itself, upon the walls of the 
churchyard of the great church, which is 
near the city wall, and upon the city walls 
themselves; also upon the walls of vil- 
lages, hamlets, and towns, for some miles 
round about; for in the first place, he 
went himself to see those wherewith the 
stones were coloured, and did what he 
could to come to speak with those hus- 
bandmen, who beyond Iambesk, were 
reported to have been so affrighted at the 
falling of the said rain, that they left their 
work, and ran as fast as their legs could 
carry them into the adjacent houses 
Whereupon, he found that it was a fable 
which was reported, touching those hus- 
bandmen. Nor was he pleased that the 
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naturalists shonld refer tlris kind of rain 
to vapours drawn up out of sed earth aloft 
into the air, which congealing afterwards 
into liquor, fall down in this form; be- 
cause such vapours as are drawn aloft by 
neat, ascend without colour, as we may 
xnow by the alone example of red roses, 
out of which the vapours that arise by 
heat, are congealed into transparent water. 
He was less pleased with the common 
people, and some divines, who judyed that 
it was a work of the devils and witches, 
who had killed innocent young children ; 
for this he counted a mere conjecture, 
possibly also injurious to the goodness 
and providence of God. 

Tn the mean while an accident hap- 
pened, out of which he conceived he had 
collected the true cause thereof. For some 
months before, he shut up in a box a cer- 
tain palmer-worm which he had found, 
rare for its bigness and form ; which, when 
he had forgotten, he heard a buzzing in 
the box, and when he opened it, found 
the palmer-worm, having cast its coat, to 
be turned into a very beautiful butterfly, 
which presently flew away, leaving in the 
bottom of the box a red drop as broad as 
an ordinary sous or shilling ; and because 
this happened about the beginning of the 
same month, and about the same time an 
incredible multitude of butterflies were 
observed flying in the air, he was there. 
fore of opinion, that such kind of butter. 
flies resting upon the walls, had there shed 
such like drops, and of the same bigness. 
Wherefore, he went the second time, and 
found by experience, that those dropy 
were not to be found on the house tops, 
nor upon the round sides of the stones 
which stuck out, as it would have hap- 

ened, if blood had fallen fram the sky, 
but rather where the stones were some- 
what hollowed, and in holes, where such 
small creatures might shroud and nestle 
themselves. Moreover, the walls which 
were so spotted, were not in the middle 
of towns, but they were sich as bordered 
upon the fields, nor were they on the 
nighest parts, but only so moderately high 
as butterflies are commonly wont to flie. 

“Thus, therefore, he interpreted that 
which Gregory of Tours relates, touching 
a bloody rain seen at Paris in divers 
places, in the days of Childebert, and on 
a certain house in the territory of Senlis; 
also that which is storied, touching rain« 
ng of blood about the end of June, in the 
days of king Robert; so that the blood 
which fell upon flesh, garments, or stones, 

° 
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could not be washed out, but that which 
fell on wood might; for it was the sume 
season of butterflies, and experience hath 
taught us, that no water will wash these 
spots out of the stones, while they are 
fresh and new. When he had said these 
and such like things to Varius, a grent 
company of auditors being present, it 
was agreed that they should go together 
and search out the matter, and as they 
wentup and down, here and there, throngh 
the fields, they found many drops upon 
stones and rocks; but they were only on 
the hollow and under parts of the stones, 
but_ not upon those which lay most open 
to the skies.” 

Thus the first mentioned appearances 
on the paper, may be natmally accounted 
for, and so 


“ends the history 
OF this wonderful mystery.” 


On the evening of the same day, the 
25th of August, 1826, the editor witnessed 
the terrific tempest of thunder and light- 
ning, mentioned in the newspapers, [ye 
was walking in the London-road near the 
Surrey obelisk, when the flashes sheeted 
out more iapidly in succession, and to 
greater extent than have ever been wit- 
nessed in this country, within the memory 
of man, They were accompanied by a 
gale of wind that took up fight sk beg 
such as hay, leaves, and sticks, and im. 
mense clouds of dust to a great height, and 
impelled people along against their will, 
The sudden loud claps of thunder, and 
the rec forking of the flashes were tre- 
mendously grand and appalling, .At one 
time there was a crashing burst of the. 
der, and a rushing sound from the electric 
fluid, like the discharge of a flight of 
rockets close at hand, This was in the 
midst of a torrent of rain, which lasted 
only a few minutes, and was as heavy as 
from the bursting of a number of water 
spouts, This storm was literally a tor- 
nado. 


Lightning was looked upon as sacred 
both by the Greeks and Jtomans, and 
was supposed to be sent to execute ven- 
geance on the earth, ence persons 
killed with lightning, being thought hate- 
ful to the gods were buried apart by 
themselves, inthe ushes of other men 
should receive pollution from them, Ali 
places struck with lightning were carefully 
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avoided and fenced round, from an opin- 
on that Jupiter had either taken offence 
at them, and fired upon them the marks 
of his displeasure, or that he had by this 
means pitched upon them as sacred to 
himself, The ground thus fenced about, 
was called by the Romans bidental. 
Lightning was much observed in augury, 
and was a good or bad omen, according 
to the circumstances attending it.* 

When a stormy cloud, which is nothing 
but a heap of exhalations strongly electri- 
fied, approaches near enough to a tower, 
or a house, or a cloud not electrified ; 
when it approaches so near, that a spark 
fies from it, this occasions the explosion, 
which we call a clap of thunder. The 
light we then see is the lightning, or the 
thunderbolt. Sometimes we see only a 
sudden and momentary flash, at other 
times it is a train of fire, taking different 
forms and directions. The explosion at- 
tending the lighning, shows that it is the 
vapours which occasion the thunder; by 
taking fire suddenly, they agitate and 
dilate the air violently. At every electri- 
cal spark a clap is heard, The thunder 
is sometimes composed of several claps 
or prolonged and multiplied by echoes. 

As soon as we see a flash of lightning, 
we have only to reckon the seconds in a 
watch, or how often our pulse beats, be- 
tween the flash and the clap. Whoever 
can reckon ten pulsations between the 
lightning and the thunder, is still at the 
distance of a quarter ofa league from the 
starm; for it is calculated that the sound 
takes nearly the time of forty pulsations, in 
going a league. The lightning does not 
always go in a direct line from top to 
bottom. It often winds about and goes 
zigzag, and sometimes it dees not lighten 
till very near the ground. The combus- 
tible matter which reaches the ground, or 
takes fire near it, never fails to strike. 
But sometimes it is not strong enough to 
approach us, and like an ill-charged can- 
non, it disperses in the atmosphere and 
does no harm. When, on the contrary, 
the fiery exhalations reach the ground, 
they sometimes make terrible havoc. 

We may judge of the prodigious force of 
the lightning by the wonderful effects it 
produces: The heat of the flame is such, 
that it burns and consumes every thing 
that is combustible. It even melts metals, 
but it often spares what 1s contained in 
them, when they are of a substance not 





® Ency, Brit. 


too close to lrave the passage free. It is 
by the velocity of the lightning that tha 
bones of men and animals are sometimes 
ealeined, while the flesh remains unhurt. 
That the strongest buildings are thrown 
down, trees split, or torn up oy the root, 
the thickest of walls pierced, stones and 
rocks broken, and reduced to ashes. It 
is to the ranfication and violent motion 
of the air, produced by the heat and velo~ 
city of the lightning, that we must attribute 
the death of men and animals found suffo- 
cated, without any appearance of having 
been struck by lightning. 

« experience teaches us, that the rain 
which falls when it thunders, is the most 
fruitful to the earth, The saline and sul- 
phurous particles which fill the atmos- 
phere during a storm, are drawn down by 
the rain, and become excellent nourish- 
ment for the plants; without mentioning 
the number of small worms, seeds, and 
little insects which are also drawn down 
in thunder showers, and are with the 
help ofa microscope, visible in the drops 
of water.” 


neta 


In August, 1769, a flash of lightning 
fell upon the theatre at Venice, in which 
were more than six hundred persons, 
Besides killing several of the audience, it 
put out the candles, singed a Jady’s hair, 
and melted the gold case of her watch 
and the fringe of her robe. The earrings 
of several ‘ladies were melted, and the 
stones split; and one of the performers 
in the orchestra, had his violincello shat. 
tered in a thousand splinters, but received 
no damage himself-> 
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+ CnronoLocy. 


On the 26th of August, 1635, died 
Lope de Vega, called the “ Spanish Phe- 
nix,” aged sixty-three years. His funeral 
was conducted with princely magnificence 
by his patron, the duke of Susa, and his 
memory was celebrated with suitable 
pomp in all the theatres of Spain. 

Lope de Vega was the rival and con- 
queror of Cervantes in the dramatic art; 
yet in his youth he embarked in the celes 
brated Spanish armada, for the invasion 
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of England, and spent part of his life in 
civil and military occupations. ; 

flis invention is as unparalleled in the 
history of poetry, as the talent which 
enabled him to compose regular and well 
constructed verse with as much ease as 
prose. Cervantes, on this account, styled 
him a prodigy of nature, His veises 
flowed freely, and such was his confidence 
in his countrymen, that as they applauded 
his writings, which were unrestrained by 
critical notes, he refused conformity to 
any restrictions. ‘ The public,” he said, 
“paid for the drama, and the taste of 
those who paid should be suited.” 

He required only four-and-twenty 
hours to write a versified drama of three 
acts, abounding in intrigues, prodigies, 
or interesting situations, and interspersed 
with sonnets and other versified accompa- 
niments. In general the theatrical mana- 
ger carried away what De Vega wrote 
before he had time to revise it, and a 
fresh applicant often arrived to prevail on 
him to commence a new piece :mmedi- 
ately. In some instances he composed a 
play in the short space of three or four 
hours. This astonishing facility enabled 
him to supply the Spanish theatre with 


upwards of two thousand original dramas. 
According to his own testimony he wrote 
on an avelage five sheets every day, and at 
this rate he must have produced upwards 
of twenty millions of verses. 

He was enriched by his talents, and 
their fame procured him distinguished 


honours, Ile is supposed at one time to 
have possessed upwards of a hundred 
thousand ducats, but he was a bad econo- 
mist, for the poor of Madrid shared his 
purse. He was elected president of the 
Spiritual college in that capital; and 
pope Urban VIII. sent him the degree 
of doctor in divinity with a flattermmg 
letter, and bestowed on him the cross of 
Malta; he was also appointed fiscal of 
the apostolic chamber, and a familiar of 
the inquisition, an office regarded singu- 
larly honourable at that period. When- 
ever he appeared in the streets, boys ran 
shouting after him; he was surrounded 
by crowds of people, all eager to gain a 
Sight of the “ prodigy of nature;” and 
those who could not keep pace with the 
rest, stood and gazed on him with wonder 
as he passed. 

Lope de Vega’s inexhaustible fancy and 
fascinating easesof composition, commu- 
nicated that character to Spanish comedy ; 
and all subsequent Spanish writers trod 

2 


in his footsteps, until its genius wa 
banished by the introduction of the 
French taste into Spain. 
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1688. A Darn in Panynor-anuny, 


The editor has raccived a gy from 
Mr. John Smith of a wood block, en- 
graved by himself, as a specimen of his 
talents in that department of art, and in 
acknowledgment of a friendly civility he 
is pleased Lo recollect at so long a distance 
from the time when it was offered, that it 
only dwelt in his own memory. 

The impression from this engroving, 
and the accompanying information, will] 
acquaint the reader with an old London 
** effigy” which many may remember to 
have seen. It is the only cut in the 
present sheet; for an article on a popular 
amusement, which will require a consi- 
derable number of engravings, is in pre- 
paration, and the austs are buily en. 
gaged on them. 

Concerning this stone we must resort 
to old Stow, According to this “ honest 
chronicler,” he peregrinated to where this 
stone now stands, and whore in his time 
stood * the church of St, Michael ad DBln- 
dudum, or at the corne (¢ corrbpily,? he 
says, ‘at the guerne,") so eed Ns 
in place thereof, was somelitie W@orne- 
market. Af the west end of thig parish 
church is a small passage for people on 
foot thorow the same church;” dnd he 
proceeds to throw the only Jipht that 
seems to appear on this stone, “and west 
from the said church, some distance, is 
another passage out of Paternuster-row, 
and is called (of such a signe) Panyer- 
alley, which commeth out into the north, 
over agninst Saint Martin’s-lane.” 

It is plain from Stow's account, that 
Panyer-alley derived its name fiom “a 
signe,” but what that signe” was we 
are ignorant of, 1t may have beon a 
tavern-sign, and this stone may have been 
the ancient sign in the wall of the tavern 
Tt represents a boy seated on a panyer 
pressing a bunch of grapes between his 
hand and his foot, By some people it is 
called “ the Pick-my-toe.” the mscrip* 
tion mentions thé@date when it was either 
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repaired or put up in its present situation affirms that the spot is :he highest ground 
in u wall on the east side of the alley, and of the city. 
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THE EFFIGY IN PANYER-ALLEY, PATERNOSTER-ROW, 


While we are at this place, it 1s amus- 
ing to remark what Stow observes of Ivy- 
Jane, which runs parrallel with Panyer- 
alley westward. He says, that “ Ivie- 
lane” was “ so called of ivie growing on 
the walls of the prebend’s houses,” which 
were situated in that lane; “ but now,” 
speaking of his own diys, © the lane is 
replenished on sofh sides with faire 
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houses, and divers offices have been thera 
kept, by registers, namely, for the prero- 
gative court of the archbishop of Cantur 
bury, the probate of wils, which is now 
removed into Warwicke-lane, and also 
for the lord treasurer’s remembrance of 
the exchequer, &c.” 

Hence we see that in-Ivy-lane, now a 
place of mean dwelling, was one of the 
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great offices at present in Doctors’ Com- 
mons, and another of equal importance 
belonging to the crown; but the deriva- 
tion of its name from the ivy on the walls 
of the prebends’ houses, an adjunctive 
ornament that can scarcely be imagined 
by the residents of the closely confined 
neighbourhood, is the pleasantest part of 
the narration. 


And Stow also tells us of “ Mount- 
goddard-street,” which “ goeth up to the 
north end of Ivie-lane,” of its having been 
so called * of the tippling there, and the 
goddards mounting from the tappe to the 
table, from the table to the mouth, and 
some times over the head.” 


Goddards. 


These were cups or goblets made with 
a cover or otherwise. In “ Tancred and 
Gismunda,” an old play, we are told, 
“ Lucrece entered, attended by a maiden 
of honour with a covered goddard of gold, 
and, drawing the curtains, she oflered 
unto Gismunda to taste thereof.” So also 
Gayton, in his ‘ Festivous Notes on Don 
Quixote,” mentions— 


‘CA goddard, or an anniversary spice bowl, 
Drank off by th' gossips.” 


Goddard, according to Camden, means 
“ godly the cup,” and appears to Mr, 
Archdeacon Nares, who cites these autho- 
nities to have been a christening cup, 
That gentleman can find no certain 
account of the origin of the name. 

Perhaps goddard was derived from 
* godward:” we had looking godward, 
and thinking godward, and perhaps 
drinking godward, for a benediction 


might have been usual at a christening or 
solemn merry-making; and fiom thence 
yodward dnnking might have come to 
the godwaid cup, and so the goddard. 


— 


Tun Cuckoo, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book, 


Sir,—If the following “ Address to the 
Cuckoo,” from my work on birds, should 
suit the pages of the Hvery-Day Book, it 
is quite at your service. 

Of the cuckoo, I would just observe, 
that I do not think, notwithstanding all 
that Dr. Jenner has written concerning it, 
its natural history is by any means fully de- 
veloped. I have had some opportunities 
of observing the habits of this very singu~ 
lar bird, and in me there is room for 
believing that, even when at maturity, it 
is sometimes, if not frequently, fed by 
other birds, It is very often attended by 
one, two, or even more, small birds, 
during its flight, for what purpose is not, 
I believe, at present known. The “ wry- 
neck,” june torguilla, called in some 
provinces the “ cuckoo’s maiden,” is said 
to be one of these. Perhaps it may be 
novel information to your readers to be 
told, that there is a bird in the United 
States of America, called ‘“ Cowpen,” 
emberiza pecoris, by Wilson, which lays 
her eggs in other bird’s nests, in @ similar 
way to the cuckoo in this country: the 
“ cowpen” is, however, a much smaller 
bird than the cuckoo, 

Tam, &e. 
Jamus Jenninas, 
Dalby-terrace, City-road, 
August 28, 1826, 


To tne Cuckoo, 
Thou monotonous bird! whom we ne’er wish away, 
Who hears thee not pleas’d at the threshold of May 
Thy advent reminds us of all that is sweet, 
Which nature, benignant, now lays at our feet; 
Sweet flowers—sweet meadows-—sweet birds and their loves; 
Sweet sunshiny mornings, and sweet shady groves ; 
Sweet smiles of the maiden—sweet looks of the youth, 
And sweet asseverations, too, prompted by truth, 
Sweet promise of plenty throughout the rich vale ; 
And sweet the bees’ humming in meadow and vale; 
Of the summer's approach—of the presence of spring. 
For ever, sweet cuckoo! continue to sing. 
@h, who then, dear bird! could e’er wish the® away, 
Who hears thee not plezs’d at the threshold of May 
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As every trait in the natural history of 
birds is interesting, I beg leave to state 
that I shall be greatly obliged to any 
reader of the Buery-Day Book for the 
communication of any novel fact or nfor- 
mation concerning this portion of the 
animal kingdom, of which suitable ac- 
knowledgment will be made in my work. 
I understand the late lord Erskine wrote 
and printed for private circulation, a 
poem on the rook. Can any of your 
readers oblige me with a copy of it, or 
refer me to any person or book so that I 
might obtain a sight of it? JJ, 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 61° 35. 


August 28. 


Sr, AUGUSTINE. 


OF this father of the church, whose 
name is in the church of England calen- 
dar, there is @ memoir in vol, i, col, 1144, 


CuronoLocy. 


4, 

On the 28th of August, 1736, a man 
passing the pridge over the Savock, near 

, Preston, Lancashire, saw two large flights 
of birds meet with such rapidity, that one 
hundred and eighty of them fell to the 
ground. They were taken up by him, 

. and sold in Preston market the same day. 


Hoax at Norwicn. 


The following bill was in circulation 
in Norwich and the neighbourhood for 
days previous, and on the evening of Au- 
gust 28, 1826, 20,000 sagacious people 
from the city and country around, 
on foot, on horseback, in chaises, gigs, 
and other vehicles, collected below the 
hill to witness the extraordinary per- 
formance. 

«St, Jumes’s-hill, back of the Horse- 

barracks. 


“The public are respectfully informed 


' that signor Carlo Gram Villecrop, the ce- 


lebrated Swiss mountain-flyer, from Ge- 
neva and Mont Blane, is just arrived in 
» this city, and will exhibit, with a Tyrolese 

pole fifty feet long, his most astonishing 
{ gymnastic flights, never before witnessed 
4 on. this country, Signor Villecrop has had 
“the great honour of exhibiting his most 

extraordinary feats on Fhe continent be- 
i fore the king of Prussia, Emperor of 
: Austria, the Grand duke of Tuscany, and 


all the resident nobility in Switzerland 
He begs to inform the ladies and gentle- 
men of this city, that he has selected St. 
James’s-hill and the adjoining hills for his 
performances, and will first display his 
rematkable strength, im running up the 
hill with his Tyrolese pole between his 
teeth. He will next lay on his back, and 
balance the same pole on his ose, chin, 
and different parts of his body. He will 
climb up on it with the astonishing swift 
ness of a cat, and stand on his head at the 
top; on a sudden he will leap three feet 
from the pole without falling, suspending 
himself by ashenese cord only. He will 
also walk on his head, up and down the 
hill, balancing his pole on one foot. Many 
other feats will be exhibited, in which 
signor Villecrop will display to the au- 
dience the much admired art of toppling, 
peculiar only to the peasantiy of Switzer- 
land. He will conclude his performance 
by repeated flights in the air, up and 
down the hill, with a velocity almost im- 
perceptible, assisted only by his pole, with 
which he will frequently jump the asten- 
ishing distance of forty and fifty yards at 
atime, Signor Villecrop begs to assure 
the ladies and gentlemen who honour him 
with their company, that no money will 
be collected till after the exhibition, feel- 
ing convinced that his exertions will be li- 
berally rewarded by their generosity. The 
exhibition to commence on Monday, the 
28th of August, 1826, precisely at half- 
past 5 o'clock in the evening.” 

Signor Carlo Gram Villecrop did not 
make his appearance, The people were 
drawn together, and the whole ended, as 
the inventor designed, in a “hoax.” 
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August 29. 
St. John Baptist beheaded, 


The anniversary of the baptist’s decol- 
lation is in the church of England calen- 
dar. His death is known to have been, 
occasioned by his remonstrance to Herod 
against his notorious cruelties. “ In con- 
sequence of this,” says Mr. Audley, “ He- 
rod imprisoned him in the castle of Ma- 
cherus, and would have put him to death, 
but was afiaid of the people. Herodias 
also would have killed John, had it been 
in her power. At length, on Herod's 
birthday, Salome, the daughter of Hero. 


« 











dias, by her former husband, Philip, 
danced before him, his captains, and chief 
estates, or the principal persons of Gali- 
lee, This so pleased llerod, that he 
“ promised her, with an oath, whatsoever 
she should ask, even to the half of his 
kinedom.” Hearing this, she ran tu her 
mother and said, “ what shall I ask?” 
The mother, without hesitation, re plied, 
« the head of John the Baptist.” Ierod 
was exceedingly sorry when he heard such 
a request; but out of regard to his oaths 
and his guests, he immediately sent an 
executioner to behead John in prison. 
This was instantly done, and the head 
being brought in a charger, was given to 
Salome; and she, forgetting the tender- 
ness of her sex, and the dignity of her 
station, carried xt to her mother. 

Jerome says, that “ Ilerodias treated 
the baptist’s head in a very disdainful 
mannet, pulling out the tongue which she 
imagined had injured her, and piercing it 
with a needle.” Providence, however, as 
Dr. Whitby observes, interested itself 
very remarkably in the revenge of this 
murder on all concerned. Herod's army 
was defeated in a war occasioned by his 
marrying Ierovias, which many Jews 
thought a judgment on hin: for the death 
of John. Both he, and Herodias, whose 
ambition occasioned his ruin, were after~ 
wards driven from their kingdom, and 
died in Wanishment, at Lyons, in Gaul. 
And if any credit may be given to Nice- 
phorus, Salome, the young lady who made 
the cruel request, fell into the ice as she 
wag walking over it, which, closing sud- 
denly, cut off her head. 

te is added by Mr, Audley, that the 
abbot Villeloin says in his memoirs, 
“the head of St. John the Baptist was sa- 
luted by him at Amiens, and it was the 
fifth or siath he had had the honour to 


kiss ” 
poe 


Arcusisiop CHrcHELEy. 


Lord Orford, in a letter dated the 29th 
of August, says, “I have just been read- 
ing a new public history of the colleges of 
Oxford, by Anthony Wood, and there 
found a feature in a character that always 
offended me, that of archbishop Chicheley, 
who prompted Henry V. to the invasion 
of Trance, to divert him from squeezing 
the avergrown clergy. When that priest 
meditated founding All Souls college, and 
‘consulted his friends, who seem to have 
been honest men, what great matgers of 
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piety he had best perform to God in his 
old age, he was advised by them to build 
an hospital for the wounded and sick 
soldiers, that daily retuned from the wars 
then had in France.’ 1 doubt his grace’s 
friends thought as I do of his artifice — 
‘But,’ continues the historian, ‘disliking 
these motions, and valuing the welfare of 
the deceased more than the wounded and 
diseased, he resolved with himself to pro- 
mote his design—which was to have mass- 
es said for the king, queen, and himself, 
&c,, while living, and for their souls when 
dead ;’ and that mummery, the old foolish 
rogue, thought more efficacious than oint- 
ments and medicines for the wretches he 
had made! and of the chaplains and clerks 
he instituted in that dormitory, one was 
to teach grammar, and another prick 
song. ILow history makes one shudder 
and laugh by turns!” 


Aw Eccuninre Crranacren. 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir,—I trouble you with an account of 
an eccentric character, which may, per- 
haps, amuse some of your numerous rea 

ders, if it should meet your approbation. 

Yours, most respectfully, 
C. C——y, MRC, 5. 
Asliton Under Lyne, 
July 17th, 1826. 


Binuy Burrrarwonia 


Near the summit of a srnallgill, called 
Gladwick Lowes, situated oh the borders 
of Lancashire, near the populous town of 
Oldham, commanding a very extensive 
pes stands the solitary, yet cele- 

rated hut of “ Billy Butterworth.” The 
eccentric being who bears this name from 
his manner of dressing an immense beard 
reaching to,his girdle, and many other 
singularities, has obtained the name of 
the “hermit,” though from the great 
numbers that daily and hourly visit him 
ae all parts, he has no real claim to the 
title, 

Billy Butterworth’s hut is a rude build- 
ing of his own construction, a picee of 
ground having been given him for the 
purpose, In the building of this hut, the 
rude hand of uncultivated nature laughed 
to scotn the improvements of modern 
times, for neither saw, nor plane, nor 
level, nor trowel, assisted to make it ap~ 

ear gracious in tle eye of taste; a rude 

eap of stones, sods of enrth, moss, &a. 
without nails or mortar are piled te 
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gether in an inelegant, but perfectly conve- 
nient manner, and form a number of apart. 
ments. The whole building is so firmly put 
together, that its tenant fears not the pelt- 
ing of a merciless storm, but snug under 
nis lowly roof appears equally content 
with the smiles or frowns of fortune, 

To give a proper description of the 
hermit’s hut, would be very difficult, but 
a. brief sketch will enable the reader to 
form a pretty good idea of the object. It 
is surrounded by a fancy and kitchen 
garden, fancifully decorated with rude 
seats, arches, grottos, &c., a few plaister 
of Paris casts are here and there placed 
so as to have a pleasing effect. The outer 
part of the hut consists of the hermit's 
chapel, in which is a half-length figme 
of the hermit himself. To this chapel the 
hermit retires at certain hours, in devo- 
tion to his Maker; besides the chapel is 
an observatory, where the hermit amuses 
his numerous visiters, by exhibiting a 
small and rather imperfect camera obscu- 
ra of his own coustruction, by which he is 
enabled to explain the surrounding coun- 
try for four or five miles. Near the ca- 
mera obscura is a raised platform, almost 
on a level with the roof of the hermitage— 
this he calls ‘the terraes.” From the 
terrace there is a beautiful view of coun- 
try.—The towns of Ashton-under-Lyne, 
Stockport, Manchester, lie in the distance, 
with the adjacent villages, and the line 
of Yorkshire hills, from among which 
“ Vild Bank” rises majestically above 
its neighbours. The hermit makes use of 
this situation, to give signals to the village 
at the foot of the hill, when he wishes to 
be supplied with any article of provision 
for the entertainment of his visiters, such as 
liquors, cream, sallads, bread, &c.; of con- 
fectionary, he has generally a good stock, 

We next come to his summer arbours, 
which are numerous in his garden, 
and furnished with table and seats for 

arties to enjoy themselves separately, 
without dnterfering with others. The 
dovehouse is placed in the garden, where 
he keeps a few beautiful pairs of doves. 
Of the out-buildings, the last we shall 
describe, is the carriage-house. The 
reader smiles at the word “ carriage” in 
such a situation, and would be more apt 
to believe me had I said a wheel-barrow. 
But nol grave reader, “ Billy Butter- 
worth” rung his carriage, which is of the 
low gig kind, drawn hy an ass, and on 
some extra visits, by wo asses, A little 
boy, called Adam, is the pestillion, as 
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there is only seating for one in the car- 
riage. ‘The boy acts as a waiter in busy 
times, In this carriage “ Billy Butter- 
worth” yisits his wealthy neighbours, and 
meets with a gracious reception. He fre 
quently visits the earl of Stamford, 
earl de Wilton, &e. &c. From his gro- 
tesque dress and equipage, he excites 
mirth to a great degree. 

The inner part of this hermit’s hut con- 
sists of many different apartments, all of 
which are named in great style; such 
as the servants’ hall—pavilion—drawing~ 
room—dining-room—library, &c. &e. The 
walls are lined with drapery, tastefully 
hung, and the furniture exhibits nume- 
rous specimens of ancient carved wood- 
work, Pictures of all sorts from the genu- 
ine oil painting, &c. prints of good line 
engraving down to the common caricature 
daubs, are numerously hung in every part 
of the hut, Natural curiosities are so 
placed, as to excite the curiosity of the 
gazing ignoramus. 

“Billy Butterworth” is himself a tall 
man, of tather a commanding figure, with 
dark hair and dark sparkling eyes. His 
countenance is of a pleasing but rather 
melancholy appearance, which is increased 
by an immensely long black beard which 
makes hirn an object of terror to the neigh- 
bouring children. On the whole, although 
he is now in the evening of life, the re- 
mains of a once handsome man are very 
evident. His dress is varied according to 
the seasons, but always resembling the 
costume in king Charles’s days; a black 
cap, black ostrich feather and buckle, long 
waistcoat, jacket with silk let into the 
sleeves, small clothes of the same, and 
over the whole a short mantle, 

« Billy Butterworth” has practised these 
whims, if I may call them so, for twelve or 
fourteen years in this solitary abode. His 
reason for this manner of life is not ex- 
actly known, but he seems to acknowledge 
in some degree, that a disappointment in 
love has been the cause. Jet that rest as 
it will, he has a handsome property, accu- 
mulated, it is said, by these eccentric 
means, Indeed he acknowledged to the 
author of this, that on fine days in summer, 
he has realized from selling sweetmeats, 
and receiving gifts from visiters, five 
guineas a day. He is so independent 
now that he will not receive a present 
from friends. He is communicative as 
long as a stranger will listen, but if the 
stranger is inquisitive hé ceases to con 
verse any thing more. He is volite ana 


ini 
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well intormed on general topics, and has 
evidently read much. 
—_—_—- 

While the hermit was lately on a journey 
to his friends, a mischievous wag adver- 
tised “the hut,” &c. tobe let. The day 
fixed upon being rainy, no bidders made 
their appearance. I send you a copy of 
the advertisement from a printed one in 
my possession, 





To ne Let, 


For a term of years, or from year to 
year; and may be entered upon imme- 
diately, all that hut, garden, and premises, 
with the appurtenances, situate at Glad- 
wick Lowes, near Oldham, in the county 
of Lancaster, now occupied as an 


Hermirace, 
By Mr. 1m. Butterworth 


This romantic spot being the only place 
of fashionable resort in the vicinity of the 
populous town of Oldham, and the unri- 
valled reputation which it has so long de- 
servedly enjoyed, render it peculiar de- 
sirable to any gentleman who may wish 
to acquire an independency at a trifling 
risk. The motive for the intended re-~ 
moval of the present proprietor is, his 
having already secured a comfortable com- 
patency, joined to a desire of giving some 
gentleman of a disposition similar to his 
own, an opportunity of participating in 
the advantages which he has so long da- 
rived from this delightful retirement, 


Among the many curiosities with which 
his sequestered hut abounds, may be par- 
ticularized the following valuablo articles, 


His celebrated selfconstructed Bed. 
A Table, 


whica is supposed formerly to have be- 
longed to some of the ancient saxon mo-« 
narchs, and was presented to Mr. B., by 
her grace the duchess of Beaufort. 


Praxitele’s stature of Jupiter Ammon, 
brought from Greece, by the right honour- 
able the earl of Elgin, and came into the 
nands of the present possessor, through 
the medium of the duke of Devonshire, 
after it had, for a considerable period, 
formed one of the most permanent orna- 
ments of his grace’s splendid mansion, 
Chatsworth house, 

A capital porsrait of Mrs. Siddons, 
painted by B. West, Esq, P.R A, 


A most excellent and peculiarly con. 
structed Camera Obscura, which distinetly 
represents objects at the distance of thirty 
miles, 

A sonorous Speaking Trumpet, wonder. 
fully adapted to the pe situation. 

A brace of pistols, formerly the property 
of Blind Jack of Knaresborough, by whom 
they were cut out of solid 10ck. 

A very ancient and most curious Treb- 
duchet, a relic of Ptolemy the Third’s Sar- 
cophagus. 

A variety of coins, medals, shells, fossils, 
and other mineral productions, tastefully 
classified and arranged. 

It would be very desirable if the above 
could be disposed of with the hermitage, 
but if not, Mr. B. would be willing to 
enter into a separate agreement for them, 
For further particulars, apply to Mr. W.B, 

N.B. The stock ofpop, peppermint, gin- 
gerbread, and Fecles cakes, with the sign- 
boards, dials, inscriptions, rams’ horns, 
and other tasteful and appropriate deco- 
rations, will be required to be taken at a 
valuation. 

To be let Monday August 29 1825 


A Iloax “In Curancuny.” 


There is a spirit of waggery which con- 
tiibutes to public amusement, and occn- 
sionally annoys iadividual repose, ‘The 
following lines are in a journal of this 
day 1826. 


A VISION, 


RY TUL AUTHOR OF CHRISTAULL, 


© Up!” snid the spirit, and ore I could pray 

One hasty orison, whirl'd me away 

To a limbo, lying—1 wist not where— 

Above or below, in earth or air; 

All glimmering o'er with a doubt/ud light, 

One couldn't say whether "twas day or night; 

And crost by many a mazy track, 

One didn’t know how to get on or back 5 

And T felt like a needle that's going astra 

ook its one eyo out) through a bundle of 
ay: 


When the spirit he grinn'd, and whisper'd me, 
‘© Thou’rt now in the Court of Chancery t” 


Around me fiitted unnumber’d swarms 

Of shapeless, bodiless, tailless foims ; 

(Like bottled-up babes, that grace the room 
Of that worthy knight, sir Everard Lome)}— 
All of them, things half-kill’d in rearing ; 
Some were lame—some wanted Acarizg } 
Some had through hi a century run, 
Though they had’nt a leg to stand upon. 
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Others, more merry, as just beginung, 
Avound on 4 point of daw were spinning ; 
Or balanced aloft, *twixt Bil? and Answer, 
Lead at each end, like a tight rope dancer.— 
Some were so cross, that nothing could please 
tem 5 mene 
Some gulp’d down affidavits to ease ‘em ; 
All were in motion, yet never a one, 
Let it move as it might, could ever move on. 
“¢ These.” said the spirit, ‘* you plainly see, 
“© Are what they call suits in Chancery !” 


I heard a Jond screaming of old and young, 
Like a chorus by fifty Vellutis sung , 

Or an Irish dump (‘ the words by Moore’") 
At an amateur cuncert scream’d in score ;—= 
So harsh on my ear that wailing fell 

Of the wretches who in this limbo dwell 

Tt seem’d like the dismal symphony 

Of the shapes Aineas in hell did see; 

Or those frogs, whose legs a harbarous cook 
Cut off and left the frogs in the brook, 
To cry all night, till life’s last dregs, 
* Give us our legs !—give us our legs 
Touched with the sad and sorrowful scene, 
L ask'd what all this yell might mean, 
When the*apirit replied with a grin of glee, 
“ Tis the cry of the suitors in Chancery !” 


1 


T look’d, and I saw a wizard rise, 

With a wig like a cloud before men’s eyes. 

Tn his eed hand he held a wand, 

Wherewith he beckoned his embryo hand, 
And then moy'd and mov’d, as he wav'd it o'er, 
But they never got on one inch more, 

And stil they kept limping to and fro, 

Like Ariels’ round old Prospero ~ 

Saying, ‘‘ dear master, let us go,” 

But still old Prospero answer’d ‘ No.” 

And I heard, the while, that wizard elf, 
Muttering, muttering spells to himself, 

While over as many old papeis he tuin'd, 

As Hume e’er moved for or Omar burn’d. 

He talk’d of his virtue—though some, less 


nice, 
(He own'd with asigh) preferr’d his Vice— 
And he said, “I think”—" I douht’'—* I 
hope” — 
Call’d God’ to witness, and damn’d the Pope; 
With many more sleights of tongue and hand 
I could’nt, for the soul of me, undeistand, 
Amaz’d and poz'd, I was just about 
T’o ask his name, when the screams without 
The merciless clack of the imps within, 
And that conjurer’s mutterings, made such a 


din, 
That, startled, I woke—leap'd up in my bed— 
Found the spirit, the imps, and the conjurer fled, 
And bless’d my sui right pleas'd to see, 
That I was'nt, as yes, in Chancery. 


“For several years belore the appear- 
ance'of his solemn “ Aids to Reflection” 
in 1825, Mr. Coleridge“had been to the 
world “as though he was not ;” and since 


that “Hand-book” of masterly sayings 
his voice has ceased from the public, For. 
gotten he could not be, yet when he was 
remembered it was by inquiries concern~ 
ing hig present “ doings,” and «whispers o1 
his “whoreabout.” On a sudden the pre- 
ceding verses startle the dull town, and 
dwelling on the lazy ear, as being, accord- 
ing to their printed aseription, “by the 
author of Christabel.” In vindication of 
himself against the misconception of the 
wit of their real author, the imputed pa- 
rent steps forth in the following note. 


To tur Eviron of Tur Times. 


Grove, Highgate, Tuesday Evening. 


Sir,—I have just received a ndte froma 
city friend, respecting a poem in “The 
Times” of this morning ascribed to me. 
On consulting the paper, I see he must 
refer to “A Vision,” by the author of 
 Christabel.”” Now, though I should 
myself haye interpreted these words as 
the author, I doubt not, intended them, 
viz., as a part of the fiction ; yet with the 
proof before me that others will under- 
stand them literally, I should feel obliged 
by your stating, that till this last half hour 
the poem and its publication were alike 
unknown to me; and I remain, Sir, re- 
spectfully yours, S. T, Corenripex. 


This little “affair” exemplifies that it 
is the fortune of talent 10 be seldom com 
prehended. 
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Curononocy, 


August 30,1750, Miss Flora, Macdo 
nald was married to a gentleman of the 
same name related to sir Alexander Mac- 
donald, bart. This lady is celebrated in 
Scottish annals for having heroically and 
successfully assisted the young Pretender 
to escape, when a price was set upon his 
head. Her self-devotion is minutely re- 
corded in the late Mr. Boswell’s “ Asca- 
nius,” and Johnson has increased her 
fame by his notice of her person and cha- 
racter, in his “ Tour to the Hebrides”. 
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August 31. 


GrassllorrEens. 


Tt was observed at the end of August, 
1742, great damage was done to the pas- 
tires in the country, particularly about 
Bristol by swarms of grasshoppers ; and 
the like happened in the same year at 
Pennsylvania to a surprising degree.* 
















In 1476, “ Grasshoppers and the great 
rising of the river Isula did spoyle al Po- 


land.’*+ 


Grasshoppers are infested by a species 
of “ insect parasites” thicker than a horse 
hair, and of a brown colour. It consumes 
the intestines, and at first sight in the 
Body of the grasshopper, has been mis- 
taken for the intestines themselves. 

The eminent entomologist who men- 
tions this fact, observes that “insects ge- 


nerally answer the most beneficial ends, 
ie ey 

















* Gentleman’s Magazine. 
+ Bateman’s Doone, 
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and promote in various ways, and in an 
extraordinary degtec, the welfaye of man 
and animals.” The evils resulting from 
them oecur partially when they abound 
beyond’ their natural limits, “God per- 
mitting this occasionally to take place, 
not merely with punitive views, but also 
to show us what mighty effects he can 
produce by instruments scemingly the 
most insignificant: thus calling upon us 
to glorify his power, wisdom, and good- 
ness, so evidently manifested, whether he 
relaxes or draws tight the veins by which 
he guides insects in their course, and re- 
gulates their progress ; and more particu- 
larly to acknowledge his overruling Pro- 
vidence so conspicuously exhibited by his 
measuiing them, as it were, and weighing 
them, and taking them out, so that their 
numbers, forces, and powers being annu- 
ally proportioned to the work he has pre~ 
scribed to them, they may neither exceed 
his purpose, nor fall short of it? * 


* Kirby and Spence’s Entomology, 






Tur Variey or Nicnrinaanrs : 


A Scene near the Hotwells, Bristol 


“Then said T, master, pleasant is this place 
And sweet are those melodious notes I hear; 

And happy they, among man’s toiling race, 
Who, of their cares forgetful, wander near,” 


Bowles, 





To those who might not happen to know 
St. Vincent’s rocks, Clifton, and the very 
beautiful scenery near the Hotwells, Bris- 
tol, it might be desirable to state that the 
rivet Avon winds here through a sinuous 
defile, on one side of which “the rocks” 
rise perpendicularly in a bold yet irre- 
gular manner, to the height of many hun- 














in a note, Mr, Exton informs us that 
his stanza alludes to the ‘Valley of 
Nightingales opposite St. Vincent’s rocks 
at Clifton.” The lovers of the picturesque 
will here find ample gratification. If, in 
the following poem, the truth in natural 
history be a little exceeded in reference 
to a troop of nightingales, it is hoped that 
the poetical licence will be pardoned. 











dred feet ; the opposie side is not so bold, 
but it is, nevertheless, extremely beautiful, 
bale clothed in many places with wood, 
and has besides a vatnny, through which 
you may ascend to Leigh Down, This 
valley has been named the “ Palley of 
Nightingales,” no doubt, in consequence 
of those birds making it their resort, 


“ Where foliaged full in vernal pride 
Retiring winds thy favourite vale; 

And faint the moan of Avon’s tide,” 
Remurmurs to the nightingale,” 


C. A. Elton's Poems, Disappointment. 


The vicinity of the Iotwells has been 
lately much improved hy a carriage drive 
beneath and around those rocks, 


one 


{From “ Ornithologia 5 or the Birds, a Poem, with 
an introduction to their natural history, and eomout 
nates, by dame Jennings, author of Ohervations on the 
Dialects af the Wese is Farland,” Se. ge. This work 
hing heen for some tinf® ready for the press, but ite 

appearance is delayed in consequence of the deprasse 
ed state of trade, 
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Seest thou yon tall Racks where, midst sunny light beaming, 
They lift up their heads and look proudly around ; 

While numerous choughs, with their cries shrill and screaming, 
Wheel from crag unto crag, and now o’er the profound ? . 


Seest thon yonder Vatiey where gushes the fountain ; 
Where the nightingales nestling harmoniously sing ; 
Where the mavis and merle and the merry lark mounting, 

In notes of wild music, now welcome the spring. 


Seest thou yonder shade, where the woodbine ascending, 
Encircles the hawthorn with amorous twine, 

With the dryony scandent, in gracefulness blending ; 
What sweet mingled odours scarce less then divine | 


Hearest thou the blue ring-dove in yonder tree cooing ; 
The red-breast, the hedge-sparrow, warble their song ; 
The cuckoo, with sameness of note ever wooing ; 
Yet ever to pleasure such notes will belong ! 


And this is the Vantey or Nroutrncarzs ;—listen 
To those full-swelling sounds, with those pauses between, 
Where the bright waving shrubs, midst the pale hazels, glisten, 
There oft may a troop of the songsters be seen, 


Seest thou yon proud ship on the stream adown sailing, 
O’er ocean, her course, to strange climes she now bends; 
Oh! who may describe the deep sobs or heart-wailing 
Her departure hath wrought amongst lovers and friends ? 


The rocks now re-echo the songs of the sailor 
As he cheerfully bounds on his watery way ; 

But the maiden !—ah! what shall that echo avail her, 
When absence and sorrow have worn out the day? 


Behold her all breathless, still gazing, pursuing, 
And waving, at times, with her white hand adieu: 

On the rock now she sits, with fixed eye, the ship viewing: 
No preture of fancy—but often too true, 


Dost thou see yon flush’d Hecrre, of health poor remainder, 
With a dark hollow eye, and a thin sunken cheek ; 

While arrectron hangs o’er him with thoughts that have pained her, 
And that comfort and hope, still forbid her to speak ?* 


Yes, Frrenpsures! Arrecrrons! ye ties the most tender! 
Fate, merciless fate, your connection will sever; 

To that tyrant remorseless—all, all must surrender | 
I once had a Son—nERE we parted for ever!+ 


Now the sun, o’er the earth, rides in glory uncloud 
The rocks and the valleys delightedly sing ; 

The Bransg in wild concert, in yonder wood shrouded, 
Awake a loud conus to welcome the spring. 


And this is the valley of nigntingales ;—listen 
To those full-swelling sounds, with those pauses between, 
Where the bright waying shrubs, midst the pale hazels, glisten, 


» ‘Chere oft may a troop of the songsters be seen. a 





> NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Meari Temperature .. . 61 + 72. 
as anneal 
* The hot wells are, unfortunately, too often the last resor* of the consumptive, 
+ A promising youth who died some years since at Berbice, 
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TARVEST-HOME AT IAWKESBURY ON COTSWOLD, 





The last in-gathering of the crop 

Is loaded, and they climb the top, 

And there huzza with all their fore, 
While Ceres mounts the foremost horse: 
“Gee-up!” tho rustic goddess cries, 
And shouts more long and loud ariso; 
The swagging cart, with motion slow, 
Reels careless on, and off they ‘go! 


Harvest-womz is the great August An account of this untvorsal merry || « 


festival of the country. making may commence with a communi- 
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cation from a lady, which the engraving 
iy designed to illustrate. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


WPestbury, Wiltshire, dugust 8, 1826. 
*Str,-The journal from whence 1 ex- 
tract the following scene was written 
nearly two years ago, during a delightful 
excursion I made in company with ane 
“¢ near and dear,’ and consequently 
before your praiseworthy endeavours to 
perpetuate uld customs had been made 
public. Had my journey taken, place 
during the present harvest month, the 
trifle I now send should have been better 
worth your perusal, for I would have 
investigated for your satisfaction a local 
custom, that to me was sufficiently de- 
lightful in a passing glance. 
Tam, Sir, &e. 
LJ.T 


Hawxespury Harvest Tore. 


September, 1824.—-After dinner, at 
Wotton-under-edge, we toiled up the side 
and then struck off again towards the 
middle of the hills, leaving all beauty in 
the rear; and from thence, until our arri- 
val at Bath the next day, nothing is 
worth recording, but one little pleasing 
ire dent, which was the celebration of a 
harvest-home, at the village of Hawkes- 
bury, on the top of Cotswold. 

As we approached the isolated hamlet, 
we were “aware” of a Maypole—that 
unsophisticated trophy of innocence, 
gaiety, and plenty; and as we drew near, 
saw that it was decorated with flowers 
and ribands fluttering in the evening 
breeze. Under it stood a waggon with 
its full complement of men, women, chil- 
dren, flowers, and corn; and a handsome 
team of horses tranquilly enjoying their 
share of the finery and revelry of the 
scene; for scarlet bows and sunflowers 
had been lavished on their winkers with 
no niggard hand. On the first horse 
sat a damsel, no doubt intending to re- 
present Ceres; she had on, of course, a 
white dress and straw bonnet—for could 
Ceres or any other goddess appear in a 
rural English festival in any other cos. 
tume? A broad yellow sash encompassed 
a waist that evinced a glorious and enor- 
mous contempt for classical proportion 
and modern folly in its elaborate dimen- 
sions, ® 

During the rapid and curdial glance 
that 1 gave this questionable scion of aa 





graceful a stock, I ascertained two or 
three circumstances—that she was good- 
natured, that she enjoyed the scene as a 
downright English joke, and that she had 
the most Leautiful set of teeth ] ever 
beheld. What a stigma on all tooth- 
doctors, tooth-nowders, and tooth-brushes, 
There was something very affecting in 
this simple festival, and I felt my heart 
heave, and that the fields looked indis. 
tinct for some minutes after we had lost 
sight of its primitive appearance; how- 
ever it may now, I thought, be considered 
by the performers as a “ good joke,” it 
had is origin, doubtless, in some of the 
very finest feelings that can adorn huma- 
nity—hospitality, sociality, happiness, 
contentment, piety, and gratitude. 


Our fair correspondent adds :-— 

P. &.—Intelligence could surely be ob- 
tained from the spot, or the neighbour- 
hood, of the manner of celebrating the 
festival; it is probably peculiar to the 
range of the Cotswold; and a more ela- 
borate account of so interesting a custom 
would, doubtless, be valuable to yourself, 
sir, as well as to your numetous ieaders, 
I can only regret that my ability does not 
equal my will, on this or any other sub- 
ject, that would forward your views in 
publishing your admirable Hvery-Day 
Book, 

The editor inserts this hint to tris 
readers in the neighbourhood of Cotswold, 
with a hope that it will induce them to 
oblige him with particulars of what is 
passing under their eyes at this season 
every day. He repeats that accounts of 
these, or any other customs in any part of 
the kingdom, will be especially acceptable. 





Another correspondent has obligingly 
shai ert an, often expressed desire 
on this subject. 

HanvestTine on SunDAyY, 
London, August 4, 1826. 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Sir,—As you request, on the wrapper 
of your last part, communications, &c., 
respecting harvest, I send you the follow. 
ing case of a very singular nature, that 
came before the synod of Glasgow and 
Ayr. 

In the harvest of 1807, there was a 
great deal of wet weather. At the end 
of one of the weeks it brightened up and 
a drying wind prepared the grain for 
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being housed. The rev. Mr. Wright, 
minister 6f Mayhole, at the conclusion of 
the forenoon service on the following sab- 
bath-day, stated to his congregation, that 
ne conceived the favourable change of the 
weather might be made use of to save the 
harvest on that day, without violating the 
sabbath. Several of his parishioners avail- 
ed themselves of their pastor’s advice, 
At the next meeting of pee how- 
aver, one of his reverend brethren thought 
proper to denounce him, as having vio- 
lated the fourth commandment; and a 
solemn inquiry was accordingly voted by 
a majority of the presbytery, Against 
this resolution, a complaint and appeal 
were made to the synod at the last meet- 
ing. Vezy able pleadings were made on 
both sides, after which it was moved and 
seconded,— That the synod should find 
that the presbytery of Ayr have acted in 
this manner, in a precipitate and informal 
manner, and that their sentence ought to 
be reversed.” It was also moved and se- 
conded,—“ That the synod find the presby- 
tery of Ayr have acted properly, and that 
it should be remitted to them to take such 
further steps in this business as they may 
judge best.” After reasoning at consi- 
derable length, the synod, without a vote, 
agreed to set aside the whole proceedings 
of the presbytery in this business.* 

This subject reminds me of the follow- 
Ing verses to urge the use of “ the time 
present.” 

Detrays, 
By Robert Southwell, 1595. 
Shun delays, they breed remoise ; 

Take thy time, while time is lent thee ; 
Creeping snails have weakest force ; 

Vy their fault, lest thou repent thee ; 
Good is best, when soonest wrought, 
Ling’ring labours core to naught. 


Hoist wp sail while gale doth last, 
Tide and wind stay no man's pleasure; 
Seek not time, when time is past, 
Sober speed is wisdom’s leisure, 
After wits are dearly bought, 
Lat thy fore-wit guide thy thought. 
Time wears alt his locks behind ; 
Take thou hold upon his forehead ; 
When he flies, he turns no more, 
And behind his scalp is naked. 
Works adjourn’d have many stays; 
dcog demurs breed new delays. 


=n, Sir, ; 
Your obliged and constant reader, 





* Literary Panorama, 1807, 


a 


We are informed on the authority of 
Macrobius, that among the heathens, the 
masters of families, when they had got in 
their harvest, were wont to feast with thei 
servants, who had laboured for them in 
tilling the ground. In exact eonformity 
to this, it is common among Christians, 
when the fruits of the earth are eathered 
in, and laid in their proper repositories, to 
provide a plentiful supper for the harvest 
men and the servants of the family, At 
this entertainment, all are in the modern 
revolutionary idea of the word, perfeatly 
equal. Here is no distinction of persons, 
but master and servant sit at the same 
table, converse freely tegether, and spend 
the remainder of the night in dancing, 
singing, &c., in the most easy familiarity. 
Bourne thinks the ouigin of both these 
customs is Jewish, and cites Ifospinian, 
who tells us that the heathens copied after 
this custom of the Jews, and at the end 
of their harvest, offered up their first- 
finits to the gods, for the Jews rejoiced 
and feasted at the getting in of the 
harvest. 

This festivity 1s undoubledly of the 
most remote antiquity. That men in all na- 
tions, where agriculture (lourished, should 
have expressed their joy on this oveasion 
by some outward ceremonies, has its 
foundation in the nature of things. Sow. 
ing is hope; reaping, fruition of the ex. 
pected good. To tho husbandman, whom 
the fear of wet, blights, &c¢, had harrassed 
with great anxiety, the completion of his 
wishes could not fail of imparting an en« 
vinble feeling of delight. Iestivity is but 
the reflex of inward joy, and it could 
hardly fail of being produced on this oc 
casion, which is a temporary'suspension 
of every care,* 


Mr. Brand brings a number of pas. 
sages to show the manner of celebrating 
this season. 

One of the Five Inindred points of 
husbandry” relates (a August, ” 
Grant harvest-loid more, by a penny or 

twoo, 

To call on his fellowes the better to daa! 

Give gloves to thy reapers 2 Larges to erie, 

And daily to loiterers have a good ice 
Vussers 


“Tusser Rediviyus,” in 1744, says, 
“He that is the lord of harvest, is’gene- 
rally somé stayed sober-working man, 
who understands Ml sorts of harvest-work, 


© Brand's Popular Antiontjea, 
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If he be of able body, he commonly leads 
the swarth in reaping and mowing, It is 
customary to give gloves to reapers, es- 
pecially where the wheat is thistly. As 
to crying a Lergess, they need not be re- 
minded of it in these our days, whatever 
they were in our author’s time.” 





Steverison, in his “Twelve Moneths,” 
1661, mentions under August, that “ the 
furmenty pot welcomes home the har- 
vest cart, and the garland of flowers 
crowns the captain of the reapers; the 
battle of the field is now stoutly fought. 
The pipe and the tabor are now busily 
set a-work, and the lad and the lass will 
lave no lead on their heels. O!} ’tis the 
merry time wherein honest neighbours 
make good cheer ; and God is glorified in 
his blessings on the earth.” 


THe Iocx Carr, on Harvest [lome. 


Come sons of summer, by whose toile 

We are the Lords of wine and oile ; 

By whore tough labours, and rough hands, 

We rip up first, then reap our lands, 

Crown’d with the eares of corne, now come, 

And, to the pipe, sing harvest ome. 

Come forth, my Lord, and see the cart, 

Drest up with all the country art. 

See here a maukin, there a sheet 

‘\s spotlesse pure as it is sweet: 

The fone mares, and frisking fillies, 

Clad, all, in linnen, white as Jillies, 

The harvest swaines and wenches bound 

For joy, to see the hock-cart crown’d. 

About the cart heare how the rout 

Of rural younglings raise the shout ; 

Pressing before, some coming alter, 

Those with a shout, and these with laughter. 

Some blesse the cart; some kisse the sheaves; 

Some prank them up with oaken leaves: 

Some crosse the fill-horse ; some with great 

Deyolion stroak the home-borne wheat: 

While other rusticks, lesse attent 

To prayers than to merryment, 

Run after vith their breeches rent, ‘ 

Well, on brave boyes, to your J ord’s heaith 

GlitPring with fire, where, for your mirth, 

You shall see first the large and cheefe 

Foundation of your feast, fat beefe : 

With upper stories, mutton, veale, 

Aad bacon, which makes full the meale ; 

With soy’rall dishes standing by, 

As here a custard, there a pie, 

And here all-tempting frumentie. 

And for to make the merrie cheere 

If smirking wine be wanting here, 

There's that which drowns all care agtont 
beere 


Which freely drink to your Lord's health, 
Than to the plongh, the commonweaith ; 
Next to your flailes, your fanes, your fatts 
Then to the maids with wheaten hats 5 
To the rough sickle, and the crookt sythe 
Drink, frollick, boyes, till all be blythe, 
Feed and grow fat, and as ye eat, 
Be mindfull that the lab'ring neat, 
As you, may have their full of meat; 
And know, besides, ye must revoke 
The patient oxe unto the yoke, 
And all goe back unto the plough 
And harrow, though they're hang’d up now. 
And, you must know, your Lord's word's true, 
Feed him ye must, whose food fils you. 
And that this pleasure is like raine, 
Not sent ye for to drowne your paine. 
But for to make it spring againe. 

Herrick. 





Hoacky is brought 
Home with hallowin, 
Boys with plumb-cake 
The cart following. 
Poor Rutan, 1876, 


Mr, Brand says, “ the respect shown fo 
servants at this season, seems Lo have sprung 
froma grateful sense of their good services. 
Every thing depends at this juncture on 
their labour and despatch. Vacina, (or 
Vacuna, so called as it is said 4 vacando 
the tutelar deity, as it weve, of rest an 
ease,) among the ancients, was the name 
of the goddess to whom rustics sacrificed 
at the conclusion of harvest. Movesin 
tells us, that popery, in imitation of this, 
brings home her chaplets of corn, which 
she suspends on poles, that offerings are 
made on the altars of her tutelar gods, 
while thanks are returned for the collected 
Stores, and prayers are made for fu- 
ture ease and rest. Images too of straw 
or stubble, he adds, are wont to be carried 
about on this occasion ; and that in Ing» 
land he himself saw the rustics bringing 
home ina cart, a figure made of corn, 
round which men and women were sing» 
ing promiscuously, preceded by a drum or 
piper.” ’ 

The same collector acquaints us that 
Newton, in his “ Tryall of a Man’s owne 
Selfe,” (12mo. London, 1602,) under 
breaches of the second commandment, 
censures “ the adorning with garlands. or 
presenting unto any image of any saint 
whom thou hast made speciall choice of 
to be thy patron and advocate, the first- 
lings of thy increase, as Gorne and graine, 
and other oblations.’ 


6 
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Ceres 


As we were returning, says Hentzner, 


in 1598, to our inn, we happened Lo mect 
le celebrating their 


ome country peo 
te scrone: thei leet load of corn they 
crown with flowers, having besides an 
“mage richly dressed, by which perhaps 
they would signify Ceres. This they keep 
moving about, while men. and women, 
men and maid-servants, riding through 
the streets in the cart, shout as loud as 
they can till they arrive at the barn, 

“T have seen,” says Hutchinson in his 
* History of Northumberland,” “ in some 

laces, an image apparelled in great 
finery, crowned with flowers, a sheaf of 
corn placed under her arm, and a scycle 
in her hand, carried out of the village in 
the morning of the conclusive reaping day, 
with music and much clamour of the 
reapers, imto the field, where it stands 
fixed on a pole all day, and when the 
reaping is done, is brought home in like 
manner. This they call the harvest queen, 
and it represents the Roman Ceres.” 

Mr. Brand says, “ an old woman, who 
in a case of this nature is respectable au- 
thority, at a village in Northumherland, 
informed me that not half a century ago, 
they used every where to dress up some- 
thing similar to the figure above described, 
(by Hutchinson,) at the end of harvest, 
which was called a harvest doll, or ker 
baby. This northern word is plainly a 
corruption of corn baby, or image, as is 
the kern supper, of coin supper. Tn Carew's 
‘Survey of Cornwall,’ p. 20. b. «an ill 
kerned ur saved harvest’ occurs.” 





At Wellington in Devonshire, the 
clergyman of the parish informed Mr. 
Brand, that when a farmer finishes his 
reaping, a small quantity of the ears of 
the last corn are twisted or tied together 
into a curious kind of figure, which is 
brought home with great acclamations, 
hung up over the table, and kept till the 
next year, The owner would think it ex- 
tremely unlucky to part with this, which 
is called “ a knack.” The reapers whoop 
and hollow “a knack! a knack! well cut! 
well bound | well shocked !” and, in some 
places, in a sort of mockery it is added, 
“t well scattered on the ground.” A 
countryman gave a somewhat different 
account, as follows: ‘* When they have 
cut the corn, the reapers assemble to- 
gether: ‘a knack’ is made, which one 
placed in the middle of the company halds 


up, crying thrice ‘a knack,’ which all the 
rest repeat: the person in thesmiddle then 
says— 
«Well cut ! well hound ! 
Well shocked | well saved from the gronad.’ 
Ile afterwards cries ‘whoop,’ and_ his 
companions holloo as loud as they can.” 
“T have not,” says Mr, Brand, “ the 
most distant idea of the etymology of the 
‘knack, used on this occasion. I applied 
for one of them, No farmer would part 
with that which hung over his table; but 
one was made on purpose for me 1 
should suppose that Moresin alludes to 
something like this when he says, ¢ [it 
spiceas papatus (habet) coronas, quas 
videre est in domibus,’ &c.” 


It is noticed by Mr. Brand, that Purchas 
in his “ Pilgrimage,” speaking of the Pe- 
ravian superstitions, and quoting Acosta, 
tells us, “ In the sixth moneth they offered 
a hundred sheep of all colours, and then 
made a feast, bringing the mayz from the 
fields into the house, which they yet use. 
This feast is made, coming from the farm 
to the house, saying certain songs, and 
praying that the mayz may long continue, 
They puta quantity of the mayz (the best 
that groweth in their farms) in a thing 
which they call pirva, with certain cere- 
monies, watching three nights. Then do 
they put it in the richest garment they 
have, and, being this wrapped and 
dressed, they worship this pirva, holding 
itin great veneration, and saying, it is the 
mother of the mayz of their inheritance, 
and that by this means the mayz augments 
and is preserved. In this moneth they 
make a particular sacrifice, and the 
witches demand of this pirva if it hath 
strongth enough to continue until the next 
year; and if it answers no, then they 
carry this maiz to the farm whence it was 
taken, to burn, and make another pirva as 
before: and this foolish vanity. still con- 
tinucth.” 

On this Peruvian “ pirva,” the rev. Mr 
Walter, fellow of Christ’s-college, Cam- 
bridge, observes to Mr. Brand, that it 
bears a strong resemblance to what is 
called in Kent, an toy girl, which is a 
figure composed of some of the best corn 
the field produces, and made, as well as 
they can,,inlo a human shape; this is 
afterwards Gly ed dressed by the wo+ 
men, and adorndfl with paper trimmings, 
cut to resemble a cap, ruffles, haudker- 
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chief, &c. of the finest lace. It is brought 
home with the lastload of corn from the 
field upon the waggon, and they suppose 
entitles them to a supper at the expense 
of their employers. 


"© Orying the Mare.” 


This custom is mentioned by Mr. Brand 
as existing in: Hertfordshire and Shrop- 
shire., The reapers tie together the tops 
of the last blades of corn, which they 
call ** mare,” and standing at some dis- 
tance, throw their sickles at it, and he who 
cuts the knot, has the prize, with acclama- 
tions and good cheer. Blount adds, re- 
specting this custom, that “ after the knot 
is cut, then they cry with a Ioud voice 
three times, ‘I have her.’ Others answer 
as many times, ‘ what have you?’—‘ A 
mare, a mare, a mare.’—* Whose is she,’ 
thrice also.—‘ J. B.’ (naming the owner 
three times.)—‘ Whither will you send 
her?’—‘ To J. a Nicks,’ (naming some 
neighbour who has not all his com 
reaped ;) then they all shout three times, 

,yand so the ceremony ends with good 

' cheer, In Yorkshire, upon the like occa- 
sion, they have a harvest dame; in Bed- 
fordshire, a Jack and a Gill.” 





Having been preceded “into the 
bosom of the land” by a lady, and be- 
come acquainted with accounts from 
earlier chroniclers of harvest customs, we 
now pay our respects to the communica- 
tions of other correspondents, who have 
been pleased to comply with our call for 
information. 


GuoversTeRsSHIRE AND SUFFOLE. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—With pleasure I have read your 
entertaining and instructing collection 
from its commencement, and I perceive 
you have touched upon a subject in one 
of your sheets, which in my youth used 
to animate my soul, and bring every 
energy of my mind and of my body into 
activity ; I mean, harvest. 

Yes, sir, in my younger days I was 
introduced into the society of innocence 
and industry; but, I know not how it 
-was, Dame Fortune kicked me out, and 
I was obliged to dwe# in smoke and 
dirt, in noise and bustle, in wickedness 
and strife compared with what I left ; 





but I forgive her, as you know she & 
blind. May I, Mr. Editor, converse with 
you in this way a little ? 

In Gloucestershire this interesting 
season is thus kept. Of course the good 
man of the house has informed the indus- 
trious and notable dame the day for 
harvest-home; and she, assisted by her 
daughters, makes every preparation to 
keep out famine and banish care-—-the 
neighbours and friends are invited, hot 
cakes of Betty’s own making, amd such 
butter that Sukey herself had» churned. 
tea, ale, syllabub, gooseberry wine, &c. 
And what say you? Why, Mr. Editor, this 
is nothing, this is but the beginning-—the 
grand scene is out of doors. Look yon- 
der, and see the whole of the traop ot 
men, women, and children congregated 
together. They are about to bring home 
the last load. You have seen election 
chairings, Mr. Editor; these are mere 
jokes to it. This load should come from 
the furthest field, and that it should be the 
smallest only just above tlic rails; a lange 
bough 1s placed in the centre, the women 
and children are placed on the load, boys 
on the horses, they themselyes trimmed 
with cowslips and boughs of leaves, and 
with shouts of “ harvest-home,” the horses 
are urged forward, and the procession 
comes full gallop to the front of the farm- 
house, where the before happy party are 
waiting to welcome home the ast load 
Now, he who has the loudest and the 
clearest voice, mounts upon a neighbour- 
ing shed, and with a voice which would 
do eredit to your city crier, shouts 
aloud— 

We have plovghed, we have sowed, 
We have reaped, we have mowed 
We have brought home every load, 
Hip, hip, hip, Harvest home ! 


and thus, sir, the whole assembly shout 
“ huzza.” The strong ale is then put 
round, and the cake which Miss made with 
her own hands:—the load is then driven 
round to the stack-yard or barn, and the 
horses put into the stable, John puts on 
a clean white frock, and William a clean 
coloured handkerchief: the boys grease 
their shoes to look smart, and all meet 
in the house to partake of the harvest, 
supper,when the evening is spent in cheer- 
fulness. Here, Mr. Editor, is pomp with- 
out pride, liberality without ostentation, 
cheerfulness without vice, merriment with 
out guilt, and ll without alloy. 

They say that old persons are old fools 
& a 
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and although I am almost blind, yet I 
cannot resist telling you of what J have 
also seen in my boyish days in Suffolk. 
Y do not mean to be long, sir, but merely 
to give you a few particulars of an ancient 
custom, which I must leave you to finish, 
so that while you take a hearty pinch of 
snuff (I know you don’t like tobacco) I 
shall have completed. 

At the commencement of harvest one 
is-chosen to be “ my lord.” Ile goes 
first in reaping, and mowing, and leads in 
every occupation. Now, sir, if you were 
to pass within a field or two of this band 
of husbandmen, “ my lord” would leave 
the company, and approaching you with 
respect, ask of you a largess. Supposing 
he succeeded, which I know he would, he 
would hail his companions, and they would 
thus acknowledge the gift: my lord 
would place his troop in a circle, suppose 
fifteen men, and that they were reaping, 
each one would have a hook in his hand, 
or, if hoeing of turnips, he would bring 
his hoe. My lord then goes toa distance, 
mounts the stump of a tree, or a gate post, 
and repeats a couplet (forgive the 
treachery of my memory, for I forget the 
words). The men stil] standing in the 
cirele listen with attention to the words 
of my lord, and at the conclusion each 
with his :reap-hook pointing with his 
right hand to the centre of the circle, and 
with intent as if watching and a eg 
they utter altogether a groan as long as 
four of your breves (if you go by notes) : 
then, as if impelled together, their eyes 
are lifted to the heavens above them, their 
hooks point in the same direction, and at 
the same time they change the doleful 
groan to a tremendous shout, which is 
repeated three distinct times. 

The money thus got during harvest, is 
saved to make merry with at a neigh- 
bouring public-house, and the evening is 
spent in shouting of the largess, and joyful 
mirth, 
: Iam, Sir, &e. 


¥ * 


Another correspondent presents an 
interesting description of usages in another 


county. 
Hallo! Lar - 


Cad infin 
—— 
—_—_¢---6-——-—-|-_ 


od 


IOUH.—SLPTEM BER, 


Nonroik, 
To the Editor of the Lvery-Day Book. 
Norfolk, August, 14, 1826. 

Sir—In this county it is a generaf , 
practice on the first day of harvest, for the 
men to leave the field about four o'clock, 
and retire to the alehouse, and have what 
is here termed a “ whet ;” that is, a sort 
of drinking bout to cheer their hearts for 
labour, They previously solicit any who 
happen to come within their sigh with, 
8 faa sir, you will please to bestow a 
lurgess.on us?” If the boon is conceded the 
giver is asked if he would like to have his 
largess halloed; if this is assented to, the 
hallooing is at his service, 

At the conclusion of wheat harvest, it 
is usual for the master to give his men 
each a pot or two of ale, or money, to en- 
able them to get some at the alehouse, 
where a cheerful meiry meeting is held 
amongst themselves. 

The last, or “horkey load” (as it is 
here called) is decorated with flags and 
streamers, and sometimes a sort of kern 
baby is placed on the top at front of the 
load. This is commonly called a “hen;” 
why it is so called, I know not, nor have , 
I the smallest idea of its etymon, unless 
a person of ihat name was dres ed up 
and placed in that situation, and that, 
ever after, the figure had this name given 
to it. This load is attended by all the 

arty, who had been in the field, with hal. 
ooing and shouting, and on their arrival 
in the farmyard they are joined by the 
others. The mistress with her maids are 
out to gladden their eyes with this wel- 
come scene, and bestir themselves lo pres 
are the substantial, plain, and homely 
east, of roast beef and plumb pudding. 

On this night it is still usual with some 
of the farmers to invite their neighbours, 
friends, and relations, to the “/orkey sup- 
per” Smiling faces grace the festive 
board; and many an ogling glance is 
thrown by the rural lover upon the nut. 
brown maid, and returned with a blush- 
ing simplicity, worth all the blushes ever 
made at court. Supper ended, they leave 
the room, (the cloth, &e. are removed,) 
and out of doors they go, and a hallooing 
“largess” commences—thus 
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The men and boys form a circle hy 
taking hold of hands, and one of the parly 
standing in the centre, having a goteh* 
of horkey ale placed near him on the 
ground, with a horn or tin sort of trumpet 
in his hand, makes a signal, and “halloo ! 
lay-v-r-r-r-r-y-1-r-1-r-g e-éss” is given as loud 
and as long as their lungs will allow, at 
the same time elevating their hands as 
high as they can, and still keeping hold. 
The person in the centre blows the horn 
one continued blast, as long as the “halloo- 
largess.” ‘Chis is done three times, and im-~ 
mediately followed by three successive 
whoops; and then the gluss, commonly 
a horn one, of spirit-stirring ale, freely 
circles At this time the halloning-largess 
is generally performed with three times 
three, 

This done, they return to the table, 
where foaming nappy ale is accompanied 
by the lily taper tube, and weed of 
Tndia growth; and now mirth and jollity 
abound, the horn of sparkling beverage 
is put merrily about, the song goes round, 
and the joke is cracked. The females 
are cheerful and joyous partakers of this 

. © flow of soul.” 

When the “juice of the barrel” has 
exhilarated the spirits, with eyes beaming 
cheerfulness, and in true good rustic hu~ 
mour, the loid of the harvest accompa-~ 
nied by his lady, (the person 1s so called 
who goes second in the reap, each some-~ 
times wearing a sort of disguise,) with 
two plates in his hand, enters the parlour 
Where the guests are seated, and solicits 
a largess fram each of them. The collec- 
tion made, they join their party again at 
the table, and the lord recounting to his 
company the success he has met with, a 
fresh zest is given to hilarity, a dance is 
struck up, in which, though it can hardly 
be said to be upon the “light fantastic 
toe,” the stiffness of age and rheumatic 
pangs are forgotten, and those who have 
passed the grand climactric, feel in the 
midst of their teens. 

Another show of disguising is com~ 
monly exhibited on these occasions, which 
creates a hearty rustic laugh, both loud 
and strong. One of the party habited as 
a female, is taken with a violent pang of 
the toota ache, and the doctor is sent for. 
He soon makes his appearance, mounted 
on the back of one of the other men as a 
horse, having in his hands a* common 
milking stool, which he¢ears upon, so as 


to enable him to keep his back in nearly 
a horizontal position. The doctor brings 
with him the tongs, which he uses for the 
purpose of extracting the tooth: this is a 
piece of tobacco pipe adapted to the oc- 
casion, and placed in the mouth; a faint- 
ing takes place from the violence of the 
operation, and the bellows are used as a 
means of causing a reviving hope. 

When the ale has so far operated that 
some of the party are scarcely capable of 
keeping upon their seat, the ceremony of 
drinking healths takes place in a sort of 
glee or catch; one or two of which you 
have below. This health-drinking gener- 
ally fnishes the horkey. On the follow~ 
ing day the party go round among the 
neighbouring farmers (having various co- 
loured ribands on their hats, and steeple 
or sugar-loaf formed caps, decked with 
various coloured paper, &c.,) to taste 
their horkey beer, and solicit largess of any 
one with whom they think success is 
likely. The money so collected is usu- 
ally spent at the alehouse at night. To 
this “ largess money spending,” the wives 
and sweethearts, with the female servants 
of their late masters, are invited; and 
a tea table is set out for the women, the 
men finding more virtue in the decoction 
of Sir John Barleycorn, and a pipe of the 
best Virginia. 

Thave put together what now occurs to 
me respecting harvest-home, and beg to 
refer you to Bloomfield’s “Wild Flowers,” 
in a piece there called the ‘“ forkey ;” ut 
is most delightfully described. 

The glee or catch at the health-drinking 
is as follows :— 


Here’s a health unto our master, 
He is the finder of the feast : 
God bless his endeavours, 

And send him increase, 

And send him increase, boys, 
All in another year. 


Here’s your master's good healthe 
So drink off your beer ; 

I wish all things may prosper, 
Whate'er he takes in hand ; 
We are all his servants, 
And are all at his command 
So drink, boys, drink, 

And see you do not spill ; 
For if you do, 

You shall drink two, 

For ’tis your master’s will. 


Another Health Drinking, 


Behold, and sce, his glass is full, 
At wh ch he'll take a hearty pull, 


“ 


J 
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He takes it out with such long wind, 
That he'll not leave one drop behind 


Behold and see what he can do, 

He has not put itin his shoe; 

He has not drank one drop In vain, 
He'll slake his thirst, then drink again. 


Here’s a health unto my brother John, 

It’s moie than time that we were gone ; 
But drink your fill, and stand your ground, 
This health is called the plough-boys round, 


To this may be added the following. 


A Health Drinking. 


There was a man from London came, 
With a rum-bum-bum-bare-larum ; 
Drink up your glass for that’s the gamo, 
And say ne’er word, except—Mum. 








The great object is to start something 
which will catch some unguarded reply 
'n lieu of saying “ Mum,” when the par y 
so unguardedly replying, is fined to drink 
two glasses. : 

For the beginning of Tfarvest there is 
this 


Harvest Song. 


Now Lammas comes in, 

Our harvest begin, 
We have done our endeavours to get the 

corn in; 

We reap and we mow 

And we stoutly blow 
And cut down the carn 

That did sweetly grow, 





The poor old man 
That can hardly stand, 
Gets up in the morning, and“do all he can, 
Gets up, &e. 
1 hope God will reward 
Such old harvest man, 


But the man who is lazy 
And will not come on, 
He slights his good master 

And likewise his men ; 
We'll pay him his wages 
And send him gone, 
For why should we keep 
Such a lazy drone. 


Now harvest is over 

We'll make a great noise, 
Oar master, he says, 

You are welcome, brave boys ; 
We'll broach the old beer, 
And we'll knock along, 
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And now we will sing an old harvest song. 







I shall be happy if this will afford the 
readers of the Lvery-Day Book any ia- 
formation concerning the harvest customs 
of this county, Tam, Sir, &e. 


&. h. £ 


t 

A valuable correspondent transmits.a 

particular account of his country custom, 
which will be read with pleasure. 


oo 


Devon. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—As the harvest has now become 
very general, Tam reminded of a circum. 
stance, which I think worthy of communi- 
eating to you. After the wheat is all cut, 
on most farms in the north of Devon, the 
harvest people have a custom of “ crying 
the neck.’ I believe that this practice is 
seldom omitted on any large farm in that 
part of the country, [+ is done int this 
way. An old man, or some one else well 
acquainted with the ceremonies used on 
the occasion, (when the labourers are 
reaping the last field of wheat,) goes round 
to the shocks and sheaves, and picks out 
a little bundle of all the best ears he can 
find; this bundle he tics up vary neat 
and trim, and plats and arranges the 
straws very tastefully. This is called “the 
neck” of wheat, avr wheateu-eara, After 
the field is cut out, and the pitcher once 
more circulated, the reapers, binders, and 
(he women, stand round in a cirele, The 
person with “the neck” stauds in the cen- 
tre, grasping it with both his hands. Te 
first stoops and holds it near the ground, 
and all the men forming the ring, take off 
their hats, stooping and holding them 
with both hands towards the pround, 
They then all begin at once ina very pro- 
longed and harmonious tone to cry ‘the 
neck!” at the same time slowly raising 
themselves upright, and elevating their 
arms and hats above their heads; the 

erson with “ the neck” also raising it on 

igh, This is done threc times, They 
then change their ory to “wee yen J” 
“ way yen !"—~which they sound in the 
same prolonged and slow manner as he- 
fore, with singular harmony and effect, 
three times. This last cry is accompanied 
by the same movements of the body and 
arms asin crying “ the neck.” I know 
nothing of vocalemusic, but I think I may 
convey some idea of the sound, by giving 
you the following notes in gamut, 
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Slows 


’ We 


Let these notes be played on a flute 
with perfect crescendos and diminuendoes, 
and perhaps some notion of this wild 
sounding cry may be formed. Well, 
after having thus repeated ‘“ the neck” 
three times, and “ wee yen” or “ way 
yen” a5 often, they all burst out into a 
kind of loud and joyous laugh, flinging 
up their hats and caps into the air, caper- 
ing about and perhaps kissing the girls. 
One of them then gets “ the neck,” and 
runs as hard as he can down to the farm- 
house, where the dairy-maid, or one of 
the young female domestics, stands at the 
door prepared with a pail of water. If 
he who holds ‘ the neck” caz. manage to 
get into the house, in.-any way unseen, or 
openly, by any other way than the door 
at which the girl stands with the pail of 
water, then he may lawfully kiss her ; but, 
if otherwise, he is regularly soused with 
the contents of the bucket. On a fine 
still autumn evening, the “ crying of the 
neck” has a wonderful effect at a distance, 
far finer than that of the Turkish muezzin, 
which lord Byron eulogizes so much, and 
which he says is preferable to all the bells 
in Christendom. I have once or twice 
heard upwards of twenty men cry it, and 
sometimes joined by an equal number of 
female voices. About three years back, 
on some high grounds, where our people 
were harvesting, I heard six or seven 
“ necks” cried in one night, although I 
know that some of them were four miles 
off, They are heard through the quiet 
evening air, ata considerable distance 
sometimes. But I think that the practice 
is beginning to decline of late, and many 
farmers and their men do not care about 
keeping up this old custom. I shall al- 
ways patronise it myself, because I take 
it in the light of a thanksgiving. By the 
by, I was about to conclude, without en- 
deavouring to explain the meaning of the 
words, “ we yen!” I had long taken 

them for Saxon, as the people of Devon 
‘are the true Saxon breed. But I think 
that lam wrong. Iasked an old fellow 
about it the other day, and he is the only 
man who ever gave me a satisfactory ex- 
planation. He says, that the object of cry- 
mg “ the neck” is to givé'the surrounding 
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yen! 





We yen! 
that they mean by “we yen!” we have 
ended. It may more probably mean “we 
end,” which the uncouth and provincial 
pronunciation has corrupted into “ we 
yen!” Jam, Sir, 
Your obedient servant, 

July, 1826. R. A. R. 

P. S. In the above hastily written ac- 
count, I should have mentioned that ‘ the 
neck” is generally hung up in the farm- 
house, where it remains sometimes three 
or four years. I have written “ we yen,” 
because I have always heard it so pro- 
nounced; they may articulate it differ- 
ently in other parts of the country. 


ta 


Essex. 
To the Editor of the Etvery-Day Book. 
Sir,—As harvest has began in various 


-counties, I beg leave to give you a des- 


cription of what is called the “ harvest 
supper,” in Essex, at the conclusion or 
the harvest. 

After the conclusion of the harvest, a 
supper is provided, consisting of roast 
beef and plum.pudding, with plenty of 
strong ale, with which all the men who 
have been employed in getting in the corn 
regale themselves. At the beginning of 
the supper, the following is sung by the 
whole of them at the supper. 


Here’s a health to our master, 
The lord of the feast, 
God bless his endeavours, 
And send him increase ; 
May prosper his crops, boys, 
That we may reap another year, 
Here's your master’s good health, boys, 
Come, drink off your beer. 


After supper the following :— 


Now harvest is ended and supper is past, 
Here's our mistress’s good health, boys, 
Come, drink a full glass ; 
For she is a good woman, she provides us 
good cheer, 
Here’s your mistress's good health, boys, 
Come, drink off your beer. 


The night is generally spent with great 
mirth, and the merry-makers seldom dis- 
perse till “ Bright Pheebus has mounted 
his chariot of day.” 

‘Tam, &e. 


country notice of the end of harvest, and Aw Essex Maw anv Susscnranr 
f 
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It 1s the advice of the most popular 
of our old writers on husbandry, that— 


Tn harvest time, harvest folke, 
servants and all, 
Should make, altogether, 
good cheere in the hall: 
And fill out the black bole, 
of bleith to their song, 
And let them be merry 
all harvest time long. 
Once ended thy harvest, 
let none be beguilde, 
Please such as did please thee, 
man, woman, and chlild. 
Thus doing, with alway 
su@h help as they can, 
Thou winnest the praise 
of the labouring man. 
Tusser. 


“Tusser Redivivus” says, “This, the poor 
labourer thinks, crowns all ; agood supper 
must be provided, and every one that 
did any thing towards the Inning must 
now have some reward, as ribbons, laces, 
rows of pins to boys and girls, if never 
so small, for their encouragement, and, 
to be sure, plumb-pudding, The men 
must now have some better than best 
drink, which, with a little tobacco and 
their screaming for their largesses, their 
business will soon be done.” 


Harvest Goose. 


For all this good feasting, 
yet art thou not loose, 
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Tlanvest-nomn. 










Til Ploughman thou givest 
his harvest home goose } 
« Though goose goe in stubble 
I passe not for that, 
Let goose have a goose, 
be she Jean, be she fat. 
Teaver. 


Whereon “Tusser Redivivus” notes, 
that “the goose is forfeited, if they 
overthrow during harvest.” <A MS. 
note on a copy of Brand’s “ Antiquities,” 
lent to the editor, cites from Boys’s 
“Sandwich,” an item “35 Ten. VIID. 
Spent when we ete our harvyst goose 
iijs. via. and the goose x4,” 

In France under Ienry IV. it is cited 
by Mr. Brand from Seward, that “ after 
the harvest, the peasants fixed upon some 
holiday to meet together and have a little 
regale, (by them called the harvest gos- 
ling,) to which they invited not only each 
other, hut even their masters, who pleased 
them very much when they condescended 
to partake of itr” 


According to information derived by 
Mr. Brand, it was formerly the custom 
at Iitchin, in Hertfordshire, for eack 
farmer to drive furiously home with the 
last load of his corn, while the people 
ran after him with bowls full of water in 
order to throw on it; and this usage war 
accompanied with great shouting, 








Who has not seen the cheerful harvest-home, 
Enliv’ning the scorch’d field, and greeting pay 
1 


The slow decline of Autumn. A 


around 


The yellow sheaves, catching the burning beam, 
Glow, golden lustre; and the trembling stem 
Of the slim oat, or azure corn-flow’r, 

Waves on hedge-rows shady. From the hill 








The day-breeze softly steals with downward wing, 

And lightly passes, whisp’ring the soft sounds 

Which moan the death of Summer, Glowing scene! 

Nature’s long holiday! Luxuriant, rich, 

In her proud progeny, she smiling marks 

Their graces, now mature, and wonder-fraught! 

Hail! season exquisite !—nand hail, ye sons : 

Of rural toil!—ye blooming daughters !—ye 4 

Who, in the lap of hardy labour rear'd, 

Enjoy the mind unspotted! Up the plain, 

Or on the side-long hill, or in the glen, 

Where the rich farm, or scatter’d hamlet, shows 

The neighbourhood of peace ye still are found, ; 
* A merry and an artless throng, whose soul@ 

Beam thro’ untutor'd glances. When the dawn 
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Unfolds its snnny lustre, and the dew 
Silvers the out-stretch’d landscape, labour’s sons 
Ruse, ever healthful,—ever cheerily, 
From sweet and soothing rest; for fev’rish dreams 
Visit not lowly pallets! All the day 
They toil in the fierce beams of fervid noon— 
But toil without repining! The blithe song 
Joining the woodland melodies afar, 
Fling its rude cadence in fantastic sport 
On Echo's airy wing! the pond’rous load 
Follows the weary team: the narrow lane 
Bears on its thick-wove hedge the scatter’d corn. 
Hanging in scanty fragments, which the thorn 
Purloin'’d from the broad waggon. 
To the brook 

That ripples, shallow, down the valley’s slope, 
The herds slow measure their unvaried way ;— 
The flocks along the heath are dimly seen 
By the faint torch of ev’ning, whose red eye 
Closes in tearful silence. Now the air 
Is rich in fragrance! fragrance exquisite! 
Of new-mown hay, of wild thyme dewy wash'd, 
And gales ambrosial, which, with cooling breath, 
Ruffle the lake’s grey surface. All around 
The thin mist rises, and the busy tones 
OF airy peopl’, borne on viewless wings, 
Break the short pause of nature. From the plain: 
The rustic throngs come cheerly, their loud din 
Augments to mingling clamour. Sportive hinds, 
Happy! more happy than the lords ye serve !— 
How lustily your sons endure the hour 
Of wintry desolation ; and how fair 
Your blooming daughters greet the op’ning dawn 
Of love-inspiring spring! 

Hail! harvest-home! 
To thee, the muse of nature pours the song, 
By instinct taught to warble! Instinct pure, 
Sacred, and grateful, to that pow’r ador'd, 
Which warms the sensate being, and reveals 
The soul, self-evident, beyond the dreams 
Of visionary sceptics! Scene sublime! 
Where the rich earth presents her golden treasures; 
Where balmy breathings whisper to the heart 
Delights unspeakable! Where seas and skies, 
And hills and vallies, colours, oduurs, dews, 
Diversify the work of nature’s God! 
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Mrs. Robinson. 












whole band, and the evening spent in 
joviality and dancing, while the fortunate 
lass who took the maiden was the queen 
of the feast; after which this handful of 


it was formerly the custom in the 
aarish of Longforgan, in the county of 
Perth North Britain, to give what “was 
called @ maiden feast. “Upon the 



















finishing of the harvest the last handful 
of corn redped in the field was called 
the maiden. This was generally con- 
trived to fall into the hands of one of the 
finest girls in the field, and was dressed 
up with ribands, and Arought home in 
triumph with the music of fiddles or bag- 
vipes. A good dinner was given to the 





corn was dressed out generally in the form 
ofa cross, and hung up with the date of 
the year, in some conspicuous part of the 
house. This custom is now entirely done 
away, and in its room each shearer 1s 
given sixpence and aloafof bread. How- 
ever, some farmers, when all their corn 
are brought in, give their servants a dinne 
ie 
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The festival of the in-gathenng in 






and @ jovial evening, by way of harvest- 
norne.t : Scotland, is poetically described by the 


ee ——_—————. elegant author pf the ‘ British Georgics.” 


* Statistical Account of Scotland. 













Tux Kran. 






Harvest Home. 





The fields are swept, a tranquil silence reigns, 
And pause of rural labour, far and near. 

Deep is the moining’s hush ; froin grange to grange 
Responsive cock-crows, in the distance heard, 
Distinct as if at hand, soothe the pleased ear; 

And oft, at intervals, the flail, remote, 

Sends faintly through the air its deafened sound. 










Bright now the shortening day, and blythe its close, 
When to the Kirn the neighbours, old and young, 
Come dropping in to share the well-earned feast. 
The smith aside his ponderous sledge has thrown, 
Raked up his fire, and cooled the hissing brand 
His sluice the miller shuts; and from the barn 
The threshers hie, to don their Sunday coats, 
Simply adorned, with ribands, blue and pink, 
Bound round their braided hair, the lasses trip 

' To grace the feast, which now is smoking ranged 
On tables of all shape, and size, and height, 
Joined awkwardly, yet to the crowded guests % 
A seemly joyous show, all loaded well: 

But chief, at the board-head, the haggis round 
Attracts all eyes, and even the goodman’s grace 
Prunes of its wonted length, With eager knife, 
The quivering globe he then prepares to broach ; 
While for her gown some ancient matron quakes, 
Her gown of silken woof, all figured thick 

With roses white, far larger than the life, 

On azure ground,—her grannam’s wedding garb, 
Old &s that year when Sheriffmuir was fought. 
Old tales are told, and well-known jests abound, 
Which laughter meets half way as ancient friends, 
Nor, like the worldling, spurns because thread bare 

































When ended the repast, and board and bench 
Vanish like thought, by many hands removed, 
Up strikes the fiddle; quick upon the floor : 
The youths lead out the half-reluctant maids 
Bashful at first, and darning through the reels 
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With timid steps, tll, by the music cheered, 


With free and airy step, they bound along, 


Then deftly wheel, and to their partner's face, 
Turning this side, now that, with varying step. 
Sometimes two ancient couples o’er the floor, 
Skim through a reel, and think of youthful years 


Meanwhile the frothing bickers,* soon as filled, 
Are drained, and to the gauntresst oft return, 


Where gossips sit, unmindful of tne dance. 
Salubrious beverage ! 
But duly prized,’ no more the alembic vast 

Would, like some dire voleano, vomit forth 


Were thy sterling worth 


Its floods of liquid fire, and far and wide 

Lay waste the land; no more the fruitful boon 
Of twice ten shrievedoms, into poison turned, 
Would taint the very life blood of the poor, 


Shrivelling their heart-strings Jike a burning sercll 


Grahame, 





In the island of Mmorca, “ Thei: har- 
vests are generally gathered by the mid- 
dle of June; and, as the corn ripens, a 
number of boys and girls station them- 
selves at the edges of the fields, and on 
the tops of the fence-walls, to fright away 
the small birds with their shouts and 
cries. This puts one in mind of Virgil’s 
precept in the first book of his ‘ Georgics,’ 

‘ Bt sonitu terrebis aves,’-—— 


and was a custom, 1 doubt not, among 
the Roman farmers, from whom the an- 
cient Minorquins learned it. They also 
use for the same purpose, a split reed, 
which makes a horrid rattling, as they 
shake it with their hands.” 





In Northamptonshire, “ within the li- 
berty of Warkworth is Ashe Meadow, 
divided amongst the neighbouring pa~ 
rishes, and famed for the following cus- 
toms observed in the mowing ofit. The 
meadow is divided into fifteen portions, 
answering to fifteen lots, which are pieces 
of wood cut off from an atrow, and mark- 
ed according to the landmarks in the 
field. To each lot are allowed eight mow- 
ers, amounting to one hundred and twenty 
in the whole. On the Saturday sevennight 
after midsummer-day, these portions are 
laid out by six persons, of whom two are 
chosen from Warkwortb, two from Over- 


© Beakeré: 


%. ' 


thorp, one from Grimsbury, and one from 
Nethercote. These are called field-men, 
and have an entertainment provided for 
them upon the day of laying out the mea- 
dow, at the appointment of the lord of the 
Manor. As soon as the meadow is mea~ 
sured, the man who provides the feast, 
attended by the hay-ward of Warkworth, 
brings into the field three gallons of ale, 
After this the meadow is run, as they 


s term it, or trod, to distinguish the lots 


and, when this is over, the hay-ward brings 
into the field a rump of beef, six penny 
loaves, and three gallons of ale, and is al- 
lowed a certain portion of hay in return, 
though not of equal value with his provi- 
sion, This hay-ward and the master of 
the feast have the name of crocus-men, 
In running the field each man hath a boy 
allowed to assist him. On Monday morn- 
ing lots are drawn, consisting some of 
eight swaths and others of four. Of these 
the first and last carry the garlands, The 
two first lots are of four swaths, and whilst 
these are mowing, the mowers go double; 
and, as soon as these are finished, the 
following orders are read aloud :—‘ Oyez, 
Oyez, Oyez, I charge you, under God, and 
in his majesty’s name, that you keep the 
king’s peace in the lord of. the manor’s 
behalf, according to the orders and cug. 
toms of this meadow. No man or men 
shall go before the two garlands; if you 


+ Wooden frames on which beer casks are set,—-Johnaon, 
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ao, you shall pay your penny, or deliver 
your scythe at the first demand, and this 
so often as you shall transgress. No man, 
or mea, shall mow above eight swaths 
over their lots, before they lay down their 
seythes and go to breakfast. No man, or 
men, shall mow any farther than Monks- 
holm-brook, but leave tneir scythes there, 
and go to dinner; according to the cus- 
tom and manner of this manor. God save 
the king!’ The dinnei, provided by the 
lord of the manor's tenant, consists of 
three cheesecakes, three cakes, and a new- 
milk cheese. The cakes and cheesecakes 
are of the size of a winnowing-sieve ; and 
the person who brings them is to have 
three gallons of ale. The master of the 
feast is paid in hay, and is farther allowed 
to turn all his cows into the meadow on 
Saturday morning till eleven c’clock ; that 
by this means giving the more milk the 
cakes may be made the bigger. Other 
like customs are observed in the mowing 
other meadows in this parish,” * 


ene tirtesminy 


Harvest time is as delightful to look 
on to us, who are mere spectators of it, 
as it was in the golden age, when the 
gatherers and the rejoicers were one. 
Now, therefore, ag then, the fields are all 
alive with a Be and groups, that seem, 
in the eye of the artist, to be made for 
pictures—pictures that he can see but 
one fault in; (which fault, by the by, con- 
stitutes their only beauty in the eye of 
the farmer ;) namely, that they will not 


——— 






























¥ Smdgea’ Northamptonshire. 



















THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—SEPTEMBER, 












stand still a moment, for him to paint 
them. IIe must therefore be content, as 
we are, to keep them as studias in the 
storehouse of his memory. 

Tere are a few of those studics, whieh 
he may practise upon till doomsday, and 
will not then be able to produce half the 
effect from them that will arise sponta- 
neously on the imagination, at the mere 
mention of the simplest words which ean 
desoribe them :-—-The sunburnt reapeis, 
entering the field leisurely at early morn- 
ing, with their reaphooks resting on their 
right shoulders, and their beer-kegs swing. 
ing to their left hands, while they pause 
for a while to look about them before 
they begin their work.—The same, when 
they are scattered over the field: some 
stooping to the giound over the prostrate 
corn, others lifting up the heavy sheaves 
and supporting them against one another 
while the rest are plying their busy 
sickles, before which the brave crop seems 
to retreat reluctantly, like a half-defeated 
army.—Again, the same collected toge- 
ther into one group, and resting to re. 
fiesh themselves, while the lightening 
keg passes from one to another silently, 
and the rude clasp-knife lifts the coarse 
meal to the raddy lips,—Lastly, the piled. 
up wain, moving along heavily among 
the lessening sheaves, and swaying from 
side to side as it moves; while a few, 
whose share’of the work is already done, 
lie about here and there in the shade, 
and watch the near completion of it.” 


cere 





* Miiroy of the Months. 
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Kenrisn Top Prexrna. 

; Who first may fill 

«The bellying bin, and cleanest cull the hops. 
Nor ought retards, unless invited out 

By Sol’s declining, and the evening’s calm, 
Leander leads Letitia to the scene 

OF shade and fragrance—Then th’ exulting band 
Of pickers, male and female, seize the fair 
Reluctant, and with boisterous force and brute, 
By cries unmov’d, they bury her in the bin, 
Nor does the youth escape—him too they seize, 
And in such posture place as best may serve 
To hide his charmer’s blushes, 
aThey rend the echoing air, and from thea both 
(So custom bas ordajn’d) a largess claim. 


Then with shouts 


Smart 
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SEPTEMBER, 


The harvest-men ring Summer out 

With thankful song, and joyous shout ; 

And, when September comes, they hail 

The Autumn with the flapping flail, . 


This besides being named * gerst- this season of the year. A Saxon meno- 
monat ” by the ~\nglo-Saxons,* they also logy, or register of the months, (in Wan- 
cailed haligemonath, or thé * holy. ley’s addition toHickes,) mentions it under 
month,” from an ancient festival held at that denomination, and gives its deriva- 

a tion in words which are thus literally 
* See yol. i, p, 1147. translated “ haligemonath—for that ow 


ay 
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foretathers, the while they heathens were, 
on this month celebrated their devil-gild.”’ 
To inquire concerning an exposition 
which appears so much at variance with 
this old name, is less requisite than to 
take a calm survey of the month itself. 


ee 


Lat my window sit, and see 
Autumn his russet fingers lay 
On every leaf of every tree ; 
call, but summer will not stay. 


She flies, the boasting goddess flies, 
And, pointing where espaliers shoot, 
Deserve my parting gift, she cries, 
I take the leaves, but not the fruit. 


Still, at this season—— 


The rainbow comes and goes, 
The moon doth with delight 
Look round her when the heavens are bare, 
Waters on a starry night 
Are beautiful and fair; 
The sunshine is a glorious birth ;— 
But yet we know, where'er we go, 
That there hath passed away a glory from the 
earth. 


“Tam sorry to mention it,” says the 
author of the Mirror of the Months, “ but 
the truth must be told even in a matter 
of age. The year then is on the wane. 
It is * declining into the vale’ of months. 
It has reached ‘a certain age.—It has 
reached the summit of the hill, and is not 
only looking, but descending, into the 
vatley below. But, unlike that into which 
the life of man declines, this is not a vale 
of tears; still less does it, like that, lead 
to that inevitable bourne, the kingdom of 
the grave. For though it may be called 
(I hope without the semblance of profa~ 
nation) ‘the valley of the shadow of 
death,’ yet of death itself it knows nothing, 
No—the year steps onward towards its 
temporary decay, if nut so rejoicingly, 
even more majestically and gracefully, 
than it does towards its revivification. 
And if September is not so bright with 
promise, and so buoyant with hope, as 
May, it is even more embued with that 
spirit of serene repose, in which the only 
true, because the only continuous enjoy- 
ment consists. Spring ‘never is, but 
always to he blest;’ but September is the 
month of consummations—the fulfiller of 
all promises—the fruition of all hopes— 
the era of all completeness. 

“The sunsets of September in this 
country are perhaps unrivalled, for their 
infinite variety, and their indeseribable 


Vor, IL 


beauty. Those of more southern coun- 
tries may, perhaps, mateh or even surpass 
them, for a certain glowing and wnbroken 
intensity, But for gorgeous variety of 
form and colour, exquisite delicacy of tint 
and pencilling, and a certain placid sweet- 
ness and tenderness of general effect, 
which frequently arises out of a union of 
the two latter, there is nothing to be seen 
like what we can show in England at 
this season of the year. Ifa painter, who 
was capable of doing it to the utmost 
perfection, were to dare depict on canvas 
one out of twenty of the sunsets that we 
frequently have during this month, he 
would be laughed at for his pains. And 
the reason is, that people judge of pic- 
tures by pictures. ‘hey compare Iob- 
bima with Ruysdael, and Ruysdael with 
Wynants, and Wynants with Wouver- 
mans, and Wouvermans with Potter, and 
Potter with Cuyp; and then they think 
the affair can proceed no farther, And 
the chances are, that if you were to show 
one of the sunsets in question to a 
thorough-paced connoisseur in this de. 

artment of fine art, he would reply, that 
It was very beautiful, to be sure, but that 
he must beg to doubt whether it was na- 
tural, for he had never seen one like it in 
any of the old masters!” 


In the “ Poetical Calendar” there is 
the following address “ to Mr. IIayman,” 
robably Francis ayman, the painter of 
Yauxhall-gardens, who is known to us 
all, through early editions of several of 
our good authors, “ with copper-plates, 
designed by Mr, Hayman,” 


An AUTUMNAL OnE, 


Yet once more, glorious God of day, 
While beams thine aib serene, 
O let me warbling court thy stay 
To gild the fading scene! . 
Thy rays invigorate the sprin 
Bright summer to perfection 


? 
on 
The cold inclemency of winter cheer, 
And make th’ autumnal months the mildest 
of the year, 


'Ere yet the russet foliage fall 
I'll climb the mountain's biow, 
My friend, my Hayman, at thy call, 
To view the scene below: 
How sweetly pleasing to behold 
Forests of vegetable gol@! 
Tlow mix'd ‘the many chequer'd shades be: 
tween e 
The tawny, mellowing hue, and the gay vivid 
green! 
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How splendid all the sky' how still! 
How mild the dying gale! 
How soft the whispers of the rill, 
That winds along the vale! 
So tranquil nature’s works appear, 
Tt seems the sabbath of the year: 
As if, the summer's labour past, she chose 
This season’s sober calm for blandishing re- 
pose. : 


Such is of well-spent life the time 
When busy days are past; 
Man, verging gradual from his prime, 
Meets sacred peace at last: 
His flowery spring of pleasures o'er, 
And summer's full-bloom pride no more, 
Ife gains pacific autumn, mild and bland, 
And dauhtless braves the stroke of winter's 
palsied hand, 


For yet a while, a little while, 
Involy'd in wintry gloom, 

And fo! another spring shall smile, 
A spring eternal bloom; 

Then shall he shine, a glorious guest, 

Tn the bright mansions of the blest, 
Where due rewards un virtue are bestow'd, 
And reap’d the golden fruits of what his au- 

tumn sow’a 


ft is remarked by the gentleman-usher 
of the year, that “ the fruit garden is one 


scene of tempting profusion. 

“Against the wall, the grapes have put on 
that transparent look which indicates 
their complete ripeness, and have dressed 
their cheeks in that delicate bloom which 
_ enables them to bear away the bell of 


’ beauty from all their rivals. The peaches 


and nectarines have become fragrant, 
and the whole wall where they hang is 
‘musical with bees.’ Along the espa- 
liers, the rosy-cheeked apples look out 
from among their leaves, like laughing 
children corina at each other through 
screens of foliage; and the young stand- 
ards bend their straggling boughs to the 
earth with the weight of their produce. 
“Let us not forget to add, that there 1s 
one part of London which is never out of 
season, ana 1s never more in season than 
aow. Covent-garden market is still the 
garden of gardens; and as there is not a 
month in all the year in which it does 
not contrive to belie something or other 
that has been said in the foregoing pages, 
as to the particular season of certain 
flowers, fruits, &c., so now it offers the 
flowers and the fruits of eyery season 
united. , Ifow it becomes possessed of all 
these, I shail not prCtend to say: but 
thug much Iam bound to add by way of 


information,—tnat those faqies ana gen- 
tlemen who have conntry-houses in the 
neighbourhood af Clapham-common o- 
Camberwell-grove, may now have the 
pleasure of eating the best fruit out at 
their own gardens—provided they choose 
to pay the price of it in Covent-garden 
market.** 

The observer of nature, where nature 
can alone be fully enjoyed, will perceive, 
that, in this month, “ among the birds, 
we have something likea renewal of the 
spring melodies. In particular, the thrush 
and blackbird, who have been silent for 
several weeks, recommence their songs,-— | 
bidding yood bye to the summer, in the 
same subdued tone in which they hailed 
her approach--wood-owls hoot louder 
than ever; and the lambs bleat shrilly 
from the hill-side to their neglectful dams ; 
and the thresher’s flail is heard from the 
unseen barn; and the plough-boy’s whistle 
comes through the silent air from the 
distant upland; and snakes leave their 
last year’s skins in the brakes—literally 
creeping ont at their own mouths ; and 
acorns drop in showers from the oaks, at , 
every wind that blows; and hazel-nuts 
ask to be plucked, so invitingly do they 
look forth from their green dwellings ; 
and, lastly, the evenings close in too 
quickly upon the walks to which their 
serene beauty invites us, and the mornings 
get chilly, misty, and damp.” 

Finally, “ another singular sight be- 
longing to this period, is the occasional 
showers of gossamer that fall from tHe 
upper regions of the air, and cover every 
thing like a veil of woven silver, You 
may see them descending through the 
sunshine, and glittering and flickering in 
it, like rays of another kind of light. Or 
if you are in time to observe them before 
the sun has dried the dew from off them 
in the early morning, they look like robes 
of fairy tissue-work, gemmed with innu- 
merable jewels.”+ 


SrrreMBeEr, 
An Ode, 


Farewell the pomp of Flora! vivid scene! 
Welcome sage Autumn, to invert the year— 
Farewell to summer’s eye-delighted groen ! 
Her verdure fades—autumnal blasts are near 
The silky wardrobe now is laid aside, 
With all the rich regalia of her pride. 
f ee 
* Mirror of the Months ¢ thid, 
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And must we bid sweot Philomel ad’eu ? 

She that was wont to charm us in the grove? 
Must Natures livery wear a sadder hue, 

‘And a dark canopy be stretch’d above ? 
Yes—for September mounts his ebon throne, 
And the smooth foliage of the plain is gone. 


Libra, to weigh the harvest’s penily stole, 
The golden balance poizes now on high, 
The calm serenity of Zephyr o’er, 
Sol's glittering legions to th’ equator fly, 
At the same hour he shows his orient head, 
And, warn'd by Thetis, sinks in Ocean’s bed. 


Adieu ! ye damask roses, which remind 
The maiden fair-one, how her charms decay ; 
Ye rising blasts, oh ! leave some mark behind, 
Some small memorial of the sweets of May ; 
Ah?! no—the ruthless season will not hear, 


Nor spare one glory of the ruddy year. 


No more the waste of music sung so late 
From every bush, green orchestre of love, 
For now their winds the birds of passage wait, 

And,bid a last farewell to every grove ; 
While those, whom shepherd-swains the sleep- 
ers call, 
Choose their recess in some sequester’d wall. 


Yet still shall sage September boast his pride, 
Some birds shall chant, some gayer flowers 
shall blow, 
Nor is the season wholly unallied 
To purple bloom; the haler fruits shall grow, 
‘The stronger plants, such as enjoy the cold, 
And wear a livelier grace by being old, 





; NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 


Mean Temperature... .. 63° 69. 
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: : Gixrs. 


"This popular patron of the London 
district, which furnishes the “ Mornings 
at Bow-street” with a large portion of 
amusement, ig spoken of in vol. i, col. 
1149, 


Until this day partridges are protected 
by act of parliament from those who are 
“ privileged to kill.” 


Application for a License. 

In the shooting season of 1821, a fash- 
lonably dressed young man applied to 
sir Robert Baker for a license to kill— 
not game, but thieves. This carious ap- 
plication Was rade in the most serious 
and business-like manner imaginable. 


“Can [be permitted to speak a few words 
to you, sir?” said the appheant.  Cer- 
tainly, sir,” rephéd sir Robert. “ Then 
I wish to ask you, sir, whether, if Iam 
attacked by thieves in the streets o1 roads, 
I should be‘justified in using fire-arms 
against them, and putting them to death 7” 
Sir Rebert Baker replied, that every man 
had a right to defend himself fiom robbers 
in the best manner he could; but at the 
same time he would not be justified in 
using fire-arms, except in cases of the 
utmost extremity, “Oh! I am very 
much obliged to you, sir; and Ican he 
furnished at this office with “a license to 
carry arms for that purpose?’ The answer, 
of course, was given in the negative, 
though not without a good deal of sur- 
prise at such a question, and the inquirer 
bowed and withdrew. ~ 


Tie FIRST OF ScVTEMBER, 
Tlere the rude clamour of the spoitsman's 


joy, { 
The gun fastethundaring, and the winded hora, 
Would tempt tne muse to sing the rad games 
TYow, in his mid-career, the spaniel struck, 

Stiff, by the tainted gale, with open nose, 
Out-stretched, and finely sensible, draws full, 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey 5 

‘As in the sun the circling covey bask 

‘Their varied plumes, and watchful every way 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye, 
Caught in the meshy snare, in vain they beat 
Their idle wings, entangled more and more ¢ 
Nor on the surges of the boundleds air, 

Though borne triumphant, are they safe; the, 


pune 
Glane'd just, and sudden, from the fowler’s 


eye, 

Orertakes their sonnding pinions; and aga‘n, 

Immediate brings them from the towering 
wing, 

Dend to the ground: or drives them wide. 
dispers'd, ' 

Wounded, and wheeling various, down the 
wind, 

These are not subjects for the peaceful muse, 
Nor will she stain with such herspotless song; 
Then most delighted, when she social sees 
The whole mix'd animal ereation round 
Alive, and happy. ‘Tis nat joy to her, 

This falsely-cheerful barbarous game of death 
This rage of pleasure, which the restless youth 
Awakes impatient, with the gleaming morn ; 
When beasts ot prey retire, that all night long, 
Urg'd by necessity, had rang’d the dark, 

As if their conscious ravage shunn’d the light, 
Asham’d. Not so the steagly tyrant man, 
Who with-the thoughtless insolence of power 
Inflam'd, beyond the most infuriate wiath 

Of the worst monster that e'cr roam’ the 


waste, 
* 
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For sport slone pursues the cruel chase, 

Amid the beamings of the geutle days. 
Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage, 
For hunger kindles you, and lawless want; 
But lavish fed, in nature’s bounty roll’d, 

To joy at anguish, and delight in blood, 

Is what your horrid bosoms never knew. 

So sings the muse of “The Seasons” on 
the one sides on the other, we have “ the 
sy of the last minstrel” in praise of 
“Fowling,” the “ rev. John Vincent, B. A. 
curate of Constantine, Cornwall,” whose 
“passion for rural sports, and the beau- 
ties of nature,” gave birth to “a poem 
where nature and sport were to be the 
only features of the picture,” and wherein 
he thus describes. 

Full of th’ expected sport my heart beats 

high, 
And saith impatiect step I haste to reach 
The stubbles, where the scatter’d ears afford 
A sweet repast to the yet heedless game. 
How my brave dogs o'er the broad furrows 
bound, 
Quart’ring their ground exactly. Ah! that 
point 
Answers my eager,hopes, and fills my breast 
With joy unspeakable. How close they lie t 
Whilst to the spot with steady pace I tend. 
Now from the ground with noisy wing they 
burst, 
And dart away. My victim singled out, 
In his aérial course falls short, nor skims 
Th’ adjoining hedge o’er which the rest unhurt 
Have pass’d. Now let us from that lofty hedge 
Survey with heedful eye the country round ; 
That we may bend our course once more to 
naeet 
The scatter'd covey: for no marker waits 
Upon my steps, though hill and valley here, 
ith shrubby copse, and far extended brake 
Of high-grown furze, alternate rise around. 

Inyiting is the view,—far to the right 
In rows of dusky green, potatoes stretch, 
With turnips mingled of a livelier hue. 
Towards the vale, fene d by the prickly furze 
That down the hill irregularly slopes, * 
Upwards they seem’d to fly; nor is their flight 
Long at this early season, Let us beat, 

With diligence and speed restrain’d, the 
ground, 

Making each circuit good. 

Near yonder hedge-row where high grass 

and ferns 

The secret hollow shade, my pointers stand. 

How beautiful they look! with outstretch'd 
tails, 

With heads immovable and eyes fast fix’d, 

One fore-leg rais’d and bent, the other firm, 

Advancing forward, presses on the ground! 

Convoly'd and fluttring on the blood-stain’d 
eaith, G 

The partridge lies :—thus one by one they fall, 

Save what with happier fate escape untauch’d, 
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And o’er the open fields with rapid speed 
Yo the close sheltiing covert wing their way, 
When to the hedge-rows thus the birds 

repair, : 

Most certain is our sport; but oft in brakes 

So deep they lie, that far above our head 

The waving branches close, and vex'd we hea 

The startled covey one by one make off, 

Now may we visit some remoter ground ; 

My eager wishes are insatiate yet, 

And end but with the sun. 

Yet happy he, 

Who ere the nooontide beams inflame the skies, 

Has bage’d the spoil; with lighter step he 
treads, 

Nor faints so fast beneath the scorching ray. 

The morning hours well spent, should mighty 
toil 

Require some respite, he content can seek 

Th’ o’er-arching shade, or to the friendly farm 

Betake him, where with hospitable han 

His simple host brings forth the gratefu 
draught 

Of honest home-brew'd beer, or cider cool. 

Such friendly treatment may each fowler find 

Who never violates the farmer's rights, 

Nor with injurious violence, invades 

His fields of standing corn, ‘Let us forbear 

Such cruel wrong, though on the very verge 

Of the high waving field our days should point. 


, 


The pen of a country gentleman come 
municates 6G account of a remarkable 
character created by “love of the gun.” 


THE LOSCOE MISER, 
For the Every-Day Book, 


About sixty years ago, at Loscoe, a 
small village in Derbyshire, lived James 
Woolley, notorious for three things, the 
very good clocks he made, his eccentric 
system of farming, and the very great 
care he took of his money. He was, “:xe 
Elwes and Dancer, an old bachelor, and 
for the same reason, it was a favourite 
maxim with him, and ever upon his lips, 
that “fine wives and fine gardens are 
mighty expensive things:’ he conse- 
quently kept at a very respectful distance 
from both. He had, indeed, an uncon. 
querable dread of any thing “fine,” or 
that approached in any way that awful 
and ghost-like term * expensive.” 

It would seem that Woolley’s ayaricions 
bias, was not, as is generally the case, his 
first ruling passion, though a phrenolo- 
gist, might entertain a different opinion 
‘When young,” says Blackner in his His- 
tory of Nottinghamshire, “he was partial 
to shooting; but being “detected at his 
sport upon the estate of the depraved 
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Willam Andrew Horne, Esq, of Butterly 
(who was executed on the 1ith of Decem- 
ber, 1759, at Nottingham, for the murder 
of a child) and compelled by him to pay 
the penalty, he made a vow never to cease 
from labour, except when nature com- 
pelled him, till he ad obtained sufficient 

roperty to justify him in following his 
Seat sport, without dreading the 
frowns of his haughty neighboyr. He 
accordingly fell to work, and continued 
at it till he was weary, when he rested, and 
“to it again,”—a plan which he pursued 
without any regard to night or day. He 
denied himself the use of an ordinary 
bed, and of every other comfort, as well 
as necessary, except of the meanest kind, 
But when he had acquired property to 
qualify him to carry a gun, he had lost 
all relish for the sport; and he continued 
to labour at clock-making, except when 
he found an opportunity of trafficking in 
land, till he hed amassed a considerable 
fortune, which he bequeathed to one of 
his relations. I believe he died about 
1770.” 

[t must have been a singular spectacle 
to any one except Woolley’s neighbours, 
who were the daily observers of his habits, 
to have seen a man worth upwards of 
20,0002. up at five in the morning brush- 
ing away with his bare feet the dew as he 
fetched up his cows from the pasture, his 
shoes and stockings carefully held under 
his arm to prevent them fiom being in- 
jured by the wet; though, by the by, a 
glance at them would have satisfied any 
one they had but little to fear from the 
dew or any thing else. A penny loaf 
‘boiled in a small piece of linen, made him 
an excellent puddings this with a half 

enny worth of small beer from the yil- 
age alehouse was his more than ordinary 
dinner, and rarely sported unless on holy- 
days, or when he had a friend or tenant 
to share the luxury. 

Once in his life Woolley was convicted 
of liberality. Tie had at great labour and 
expense of time made, what he considered, 
aclock of considerable value, and, as it 
was probably too large for common pur- 
poses, he presented it to the corporation 
of Nottingham, for the exchange. Jn re- 
turn he was made a freeman of the town. 
They could not have conferred on him a 
greater favour: the honour mattered not 
—but election-dinners were things which 
powerfully appealed through his stomach 
to his heart. The first he attended was 
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shabby and vagrant appearance nearly 
excluded him from the scene of good-eat- 
ing, and even when the burgesses sat 
down to table, no one seemed disposed 
to accommodate the miserly old gentle. 
man with a seat. The chaiis were quickly 
filled: having no time to lose, he crept 
under the table and thrusting up his head 
forced himself violently into one, but not 
before he had received some heavy blows 
on the bare skull. 

The most prominent incident in his 
history, was a ploughing scheme of his 
own invention. Ie had long lamented 
that he kept horses at a great expense for 
the purposes of husbandry. To have kept 
a saddle-horse would have been extrava- 
gant—and at last fancying he could do 
without them, they were sold, and the 
money carefully laid by. This was a tri- 
umph—a noble saving! The winter pass- 
ed away, and his hay and corn-stackg 
stood undiminished ; ploughing time how. 
eyer arrived, and his new plan must be 
carried into effect. The plough was 
drawn from its inglorious resting-place, 
and a score men were summoned from 
the village to supply the place of horses. 
At the breakfast-table he was not without 
fears of a famine—he could starve him~ 
self, but a score of brawny villageis, hun- 
gy, and anticipating a hard day’s work, 
would eat, and drink too, and must be ga- 
tisfied, ‘They soon proceeded to the field, 
where a long continued drought had made 
the ground almost impenetrable ; the day 
became excessively hot, and the men tug 
ged and puffed to little purpose; they 
again ate heartily, and drank more good 
ale than the old man had patience to 
think of; and difficult as it was, to force 
the share through the unyielding sward, 
it was still more difficult to refrain from 
laughing out at the grotesque figure their 
group presented. They made many wry 
faces, and more wry furrows, and spoiled 
with their feet what they had not plough- 
ed amiss, But this was not all. Had a 
balioun been sent up from the field it 
could scarcely have drawn together more 
intruders; he tried, but in vain, to keep 
them off; they thronged upon him from 
all quarters; his gates were all set open 
or thrown off the hooks; and the fences 
bioken down in every direction. Woolley 
perceived his error; the men, the rope 
traces, and the plough were sent home ina 
hurry, and with sgme blustering, and many 
oaths, the trespasSers were got rid of, The 


Productive of a ‘udicrous incident. His fences were mended, and the gatos re 
e | 
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placed, and having to his heart’s content 
rratified his whim, he returned to the 
old-fashioned custom of ploughing with 
horses, until in his brains’ fertility he 
gould discover something better and less 
“ expensive !” 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature «. 60°40. 


September 2. 


Loxpon Burnt, 1666. 
This notice in our almanacs was de- 
scriptively illustrated in vol. i, col. 1150, 
165. _ 
Banruocomew Farr, 1826, 

Another year arrives, and spite of cor- 
poration “ resolutions,” and references to 
“the committee,” and “reports,” and 
* recommendations,” to abolish the fair, 
itis held again. ‘ Now,” says an agree- 
able observer, “Now arrives that Satur- 
nalia of nondescript noise and nonconfor- 
mity, ‘Bartlemy fair ;’—when that prince 
of peace-officers, the lord mayor, changes 
his sword of state into a sixpenny trum- 
pet, and becomes the lord of misrule and 
the patron of pickpockets; and lady Hol- 
land’s name leads an unlettered mob in- 
stead of a lettered one; when Mr. Rich- 
ardson maintains, during three whole 
days and a half, a managerial supremacy 
that must be not a little enviable even in 
the eyes of Mr. Efliston himself; and 
Mr. Gyngell holds, during the same pe- 
riod, a scarcely less distinguished station 
as the Apollo of servant-maids; when 
“the incomparable (not to say eterna?) 
young Master Saunders’ rides on horse- 
back to the admiration of all beholders, 
in the person of his eldest son; and when 
all the giants in the land, and the dwarfs 
too, make a general muster, and each 
proves to be, according to the most cor- 
rect measurement, at least a foot taller or 
shorter than any other in the fair, and in 
fact, thé only one worth seeing,—‘all the 
rest being impostors!’ In short, when 


' every booth in the fair combines in itself 


the attractions of all the rest, and so per- 
plexes with its irresistible merit the rapt 


‘ Imagination of the half-holyday school- 
; boys who have got but sixpence ta spend 
‘ upon the whole} that they eye the out- 


sides of each in a state of pléasing de- 


* spair, till their leave of ahsence is expired 


twice over, and then return home filled 
with yisions of giants and gingerbread- 


1 
nuts, and dream all night long of what 
they have not seen ”* 


The almanac day for Bartholomew fair, 
18 on the third of the month, which this 
year fell on a Sunday, and it being pre 
scribed that the fair shall be proclaimed 
* on or before the third,” proclamation 
was accordingly made, and the fair com- 
menccd on Saturday the second of Sep- 
tember, 1826. Its appearance on that 
and subsequent days, proves that it is 
going out like the lottery, by force of public 
opinion; for the people no longer buy 
lottery tickets even in “the Jas¢ lottery,” 
nor pay as they used to do at “ Bartlemy 
fair.” There were this year only three 
shows at sixpence, and one at twopence ; 
all the rest were “ only a penny.” 

The sizpenny shows were, Clarke, with 
riders and tumblers; Richardson, with his 
tragi-comical company, enacting “ Paul 
Pry;” and wicked Wombwell, with his 
fellow brutes. 7 

In the twopenny show were four lively 
little crocodiles about twelve inches long, 
hatched from the eggs at Peckham, by 
steam; two larger crocodiles; four cages 
of fierce rattle snakes ; and a dwarf lady. 

Tn the penny shows were a glass-blower, 
sitting at work in a glass wig, with rows 
of curls all over, making pretty little tea- 
cups at threepence each, and miniature 
tobacco pipes for a penny; he was as- 
sisted by a wretched looking female, who 
was a sword-swallower at the last figure, 
and figured in this by placing her feet on 
hot iron, and licking a poker nearly red 
hot with her tongue, In “ Brown's grand 
company from Paris,” there were juggling, 
tight-rope dancing, a learned horse, and 
playing on the salt-box with a rolling-pin, 
to a tune which is said to be peculiar to 
the pastime. The other penny shows 
were nearly as last year, and silver-haired 
ladies and dwarfs, more plentiful and less 
in demand than learned pigs, who, on 
that account, drew “ good ‘houses.”’ 

In this year’s fair there was not one 
up-and-down,” or “ round-about.” 

The west side of Giltspur-street was an 
attractive mart to certain “ men of let. 
ters;” for the ground was covered with 
relics of literature.” In the language 
of my informant, for I did’ not visit the 
fair myself, there was a “path of genius” 
from St, Sepulchre’s church to Cock-lane, 
He mentions that a person, apparently an 
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agent 
busy 


in the tair distributing a bill en- 
tilled—~* Are you prepared to die 


Me 


Roman Remains at Penronviyrir, 
and 
THe Wuitr Conpuit. 


Iam not learned in the history or the 
science of phrenology, but, unless I am 
mistaken, surely in the days of “ cranio- 
logy,’ the organ of inhabitiveness ” was 
called the organ of “ travelling.” Within 
the last minute I have felt my head in 
search of the development. I imagine it 
must be very palpable to the scientific, 
for I not only incline to wander but to 
locate. However that may be, I cannot 
find it myself—for want, I suppose, of a 
topographipal view of the cranium, and I 
have not a copy of Mr. Cruikshank’s 
“ Tilustrations of Phrerology” to refer to. 

At home, I always sit in the same place 
if I can make my way to it without dis- 
turbing the children; all of whom, by the 
by, (I speak of the younger ones,) are 
great sticklers for rights of sitting, and 
urge their claims on each other with a 
persistence which takes all my authority 
to abate. I have a habit, too, at a friend's 

‘house of always preferring the seat I 
dropped into on my first visit; and the 
same elsewhere, ‘he first time I went to 
the Chapter Coffee-house, some five-and- 
twenty years ago, I accidentally found 
myself alone with old Dr. Buchan, in the 
same box; it was by the fireplace on the 
left from Paternoster-row door: poor 
Robert Heron presently afterwards enter- 
ed, and then a troop of the doctor's fami- 
liars dropped in, one by one; and I sat in 
the corner, a stranger to all of them, and 
therefore a silent auditor of their pleasant 
disputations. At my next appearance | 
forbore from occupying the same seat, 
because it would have been an obtrusion 
on the literary community; but I got into 
the adjoining box, and that always, for the 
period of my then frequenting the house, 
was my coveted box. After an absence 
of twenty years, I returned to the “ Chap- 
ter,” and involuntarily stepped to the ola 
spot; it was pre-occupied; and in the 
doctor's box were other faces, und talkers 

.Of other things. I strode away to a dis- 
tant part of the room ;to an inviting 

+ vacancy, which, from that accident, and 
my propensity, became my desirable sit- 


of a religious society, was anxiously + 
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fer walking where I walked when novelty 
was charming; where I can have the 
ers of recollecting that I formerly 
felt pleasure—of rising to the enjoyment of 
a spirit hovering over the remains it had 
animated, : 

One of my oldest, and therefore one of 
my still-admired walks is hy the way of 
{slington. I am partial to it, because, 
when T was eleven years old, I went every 
evening from my father’s, near Red Lion- 
square, to a lodging in that villape * for 
a consumption,” and returned the follow- 
ing morning. I thus became acquainted 
with Canonbuiy, and the Pied Bull, ané 
Barresbury-park, and White Conduit- 
house; and the intimacy has been kept 
up until presumptuous takings in, and 
enclosures, and new buildings, have nearly 
destroyed it. The old site seems like an 
old friend who has formed fashionable 
acquaintanceships, and lost his old heart- 
wieing smiles in the constraint of a new 

ace, 

In my last Islington walk, I took a 
survey of the only remains of the Romar 
encampment, near Banesbury-park. This 
is a quadrangle of ahout one hundred 
and thirty feet, surrounded by a fosse or 
ditch, about five-and-twenly feet wide, 
and twelve fect deep. It is close to the 
west side of tho present end of the 
New Road, in a line with Ponton-street; 
immediately opposite (o it, on the east 
side of the road, is built a row of houses, 
at present uninhabited, enlled Minerva- 
place. This quadrangle is supposed to 
have been the pretotium or head quarters 
of Suetonius, when he engaged the British 
queen, Boadicen, about the year 60, The 
conflict was in the eastward valley,below, 
at the back of Pentonville. Mere Boadjcqa, 
with her two daughters before her in the 
same war-chariot, traversed the plain, 
haranguing her troops; telling them, ay 
Tacitus records, “that it was usual to 
the Britons to war under the conduct of 
women,” and inciting them to “ ven- 
reance for the oppression of public liberty, 
or the stripes inflicted on her person, for 
the defilement of her virgin daughters ;” 
declaring “that in that Batic they must 
remain utterly victorious or utterly per'sh : 
such was the firm purpose of her whe 
was a woman; the men, if they pleased, 
might still enjoy life and bondage.” The 
slaughter wag terrible, eighty thoueand of 
the Britong were left dead on the field; it 
terminated victoyously for the Romans, 
near Gray’s-inn-lane, at the place called 


tingplace at everyfuture visit. Mystrolls Battle: Bridge,” in commemoration of 
| abroad are of the same character, gf nra. 
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PRETORIUM OF THE ROMAN CAMP NEAR PENTONVILLE, 


The pencil of the artist has been em- 
ployed tu give a correct and picturesque 
representation as it now appesrs, in Sep- 
tember 1826, of the last vestige of the 
Roman power in this suburb. The view 
is taken from the north-east angle of the 
pretoium, Until within a few years the 
zround about it was unbroken! and, even 
tow, the quadrangle itself is surprisingly 
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complete, considering that nearly eighteen 
centuries have elapsed since it was formed 
by the Roman soldiery. In a short time the 
spirit of improvement will entirely efface 
it, and houses and gardens occupy its site 
Tn the fosse of this station, which 1s 
overrun with sedge and brake, there is 
so pretty a “bit,” touse an artist’s word, 
that I have caused it to be sketched, 
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This may ve more pleasantly regarded 
when the aueient works themselves have 
vanished. Within a few yards of the 
western side of the fosse, and parallel 
with it, there is raised a mound or ram- 
part of earth. Tt is im its ouiginal state 
and covered with verdure. In fine morn- 
ings a stray valitudinarian or two may be 
seen pacing its summit. Its western slope 
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> 
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Mr. Joseph Fussell who resides within 
sight of this little edifice, and whose pencil 
took the Roman general’s station, and 
the well, also drew this Conduit; and 
ais neighbour, Mr. Henry White, engraved 
the three, as they new present themselves 
to the reader’s eye. 

The view of the “ White Conduit” is 
from the north, or back part, looking 
tewards Pentonville, with Panctas new 
church and other buildings in the distance. 
Tt was erected over a head of water that 
formerly supplied the Charter-house, and 
bore a stone in front inscribed ‘“ T,S.” 
the initials of Sutton, the founder, with his 
arms, and the date “ 1641.’ 

About 1810, the late celebrated Wm. 
Huntington, S.&, of Providence chapel, 
setae at rere et 
® Nelson’s History of Islington, 

pa ° 
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THE WTR CONDUIT, 


has long been the Sunda} resort of irish. 
men for the game of foot-ball. 

Getting back into the New Road, ats 
street which stands on fields I rambled 
in when a boy, leads to “ Wlate Conduit- 
house,” which derives its name from a 
building st. preserved, I was going to 
say, but I prefer to say, still standing. 


| zs ae 


| 


who lived in a handsome house within 
sight, was at the expense of clearing the 
spring for the use of the inhabitants ; but, 
because his pulpit opinions were obnox- 
ious, some of the neighbouring vulgar 
threw loads of soil upon it in the night, 
which rendered the water impure, and ob- 
structed its channel, and finally ceasing to 
flow, the public was deprived of the kind- 
ness he proposed. The building itself 
was in a yery perfect state at that time, 
and ought to have been boarded up after 
the field it stood in was thrown open, As 
the new buildings proceeded it was in- 
jured and defaced by idle labourers and 
boys, from mere wantonrlss and reduced 
to a mere rnin. There was a kind of 
upper flaor or Mayloft in it, which was 
frequently a shelter to the houseless 
wanderer A few years ago some poot 







601 





‘ 


THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—SKPTEMBER 2. 


creatures made it a comfortable hostel tor 
the night, with a little hay. arly in the 
morning a passing workman perceived 
smoke issuing from the crevices, and as 
he approached heard loud cries from 
within. Some mischievous miscreants 
had set fire to the fodder beneath the 
sleepers, and afterwards fastened the door 
on the outside : the inmates were scorched 
by the fire, and probably they would all 
have been suffocated in a few minutes, if 
the place had not been broken open. 

The “ White Conduit” at this time merely 
stands to shame those who had the power, 
and neglected to preserve it. To the 
buildings grown up around, it might 
bave been rendered a neat ornament, by 
planting a few trees and enclosing the 
whole with an iron railing, and have stood 
as a monument of departed worth. This 
vicinity was anciently full of springs and 
stone conduits; the erections have long 
since gone to denay, and from their many 
waters, only one has been preserved, 
which is notoriously deficient as a supply 
to the populous neighbourhood. During 
the heats of summer the inhabitants want 
this common element in the midst of 
plenty. The spring in a neighbouring 
Street is frequently exhausted by three or 
four o’clock in the afternoon, the handle 
of the pump is then padlocked till the next 
morning, and the grateful and necessary 
refréshment of spring-water is not to be 
obtained without going miles in search of 


another pie. It would seem as if the 
a 


eee powers in this quarter were 
eagued with publicans and sinners, to 
compel the thirsty to buy deleterious beer 
and bowel-disturbing “ pop,” or to swal- 
low the New River water fresh with im- 
purities from the thousands of people who 
daily cleanse their foul bedies in the 
stream, as it lags along for the use of our 
kitchens and tea-tables. 


“ White Conduit-house,” has ceased to 
be a recreation in the good sense of the 
word. Its present denomination is the 
“ Minor Vauxhall,” and its chief attraction 
during the passing summer has been Mrs. 
Bland, She has still powers, and if their 
exercise here has been a stay and support 
to this sweet melodist, so far the establish. 
ment may be deemed respectable. It isa 
ground for balloon-fying and skittle-play. 
ing, and just maintains itself above the 
very lowest, soas to be one of the most 
doubtful places of public resort. Recol- 
lections of it some years ago are more in 
its favour, Its tea-gardens then in sum- 
mer afternoons, were well accustomed 
by tradesmen and their families; they 
are now comparatively deserted, and in- 
stead, there is, at night, a starveling show 
of odd company and coloured lamps, a 
mock orchestra with mock singing, dance 
ing in a room which decent persons would 
prefer to withdraw their young folks from 
if they entered, and fire-woiks “as usual,” 
which, to say the truth, are usually very 
good, 


Such is the present state of a vicinage 
which, “in my time,” was the pleasantest 
near Spot to the north of London, The mea- 
dow of the “ White Conduit” commanded 
an extensive prospect of the Hampstead 
and Ilighgate hills, over beautiful pas- 
tures and hedge-rows which are now 
built on, or converted into brick clamps, 
for the materiql of irruption on the re- 
maining glades. The pleasant views are 
wholly obstructed. In a few short years, 
London will distend its enormous bulk to 
the heights that overlook its proud 
city ; and, like the locusts of old, devour 
every green field, and notling will 
be left to me to admire, of all that 7 
admired. 





Evecy 


Written in Barilemy Fair, at Five o'clock in the morning, in 1810 


The clock-bell tolls the hour of early day, 
The lowing herd their Smithfield penance drie, 
The watchman homeward plods his weary way ; 
: And leaves the fair—all solitude to me! 


0 
: Now the first beams of morning glad the sight, 


And all é 


a < = 


e air a solemn stillness holds; 
Save when the sheep-dog bays with hoarse affright, 
And bmtal drovers pen the unwilling folds. 
tal 


& 
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Save that where sheltered, or from wind or shower, 
The lock’d-out ’prentice, or frail nymph complain, 

Of such as, wandering near their secret boas 
Molest them, sensible in sleep, to pain. 







Beneath those ragged tents—that boarded shade, 
Which late display’d its stores in tempting heaps; 

There, children, dogs, cakes, oysters, all are laid, 
There, guardian of the whole, the master sleeps, 







The busy call of care-begetting morn, ‘ 
The well-slept passenger's unheeding tread; 

The showman’s clarion, or the echoing horn, 
Too soon must rouse them from their lowly bed. ' 








Perhaps in this neglected booth is laid 
Some head volcanic, oft discharging fire! 
Tands—that the rod of magic lately sway’d; 
Toes—that so nimbly dane'’d upon the wire, 








Some clown, cr pantaloon—the gazers’ jest, 
Here, with his train in dirty pageant stood: 
Some ‘ired.out posture-master here may rest, 
Some conjuing swordsman—guiltless of his blood ¥ 







The applause of listening cockneys to command, 
The threats of city-marshal to despise ; 

To give del.ght to all the grinning band, 
And read their merit in spectators’ eyes, 







Ts still their boast ;—nor, haply, theirs alone, 
Polito’s lions (though now doamant laid) 

And human monsters, shall acquire renown, 3 
The spotted Negro—and the armless maid! 







Peace to the youth, who, slumbering at the Bear, 
Forgets his present lot, his perils past: 

Soon will the crowd again be thronging there, 

To view the man on wild Sombrero cast, 








Careful their booths, from insult to protect, 
These furl their tapestry, late erected nigh 

Nor longer with prodigious pictures deck'd, 

They tempt the passing youth’s astonish'd eye. 







But when the day calls forth the belles and beaux, 
The cunning showmen each device display, 
And many a clown the useful notice shows, 
To teach ascending strangers——twhere to pay. 








Sleep on, ye imps of metriment—sleep on! 

In this short respite to your labouring train ; 
And when this time of annual mirth is gone, 

May ye enjoy, in peace, your hard-earned gain!* , 
r 
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« The Morning Chronicle, 2810, 
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September 3. 


Punron. Farr, WILTs. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
August 18, 1826. 

Dear Sir,—Perhaps you, or some of 
your readers, may be acquainted with a 
small village in the north of Wiltshire, 
called Purton, very pleasantly situated, 
and dear to me, from a child it; being the 
place where I passed nearly all my boy- 
ish days. I went to school there, and 
there spent many a pleasant hour which 
I now think of with sincere delight; and 
perhaps you will not object to a few par- 
ticulars concerning a fair held there on the 
first day of May and the third day of 
September in every year. 

he spot whereon Purton fair is annu- 
ally celebrated, is a very pleasant little 
green called the “ close,’’ or play-ground, 
belonging to all the unmarned men in the 
village. They generally assemble there 
every evening afer the toils of the day to 


recreate themselves with a few pleasant 
sports, Their favourite game is what 
they call backswording, in some places 
called senglestich. Some few of the vil- 
dage have the good fortune to be adepts 


In that noble art, and are held up as 
deings of transcendent genius among the 
tustic admirers of that noted science. 
They have one whom they call their um- 
pire, to whom all disputes are referred, 
and he a'ways, with the greatest possible 
impartiality, decides them. 

About six years ago a neighbouring 
farmer, whose orchard joins the green, 
thought that his orchard might be greatly 
al es He accordingly set to work, 
pulled down the original wall, and built a 
new one, not forgetting to take in several 
feet of the green. The villagers felt great 
indignity at the encroachment, and re- 
solved to claim their rights, They waited 
till the new wall should be complete, and 
in the evening of the same day a party of 
about forty marched to the spot armed 
with great sticks, pickaxes, &c., and very 
deliberately commenced breaking down 
the wall, The owner on being apprised 
of what was passing, assembled all his 
domestics and proceeded to the spot, 
when a furious s1uffle ensued, and several 
serious accidents happened. At last, 
however, the aggressor finding he could 
not succeed, proposed a settlement; he 
entirely removed the new, wall on the fol- 
owing day, and returned it to the place 
where the old one stood. 


On the morning of the fair, as soon as 
the day begins to dawn, all is bustle aud 
confusion throughout the village. Gipsies 
are first seen with their donkies approach- 
ing the place of rendezvous; then the 
village rusties in their clean white Sunday 
smocks, and the lasses with their Sunday 
gowns, caps, and ribands, hasten to the 
green, and all is mirth and gaiety. 

I cannot pass over a very curious cha- 
racter who used regularly to visit the fair, 
and J was told by an ancient inhabitant 
that he had done so for several years. 
He was an old gipsy who had attained 
to high favour with all the younkers of the 
place, from his jocular habits, curious 
dress, and the pleasant stories he used te 
relate, He called himself “ Corey 
Dyne,” or “ Old Corey,” and those are 
the only names by which he was known. 
He as accustomed to place a little hat 
on the grcund, from the centre of which 
rose a stick about three feet high, whereon 
he put either halfpence or a small painted 
box, or something equally winning to the 
eye of his little customers. There he 
stood crying, ‘ Now who throws with 
poor old Corey—-come to Corey—come 
to Corey Dyne ; only a halfpenny a throw, 
and only once a year!” A bay who had 
purchased the right to throw was placed 
about three feet from the hat, with a small 
piece of wood which he threw at the arti- 
cle on the stick, and if it fell in the hat, 
(which by the by it was almost invariably 
sure to do,) the thrower lost his money; 
but if out of the hat, on the ground, the 
article from the stick was claimed by the 
thrower. The good humour of “ Old 
Corey” generally ensured him plenty of 
custom. I have oftentimes been a loser 
with him, but never a winner. T believe 
that no one in all Purton knows from 
whence he is, although every body is ac- 
quainted with him. 

There was a large show on the place, at 
which the rustics were wont to gaze with 
surprise and admiration. The chief object 
of their wonder was our “ punch.” They 
could not form ‘the slightest idea how 
little wooden figures could talk and dance 
about ; they supposed that there must be 
some life in them. I well remember that 
I once undertook to set them right, but 
was laughed at and derided me for my 
presumption and hoast of superior 
knowledge 

There was also another very merry 
fellow who frequented the fair by the 
name of “ Mr. Merryman” He obtained 
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reat celebrity by giving various imita- 
pas of irds, &e, which he would very 
readily do after collecting a sufficient sum 
« to clear his pipe,” as he used to say. 
He then began with the nightingale, 
which he imitated very successfully, then 
followed the blackbird—~linnet—gold.- 
finch—robin—geese and ducks on a rainy 
morning—turkies, &e, &e. Then, per- 
haps, after collecting some more money 
“to clear his pipe,” he would imitate a 
jackass, or a cow. His excellent imitation 
of the crow of a cock strongly affected 
the risible muscles of his auditors. 

The amusements last till near midnight, 
when the rustics, being exhilarated with 
the effects of good strong Wiltshire ale, 
generally part after a few glorious battles. 

The next day several champions enter 
the field to contest the might to several 
prizes, which are laid out in the following 
order :——- 

ist. A new smock. 

Qnd. A new hat with a blue cockade. 

3rd. An inferior hat with a white 
cockade. 

4th. A still inferior hat without a 
cockade. 

A stage is erected on the green, and at 
five o'clock the sport commences ; and a 
very celebrated personage, whom they call 
their wmpshire, (umpire,) stands high 
above the rest to award the prizes. he 
candidates ave generally selected from the 
best players at singlestick, and on this 
occasion they use their utmost skill and 
ingenuity, and are highly applauded by the 
surrounding spectators. IT must not for- 
get to remark that on this grand, and 
to them, interesting day, the inhabit- 
ants of Purton do not combat against 
each other, No—believe me, sir, they are 
better acquainted with the laws of chiv- 
alry. Purton produces four candidates, 
and a small village adjoining, called 
Stretton, sends forth four more. ‘These 
candidates are representatives of the vil- 
lages to which they respectively belong, 
and they who lose have to pay all the ex- 
penses of the day ; but it is to the credit of 
the sons of Purton I record, that for seven 
successive years their candidates have been 
returned the victors. The contest generally 
lasts two hours, and, after that, the cere- 
mony of chairing the representatives takes 
place, which is thus performed :—Four 
chairs made with the boughs of trees are 
in waiting, and the conquerors ae placed 
therein and carned through the village 


the inhabitants shouting “ Purton for 
ever! huzzal my boys, huzzal” and 
waving boughs over their triumphant 
candidates. After the chairing they ad- 
journ to the village public-house, and 
spend the remainder of the evening as 
before. 

The third day is likewise a day of 
bustle and confusion. All repair to a 
small common, called the cricket ground, 
and a grand match takes place between 
the Purton club and the Stretton club; 
there are about twenty candidates of a 
side. The vanquished parties pay a shil- 
ling each to defray the expense of a cold 
collation, which is previously provided in 
a pleasant little copse adjoining the 
cricket-ground, and the remainder of the 
day is spent convivially. 

I remember hearing the landlord of the 
public-house at Purton, (which is situated 
on one side of the green,) observe toa 
villager, that during the three days’ merri- 
ment he had sold six thousand gallons of 
strong beer and ale; the man of course 
doubted him, and afterwards very sarcas- 
tically remarked to me, “ It’s just as asy, 
measter, for he to zay zix thousand gal- 
lons as dree thousand 1” ‘Does not this, 
good Mr, Editor, show a little genuine 
Purton wit? 

I have now, my dear sir, finished, and 
have endeavoured to describe three plea- 
sant days spent in aninnocent and happy 
manner; and if I have succeeded in 
affording you any service, or your readers 
any amusement, I am amply rewarded. 
Allow me to add I feel such an affection 
for old Purton, that should I at any time 
in my life visit Wiltshire, I would travel 
twenty miles out of my road to ramble 
once more in the haunts of my boyhood. 

Believe me, my dear Sir, 
Yours very sincerely, 
August, 18, 1826. é 


eomammnmanenl 


P.S. Since writing the above I have 
received a letter from a very particular 
friend who went to Purton school five 
years, to whom I applied for a few extra 
ase respecting the fair, &e., and 

e thus writes, “ Dear C. You seem to 
think that with the name I still retain all 
the characteristics and predilections of a 
hodge ; and therefore you seek to me for 
information respecting the backsword- 
playing, fair, &c. Know that as to the 
first, it is (and has been for the last two 
years) entirely d@ne away with, as the 


with every possible demonstration of joy, principal ‘ farmers’? am the place ‘ done 
e 
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like it, and so don’t suffer it. As to the 
fair, where lads and lasses meet in their 
best gowns, and ribands, and clean 
sinocks, you must know, most assuredly, 
more of it than I do, as I seldom troubled 
about it. You must bear in mind that 
this fair is exactly the same as-that held 
‘in the month of May, but as no notice 
has been taken of it by Mr. Hone in 
either of his volumes, I suppose it very 
little matters whether your description is 
of the fair held m May or September.” 
Thave to lament, my dear sir, the dis- 
continuance of the ancient custom of 
backswording at Purton village; but so 


long as they keep up their fairs, the other 
loss will not be so much felt. cC.T. 


* 





t 
August 30, 1826. 

T forgot to mention in my particulars of 
Purton-fair, that Old Corey, and the other 
celebrated worthies, only come to the Sep- 
tember fair, as the May fair is disregarded 
by them, it being a fair principally for the 
sale of cattle, &c. and the September fair 
is entirely devoted to pleasure. Perhaps 
you can introduce this small piece of 
intelligence, together with the following 
dogerel song written for the occasion. 


‘ TO THR WORTHY AND RESPECTABLE INHABITANTS OF PURTON 


This sone is most respectfully inscribed, 


By their ever true and devoted humble servant, 


Cnarits TOMLINSON 


SONG. 


Porton Fain. 


Come, neighbours, listen, I'll sing you a song, 
Which, I assure you, will not keep you long; 
T'll sing a good song about old Purton fair, 

For that is the place, lads, to drive away care. 


The damsels all meet full of mirth and of glee, ' 


And they are as happy as happy can be; 
Such worth, and such beauty, fairs seldom display, 
And sorrow is banished on this happy day. ‘ 


There’s the brave lads of Purton at backsword so clever, 
Who were ne’er *nown to flinch, but victorious ever; 
The poor boys of Stretton are basted away, 

For Purton’s fam’d youths ever carry the day 


Tis Old Corey Dyne,” who wisely declares, 
Stretton’s lads must be beaten at all Purton’s fairs ; 
They can’t match our courage, then, huzza!l my boys, 
To still conquering Purton let’s kick up a noise. 


“' Old Corey's” the merriest blade in the fair, 
What he tells us is trne, so, prithee, don’t stare, 

“ Remember poor Corey, come, pray have a throw, 
‘Tis but once a year, as you verv well know.” 


But—here ends my song, so let’s haste to the green 
"Ths as pretty a spot as ever was seen ; 

And if you are sad or surrounded with care, , 

‘Taste quickly! haste quickly! to Orn Punron Fate 


}, 
woe? 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, , 
q Mean Temperature... 61" 07. > 


— ae 


’ 606 








. September 4. 
Jlow ro KEEP APPLES. 


Gather them dry, and put them with 
clean straw, or clean chaff, into cusks ; 
cover them up close, and put them into a 
cool dry cellar. Fruit will keep per'ectly 
good a twelvemonth in this manner. 


How to mark your fruit. 


Let the cultivator of choice fruit cut in 
paper the initial letters of his name, or 
any other mark he likes ; and just before 
his peaches, nectarines, &c. begin to be 
coloured, stick such letters or mark with 
gum-water on that side of the fruit which 
is next the sun. That part of the rind 
which is under the paper will remain 
green, in the exact form of the mark, and 
and so the fruit be known wheresoever 
found, for the mark cannot be obliterated. 
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September 5. 


Oup Bartnotomrw. 


This day has been so marked in our 
almanacs since the new style. 


Tin Srason, 


We may expect very pleasant weather 
during this month. For whether the sum- 
mer has been cold, warm, or showery, 
September, in all latitudes lying between 
45 and 55 degrees north, produces, on an 
average, the finest and pleasantest weather 
of the year: as we get farther south the 

leasantest temperature is found in Octo- 
er; more northward than 55 degrees 
the chills of autumn are already arrived, 

d we must look for temperature to 
August.* 





a m% 


a 
le» « Tae Grunastum. 


* ®¥or the Every-Day Book. 


Hee opera atque le sunt generosi Principls artes. 
ve ‘ Juv, Sat, 8 L, 224. 


Let cricket, tennis, fives, and ball, 

The active to amusement call ; 

Let sportsmen through the fields at morn 
Discharge the gun and sound the horn,— 
Gymnastic sport shall fill my hours, 
Renew my strength and tone my powers, 





* Perennial Catettia,. 
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T learn to climb, to walk and rm, 

T make defence, and dangers shuns 

Now quick, now slow, now poised on high, 
I stand in air and vault the sky; 

The sailor’s skill, the soldier's part, 

1 compass by Gymnastic art 


All life's concerns require that health 
Should be secured to gather wealth} 

That limb and muscle, nerve and vein, 
Should vigorous force and motion gain 
Seek the Gymnasium,—try the plan, 
And be the strong and giaceful man. 


The Olympic games, of Grecian birth, 

Gave many a youth athletic worth ; 

Hence Romans shone ;—hence Britons fought, 
The Picts and Vandals influence caught; 

The lance, the spear, and arrow flew, 

And prove what deeds Gymnastics do, 


With ease the horseman learns to ride 
And keep his hobby in his pride ; 
Bloodless the feats are here pursued, 
And vanquished contests are 1enewed 
Hey for Gymnastics !-—'tis the rage 
Both with the simple and the sage. 


Clias, and Voelker'as the chicf, 

Each makes his charge and gives relief; 
Each points his pupils to the goal, 

And, more than Parry, gains the pole :— 
Up and be trim !—the sport is ine, 
Fling down the gauntlet,-—-mount the line 


atm 


Caleidoscopes were once the taste,-— 
Velocipedes were rode for haste, 
Those fed the eye with pleasing views, 
These ran the streets and tithed their duea; 
‘Thrown to the shade like fashions past, 
Gymnastics roign, for they are lagt. 


Nature with ut is like a tower, 
Strong in defence in every hour, 
Naturo with art can nearly alimb 
The Alp and appa of time; + 
Make life more lasting, life more bold, 
By true Gymnastic skill controlled. 
J, Re Paron 
Sept. 1826. 
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Curonoxoay. ; 


On the 6th of September, 1784, died in, « 
France, the Sieur Michael Tourant, aged ji 
ninety-eight, of whom it is said he never | 
eat salt, and had none of the infirmities at 
old age.* ® 








. oitieman’s Magazine. ‘an 
if 
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A Toray Ecripse tn CaticraPuy 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book 

Sir—As a subscriber to your highly 
entertaining work, I take the liberty of 
sending you the following. 

{n the first volume of the Every-Day 
Book, page 1086, 1 found an account of 
some small writing, executed by Peter 
Bales, which Mr. D'Israeli presumed to 
have been the whole bible written so small, 
that it might be put in an English walnut 
no bigger than a hen's egg. “The nut 
holdeth the book; there are as many leaves 
in this little book as in the great bible, 
and as much written in one of the little 
leaves, as a great leaf of the bible.”—There 
is likewise an account in the same pages 
of the “Iliad” having been written so 
small that it might be put in a nut-shell ; 
whichis nothing near so much as the above. 

Thave lately seen written within the 
compass of a new penny piece, with the 
naked eye, and with a common clarified 
pen, the lord’s prayer, the creed, the ten 
commandments, the sixth, seventh, eighth, 
ninth, tenth, eleventh, twelfth, thirteenth, 
and fourteenth collects after Trinity, the 
grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, &c., the 
name of the writer, place of abode, nearest 
market town, county, day of the month 
and date of the year, allin words at length, 
and with the whole of the capital letters 
and stops belonging thereto, the com- 
mandments being all numbered. It was 
written by, and is in the possession of, 
Mr. John Parker of Wingerworth, near 
Chesterfield, Derbyshire: the writing heais 
date September 10, 1823. This piece 
of writing, I find, upon calculation, to be 
considerably smaller than either of the be- 
fore-mentioned pieces. My calculation 
is as follows:— 

A moderate sized egg will hold a book 
one inch and three quarters by one inch 
and three-eighths. Bibles have from about 
sixty to eighty lines ina column; I have 
not seen more. In this ingenious display 
of fine penmanship, there are eighty lines 
in one inch, and two halfeighths of 
an inch, which in one inch and three 
quarters, (the length of the bible,) is one 
hundred and six lines, which would con- 
tain one-third more matter than the bibles 
with eighty lines in a column; and one 
line of this writing, one inch and 
twéthalf eighths of an inch in length, 
(which is the six@enth of an inch less in 
bread than the small bible,) is equal to 
two lines from one colurn of the great 
*‘ble-—for example. 


Isaiah. Chap. xxrv.—Two lines of 
verse 20, the bible having seventy-nine 
lines in a column :— 

* and the transgression thereof shall be heavy 
upon ji, and it shall fall, and not rise again,” 
Ezekiel, Chap. xxx.—Two lines of 

verse 12, the bible having sixty-three 

lines in a column :-—~ 

“ and I will make the Land waste, and all that 
1s therein, by the hand of strangers.” 

One line of Mr. Parker’s writing being 
part of the seventh collect after Trinity :-—— 


‘good things ; graft in our hearts the love of thy 
name, increase in us true religion, now’— 

Another line being part of the ninth 
and tenth commandments :— 
“ false witness against thy neighbour. 10.— 
Thou shalt not covet thy neighbour's house,”-— 

_Mr. Parker very obligingly submits 

his writing to the inspection of the curious, 
and would execute one similar for a pro- 
per reward. If this account shoald be 
thought worthy of a place in your “ very. 
Day Book,” I shall feel much obliged by 
its insertion, and will endeavour to send 
you something amusing respecting the 
customs, pastimes, and amusements of this 
part of Derbyshire, 

Lan, Sir, 

Your well-wisher 
And obedient sérvant, 

; Joun Francis Browne 
Lings, near Chesterfield, 

August, 30, 1826. 
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September 7. 
Envurcuvs. 
For this saint, in the church of England 
calendar, see vol. i. col, 1258. 








Curcwrorocy. 

On the 7th of September, 1772, a most 
astonishing rain fell at Inverary, in Scot. 
land, by which the rivers rose to such a 
heighth, as to carry every thing along with 
the current that stood in the way. Even 
trees that had braved the floods for more 
than one hundred years, were torn up by 
the roots and carried down the stream. 
Numbers of bridzes were swept away, 
and the military 1 v1 ds rendered impassa- 
ble, All the dul.a of Argyle’s cascades, 
bridges, and bulva, ks, were destroyed at 
his fine palace, in that neighbourhood.* 


*Anni 3 Reguter, 


* 
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BARON BROWN, TILE DURIIAM PORT, 


A Latin line beneath his name 
May lift along the laureate’s fame, 
As on a crutch, and make it go 
For half an age, for all to know 


That there was one, in our time, 


Who thought mere folly not a crime ; 

And, though he scorn’d to be a seorner 

And offer Bown to Poets Corner, 

Imagined it a fit proceeding 

To give his life—let who will sneer at ye 
It—“ PaLMAM QUI MERUIT Fenat’ 


Mr. Joun Syxes, vookseller, Johnson’s- 
head, Newcastle, in the “ Local Records, 
or Historical Register of Remarkable 
Events,” which, in 1824, he compiled into 
a very interesting octavo volume, inserts 
the death, with some account of the “ life, 
character, and behaviour,” of the self 
celebrated poet-laureate of Durham, whose 

ortrait adorns this page Te has not 
teen registered here under the of his 
decease accciding to Mr. Syhe's obit, but 


it is not fitting as regards this work, thai 
Brown should die for ever, and therefore, 
from a gentleman who knew him, the 
reader will please to accept the following 


Memorr or James Brown. 
For the Every-Day Book. 


This curious personage was well known 
for & long sevicgof years to the inhab- 
itants of Northumberland and Durham, 
and we believe few men have figuted on 


‘| 


See eat Nae eee einen neler 


Vor, IL. 
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che stage of the world more remarkable 
for their peculiarities and eccentricities. 
Of the early part of James Brown's life 
little is known that can be depended 
upon, but the compiler of the present 
atticle has heard him assert that he was 
born at Berwick-on-Tweed ; if this be 
the case it is probable he left that town at 
a very early age, as in his speech none of 
the provincialisms of the lower order otf 
inhabitants of Berwick could be observed, 
and had he resided there for any length of 
time, he must have imperceptibly imbibed 


_the vulgar dialect. Certain, however, it 





is, that when a young man he resided in 
that “ fashionable” part of Newcastle- 
upon-Tyne called “the Side,” where he 
kept arag-shop, and was in the habit of 
attending the fairs in the neighbourhood 
with clothes ready-made for sale. During 
his residence in Newcastle his first wife 
died; of this person he always spoke in 
terms of affection, and was known long 
after her death, toshed tears on her being 
alluded to. In all probability it was ow- 
ing to his loss of her that his mind became 
disturbed, and from an industrious trades- 
man he became a fanatic. A few years 
after her decease he married a Miss Rich- 
ardson, of Durham, a respectable though 
a very eccentric character, and who sur- 
vived him a year. This lady being pos- 
sessed of a theatre, and some other little 
property in Durham, he removed to that 
city to reside. 

When Brown first devoted himself to 
the muses is uncertain, but about thirty- 
three years ago, he lived in New- 
castle, styled himself the poet-laureate 
of that place, and published a poem ex- 
planatory of a chaptet in the Apocalypse, 
which was “adored” with a hideous 
engraving of a beast with ten horns. Of 
this plate he always spoke in terms of 
rapture. We have heard that it was de- 
signed by the bard; butas Mr. B., though 
@ poet, never laid any claim to the cha- 
racter of an artist, it is our belief that he 
had no hand in its manufacture, but that 
it was the work of some of those waggish 
friends who deceived him by their tricks, 
and rendered his life a pleasure. Their 
ingenious fictiuns prevented his dwelling 
on scenes by which his existence might 
have been embittered, and it is but justice 
to his numerous hoaxers to assert, that 
without their *»ecuniary assistance he 
would haye often heen in want of com- 
mon necessaries. Thdagh credulous he 


was honest ; though poor he was possessed 


of many virtues; and while they laughed 
at the fancies of the visionary, they re. 
spected the man. Brown once indulgea 
a gentleman in Durham with a sight o 
the drawing above alluded to, and on a 
loud laugh at what the poet esteemed the 
very perfection of terrific sublimity, Brown 
told him “he was no christian, or ha 
would not deride a scriptural drawing 
which the angel Gabriel had approved !” 

Brown’s poesy was chiefly of a serious 
nature, (at least it was intended to be sa,) 
levity and satire were not his forte. Like 
Dante, his imagination was gloomy—-he 
delighted to describe the torments of hell 
—the rattling of the chains, and the 
screams of the damned; the mount of 
Sisyphus was his Parnassus, the Styx was 
his Helicon, and the pale forms that flit by 
Lethe’s billows, the muses that inspired 
his lay. His poems consisted chielly of 
visions, prophecies, and rhapsodies, sug. 
gested by some part of the sacred volume 
of the contents of which he had an aston. 
ishing recollection. When he was at the 
advanced age of ninety-two it was almost 
impossible to quote any passage of scrip- 
ture to him without his remembering the 
book, chapter, and frequently the verse 
from whence it was taken. Of his poetry 
(though in his favourite city he has left 
many imitators) we cannot say any thing 
in praise; it had “ neither rhyme nor 
reason,” it was such as a madman would 
inscribe on the walls of his cell, His song 
like that of the witches in Thalaba, was 
“an anintelligible song” to all but the 
writer, on whose mind in reading it, to 
use the words of one of the sweetest o1 
our modern poets, “ meaning flashed like 
strong inspiration.” The only two lings 
in his works that have any thing like 
meaning in them are— 


“ When men let Satan rule their heart 
They do act the devil’s part.” 


Our author's last, and as he esteemed 
it, his best work—his monumentum cere 
perennius, was a pamphlet published in 
Newcastle in 1820, by Preston and 
Heaton, at the reasonable price of one 
shilling; for, unlike his brother bards, 
Mr. Brown never published in an expen. 
sive form. He was convinced that merit 
would not lie hid though concealed in a 
pamphiet, but likeTerence's beauty, diu la. 
tere non potest, and that nonsense, though 
printed in quarto with the types of a 
Davison, would be still unnoticed and 
neglected. On his once heing shown the 


« 
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uarto edition of the “ White Doe,” and 
old that he ought to publish in a similar 
manner, his answer was that “ none but 
the devi!’s poets needed fine clothes !” 
The pamphlet above alluded to was en- 
titled “ Poems on Military Battles, Naval 
Victories, and other important subjects, 
the most extraordinary ever penned, a 
Thunderbolt shot from a Lion's Bow at 
Satan’s Kingdom, the Kingdom of the 
Devil and the Kingdom of this World 
reserving themselves in darkness for the 
great and terrible Day of the Lord, as 
Jude, the servant of God, declareth: By 


James Brows, P.L.” This singular 
work was decorated with a whole 
length portrait of the author tread- 


ing on the “devil’s books,” and blowing a 
trumpet to alarm sinners; it was, as we 
have heard him say, the work of a junior 
pupil of the ingenious Mr. Bewick, 

During the contest for Durham, in 
1820, a number of copies of an election 
squib, written by a humble individual 
connected with a northern newspaper, 
and entitled “A Sublime Epistle, Poetic 
and Politic, by James Brown, P. L.” was 
sent him for distribution; these, after 

tinting an explanatory address on the 
pack c* the title, wherein he called him- 
self 8.S.L. D., the “Slayer of Seven 
Legions of Devils,” and disowned the au- 
thorship, he turned to his own emolument 
by selling at sixpence a copy. 

In religious affaiis Brown was ex- 
tremely superstitious ; he believed in every 
mad fanatic who broached opinions con- 
trary to reason and sense. The wilder the 
theory, the more congenial to his mind. 
He was successively a believer in Wesley, 
Messrs, Buchan, Huntington, Imanuel 
Swedenburg, and Joanna Southcole; had 
he lived a little longer he would probably 
have been “a ranter” He was a great 
reader, and what he read he remembered. 
The bible, of which he had a very old 
and curious pocket edition in black letter, 
was his favourite work; next to that he 
esteemed Alban Butler's wonderful lives 
of the saints, to every relation of which 
he gave implicit credit, though, strange to 
tell, he was in his conversation always 
violent against the idolatries of the catholic 
ehurch. 

When Brown was a follower of Mr. 
Buchan, he used to relate that he fasted 
forty days and forty nights, and it is to 
this subject that veterinary doctor Mar- 
shall, of Durham, his legitimate successor 


alludes in the following lines of an elegy 
he wrote on the death of his brother poet 
and friend :—~ 

“ Te fasted forty days and nights 

When Mr. Buchan put to rights 
The wicked, for a wonder ; 
And notso much, it hag been thought, 
As weigh'd the button on his coat, 
Tle took to keep sin under.”” 

So said a Bion worthy of such an 
Adonis | but other accounts differ, If 
we may credit Mr. Sykes, the respectable 
author of “ Local Records,” Marshall 
erred in supposing that the poet, came- 
lion-like, lived on air for “ forty days and 
forty nights.” Mr. Sykes relates that in 
answer to a question he put to him as to 
how he contrived for so long a time to 
sustain the ciavings of nature, Brown re- 
plied, that “they (he and the rest of the 
party of fasters) only set on to the fire a 
great pot, in which they boiled water, and 
then stirred into it oatmeal, and supped 
that 1” 

Brown, was very susceplible of flat- 
tery, and all his life long constantly 
received letters in rhyme, purporting to 
come from Walter Scott, Byron, Shelley, 
Southey, Wilson, and other great poets ; 
with communications in prose from the 
king of England, the emperor of Morocco, 
the sultan of Persia, &c. All of these he 
believed to be genuine, and was in the 
habit of showing as curiosities to his 
friends, who were frequently the real 
authors, and langhed in their sleeves at 
his credulity. 

Tn 1821, Brown received a large parch- 
ment, signed G. R., attested by Messrs. 
Canning and Peel, to which was sus- 
pended a large unmeaning seal, which he 
nelieved to be the great seal of Great 
Britain, This document purported to be 
a patent of nobility, creating him “ baron 
Durham, of Durham, in the county 
palatine of Durham.” It recited that 
this utle was conferred on him in conse- 
quence of a translation of his works hay- 
ing been the means of converting the 
Mogul empire! From that moment he 
assumed the name and style of “ baroy 
Brown,” and had a wooden box made fo 
the preservation of his patent. 

Of the poetic pieces which Brown was 
in the habit of receiving, many were close 
imitations of the authors whose nares 
were affixed to them, and evinced that 
the writers were capable of better things. 
One “ from My oleridge,” wag a 1e 
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spectable burlesque of the “ Ancient Mar- 
iner,” and began ;— 


It is a lion’s trumpeter, 
And he stoppeth one of three. 


Another, “ from Mr. Wilson,” com- 
menced thus :—~ 


Poetic dreams float round me now, 
My spirit where art thou? ; 
Oh! ait thon watching the moonbeams smile 
On the groves of palm in an Indian isle ; 
Or dost thou hang over the lovely main 
‘And list to the boatswain’s boisterous strain ; 
Or dost thou sail on sylphid wings 
Through liquid fields A air, 
Or, riding on the clouds afar, 
Dost thou gaze on the beams of the evening 
star 
So beautiful and so fair. 
O no! O no! sweet spirit of mine 
Thou art entering a holy strain divine 
A strain which is so swee', 
Oh, one might think ’twasa fairy thing, 
A thing of love and blessedness, 
Singing in holy tenderness, 
A lay of peaceful quietness, 
Within a fairy street | 
But ah / ’tis Bnown, &e, &e. 


A piece “from Walter Scott” opened 
with :— 


The heath-cock shrill his clarion blew 
Among the heights of Benvenue, 
And fast the sportive echo flew, 
Adown Glenavin s yale. 
But louder, louder was the knell, 
OF Brown's Northumbrian penance-bell,* 
The noise was heard on Norham fell, 
And rung through Teviotdale. 


These burlesques were chiefly produced 
by the law and medical students in New- 
castle and Durham, and the young gentle- 
men of the Catholic College of Ushaw, 
near the latter place. As the writer of 
this sketch was once congratulating Mr. 
Brown on his numerous respectable cor- 
respondents, the old man said that he 
had an acquaintance far superior to any 
of his earthly ones, and no less a person- 
age than the angel Gabriel, who, he 
stated, brought him letters from Joanna 
Southcote, and call to carry back his an- 
swers! This “Gabriel” was a young 
West Indian then residing in Durham, 
who used to dress himself in a sheet with 





* Ringing the penance-hell was an expression 
which frequently occurred in his writings. As— 
‘We toll'd the devil’s penance-bell, 
And warn'd Pty to keep from hell, &c, 
The penance-bell occurs thiee or four times jn 
reach of his several porms, 


roose wings on his shoulders and visit 
the poet at night, with letters purporting 
to be written to him in heaven by the far- 
famed prophetess. After “Gabriel” left 
Durham, Brown was frequently told ai 
the deception which had been practised 
upon him, but he never could be induced 
to believe that his nocturnal visiter was 
any other than the angel himself. “ Did 
I not,” he once said, “see him clearly fly 
out at the ceiling!” Brown used to cor- 
respond with some of Joanna's followers 
in Paden, on the subject of these sup- 
posed revelations, and actually found (cre. 
dite posteri) believers in the genuineness. 

Amonygs: Brown's strange ideas, one 
was that he was immortal, and should 
never die. Under this delusion when ill 
he ref sed all medical assistance, and it 
induced him at the age of 90 to sell the 
little property which he acquired by mar- 
riage, for a paltry guinea a week, to be 
oe duiing the life of himself and Mrs. 

rown, and the life of the survivor. The 
property he puited from, in consideration 
of this week.y stipend, was a leasehold 
house in Sadler-street, (the theatre having 
been pulled duwn soon after the erection 
of the presen! cue opposite to it,) and the 
house was eonveyed to two Durham 
tradesmen, Robinson Emmerson and 
George Stuuehouse, by whom the allow- 
ance was for some time regularly paid; 
but on the latter becoming embarrassed 
in his circumstances, the payment was 
discontinued, and poor Brown and his 
aged wife were thrown on the world with- 
out a farthing, at a time when bodily and 
mental infirmities had rendered them in- 
capable of gaining a livelihood. Yar be it 
from the writer of this to cast any asper~ 
sion on Messrs. Emmerson and Stone- 
house, but it does certainly appear to him 
that their conduct to Brown was unkind 
to say the least of it. After this calamity 
Brown became for a few months an inha- 
bitant of a poor-house, which he subse. 
quently left for a lodging at an obscure 
inn, where, on the 11th of July, 1823, he 
died in a state of misery and penury at , 
the advanced age of 92: his wife shortly 
afterwards aied in the poorhouse, They 
are both interred in the churchyard of 
St. Oswald. 

Such was James Brown the Durham 
poet, who with all his eccentricities was. 
an honest, harmless and inoffensive o° 
man. Of his personal appearance, the ' 
excellent portrait which accompanies this ' 
memoir from a drawing by Mr, Terry 
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is an exact resemblance, All who knew 
him will bear testimony to its correctness, 
It is indeed the only ong in existence that 
gives a correct idea of what he was. The 
other representations of him are nothing 
better than caricatures. D. 


















NATURALISTS CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 58.45. 


September 8. 


Nativity B. V. M. 

The legend of this festival retained in 
the church of England calendar, is re- 
lated in vol. i. col. 1274. 

CrronoLocy. 
Fatal Puppet Play. 

Extract from the Parish Register of 
Burwell, iu Cambridgeshire, “1727, Sep- 
tember 8, N.B. About nine o'clock in 
the evening, a most dismal fire broke out 
in a barn in which a great number of per- 
sons were met together to see a puppet- 
show. In the barn there were a great 
many loads of new light straw; the barn 
was thatched with straw, which was very 
dry, and the inner roof of the barn was 
covered with old dry cobwebs; so that 
the fire, hke lightning, flew round the barn 
in an instant, and there was but one small 
door belonging to the barn, which was 
close nailed up, and could not be easily 
broke open; and when it was opened, the 
passage was so narrow, and every body 
so impatient to escape, that the door was 
presently blocked HPs and most of those 
that did escape, which were but very fow, 
were forced to crawl over the heads and 
bodies of those that lay on a heap at the 
door, and the rest, in number seventy-six, 
perished instantly, and two more died of 
their wounds within two days. ‘The fire 
was occasioned by the negligence of a 
servant, who set a candle and lantern to, 
or near, the heap of straw that was in the 
barn. The servant’s name was Richard 
Whitaker, of the parish of Hadstock, in 
Essex, near Linton, in Cambridgeshire, 
who was tried for the fact at the assizes 
held at Cambridge, March 27, 1728, but 
he was acquitted,”* 








































































































Srarves Cuuncn, Mivpresex. 
. Eahumation 
Ina small apartment under the stair- 
case leading to the gallery at the west 
end of the churgh, is presented the sin- 
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gular and undesirable spectacle of two 
unburied coffins, containing human bodies, 
The coffins are covered with crimson 
velvetand are otherwise richly embellished, 
They are placed beside each other on 
trestles, and bear respectively the follow. 
ing inscriptions :— 
“Srssre ASPASIA. 
The most excellent and truly beloved 
wife of I, W, Campbell, Esq. of Bar. 
breck, N. B. and of Woodlands in Surrey, 
Died in her 28th year, 
July 11th, 1812.” 
“Vionry FE. A, Caunrienp, Ese 
Died Sept. 3, 1808. 
Aged 29 years.” 

As it was necessarily supposed tha! 
coffins thus open to inspection would 
excite much curiosity, a card is preserved 
at the sexton’s house, which states, in 
addition to the intelligence conveyed by 
the above inscriptions, that the deceased 
lady was daughter of W. T. Caulfield, 
Esq. of Rahanduff in Ireland, by Jessie, 
daughter of James, third lord Ruthven; 
and that she bore, with tranquil and ex- 
emplary patience, a fatal disorder pro- 
duced by grief on the death of her bro- 
ther, who removed from a former place of 
sepulture, now lies beside her in unburied 
solemnity. 

NATURALIST’S CALENDAT, 
Mean Temperature .,,57+ 87, 
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Septenber 9. 
Tuy. Srason. 


At this period of the year the fashionable 
people of unfashionable times were ac- 
customed to close their sojournments on 
the coasts, and commence their inland 
retreats before they “came to town for 
good.” In this respect manners are al- 
tered. The salubrity of the ocean-breeze 
is now courted, and many families, in 
defiance of gales and storms, spend the 
greater part of the winter at the southern 
watering places, The increase of this 
remarkable deviation deserves to be 
noticed, as a growing accommodation ta 
the purposes of life. 





A literary gentleman on his arrival 
from viewing the world of waters, obliges 
the editor with some @iginal flowings 
from his pen, so fresh and beautiful, that 
they are submi®ed immediately to the 
reader's enjoyment. o 
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Sonner. 
Written in a Cottage by the Sea-side, Hastings. 


’ 

Ye, who would flee from the world’s vanities 

From cities’ riot, and mankind's annoy, 
Seek this lone cot, and here forget your sighs, 

For health and rest are here—guests but too coy. 
If the vast ocean, with its boundless space, 

Its power omnipotent, and eternal voice, 

Wean not thy thoughts from wearying folly’s choice, 
And mortal trifling, unto virtue’s grace, 
To high intent, pure purpose, and swect peace, 
Leaving of former bitter pangs no trace ;~— 
If each unworthy wish it does not drown, 

And free thee from ennui’s unnerving thrall, 

Then art thou dead to nature’s warning call, 
And fit but for the maddening haunts of town. 

W.T.M 


Sonnet Sranzas, 
Gn the Sea. 


I never gaze upon the mighty sea, 

And hear its many voices, but there steals 
A host of stirring fancies, vividly 

Over my mind; and memory reveals 
A thousand wild and wondrous deeds to me; 

Of venturous seamen, on their daring keels ; 
And blood-stain'd pirates, sailing fearlessly ; 

And lawless smugglers, which each cave conceais ; 
In his canoe, the savage, roving free ; 
And all U’ve read of rare and strange, that be 

On every shore, o’er which its far wave peals 

With luxuries, in which Imagination reels, 
Of bread fruit, palm, banana, cocoa tree, 

And thoughts of high emprize, and boundless liberty | 


I ne’er upon the ocean gaze, but 
‘Think of its fearless sons, whose sails, wnfur!’d, 
So oft have led to Art’s best victory. 
Columbus upon unknown waters hurl’d, 
Pursuing his sole purpose, firm and high, 
The great discovery of another world ; 
And daring Cook, whose memory’s bepearled 
With pity’s tears, from many a wild maid’s eye ; 
Their Heiva dance, in fancy T espy, 
¢ __, While still the dark chief’s lip in anger curled : 
” O’er shipwreek’d Crusoe’s lonely fate I sigh, 
His,self-form’d bark on whelming billows whirled ; 
And oft, in thought, I hear the Tritons cry, 
And see the mermaid train light gliding by 
*; 
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I never gaze upon the boundless deep, 
But still I think upon the glorious brave, 
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Nelson and Blake, who conquered but to save; 
[ hear their thunders o’er the billows sweep, 

And think of those who perish’d on the wave, 
That Britain might a glorious harvest reap ! 

Iligh hearts and generous, Vain did foemen 
Peace to their souls, and sweetly may they sleep, 

Entomb’d within the ocean's lonely cave! 

Still many a lovely eye for them shall weep, 

Tears, far more precious than the pearls, that keep 
Their casket there, or all the sea e’er gave, 

To the bold diver’s grasp, whose fearless leap 


With wealth enriches, or in death must sleep ! 
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Septeniber 10. 


Tur Rarnpow. 


Behold yon bright, ethereal bow, 

With evanescent beanties glow ; 

The spacious arch streams through the sky, 
Decked with each tint of nature's dye : 
Refracted sunbeams, through the shower, 
A humid radiance from it pour ; 

Whilst colour into colour Indes, 

With blended lights and softening shades, 


Lunar Ratwsow. 


On the 10th of September, 1802, a very 
beautiful Junar rainbow was observed at 
Matlock, in Derbyshire, betweon the 
hours of eight and nine in the eronins 
its effect was singularly pleasing, The 
colours of these phenomena are some~ 
times very well defined ; but they have a 
more tranquil tone than those which ori- 
ginate in the solar beams, They are not 
unfrequent in the vicinity of Matlock, 
being mentioned by some writers among 
the natural curiosities of that delightful 
spot. 

On Saturday evening, September 28, 
1822, an extremely interesting iris of this 
description was distinctly observed bymany 
persons in the neighbourhood of Boston, 
in Lincolnshire, It made its appearance 
nearly north, about half-past eight in the 
evening. This bow of the heavens was 
every way complete, the curvature entire, 
though its span was extensive, and the 
altitude of its apex seemed to be about 
20 degrees. The darkness occasioned by 
some clouds pregnant with rain, in the 
back ground of this white arch of beauty, 








W~. T. M. 





formed a striking contrast, while several 
stars in the constellation of Ursa Major, 
(the great bear,) which were for a time 
conspicuous, imparted additional gran 
deur to the scene.” 


nd 


An observer of a nocturnal rainbow on 
the 17th of August 1788, relates its 
appearance particularly, “Qn Sun- 
day evening, after two days, on both 
of which, particularly the former, there 
had been a great deal of rain, together 
with lightning and thunder, just ay the 
clocks were striking nine, three and 
twenty hours after full moon, lookin 
through my window, 1 was struck with 
the appearance of something in tha sky 
which seemed like a rainbow. Having 
never seen a rainbow by night, I thought 
ita very extranrdinary phenomenon, and 
hastened to a place where there were no 
buildings to obstruct my view of the he- 
misphere. The moon was truly ‘walk- 
ing m brightness,’ brilliant as she could 
be, not a cloud was to be seen near her; 
and over-against her, toward the north- 
west, or perhaps rather more to the north, 
was a rainbow, a vast arch, perfect in all 
jis parts, not interrupted or broken as 
rainbows frequently are, but unremittedly 
visible from one horizon to the other. In 
order to give some idea of its extent, it is 
necessary to say, that, as I stood toward 
the western extremily of the potish of 
Stoke Newington, it seemed to take its 
rise from the west of Tlampstead, and to 
end, perhaps, in the river Lea, the eastern 
boundary of Tottenbamg its colour was 
white, cldudy, or greyish, but a part o 
its western leg seemed to exhibit tints of 


* Butlers Chronological Exe ciate, > 
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a faint, sickly green. 1 continued view- nine, and in ten minutes came out again, 
ing it for some time, till it began to rain; but by that time all was over, the moon 
and at length the rain increasing, and the was darkened by clouds, and the rainbow 
sky growing more hazy, I returned home of course vanished.”* 

about a quarter or twenty minutes past + © Gentleman's Magnzme. 


PUMP AT HAMMERSMITIL 


A“ walking” man should not refrain 
To take a saunter up Webb’s-lane, 
Tow’rds Shepherd's bush, and see a rude 
Old lumb’ring pump. It’s made of wood, 
And pours its water in a font 
So beautiful—that if he don’t 
Admire how such a combination 
Was form’d, in such a situation, 

¢ He has no power of causation, 
Or taste, or feeling; but must live 
Painlegs, and pleasureless; and give 
Himserf to doing what he can; 
And die a sort of sort-of-man, 
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Some persons walk the strait road from 
Dan to Beersheba, and finding it firm 
beneath the foot, hove no regard to any 
thing else, and are satisfied when they get 
to their journey’s end. I do ndt advise 
these good kind of people to go to lam- 
mersmith; but, here and there, an out-of 
the-way man will be glad to bend his 
course thitherward, in search of the object 
represented. It is fair to say T have not 
seen it myself: it turned up the other day 
in an artist’s sketch-book. Ile had taken 
it as an object, could tell no more than 
that he liked it, and, as I seemed struck 
by its appearance, but could not then go 
to look at itand make inquiries, he volun- 
teered his services, and wrote me as fol- 
lows :—“I went to Hammersmith, and 
was some time before I could find the 
place again: however, I at length dis- 
covered it in Webb’s-lane, opposite the 
Thatched-house, (Mr. Gowland is the land- 
lord.) There I took some refreshment, 
and gained what information I could, 
which was but little. The stone font 
with other things (ald carved ornaments, 
&c,,,which were used in fitting up the 
upper rooms of some cottages that the 
pimp belongs to) were purchased at a 
sale; and this was all I could obtain at 
the Thatched-house. Coming fiom thence 
V learned from a cobler at work that there 
was originally a leaden pump, but that it 
was doubled up, and rolled away, by 
some thieves, and they attempted to take 
the font, but found it too heavy 
The Crispin could not inform me where 
the sale was, but he told me where his 


landlady lived and her name, which was 
Mrs. Springthorp, of Ilammersmith, any 
one could tell me her house. so, being 
very tired, T took coach, and rode to 
town without inquiry. Please to send me 
word whether I shall do it for next week.” 

To the latter inquiry my answer of 
course was “ yes.” but I am as dak as 
my informant, as to the origin of what he 
calls the * font” which forms the sink of 
this pump, It does not ope to me to 
be a font, but a vase, I could have wished 
he had popped the question to “ Mrs. 
Springthorp” respecting the place from 
whence it came, and concerning the 
“other things, old carved ornaments, 
&c.” I entreat some kind reader to 
diligently seck out and obligingly ac. 

aint me with full particulars of 
these matters. In the mean time I con- 
sole myself with having presented a pic- 
turesque object, and with the hope of 
being enabled to account for the agreeable 
union. 


NATURALISTY CALENDAR, 
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September il 


Woontann Warks. 


These are delightful at any time. At 
about this season of the year, 1817, the 
following poetical description appeared in 
1 newspaper which no longer exists -— 


LINES 
By Mr. J Il. Rrynonns, 


Whence is the searet charm of this lone wood, 
Which in the light of evening sweetly sleeps !— 
I tread with lingering fect the quiet steeps, 
Where thwarted oaks o’er their own old age brood ;— 
And where the gentler trees, in summer weather, 
Spring up all greenly in their youth together ; 
And the grass is dwelling in a silent mood, 

And the fir-like fern its under forest keaps 

In a strange stillness, My winged spirit sweeps 
Not as it hath been wont,—but stays with me 
Like some domestic thing that loves its home; 
It lies a-dreaming o'er the imagery 

Of other scenes,—which from afar do come, 
Matching them with this indolent solitude, 
Here,—I am walking iu the days gotle by, 
sind urfder trees which I have known belorg 
My heart with feelings old is running o’er~ 


* 
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And Iam happy as the morning sky. 

The present seems a mockery of the past— 

And all my thoughts flow by me, like a stream, 
That hath no home, that sings beneath the beam 
Of the summer sun,—and wanders through sweet meads,— 
In which the joyous wildflower meekly feeds,— 
And strays,—and wastes away in woods at last 
My thoughts o’er many things fleet silently,— 

But to this older forest creep, and cling fast. 
Imagination, ever wild and free, 

With heart as open as the naked sea, ; 
Can consecrate whate’er it looks upon :— 

And memory, that maiden never lone, 

Lights all the dream of life. While I can see 
This blue deep sky,—that sun so proudly setting 
In the haughty west,--this spring patiently wetting 
The shadowy dell,—these trees so tall and fair, 
That have no visiters but the birds and air:— 

‘And hear those leaves a gentle whispering keep, 
Light as young joy, and beautiful as sleep,— 

The melting of sweet waters in the dells,-— 

The musie of the loose flocks’ Julling bells, 


Which sinks into the heart like spirit’s spells. 
While these all softly o’er my senses sweep,~— 

I need not doubt that I shall ever find ; 
Things, that will feed the cravings of my mind, 
My happiest hours were past with those I love 
On steeps ;-——in dells, with shadowy trees above ; 
And therefore it may be my soul ne’er sleeps, 
When I am in a pastoral solitude :-— 

And such may be the charm of this lone wood, 
That in the light of evening sweetly sleeps. 


aed 
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Storm aT Excuiry 


On the 12th of September, 1817, the 
gentlemen forming a deputation of the 
Caledonian Forticultural Society,” while 
inspecting Mr, Parmentier’s gardens at 
Enghein, were suddenly overtaken by a 
violent thunder storm, and compelled to 
flee for shelter to Mr. Parmentier’s house. 
‘ As this thunder storm was of a charac- 
ter different from what we are accustomed 
to in Scotland, and much more striking 
‘than what we had witnessed at Brussels, 
a short notice of it may be excused.—A. 
dense, black cloud was seen advancing 
from the east; gad as this cloud deve-~ 
loped itself and increased in magnitude, 
one-half of the horizon bgeame shrouded 
ja darkness, enlivened only by occasional 
flashes of forked lightning, while the 


other half of the horizon remained quear, 
with the sun shining bright. As the 
black cloud approached, the sun’s rays 
tinged it of a dull copper colour, ana the 
reflected light caused all the streets and 
houses to assume the same lurid and me- 
tallic hue. This had a very uncommon 
and impressive effect. Before we reached 
the mayor's house, scarce a passenger 
was to be seen in the streets; but we 
rematked women at the doors, kneeling, 
and turning their rosaries as they invoked 
their saints. Meantime ‘ thick and 
strong the sulphurous flame descended ;' 
the flashes and peals began to follow 
each other in almost instantaneous suc- 
cession, and the tout-ensemble became 
awfully sublime. A sort of whirlwind, 
which even raised the small gravel from 
the streets, and dashed it against the win- 
dows, preceded the rain, which fell in 
heavy drops, but lasted only a short time. 
The sun now became obscured, and day 
seemed converted into night. Mr. Par- 


mentier having ordered wine, his lady 
. 6 
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came to explain that she could not pre- 
vail on any of the servants to venture 
across the court to the cellar. The mayor, 
in spite of our remonstrances, immedi- 
ately undertook the task himself; and 
when, upon his return, we apologised 
for putting him to so much trouble, he 
assured us that he would not on any 
account have lost the brilliant sight he 
had enjoyed, from the incessant explo- 
sions of the electric fluid, in the midst of 
such palpable darkness. Such a scene, 
he added, had not occurred at Enghein 
for many years; and we reckoned our- 
selves fortunate in having witnessed it, 
We had to remain housed for more than 
two hours; when the great cloud began 
to clear away, and to give promise of a 
serene and clear evening.” 

Two days before, on the 10th, the same 
party had been surprised at Brussels by 
a similar tempest. They were on 4 visit 
to the garden of Mr. Gillet, and remark- 
ing on the construction of his forcing- 
house. In this forcing-house, as is 
usual, the front of the roof oxtends over 
the sloping glass, till it reaches the per- 

endicular of the parapet. Mr. Gillet 

ad no doubt, that the object of this sort 
of structure is to help to save the glass 
from the heavy falls of hail, which fre- 
quently accompany thunder storms, Just 
as he had made this observation, we per- 
céived menacing thunder clouds approach« 
ing: the gardener hastened to secure his 
glazed frames; Mr, Gillet took his leave; 
and before we could get home, the whole 
horizon was overcast; lightning flashed 
incessantly; the streets seemed to have 
been suddenly swept of the inhabitants, 
the shop-doors were shut, and we could 
scarcely find a person of whom to inquire 
the way.”"——-The day had been altogether 
sultry ; and at ten o'clock p. m. the mer- 
cury in the thermometer stood at seventy- 
two degrees Fahrenheit.* 
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September 14, 


Hoty Cross, 

The origin of the festival of “ Holy 
Cross,” standing in the church of Eng- 
land calendar and almanacs, is related in 
vol. i. col, 1291, with some account of 
the rood and the reod-loft in churches. 
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“Tye Devin Looxrne ovrnn Lincoun.” 


On the 15th of September, 1731, “ the 
famous devil that used to overlook Lin- 
coln college in Oxford, was taken down, 
having, about two years since, lost his 
head, in a storm.” 

On the same day in the same year “a 
crown, fixed on the top of Whitehall gate 
in the reign of king Charles TI., fell down 
suddenly.”* 

The origin of the statue of the devil 
at Oxford is not so certain as that the 
effigy was popular, and gnve rise to the 
saying of “the devil looking over Lin- 
coln.” \ 


SATANIC SUPERSTITIONS, 


That the devil has a “cloven foot,” 
which he cannot hide if it be looked for 
is a common belief with the vulgar. “The 
ground of this opinion at first,” says sir 
Thomas Browne, “might be his frequent 
appearing in the shape of a goat,” (this 
accounts also for is horns and tail,) 
“which answers this description, This 
was the opinion of the ancient christians, 
concerning the apparition of panites, 
fauns, and satyrs; and of this form we 
read of one that appeared to Anthony in 
the wilderness.”’ Nir. Brand collects, re- 
specting this appearance, that Othello 
says, in the “ Moor of Venice,” 


“T look Cown towards his feet; but that’s a 
fable ; 

Tf that thou be’st a devil, Y cannot kill thee ;* 
which Dr. Jolmgon explains: “I look to- 
wards his feet, to see, if, according to the 
common opinion, his® feet be cloven,” 
There is a popular superstition both in 
ormerepreaaaninasnitctsme pane 


senna a 





* Gentleman’s 0 agnzine. e 
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Englana and Scotland relative to goats: 
that they are never to be seen for twenty- 
Jour hours together ; and that once in that 
space, they pay a visit to the devil in 
order to have their beards combed. 

Baxter, in his “ World of Spirits,” men- 
fons an anecdote from whence Mr. Brand 
mnagines, that “ this infernal visitant was 
m no instance treated with more sang 
froid on his appearing, or rather, perhaps, 
his imagined appearance, than by one 
Mr, White of Dorchester.” That gentle- 
men was assessor to the Westminster As- 
sembly at Lambeth, and “ the devil, in a 
light night, stood by his bed-side: he 
looked awhile whether he would say or 
do any thing, and then said, ‘ If thou hast 
nothing else to do, I have; and so turned 
himself to sleep.’ ” 





King James I, told his parliament in a 
speech on a certain occasion, that “ the 
devil is a busy bishop” It has been ob- 
jected to this saying of “ His Most Dread 
Majesty,” that it would have sounded 
well enough from a professed enemy to 
the bench, “but came very improperly 
from a king who flattered them more, and 
was more flattered by them, than any 
prince till his time,”* 





Painters’ Devris 

As I was going the other vay into Lin- 
coln’s-inn, (says a writer in the “ Grub- 
street Journal” of October 26, 1732,) 
under a great gateway, I met several lads 
loaded with great bundles of newspapers, 
which they brought from the stamp-office. 
They were all exceeding black and dirty ; 
from whence I inferred they were “ prin- 
ters’ devils,” carrying from thence the 
returns of unfold newspapers, after the 
stamps had been cut off. They stopt 
under the gateway, and there laid down 
their loads; when one of them made the 
following harangue: ‘Devils, gentlemen, 
and brethren:—though I think we have 
no reason to be ashamed on account of 
the vulgar opinion concerning the origin 
of our name, yet we ought to acknowledge 
ourselves obliged to the learned herald, 
who, upon the death of any person of title, 
constantly gives an exact account of his 
ancient family in my London Evening 
Post. He says, there was one monsieur 
Devile, or De Wille, who came,over with 
William the Conqueror, in company with 
i, rene 





@ * Gentleman’s Mavazine. 


De Laune, De Vice, De Val, D’Ashwood, 
D'Urfie, D’Umpling, &c. One of the 
sons of a descendant of this monsieur De 
Ville, was taken in by the famous Caxton 
in 1471, as an errand boy; was afterwards 
his apprentice, and in time an eminent 
ptinter, from whom our order took their 
name; but suppose they took it from in- 
fernal devils, it was not because they were 
messengers frequently sent in darkness, 
and appeared very black, but upon a re- 
putable account, viz., John Fust, or Faus- 
tus, of Mentz, in Germany, was the in- 
ventor of printing, for which he was called 
a conjurer, and his art the black art. As 
he kept a constant succession of boys to 
run on errands, who were always very 
black, these they called devils; some of 
whom being raised to be his apprentices, 
he was said to have raised many a devil. 
As to the inferior order among us, called 
flies, employed in taking newspapers off 
the press, they are of later extraction, 
being no older than newspapers them- 
selves. Mr. Bailey thinks, their original 
name was lies, taken from the papers they 
so took off, and the alteration occasioned 
thus. To hasten these boys, the pressmen 
used to cry flie, lie, which naturally fell 
into one single word lie, This conjecture 
is confirmed by a little corruption in the 
true title of the fLying Post; since, there- 
fore, we are both comprehended under 
the title of devils, let us discharge our 
office with diligence; so may we attain, 
as many of our predecessors have done, 
to the dignity of printers, and to have an 
opportunity of using others as much like 
poor devils, as we have been used by 
them, or as they and authors are used by 
booksellers. These are an upstart profes- 
sion, who have engrossed the business of 
bookselling, which originally belonged 
solely to our masters, But let them re- 
member, that if we worship Belial and 
Beelzebub, the God of flies, all the world 
agrees, that their God is mammon.” 


—_—— 


The preceding is from the “Gentleman’s 
Magazine” for October, 1782; and it is 
mentioned, that “at the head of the article 
is a picture emblematiecally displaying the 
art and mystery of printing; in which 
are represented a compositor, with an ass's 
head; two pressmen, one with the head 
of a hog, the other ofa horse, being names 
which they fix upon one another; a flie 
taking off the sheCts, anda devil hanging 
them up; a messenger with a greyhound, 
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face kicking out tne “ Craftsman ;” a figure 
with two faces, for the master, to show he 
prints on both sides; but the reader is 
cautioned against applying it to any par- 
ticular person, who is, or ever was a 
printer; for that all the figures were in- 
tended to represent characters and not 


persons.” 


Tt is a proverbial expression, not con- 
fined to our country, that ‘the devil is 
not so black as he is painted.” The French, 
in their usual forms of speech, mention 
him with great honour and respect. Thus, 
when they would commend any thing, 
they break out into this pious exclama- 
tion,  Diable! que cela est bon!” When 
they would represent a man honest, sin« 
cere, and sociable, they call him “ un 
bon Diable2’? Some of our own country- 
men will say, a thing is “ devilish good ;” 
a lady is “devilish pretty.” In a mixture 
of surprise and approbation, they say, 
“the devil’s in this fellow, or he is a 
comical devil.” Others speak of the apos- 
tate angel with abhorrence, and nothing 
is more common than to say, “such a one 
is a sad devil.” I remember when I was 
at St. Germains, a story of a gentleman, 
who being in waiting at the court of king 
James IL., and the discourse running upon 
demons and apparitions, the king asked 
him whether ever he had seen any thing 
of that sort. “ Yes,” replied he, “ last 
night.” His majesty asked him what he 
had seen, Ie answered, “the devil.” 
Being asked in what eee O sir,” 
said he, with a sigh, “in his usual and 
natural shape, that of an empty bottle,” * 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature. 59 . 32 


September 16. 


Fravpucent Depron. 

On the 16th of September, 1735, Mr. 
Yardley died in the Fleet prison, where 
he had been confined nearly ten years in 
execution for a debt of a hundred pounds, 
[Ie was possessed of nearly seven hundred 
a year, and securities and other effects to 
the value of five thousand pounds were 
found in his room.+ 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ... 59 + 04. 


a 
i. Gentleman's Magazine. 


Septenther 17. 


Lambert 
There is an account of this saint of the 
church of England calendar, in yol. i, 
col, 1295. 


Remarxkaays Ture. 


On the 17th of September, 1737, the 
secret was discovered of soma mysterious 
robberies committed in Gray’s-inn, while 
the inhabitants had been in the country, 

About a month before, there died ata 
madhouge near Red Lion-square, ona 
Mr. Rudkins, who had chambers up three 
pair of stairs, at No. 14, in Holborn. , 
court, Gray's-inn, His sister-in law and* 
executrix, who lived in Staffordshire, wrote 
to Mr, Cotton, a broker, to take care of 
the effects in her behalf; and he having 
read a Mr. Warren’s advertisement of his 
chambers having been robbed, found se- 
veral of his writings there; several things 
of a My. Ellis, who had been robled about 
two years before of above three hundred 
pounds, of a Mr. Lawson's of the Templo, 
and of captain IIaughton’s, whose cham- 
bers were broken open some years previ- 
ously, and two hundred pounds’ reward 
offered for his writings, which were a patt 
found here. There were also found books 
to one hundred pounds’ value, belonging 
to Mr. Osborne the bookseller in Gray’s- 
inn. 

It is remarkable, that when Mr, Rud. 
kins had any thing in view in this way, 
he would padlock up his own door, and 
(ake horse at noonday, giving out to his 
laundress that he was going into the 
country. is chambers consisted of five 
rooms, two of which not even his laun- 
dress was ever admitted into, and in these 
was found the booty, with all his working 
tools, picklocks, &c. Ele had formerly 
been a tradesman in King-streot, near 
Guildhall. It is further remarkable of 
this private house-breaker, that he always 
went to Abingdon’s coftee-house, in Tol- 
born, on an execution-day, to see from 
thence the poor wretches pass by to their 
dismal end; and at no other time did he 
frequent that coffee-house, 
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renee, 


Heptembgr 18. 


Gkonox I. ann TT, Lanvep. 
The “ coming over” of these two kings 
of the house of Bronswick, is murked @ 
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the almanacs on this day, which is kept 
as a holiday at all the public offices, ex- 
cept the excise, stamps, and customs. 
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Mean Temperature ... 58 * 97. 


September 19. 


Unrversity of GoTTINGEN, 


In September, 1737, a new unt 
versity founded at Gottingen, by his 
Britannic majesty, which has since at- 
tained to great eminence, was “ opened 
with a very solemn inauguration.’ Tn 
1788, the black board, on the walls of its 
council-house, bore three edicts for the 
expulsion.of three students named West- 
field, Planch, and Bauer. These papers 
were drawn up in Latin by the celebrated 
professor Heyne, and are printed in the 
“ Gentleman’s Magazine” for June, 1789. 
King George IV., when prince regent in 
1814, sent a copy of every important work 
published in England during the ten pre- 
ceding years, as a present to the library 
‘of the university, agreeable to a promise 
ne had made to that purport. 
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September 20. 


Huartu—Cholera Morbus. 


This is, of all times of the year, the 
most productive of epidemical disorders 
of the bowels, which are erroneously 
ascribed to fruits, but which, in reality, 
the autumnal fruits seem best calculated 
tomollify. Ifthe diarrhea be very violent, 
or accompanied with incessant vomiting, 
as in cholera morbus, the best practice is, 
after the intestinal canal has been suffered 
copiously to evacuate itself, to take small 
doses of chalk, or of some other substance 
known to check the disorder, with which 
chemists are always prepared. But in 
ordinary cases, it is a safer plan to let the 
disease spend itself, as there is a great 
deal of irritation of the intestines, which 
the flux carries off. We should avoid 
eating animal food, but take tea, broths, 
gruel, and other diluents, and the disorder 
will usually soon subside of itself. After 
it has so subsided we should guard against 
its return, by taking great care to keep 
the bowels regular, by gating light and 
exegetable food and fruits, or now and then 
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taking a gentle dose of aloes, gr, lili, The 
pills which commonly go by the name of 
Hunt’s pills, if genuine, are very good 
medicines to regulate the bowels, When 
low spirits and want of bile indicate the 
liver to partake much of the disease, twe 
grains of the pil. hydrarg., commonly 
called blue pill, may be used now and 
then with advantage.” 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
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September 21. 


Tus Srason, 


Swallows and martins are still very 
numerous, the general migration not 
having begun, They roost in immense 
numbers on buildings, round about which 
martins fly some times in such quantities 
as almost to darken the air with their 
plumes, Sparrows, linnets, various finches, 
and also plovers, are now seen about in 
flocks, according to an annual habit, pre- 
valent among many kinds of birds, of 
assembling together in autumn.t 





The accompanying stanzas applicable to 
the season, are extracted from an original 
oem, entitled “The Libertine of ‘the 
Smerald Isle,” which will, probably, be 
published early in the next year * 


AUTUMN, 
For the Every-Day Book. 


The leaves are falling, and the hollow breeze 
At ev'ning tide sweeps mournfully along, 

Making sad music, such as minor keys 
Develope in 2 melancholy song: 

The meadows, tvo, are losing by degrees 
Their green habiliments—and now among 

The various works of nature there appears 

A gen’ral gloom, prophetic of the year's 


Approaching dissolution :—but to ma 
These sombre traits are pregnant 
delight, 
And yield my soul more true felicity 
‘Than words can justly picture :—they invite 
My mind to contemplation—they agree 
With my heart’s bias, and at once excite 
Those feelings, both of love and admiration, 
Whicn make this world a glorious iey elation ! 


with 


» 








* Dr, Forster’éPerennie! Calendar 
+ Ibid. 
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Hence—not unfrequently when all is still, 
4nd Cynthia walks serenely through the 
sk at ’ ’ 
Silv’ring te groves and ev'ry neighb’ring hid, 
I sit and ponder on the years gone by: 
This is the time when reason has her fill 
Of this world’s good and evil, when the eye 
Of contemplation takes a boundless range 
Of spheres that never vacillate or change! 


Sweet Autumn! thou'lt surrounded with the 
charms 
Of reason, and philosophy, and truth, 
And ey’ry sound reflection” that disarms 
This life of half its terrors —in our youth 
We fee! no sense of danger, and the qualms 
Of conscience seldom trouble us forsooth, 
Because the splendour of its reign destroys 
Whatever checks our sublunary joys? 


But thon art far too rigid and severe 
To let these errors triumph for a day, 
Or suffer folly, in her mad career, 
To sweep our reas’ning faculties away ! 
Thou pointest out the fun’ral of the year, 
The summer’s wreck and palpable decay, 
Stamping a moral lesson”? on the mind, 
To awe, restrain, and meliorate mankind ! 


But men are callous to thy warning voice, 
And pass thee by, regardless of thy worth, 
Making a false and perishable choice 
OF all the fleeting pleasures of the earth : 
They love gross riot, turbulence, and noise, 
The Bacchanalian’s ebriating mirth, 
And when the autumn of their Nivee creeps on, 
Their wit has vanish’d, and their strength is 
gone! 


But had they been observant of thy pow’rs, 

And ponder’d o’er thy ruin and decay, 
Chey might have well applied them to those 

hours 

Which nothing, for an instant, can delay ; 
But whilst beatae strength, and competence 

are our’s, 

And youth is basking in the summer's rays 
Life’s autumn scenes reluctantly are view'd, 
And folly’s visions joyously pursued ! 

B. W. Ra 
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» September 22. 
Sr. Mauricr 
This saint, to whom and his compa- 
nions a festival is celebrated by the Ro- 
mish church on this day, received a simi- 
lar honour in England. They are said to 
have been officers in the Theban legion, 
which refused ¢o sacrMice to the gods on 
their march into Gaul, and were, there. 


fore, ordered to be decimated by Maximian, 
Every tenth man was accordingly put to 
death, and on their continued resistance, 
asecond decimation ordered, and Maurice 
and his companions encouraged them, and 
the whole legion consisting of six thousand 
six hundred men, well armed, being ne 
way intimidated to idolatry by eruelt,, 
were slaughtered by the rest of the army, 
and relics of their bodies were gathered 
and preserved, and worked miracles.* 





Batric or THREEKINGHAM 
For the Every-Day Book. 


The village of Threekingham, in the 
county of Lincoln, was known by the 
name of Laundon, previous to this day, 
a. D. 870, when a battle was fouglit be- 
tween the English and Danes, of which 
Tngulphus, a monk of Crowland sbbey, 
has lett the following account. 

The Danes entered England in the 
year 879, and wintered at York; and in 
the year 880 proceeded to the parts of 
Lindsey, in Lincolnshire, where they com- 
menced their destructive depredations by 
laying waste the abbey of Bardney. In 
the month of September in the latter year, 
earl Algar, with two of his seneschals, 
(Wibert, owner of Wiberton, and Leofric, 
owner of Layertou,) attended by the men 
of Holland (Lincolnshire), Toly, a monk 
(formerly a are with two hundred 
men belonging to Crowland abbey, and 
three hundred from Deeping, Langioft, 
and Boston, Morcar, lord of Bourn, 
with his powerful family, and Osgot, 
sheriff of Liteintinn with the forces ot 
the county, being five hundred more, 
mustered in Kesteven, on the day of St, 
Maurice, and fought with the Danes, over 
whom they obtained considerable advan- 
tage, killing three of their kings and many 
of their private soldiers, and pursued the 
rest lo their very camp, until night ob-« 
liged them to sepaiate. In the same 
night several princes and earls of. the 
Danes, with their followers, who had 
been out in search of plunder, came to 
the assistance of their countrymen; b 
the report of which many of the English 
were so dismayed that they took to flight, 
Those, however, who had resolution to 
face the enemy in the gnorning, went to 
prayers,sand were marShalled for battle 


jy 
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Among the latter was Toly with his five 
hundred men in the right wing, with 
Mlarear and his followers to support them; 
and Osgot the sheriff, with his five hun- 
dred men, and with the stout knight, 
Harding de Riehall, and the men of 
Stamford. The Danes, after having bu- 
ried the three kings whom they had lost 
the day before, at a place there called 
Laundon, but since, from that cireum~ 
stance, called Three-king-ham, marched 
out into the field. The battle began, and 
the English, though much inferior in num- 
pers, kept their ground the greater part of 
the day with steadiness and resolution, 
until the Danes feigning a flight, were 
rashly pursued without attention to order, 
The Danes then took advantage of the 
confusion of the English, returned to the 
charge, and made their opponents pay 
dearly for their temerity; in fine, the 
Danes were completely victorious. In 


' this battle, earl Algar, the monk Toly, 


and many other valiant men, were slain 
on the part of the English; after which 
the Danes proceeded to the destruction 
of the abbeys of Crowland, Thorney, 
Ramsey and Hamstede (Peterborough) 
and many other places in the neighbour. 
hood.—Thus far is from Ingulphus the 
monk. 

A fair, said to have arisen from the 
above circumstance, is annually held at 
Three-hing-ham, on a remarkable piece of 
ground, called Stow Green Hill, reported 
to be the spot whereon the battle was 
porepely contested, and Domesday- 

ook in some degree corroborates the 

\ statement ; for in the Conqueror’s time, 
4. D, 1080, when that survey was taken, 
we find that there was then a fair held 
here, which yielded forty shillings, ac- 
counted for to Gilbert de Gand, lord of 
Foldingham. This fair, however, is not 
held now in the month of September, but 
commences on the 15th of June, and con- 
tinues till the fourth of July, and was 
very probably changed in the fifty-second 
year of the reign of king Henry IJI., who 
according to Tanner’s “Notitia Monas- 
tica,” granted a charter for a fair at this 
place to the monastery of Sempringham. 


SLEAFORDENSIS, 
September 8, 1826 
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September 23. 


Openine or THE WinTER THEATRES, 


For the Every-Day Book, 

To cultivate pleasant associations, may 
well be deemed a part and parcel of the 
philosophy of life. Now that spring, that 
sweet season redolent of flowers and buds 
hath passed away, and summer mellow- 
ing into autumn, has well nigh fallen into 
the “sere the yellow leaf,” we in “ popu- 
lous city pent,” gladly revert to those so- 
cial enjoyments peculiar to a preat me- 
tropolis, and among which stand con- 
spicuous, the amusements of the acted 

rama. 

The opening of the winter theatres may 
be reckoned as one of the principal fasti 
of cockney land, an epoch which distinctly 
marks the commencement of a winter in 
London. Yow changed from the auspi- 
cious season, when the bright sun glancing 
into our gloomy retreats, tantalizes us 
with visions of the breathing sweets of 
nature, and when we in our very dreams 
“babbled of green fields,”—to the period 
when even the thronged and dirty streets 
are endurable, as we wend our way per- 
chance through a fog, (a London parti. 
cular,) towards the crowded and gaily 
lighted theatre, by contrast made more 
brilliant. 

“My first play” forms an era to most 
young persons, and is generally cherished 
among our more agreeable juvenile remi- 





niscences: but the subject has been re. , 


cently expatiated upon so delightfully 
and in so genial a spirit by Exza, as al- 
most to make further comment “a wasteful 
and ridiculous excess.” I well remember 
the vast and splendid area of old Drury- 
Jane theatre, where the mysterious green 
curtain portico, to that curious microcosm 
the stage, first met my youthful gaze, The 
performances were, the “Stranger” and 
Blue Beard,” both then in the very bloom 
of their popularity: and whatever differs 
ence of opinion may exist as to the moral 
tendency of the first, all must allow that 
never piece was more effective in the re. 
presentation, when aided by the unrivalled 
talents of Kemble, «nd Mrs. Siddons, at 
that time in the zemith of their powers. ] 
confess, that to my unsophisticated boyish 
feelings, subdued by the cunning of the 
scene, it seemed quite natural, that tha 
sufferings of bitter remorse and repent. 
ance should suffice to ensure the pity and 
forgiveness of oufraged society,—Happy 
age, when the generous impulseggof our 


es 





nature are not yet blunted by the stern 
experience of after life! 

This brings me to record a remarkable 
and disastrous event in theatrical annals, 
and one which in a great measure sug- 
gested the present communication. It 
was my fortune to be present at the last 
performances ever given on the boards of 
Old Drury—and which took place on 
Thursday evening the 23rd of l'ebruary, 
1809—-when was acted for the first, and 
as it proved, the last time, a new opera 
composed by Bishop, called the “ Cirens- 
sian Bride.” The next night this magni- 
ficent theatre was a pile of burning ruins, 
The awful grandeur of the conflagration 
defies description, bat to enlarge upon 
a circumstance so comparatively recent 
would be purely gratuitous; it was, how- 
ever, an event which might he truly said, 
“to eclipse the harmless gaiety of na- 
tions,”-—for the metropolis then presented 
the unprecedented spectacle of the na- 
tional drama without a home,—the two 
sister theatres both prostrate in the dust ! 

Annexed is a copy of the play-bill, 
which at this distance of time, may per- 
haps be valued as an interesting relic. 
illustrative of dramatic history. J. U. 





NEVER ACTED. 
- Theatre Royal, Drury-lane 


This present Tuurspay, rervany 23, 
1809, 
Their Majesties Servants will perform a 
New Opera, in Three Acts, called the 


i CIRCASSIAN BRIDE. 


With New Scenery, Dresses, and Decors 
ations. 

The Overrurs and Music entirely new 
composed by Mr. Biswor, 
€@IRCASSIANS 

& Alexis, Mr. Brana, 
Rhindax, Mr. De Camp, 
Demetrio, Mr. Mansiaxz, 
Basil, Mr. Ray, 

Officers, Mr, Grnzon, Mr. Miztrr 
Chief Priest, Mr. Mapvocxs, 
Erminia, Miss Lyon. 
ENGLISH 
Ben Blunt, Mr. Bayyistrr, 

Tom Taffrel, Mr. Satrrn, 
Rachael, Mrs. Movwrarn. 
TARTAR 

Usberg, (the Khan,) Mr. J. Sacrrn, 
: aiak, Mir. Maracws, 


s 
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Keri, Mr. Frsurr, Ilassan, Mr, Cooxy, 
Slaves, Messrs. Wrzn, Evans, 
Cuatrercey, 

Anna, Mrs. Buanp. 


The DANCE by 
Mesds. Green, Twamnzy, Davis, HH 
and F. Drwner. 


Chorus of Circassians, Tartars, &c. 
By Messrs, Danby, Cook, Livans, Caul 
field, Bond, Dibble, Jones, 
Mesds. Stokes, Chatterley, Menage, 
Maddocks, Wells, Butler. 

The New Scenes designed by 
Mr. Grernwoon, 

And executed by him, Mr. Bawxs, and 
Assistants, 

The Diesses and Decorations, by 
Mr. Jounston, 
and executed by him, Mr, Bayxs and 
Mr. Unpzrwoop, 

The Female Dresses designed and ex 
ecuted by Miss Rein. 

Books of the Songs to be had in the 
Theatre, 


. To which will be added the Farce of 
FORTUNE’S FROLIC, 


Robin Roughhead, Mr. Marusws, 
Rattle, Mr. Panmznr, Nancy Miss Lacy 
Margery, Mrs Sparks, 

Dolly, Mrs, annow.s. 

Places for the Boxes to be taken of Mx 
Spnino, at the Box-Office, Russel-strect, 


No money to be returned. 


Vivant Nex ct Regina } (Lowndes and Hoblis, 
Printers, Marquis court, Drury-tane,) 
‘ 





 Brra.’*—Why should J. II. pop on 
me with his mention of Exra, just as I 
was about to write “an article?” Write! 
—it’s impossible, I have turned to “ My 
First Play ”—I cannot get it out my 
head: the reader must take the consequence 
of my inability, and of the fault of J. IL, 
and read what I shall never approach to, 
in writing, were I to “ grind my quill 


these hundred years”. —— 


MY TIRST PLAY 
By Entra. 


At the north end of Cross-court there 
yet stands a portal, of some architectural 
pretensions, though reduced to humble 
use, serving at present foy an entrance 
to a printing-office. This "ld doorway 
if you are young, reader, you may not 
know was the id@ntical pit entrance to 
Old Drary—Garrick’s Drury—all of it 
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that is left. I never pass it without shak- 
ing some forty years from off my shoul- 
ders, recurring to the evening when I 
passed throigh it to see my jirst play. 
he afternoon had been wet, and the con- 
dition of our going (the elder folks and 
myself) was, that the rain should cease. 
With what a beating heart did I watch 
from the window the puddles, from the 
stillness of which I was taught to prog- 
nosticate the desired cessation! J seem 
to remember the last spurt, and the glee 
with which I ran to announce it. 

We went with orders, which my god- 
father F. had sent us. He kept the oil 
shop (now Davies’s) at the corner of Fea- 
therstone-building, in Holborn. F. was 
atall grave person, lofty in specch, and 
had pretensions above his rank. He as- 
sociated in those days with John Palmer, 
the comedian, whose gait and bearing he 
seemed to copy; if John (which is quite 
as likely) did not rather borrow somewhat 
of his manner from my godfather. 
wag also known to, and visited by, She- 
tidan. It was to his house in Holborn, 
that young’Brinsley brought his first wife 
on her elopement with him from a board- 
ing school at Bath—the beautiful Maria 
Inmley. My parents were present (over a 
quadrille table) when he arrived in the 
evening with his harmonious charge.— 
From either of these connections, it may 
be inferred that my godfather could com- 
mand an order for the then Drury-lane 
theatre at pleasure—and, indeed, a pretty 

rliberal issue of those cheap billets, in 
Brinsley's easy autograph, I have heard 
him say was the sole remuneration which 
he had received for many years’ nightly 
illumination of the orchestra, and various 
avenues of that theatre—and he was con- 
tent thatit should be so. The honour of 
Sheridan’s familiarity—or supposed fami- 
liarity—was better to my godfather than 
money. 

F. was the most gentlemaaly of oilmen; 
grandiloquent, yet courteous. His de- 
livery of the commonest matters of fact 
was Ciceronian. He had two Latin words 
almost constantly in his mouth, (how odd 
sounds Latin from an oilman’s lips!) 
which my better knowledge since, has 
enabled me to correct. In strict pronun- 
Siation they should have been sounded 
vice versd—-but in those young years they 
iapressed me y“th more awe ,than they 
would-now do, read aright from Seneca 
or Varro—in his own eculiar pronun- 

CZiation, monosyllabically elaborated, or 





He’ 


anglicized, into something like verse verse. 
By an imposing manner, and the help of 
these distorted syllables, he climbed (but 
that was little) to the highest parochial 
honours which St. Andrew’s has to bestow, 

He is dead, and thus much I thought 
due to his memory, both for my first or- 
ders (little wondrous talismans !—slight 
keys, and insignificant to outward sight, 
but opening to me more than Arabian 
paradises !) and moreover, that by his 
testamentary beneficence I came into pos- 
session of the only landed property which 
I could ever call my own—situate near 
the road-way village of pleasant Puck- 
eridge, in Hertfordshire. When I jour- 
nied down to take possession, and 
planted foot on my own ground, the 
stately habits of the donor descended 
upon me, and I strode (shall I confess 
the vanity?) with larger paces over my 
allotment of three quarters of an acre, 
with its commodious mansion in the midst 
with the feeling of an English freeholder, 
that all betwixt sky and centre was my 
own. The estate has passed into more 
prudent hands, and nothing but an agra. 
rian can restore it. 

In those days were pit orders, Beshrew 
the uncomfortable manager who abolished 
them !—with one of these we went. I 
remember the waiting at the door—not 
that which is left—but between that and 
an inner door in shelter—O when shall I 
he such an expectant again;~—with the 
cry of nonpareils, an indispensable play- 
house accompaniment in those days. As 
near as I can recollect, the fashionable 
pronunciation of the theatrical fruiteresses 
then was, ‘Chase some oranges, chase 
some numparels, chase a bill of the play ;’” 
—chase pro chuse. But when we got in, 
and I beheld the green curtain that veiled 
a heaven ta my imagination, which was 
soon to be disclosed—the breathless anti- 
cipations I endured! I had seen some- 
thing like it in the plate prefixed to “Troilus 
and Cressida,” in Rowe’s “ Shakspeare”— 
the tent scene with Diomede—and a sight 
of that plate can always bring back in a 
measure the feeling of that evening.— 
The boxes at that time, full of well-dressed 
women of quality, projected over the pit 
and the pilasters reaching down were 
adorned with a glistering substance ( 
know not what) under glass (as it seemed 
resembling-~a homely fancy——but I 
judged it to be qear-candy—yet, to my 
raised imagination, divested of its home- 
lier qualities, it appeared a glorified candy! 





_ rchestra lights at length arose, 
ae hares ””  Onee the bell 
sounded. It was to ring out yet once 
again-—and, incapable of the anticipation, 

reposed my shut eyes in a sort of re- 
signation upon the maternal lap. It rang 
the second time. The curtain drew up— 
I was not past six years old—and the 
play was Artaxerxes ! . 

Thad dabbled a little in the Universal 
History—the ancient part of it—and here 
was the court of Persia. It was being 
admitted to a sight of the past. I took 
no proper interest in the action going on, 
for I understood not its import—but I 
heard the word Darius, and I was in the 
midst of Daniel. All feeling was absorbed 
in yision. Gorgeous vests, gardens, pa- 
laces, princesses, passed before me, I 
knew not players. I was in Persepolis 
for the time; and the burning idol of 
their devotion almost converted me into 
a worshipper. I was awe-struck, and 
believed those sigmifications to be some- 
thing more than elemental fires. It was 
all enchantment and a dream. No such 

leasure has since visited me but in 
reams.—Harlequin’s Invasion followed ; 
where, I remember, the transformation of 
the magistrates into reverend beldams 
seemed to me a piece of grave historic 
justice, and the tailor carrying his own 
head to be as sober a verity as the legend 
of St. Denys. 

The next play to which I was taken 
was the “ Lady of the Manor,” of which, 
with the exception of some scenery, very 
faint traces are left in my memory. It 
was followed by a pantomime, called 
“ Tun’s Ghost”—a satiric touch, I appre- 
hend, upon Rich, not long since dead— 
but to my apprehension (too sincere for 
satire) ‘‘ Lun” was as remote a piece of 
antiquity as “ Lud’—the father of a line 
of Harlequins—transmitting his dagger 
of lath (the wooden sceptre) through 
countless ages. J saw the primeval Mot- 
ley come from his silent tomb in a ghastly 
vest of white patch-work, like the appa- 
rition of a dead rainbow. So harlequins 
(thought I) look when they are dead. 

My third play followed in quick suc~ 
cession. It was the “ Way of the World.” 
T think I must have sat at it as grave as a 
judge; for, I remember, the hysteric af 
fectations of good lady Wishfort affected 
me like some solemn tragic passion. 
“ Robinson Crusoe” fallywed; in which 
Crusoe, man Friday, and the parrot, were 
as good and authentic as in the story.— 
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The clownery and pantaloonery of these 

antomimes have clean passed out of my 
head. J believe, I no more laughed at 
them, than at the same age I should have 
been disposed to laugh at the grotesque 
Gothic heads (seeming to me then replete 
with devout meaning) that gape, and grin, 
in stone around the inside of the old 
lg church (my church) of the Tem- 
plars. 

I saw these plays in the season 1781-2, 
when I was from six to seven years old, 
After the intervention of six or seven 
other years (for at school all play-going 
was inhibited) I again entered the doors 
ofa thentre. That old Artaxerxes even- 
ing had never done ringing in my fancy. 
I expected the same feelings to come again 
with the same occasion. But we differ 
from ourselves less at sixty and sixteen, 
than the latter does from six, In that in- 
terval what had T not lost! At the frst 
period I knew nothing, understood no- 
thing, discriminated nothing. J felt all, 
loved all, wondered all— 


Was nourished, | could not tell bows 
























Thad left the temple a devotee, and was 
returned a rationalist. The same things 
were there materially ; but the. emblem, 
the reference, was gone !—The green curs 
tain was no longer a veil, drawn between 
two woilds, the unfolding of which was to 
bring back past ages, to present “a royal 
phos aa a certain quantity of green 
aize, which was to separate the audienée » 
for a given time from certain of their fel- 
low-men who were te come forward and 
pretend those parts. The lights-—the or- 
chestra lights—came up a clumsy. ma- 
chinery, ‘The first ring, and the second 
ring, was now but a trick of the prompter’s 
bell—which had been, like the note of the 
cuckoo, a phantom of a yoice, no hand 
seen or guessed at which ministered to 
its warning. The actors weie men and 
women painted. I thought the fault was 
in them; but it was in myself, and the 
alteration which those many centuries—of 
six short twelyemonths—had wrought in 
me. Perhaps it was fortunate for me that 
the play of the evening was but an indif- 
ferent comedy, as it gave me time to crop, 
some unreasonable expectations, which 
might have interfered with the genuina 
emotions with which I wag soon after ony 
abled to enter upon the first appearance 
to me of Mrs, Siddons in “ Isabella.* 
Comparison und rétrospection soon yielded 
to the present attraction af the scene; ané 
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the theatre became to me, upon a new 
stock, the most delightful of recreations, 





After this robbery of “ Exra,” my con- 
science forces me to declare that I wish 
every reader would save me from the 
shame of further temptation to transgress, 
by ordering ‘ Exra” into his collection. 
There is no volume in our language so full 
of beauty. truth, and feeling, as the volume 
of “ Erra.” I am convinced that every 
person who has not seen it, and may take 
the hint, will thank me for acquainting 
him with a work which he cannot look 
nto without pleasure, nor lay dewn with- 
out regret. It is a delicious book. 

Srerpoune Bers. 

On this day itis a custom to exercise 
the largest bell of one of our country 
churches, in the manner described in the 
following communication. 

Tottiye Day 
For the Every-Day Book. 

The 23d of September has obtained in 
Sherborne, Dorset, the name of “ tolling- 
day,” in commemoration of the death of 
John Lerd Digby, baton Digby of Sher- 
borne, and earl of Bristol, in the year 
MpcxcvITl. and in conformity with the 
following wish expressed in a codicil an- 
nexed to his lordship’s will. 

*Ttem, I give and bequeath out of my 
said estate to the parish church, the yearly 
sum of ten pounds, to be paid by my suc- 
cessors, lords of the said manor for the 
time being, at and upon, or within forty 
days after, the feast days of St. Michael 
the archangel, and of the annunciation of 
our blessed lady St. Mary the virgin, by 
equal portions yearly and for ever, and to 
be employed and bestowed by the church- 
wardens of the said parish for the time 
being, with the consent of the lord of 
the said manor for the time being, in 
keeping in good repair the chancel, 
and towards the reparations of the 
“est of the said church, yearly and for 
ever; provided that my successors, the 
lord or lords of the said manor for the 
time being, shall have and enjoy a con- 
venient pew, or seat, in the said chancel 
for himself and family for ever; and pro- 
vided that the said churchwardens for the 
time being, shali cause the largest bell in 
the tower of the said church, to be tolled 
Aix full hours, that is to’say, from five to 
nine of the clock in the forenoon, and 


from twelve o’clock till two in the after 
noon, on that day of the said month 
whereon it shall be my lot to depart this 
life, every year and for ever; otherwise 
this gift of ten pounds per annum shall 
determine and be void.” 

This custom isannually observed, but not 
to the extent above intended, the tolling of 
the bell being limited to two hours instead 
ofsix. It begins to toll at six o’clock and 
continues till seven in the morning, when 
six men, who toll the bell for church ser- 
vice, repair to the mansion of the present 
earl Digby, with two large stonejars, which 
are there filled with some of his lordship’s 
strong beer, and, with a quantity of bread 
and cheese, taken to the church by the 
tollers and equally divided amongst them, 
together with a small remuneration in 
money paid by the churchwardens as a 
compensation for their labour. At twelve 
o'clock the bell is again tolled till one, 
and in the evening divine service is per- 
formed at the church, anda lecture suited 
to the occasion delivered from the pulpit ; 
for which lecture or sermon the vicar is 
paid thirty pounds, provided by the will 
of the above donor, 

R. T. 





Bow BEtts. 

Who has not heard of “ Bow Bells?’ 
Who that has heard them does not feel an 
interest in their sounds, or in the recol- 
lection of them? The editor is prepar- 
ing an article on ‘ Bow Bells,” and for 
that purpose particularly desires com- 
munications. Accounts relative to their 
present or former state, or any facts or 
anecdotes respecting them at any time, 
are earnestly solicited from every reader 
as soon as possible, 
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September 24. 


A Goop Trnant. 


Ti the “ Gentleman’s Magazine,” for 
September, 1775, Mr. Clayton, a wealthy 
farmer of Berkshire, is related to have 
died at the extraordinary age of a hun- 
dred and fifteen years, and retained his 
faculties to the last; he is further remark- 
able, for having rented one farm ninety 
years. An occupancy of so great dura- 
tion, by one fncieidual, is perhaps ur- 
equalled in the history of landlord aud 
tenant. 
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September 25. 


Sca Srpz Sports. 


There 1s an exhilarating effect in the 
sea-air and coast scenery, witich inland 
views or atmosphere, however fine, fail 
to communicate. 

On the 25th of September, 1825, a 
gentleman and lady came out of one of 
the hotels near the Steyne, and after 
taking a fair start, set off running round 
the Steyne. They both ran very swiftly, 
but the young lady bounded forward with 
the agility of the chamois and the flect. 
ness of the deer, and returned to the spot 
from whence they started a considerable 
distance before the gentleman. She ap- 

eared much pleased with her victory. 

ere were but few persons on the 
Steyne at the time, but those who were 
there, expressed their admiration at the 
swiftness of this second Atalanta.* 


Bricuron. 


In Mr. Hazlitt’s “ Notes of a Journey 
through France and Italy,” he mentions 
the place from whence he sailed for the 
continent -— 

‘< Brighton stands facing the sea, on 
the. have cliffs, with glazed windows to 
reflect the glaring sun, and black pitchy 
bricks shining like the scales of fishes, 
The town is however gay with the influx 
of London visiters—happy as the con- 
scious abode of its sovereign! Iyvery 
thing here appears in motion—coming or 
going. People at a watering-place may 
be compared to the flies of a summer; or 
to fashionable dresses, or suits of clothes, 
walking about the streets. The only 
idea you gain is, of finery and motion. 
The road between London and Brighton, 
presents some very charming scenery ; 
Reigate is a prettier Linglish country- 
town than is to be found anywhere—out 
of England! As we entered Brighton in 
the evening, a T'renchman was playing 
and singing to a guilar—The genius of 
the south had come out to meet us,” 

When Mr. Hazlitt arrived at Brighton, 
it was in the full season. Te says, 
“ A lad offered to conduct us to an inn, 


ee eee 


* Brighton paper 
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* Did he think there was room?’ He 
was sure of 1. ‘ Did he belong to the 
inn?’ No,’ he was from London. In 
fact, he was a young gentleman from 
town, who had been stopping some time 
at the Wlate-horse hotel, and who wished 
to employ his spare time (when he was 
not riding out on a blood-horse) in serv. 
ing the house, and relieving the perplexi- 
ties of his fellow-travellers. No one but 
a Londoner would volunteer his assist- 
ance in this way. Amiable land of 
Cockayne, happy in itself, and in making 
others happy!” Blest exuberance of self- 
satisfaction, that overflows upon others ! 
Delightful impertinence, that is forward 
to oblige them !” 


It is here both in place and season, 
to quote a passage of remarkably fine 
thought :— 

“ There is something in being near the 
sea, like the confines of eternity, It is o 
new element, a pure abstraction. The 
mind loves to hover on that which is end- 
less, and for ever the same. People won- 
der at a steam-boat, the invention of man, 
managed by man, that makes its liquid 
path like an izon railway through the sea 
—I wonder at the sea itself, that vast Le- 
viathan, rolled round the earth, smiling 
in its sleep, waked into fury, fathomless, 
boundless, a huge world of water-diops, 
—Whence is it, whither goes it, is it of 
oie or of nothing? Strange ponder. 
ous riddle, that we can neither penetrate 
nor grasp in our comprehension, ebbing 
and flowing hke human life, and swallow- 
ing it up in thy remorseless womb,—what 
art thou? What is there in common be- 
tween thy life and ours, who gaze at thee? 
Blind, deaf and ol¢, thou seest not, Lear. 
ast not, undeistandest not; neither do 
we understand, who behold and listen 
to thee! Great as thou art, unconscious 
of thy greatness, unwieldy, enormous, 
preposterous twin-birth of matter, rest in 
thy dark, unfathomed cave of mystery 
mocking human pride and weakness, 
Still is it given to the mind of man to 
wonder at thee, to confess its ignorancy, 
and to sland in awe of thy stupendour 
might and majesty, and of its own being, 
that can question thine!” 

In Mr, Tinalitt’s “ journey through 
France and Italy,” there are ‘ thoughts 


——————F.~+ 


4 Mr. Haslitt’s Journey, = 











that breathe and words that burn.” Jis 
conceptions of beauty and grandeur, are 
at all times simple and vast, Tis ‘works 
are pores by the results of profound 
thinking. Ilis sentences have the power 
of elevating things that are deemed little 
remarkable, and of lowering those which 
successive submissions to over praise, 
have preposterously magnified. Many of 
the remarks on works of art, in his “ Notes 
ofa Journey through France and Italy,” 
will be wholly new to persons who never 
reflected on the subjects of his criti- 
cism, and will not be openly assented to 
by others thinking as he does, who, fore 
the first time, has ventured to publicly 
dissent from received notions. If any 
of his opinions be deemed incorrect, the 
difference can easily be arbitrated. Taking 
tlie ofiginals, whether corporeal or imagi- 
nary existences, as the standard, our pure 
sight and*feeling may be relied on as un- 
erring judges of the imitations, 






























NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR 
Mean Temperature... . 54° 27. 


Septentber 26, 
Sr. Cyprian. Oxo Horry Roop. 


For these remembrances in the church 
of England calendar and almanacs, see 
vol. i. p. 1824, 















Communications of local customs are 
always received and inserted with satis- 
faction, It is with peculiar pleasure that 
the editor submits the following, from a 
gentleman wilh respect to whom he has 
nothing to regret, but thal he is not per. 
mitted to honour the work, by annexing 
the name of the respectable writer to the 
letter. 














Parstry Hattow-Evec Fines. 
Suerrirzy Scottanp Frast, 
Paisley, September 21, 1826. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,-IIaving been a subscriber to your 
Every-Day Book from its first appear- 
ance in this town, up to the present time, 
I reproach myself with neglect, in not 
having sent you before now, an account 
of atather sipgular custom prevalent 
here, and, as it'should seem, of ancient 
date. 
en The river White Cart, &n which Paisley 
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stands, although affected by the tiae, and 
navigable to the town for vessels not ex- 
ceeding fifty tons’ burden, is often re- 
markably shallow at low water. This is 
especially the case between the highest 
and the lowest of three stone bridges, by 
which the old town or burgh is connected 
with the new town. In this shallow part 
of the stream, parties of boys construct, 
on Hallow-eve,—the night when yaried 
superstitions engross most of old Scotia’s 
peasantry,—circular raised hearths, if I 
may so term them, of earth or clay ; bor- 
dered by a low round wall composed of 
loose stones, sods, &c. Within these en- 
closures, the boys kindle on their hearths, 
bonfires, often of considerable size. From 
the bridges, the appearance of these bon- 
fires, after nightfall, is singular; and at- 
tracts, as spectators, many of the grown- 
up inhabitants of the place. The number 
and glare of the fires, their tremulous re. 
flection in the surrounding water, the 
dark moving figures of the boys that 
group around them, and the shouts and 
screams set up by the youthful urchins in 
testimony of enjoyment, might almost 
make one fancy that the rites and incan- 
tations of magic, or of wizardry, were 
taking place before one’s very eyes. What 
is the origin of this custom, or how long 
it has prevailed, I do not know. 

Ere I relinquish my pen, allow me to 
describe to you another singular custom, 
which obtains in the largest town of Eng- 
land, north of the Trent.* No one is 
better acquainted than, Mr. Hone, are 
you, with the existence of the wake or 
feast, still held annually in some of the 
towns, and nearly all the parochial yil- 
lages of the midland and nortnern 
counties. In many of the larger towns, 
the traces of the ancient wake are, in- 
deed, nearly worn out, and this is pretty 
much the case with that particular town, 
to which reference has just been made, 
namely, Sheffield ; our great national em- 
porium for cutlery, files, edge-tools, and 
the better kinds of plated goods. Only 
in a few ancient and primitive families, 
do roast beef, plum-pudding, and an extra 
allowance of Yorkshire stingo, gracing, on 
Trinity Sunday, a large table, begirt with 
some dozen of happy, and happy-faced 
ee a oe 


* 1 speak advisedly, As atown, Shettield, the 
pince here referred to, is lurger and more populous 
than Leeds. In 182) it contained with its suburhs, 


but without including either out-hamlets, or the 
country part uf the finsh, atleast £8,000 inhabi. 


tants j—Leeds av more than 48 000, 
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town and country cousins, show, that the 
venerable head of the family, and his an- 
tique dame, have not forgotten Sheffield 
feast-day. But if the observance of Shef- 
field feast itself be thus partial, and 
verging towards disusc, amends is made 
for the circumstance, in the establishment, 
and pretty vigorous keeping up of sundry 
local feasts, held on different days, within 
the town, or in its suburbs. Besides 
those of the Wicker and little Sheffield, 
which are suburban, Broad-lane and 
Scotland-street, in the town itself, have 
their respective feasts too, At Little 
Sheffield and in Broad-lane, the zest of 
the annual festivity is often heightened 
by ass-races ; foot-races, masculine, for a 
hat; foot-races, feminine, for a chemise ; 
grinning-matches; and, though less fre- 
quently, the humours and rattle of a 
mountebank and his merry andrew. Oc- 
casionally too changes, in imitation of 
those on the church bells, are rang, by 
striking with a hammer, or a short piece 
of steel, on six, eight, or ten long bars 
each suspended by twine from the roof of 
a workshop, and the entire set chosen so 
as to resemble pretty nearly, a ring of 
bells, both in diversity and mm sequence 
af tone.* . ; 
Scotland feast, however, in point of in- 
terest, bears away the bell from all the 
other district revels of Sheffield. It is so 
called from Scotland-street, already men- 
tioned; a long, hilly, and very populous 
one, situated in the northern part of the 
town, On the eve of tne feast, which is 
yearly held on the 29th of May, the an- 
niversary of the restoration of our second 
Charles, parties of the inhabitants repair 
into the neighbouring country; whence, 
chiefly however from Walkley-bank, 
celebrated as Sheffield schoolboys too 
well know for birch trees, they bring 
home, at dead of night, or morning’s 
earliest dawn, from sixteen to twenty 
well-sized trees, besides a profusion of 
branches, The trees they instantly plant 
in two rows; one on each side of the 
street, just without the kirbstone of the 
flagged pavement. With the branches, 
they decorate the doors and windows of 
houses, the sign-boards of drinking-shops, 





* When the period for which an apprentice ts 
bound (seven years) expires, his “loosing” is held 
by himself, and shopmates. Then are these steel 
bells made to jangle all day. At night the loosing 
is farther celebrated by a supper und booze. The 
parochial ringers frequently attend feativities with 
anet of hand-bells, which, in She estimation of their 
auditory they make ‘discourse most eloquent 
music, 
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and so on. By five or six in the morhing 
Scotland-street, which is not very wide, 
has the appearance of a grove. And 
soon, from ropes stretched across it, three, 
four, or five, superb garlands delight the 
eyes, and dance over the heads of the 
feast-folk, These garlands are composed 
of hoops, wreathed round with foliage 
and flowers, fluttering with variously 
coloured ribands, rustling with asidew,* 
and gay with silver tankards, pints, 
watches, &¢c. Before the door of the prin- 
cipal alehouse, the largest tree is always 
planted. The sign of this house is, if 
memory do nol deceive me, the toyal oak. 
But be this as it may, certain, it is, that 
duly ensconced among the branches. of 
the said tree, may always be seen the ef- 
figy, in small, of king Charles the Second ; 
to commemorate indeed the happy .con- 
cealment and remarkable escape of the 
merry monarch, at Boscobel, should seem 
to be the object of creating a sylvan scene 
at “Scotland feast ;” while that of hulding 
the feast itself on the anniversary of his 
restoration is, there can be little doubt, 
to celebrate with honour the principal 
event in the life of him, after whose an- 
cient and peculiar kingdom the street it. 
self is named, To the particulars already 
given, it needs scarcely be added, that 
dancing, drinking, and other mavry-mak- 
ing are, as a Scotsman would say, rife,t 
atthe annual commemoration thus briefly 
described, 

Thanking you for much instruction, as 
well as antertainment, already derived 
from your book, and wishing you success 
from its publication, I remain, Sir, 

Your obedient servant, 
Gunns 


Asidew. 


In vol. i, col. 1213, arsedine is noticed 
as having been in use at Bartholomew 
fair, and Mr Archdeacon Nares's suppo- 
sition is mentioned, that arsedine, arsadine, 
or orsden, as it was variously called, was 
a corruption of arsenic, or orpiment, The 
editor then yentured to hazard a different 
suggestion, and show that the word might 
be saxon, and expressive of * pigments 





* Asidew. The orthography of this word nay be 
wrong. J never, to my knowledge, saw it written, 
lt is used in Sheffield 10 express a thin, very thin 
brass leaf, of a high gold colo 

+ In my boyish days, one Lifllam Kept it, Wad 
ithe to whom belonged the dog which gave orcas 
sion to this proverb) saylng? Aatdle as Ludlam' 
dog, that lay down & bark ? ~ 

t+ Abundant, 
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obtained from minerals and metals.” Since 
then, a note in Mr. Sharp’s remarkably 
interesting “ Dissertation on the Country 
Mysteries,” seems to favour the notion. 

Mr. Sharp says, “At the end of Gent's 
‘History of York, 1730,’ is an advertise- 
ment of numerous articles, sold by Ham- 
mond, a bookseller of that city, and 
amongst the rest occurs ‘ Assidue or horse- 
gold,’ the very next article to which, is 
* hobby-horse-bells.’—A dealer in Dutch 
metal, Michael Oppenheim, 27, Mansell- 
street, Goodman’s-fields, thus described 
himself in 1816—‘Importer of bronze 
powder, Dutch metal, and Or-sepEw,’ 
and upon inquiry respecting the last ar- 
ticle, it proved to be that thin yellow 
metal, generally known by the name of 
tinsel, much used for ornamenting child- 
ren’s dolls, hobby-horses, and some toys, 
as well as manufactured into various 
showy articles of dress. The word orse- 
dew is evidently a corruption of oripeau 
1. e, leaf (or skin) gold, afterwards brass. 
The Spaniards call it oropoel, gold-skin, 
and the Germans flitter-gold.”* 

Through Mr. Sharp we have, at length, 
attained to a knowledge of this substance 
as the true arsedine of onr forefathers, and 
the asidew of the Sheffield merry-makers 
at present, 


— 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature. 55 57 








Septenber 27 


Curononocy. 


On the 27th of September, 1772, died 
at Turnhurst, in Staffordshire, James 
Brindley, a man celebrated for extra- 
ordinary mechanical genius and_ skilful 
labours in inland navigation. He was 
born at Tunsted, in the parish of Worm- 
hill, Derbyshire, in 1716, where he contri- 
buted to support his parents’ family till he 
was nearly seventeen years of age, when 
he hound himself apprentice to a wheel- 
wright named Bennet, near Macclesfield, 
in Cheshire. Inthe early period of his 
ee he patterned several parts 
of the business without instruction, and 
so satisfied the millers, that he was always 
ronsulted in preference to his master, and 
nefore the expigation of his servitude, 
when Mr. Bennét, by his age ard infirini- 





oo” ® Mr. Sharp’s D'ssertation, p. 29. 


ties, became wnable to work, ha carried 
on the business, and provided a comfort- 
able supsistence for the old man and his 
family, 

About this time Bennet was employed 
in constructing an engine paper-mill, the 
first of the kind that had been attempted 
in these parts; but, as he was likely to 
fail in the execution of it, Mr. Brindley, 
without communicating his design, set out 
on Saturday evening after the business of 
the day was finished, and having inspected 
the work, returned home on Monday 
morning, after a journey of fifty miles, 
informed his master of its defects, and 
completed the engine to the entire satis- 
faction of the proprietors. He afterwards 
engaged in the mill-wiight business on his 
ownaccount. The fame of his inventions 
in a little while spread far beyond his own 
neighbourhood. In 1752, he was em- 
ployed to erect a curious water-engine at 
Clifton, in Lancashire, for the purpose ot 
draining coal-mines, which had before 
been performed at an enormous expense. 
The water for the use of this engine was 
conveyed from the river Irwell by a sub- 
terraneous channel, nearly six hundred 
yards long, which passed through a rock ; 
and the wheel was fixed thirty feet below 
the surface of the ground. 

Tn 1755, he constructed a new silk- 
mill at Congleton, in Cheshire, according 
to the plan proposed by the proprietors, 
after the execution of it by the original 
undertaker had failed; and in the com. 

letion of it he added many new and use- 
ul improvements. He introduced one 
contrivance for winding the silk upon the 
bobbins equally, and not in wreaths ; and 
another for stopping, in an instant, not 
only the whole of this extensive system, in 
all its various movements, but any indi- 
dual part of it at pleasure. He likewise 
invented machines for cutting the tooth 
and pinion wheels of the different engines, 
in a manner that produced a great saving 
of time, labour, and expense. He also 
introduced into the mills, used at the pot- 
teries in Staffordshire for grinding flint- 
stones, several valuable additions, which 
greatly facilitated the operation. 

In 1786, he constructed a steam-engine 
at Newcastle-under-Line, upon a new 
plan. The boiler was made with brick 
and stone, instead of iron plates, and the 
water was heated by fire-places, so con~ 
Structed as to save the consumption of 
fuel. He also mtrodueed cylinders of 
wood instead of those of iron, and substi- 
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tuted wood for iron in the chains which 
worked at the end of the beam. But from 
these and similar contrivances for the im- 
provement of this useful engine, his at- 
tention was diverted by the great national 
object of “ inland navigation.” In plan- 
ung and executing canals his mechanical 
genius found ample scope for exercise, 
and formed a sort of distinguishing era 
in the history of our country. . 
Envy and prejudice raised a variety of 
obstacles to the accomplishment of his 
designs and undertakings; and if he had 
not been liberally and powerfully pro- 
tected by the duke of Bridgwater, his 
triumph over the opposition with which 
he encountered must have been consider- 
ably obstructed. The duke possessed 
an estate at Worsley, about seven miles 
from Manchester, rich in mines of coal, 
from which he derived little or no advan- 
tage, on account of the expense attending 
the conveyance by land carriage to a suit- 
able market. A canal from Worsley to 
Manchester, Mr. Brindley declared to be 
racticable. His grace obtained an act 
‘or that a ag and Brindley was em- 
ployed in the conduct and execution of 
this, the first undertaking of the kind ever 


attempted in England, with navigable 
subterraneous tunnels and elevated aque- 


ducts. At the commencement of the bu- 
siness it was deterrained, that the level of 
the water should be preserved without the 
usual obstruction of locks, and to carr 

the canal over rivers and deep vallies, It 
was not easy to obtain a sufficient supply 
of water for completing the navigation, 
but Brindley, furnished with ample re- 
sources, persevered, and conquered all 
the embarrassments, occasioned by the 
nature of the undertaking, and by the 
passions and prejudices of individuals, 
Having completed the canal as far as 
Barton, where the river Irwell is navigable 
for large vessels, he proposed to carry it 
over that river by an aqueduct thirty-nine 
feet above the surface of the water. This 
was considered as a chimerical and ex~ 
travagant project; and an eminent en- 
gineer said, “ I have often heard of castles 
in the air, but never before was shown 
where any of them were to be erected.” 
The duke of Bridgwater, confiding in the 
udgment of Brindley, empowered him to 
prosecute the work; and in about ten 
months the aqueduct was completed. 
This astonishing work commenced in 
September, 1760, and (Ne first boat sailed 
over it the 17th of July, 1761. The canal 


was then extended to Manchester, where 
Mr, Brindley’s ingenuity in diminishing 
labour by mechanical contrivances, was 
exhibited in a machine for landing coals 
upon the top of a hill. 

The duke of Bridgwater extended his 
views to Liverpool; and obtained, in 
1762, an act of parliament for branching 
his canal to the tide-way in the Mersey 
This part is carried over the river Mersey 
and Bollan, and over many wide and 
deep vallies. Over the vallies it is con- 
ducted without a single lock ; and across 
the valley at Stretford, through which the 
Mersey rans, a mound of earth, raised for 
preserving the water, extends for nearly a 
mile. In the execution of every part ot 
the navigation, Mr, Brindley displayed 
singular skill and ingenuity ; and in order 
to facilitate his purpose, he produced 
many valuable machines. Ilis economy 
and forecast are peculiarly discernible in 
the stops, or flood-gates, fixed in the 
canal, where it is above the level of the 
land, They are so constructed, that if any 
of the banks should give way and occa. 
sion a current, the adjoining gates will 
rise merely by that motion, and prevent 
any other part of the water from escaping 
than that which is near the breach between 
the two gates. 

Encouraged by the success of the duke 
of Bridgwater’s undertakings, a subscrip- 
tion was entered into by a number of 
gentlemen and manufieturers in Stafford. 
shire, for constructing a canal through | 
that county. In 1766, this canal, “The 
Grand Trunk Navigation,” was begun;’ 
and it was conducted with spirit and suc- 
cess, under the direction of Brindley, as 
long as he lived. 

After this, Brindley constructed a canal 
from the Grand Trunk, near Haywood, in 
Staffordshire, to the river Severn near 
Bewdley, connecting Bristol with Liver- 
pool and [Tull. This canal, about forty- 
six miles in length, was completed in 
1772, Ilis next undertaking was a canal 
from Birmingham, which should unite 
with the Staffordshire and Worcestershire 
canal near Wolverhampton. It is twenty 
six miles in length, and was finished in 
about three years, To avoid the incon- 
venience of locks, and for the more effec- 
tual supply of the canal with water, he 
advised a tunnel at Smethwick; his ad- 
vice was disregarded ; alld the managers 
were afterwards under the necessity of 
erecting two stam engines. Ile execut 
the canal fron Droitwich to the Seveif, 
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for the conyeyance of salt and coals ; and 
planned the Coventry navigation, which 
was for some time under his direction ; 
but a dispute arising, he resigned his 
office. Some short time before his death, 
he began the Oxfordshire canal, which, 
uniting with the Coventry canal, serves as 
a continuation of the Grand Trunk navi- 
gation to Oxford, and thence by the 
Thames to London. 

Mr. Brindley’s last undertaking was 
the canal from Chesterfield to the river 
Trent at Stockwith. He surveyed and 
planned the whole, and executed some 
miles of the navigation, which was finished 
five years after his death by his brother-in- 
law, Mr, Henshall, in 1777. Such was 
Mr. Brindley’s established reputation, that 
few works of this kind were undertaken 
without his advice. They are too numer- 
ous to be particularized, but it may be 
added that he gave the corporation of 
Live: pool a plan for clearing their docks 
of mud, which has been practised with 
success; and proposed a method, which 
has also succeeded, of building walls 
against the sea without mortar. The last 
of his inventions was an improved machine 
for drawing water out of mines, by a 
losing and gaining bucket, which he after- 
wards employed with advantage in raising 
evals, 

When difficulties occurred in the exe- 
cution of any of Mr. Brindley’s works, he 
had no recourse to books, or to the labours 
of other persons. All his resources were 
m his own inventive mind. He generally 
retired to bed, and Jay there one, two, or 
three days, till he had devised the expe- 
dients which he needed for the accom- 
plishment of his objects ; he then got up, 
and executed his design without any 
drawing or model, which he never used, 
except for the satisfaction of his employ- 
ers, His memory was so tenacious, that 
he could remember and execute all the 
parts of the raost complex machine, pro- 
vided he had time, in his previous survey, 
to settle, in his mind, the several depart~ 
ments, and their relations to each other, 
Jn his calculations of the powers of any 
machine, he performed the requisite oper- 
ation by a mental process, in a manner 
which none knew but himself, and which, 
perhaps, he was not able to communicate 
to others. After certain intervals of con- 
sideration,she ted down the. result in 
figures; and then proceeded to operate 
upon, that result, until at@length the com- 
piete solution was obtained, which was 
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generally right. His want of literature, 
indeed, compelled him to cultivate, in an 
extraordinary degree, the art of memory ; 
and in order to facilitate the revival, in his 
mind, of those visible objects and their 
properties, to which his attention was 
chiefly directed, he secluded himself from 
the external impressions of other objects, 
in the solitude of his bed. 

Incessant attention to important and in- 
teresting objects, precluded Mr. Brind- 
ley from any of the ordinary amuse- 
ments of life, and indeed, prevented his 
deriving from them any pleasure. LHe 
was once prevailed upon by his friends in 
London to see a play, but he found his 
ideas so much disturbed, and his mind 
rendered so unfit for business, as to in- 
duce him to declare, that he would not on 
any account go to another. It is not im- 
probable, however, that by indulging an 
occasiona) relaxation, remitting’ his appli- 
cation, and varying his pursuits, his life 
might have been prolonged. The multi- 
plicity of his engagements, and the con- 
stant attention which he bestowed on 
them, brought on a hectic fever, which con- 
tinued, with little or no intermission, for 
some years, and at last terminated his 
useful and honourable career, in the 56th 
year of age. He was buried at New 
Chapel, in the same county. 

Such was the enthusiasm with which 
this extraordinary man engaged in all 
schemes of inland navigation, that he 
seemed to regard all rivers with contempt, 
when compared with canals. It is said, 
that in an examination before the house 
of commons, when he was asked for what 
purpose he apprehended rivers were 
created, he replied, after some delibera- 
tion, * to feed navigable canals.” Those 
who knew him well, highly respected him 
“ for the uniform and unshaken integrity 
of his conduct; for his steady attachment 
to the interest of the community ; for the 
vast compass of his understanding, which 
seemed to have a natural affinity with all 
grand objects; aud, likewise, for many 
noble and beneficial designs, constantly 
generating in his mind, and which the 
multiplicity of his engagements, and the 
shortness of his life, prevented him from 
bringing to maturity." 
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September 28. 


Mapame Grenrcva LYING IN STatTE, 


On the 28th of September, 1736, when 
the “Gin Act,” which was passed to pre- 
yent the retailing of spirituous liquors in 
small quantities was about to be enforced, 
it was deemed necessary to send a de- 
tachment of sixty soldiers from Kensing- 
ton to protect the house of sir Joseph 
Jekyl, the master of the rolls in Chancery- 
lane, from the violence threatened by the 

opulace against that eminent lawyer for 
his endeavours in procuring the obnoxious 
statute, ; 

The keepers of the gin-shops testified 
their feelings by a parade of mock cere- 
monies for “ Madame Geneva lying-in- 
state,” which created a mob about their 
shops, and the justices thought proper to 
commit some of the chief mourners to 
prison, On this occasion, the signs of the 
punch-houses were put in mourning ; and 
lest others should express the bitterness of 
their hearts by committing violences, the 
horse and foot-guards and trained bands 
were ordered to be properly stationed. 
Many of the distillers, instead of spending 
their time in empty. lamentations, betook 
themselves to other branches of industry. 
Some to the brewing trade, which raised 
the price of barley and hops; some took 
taverns in the universities, which nobody 
could do before the “Gin Act,” without 
leave of the vice-chancellor ; others set up 
apothecaries’ shops. The only persons who 
took out fifty pound licenses were one 
Gordon, Mr. Ashicy of the London punch- 
house, and one more. Gordon, a punch- 
seller in the Strand, devised a new ptinch 
made of strong Madeira wine, and called 
Sangre* 


County Customs. 

It may be hoped that our readers who 
live in the apple districts will communi- 
cate the usages of their neighbourhoods 
to the Every-Day Book. Yor the present 
we must thank ‘an old correspondent.” 

GRIGGLING. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 

Dear Sir,—The more I read of your 
Every-Day Book, the stronger my recol- 
lection returns to my boyhood days. 
There is not a season wherein I felt 
greater delight than during the gathering 
n of the orchards’ pro®uce, The cider 


oornnrerd 


® Gentleman's Magazine, 


barrels cleaned and aired from the cellar 
-—the cider-mill ready—the baskets and 
press, the vats, the horse-hair cloths, and 
the loft, fitted for the process and com- 
pletion of inaking cider—the busy people 
according to Philips, seek— 

The pippin, burnixh'd o'er with gold, 

Of sweetest honey'd taste, the fair permain, 
Temper’d like comeliest nymph, with white 


and red, 
* * * * * * 


Let every tree in every garden own,” 

ane redstreak as supicme, whose pulpous 
Vuit, 

With gold irradiate, and vermillion shines, 

Tlail Verefordian plant! that dost disdain 

All other fields, 


The Tlerefordshire cider 1s so exquisite, 
that when the earl of Manchester was 
ambassador in France, he is said fre 
quently to have passed this beverage on 
their nobility for a delicious wine. 

Leasing in the corn-fields after the 
sheaves are borne to the gamer, is per- 
formed by villagers of all ages, that are 
justly entitled to glean, like ants, the littl 
Store against a ramy day, But after the 
orchard is cleared, (and how delightful a 
shower—he shaking the Newton instruct- 
ing apples down, ) the village (not chimney- 
sweepers) climbing boys collect in a 
possé, and with poles and bags, go into 
the orchard and commence griggting. 

The small apples are called griggles, 
These, the farmers leave pretty abun- 
dantly on the trees, with an understanding 
that the urchins will have merey on the 
boughs, which, if left entirely bare, would 
suffer, Suspended like monkeys, the best 
climbers are the ring-leaders; and less 
boys pick up and pa out where an apple 
slill remains, After the trees are cleared, 
a loud huzza crowns the exertion; and 
though a little bickering as to the qualit 
and quantity ensues, they separate with 
their portion, praising or blaming the 
owner, proportiona!é to their success, Jr 
he requests it, which is often the case be- 
fore they depart, the head boy stands be- 
fore the house, and uncovered, he recites 
the well-known fable in the “ Universal 
Spelling Book” — A rude boy stealing 
apples.’—Then the hostess, or her 
daughter, brings a large jug of cider and 
a slice of bread and cheese, or twopence, 
to the great pleasure of the laughing reci- 
pieuts of such generous bgunty,' 

Down to the present month the custon 
of griggling is continued with variation 
in the western @amlets, though innovag, 
tion, which is the abuse of privilege, has 

y te 4 
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prevented many orchard-owners allowing 


she boys their griggling perambulations. 
With much respect, I am, &e. 

P. rL—— *, *, BP. 

September 20, 1826, 
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September 29. 


Sr, MicwsEt. 

In the former volume, there are parti- 
culars of St. Michael, at col. 500, 629, 
and 1325. To the latter aiticle, there is 
a print of this archangel, with six others 
of his order: on the present page he ap- 
pears with other characteristics, 


Fe, 





ST. MICHAEL. 


This print from a large engraving on 
copper, by one of the Caracci family in 
1582, after a picture by Lorenzo Sabba- 
tint of Bologna, represents the holv 
family, and St@John, and St, Michael 
standing on the devil, and presenting souls 
to the infant Jesus froma pair of scales, 
fhe artist has adopted this mode to con- 


of his office, as chief of the guardian an- 
gels, and judge of the claims of departed 





spirits. In vol. i, p., 630, there are 
notices relative to St. Michael in this 
capacity. 


The church of Notre Dame, at Paris, 
rebuilt by “devbut kifig Robert,” was 
conspicuously honoured by & statue of the 


vey a notion of the archangel, in quality chief of the angelic hierarchy, with hts 
E f ge y 
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scales. “ On the top, and pinnacle before 
the sad cturch,” says Favine, “ is yet to 
he seene the image of the arch-angell Sé. 
Michael, the tutelarie angell, and guardian 
of the most christian monarchie of France, 
ensculptured after the antique forme, hold- 
ing a dallance in the one hand, and a 
crosse in the other; on his head, and 
toppe of his wings, are. fixed and cram- 
ponned strong pikes of iron to keepe the 
birds from pearching thereon,” 

Favine proceeds to mention a popular 
error concerning these ‘“ pikes of iron,” 
to defend the statue from the birds “The 
ignorant vulgar conceived that this was a 
srowne of eares of corne, and thought it 
to be the idole of the gordesse Ceres,” 
He says this 1s “a matter wherein they 
are much deceived; for Isis and Ceres 
bemg but one and the same, her temple 
was at S, Ceour and S. Germain des 
Prez.”"* 


* Theater of Honour, Lond. 162, fol. 


SSNu 
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Louis XI. instituted an order in honour 
of St. Micliael, the arch-angel, on occasion 
of an alleged apparition of the saint on 
the biidge at Orleans, when that city was 
besieged by the English in 1428. 


Sr. Geonce. 


Tt has been intymated 1n vol. i., col. 500, 
that there are grounds to imagine “that 
St. George and the dragon are neither 
more nor less than St. Michael contend- 
ing with the devil.” The reader who de- 
sires further light on this head, will de- 
rive it from a dissertation by Dr. Pet~ 
tingall, expressly on the point, It may 
here, perhaps, be opportune to introduce 
the usual representation of St. George 
and the dragon, by an impression from 
an original wood-block, obhgingly pre- 
sented to this work by Mr. Horace Rodd 


ST. GEORGE AND TUE DRAGON, 


To-morrow morping we shall have you look, 

For all your great words, like St. George at Kingston, 
Runmng a footback from the furious dragon, 

That with her angrie tail belabours him 


For being lazie. 


So say Beaumont and Fletcher, trom 
whence we learn that the prowess of “St, 
George for England,” was ludicrously 
travestied, 
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September 30. 


Tun Szason 


Tt ss noted under the present day in 
the “ Perenmal Calenda®” thmt at ‘this 
time the neat of the middle of the days is 
stil) sufficient t@ warm the earth, an 
cnuse & larce ascent of vapour; that th 
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milling frosty nights, which are also ge- 
uerally very calm, condense into mists; 
differing fionr clouds only in remuning 
on the surface of the ground. 


Now by the cool declining year condensed, 
Descend the copious exhalations, check’d 
ss up the middle sky unseen they stole, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 

» « » + « Thence expanding far, 
The huge dusk gradual swallows up the plain 
Vanish the woods; the dimsecn river seems 
Sullen and slow to roll the misty wave. 
Even in the height of noon oppressed, the sun 
Sheds weak and blunt his wide refracted ray ; 
Whence glaring oft, with manya broadened orb, 
He fights the nations, Indistinct on earth, 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear, and wildered o'er the waste, 
The shepherd stalks gigantic. 





“ Extraornvinary News !” 

To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Sir,—The character and manners of a 
people may be often correctly ascertained 
by an attentive examination of their fami- 
liar customs and sayings. The investiga- 
tion of these peculiarities, as they tend to 
enlarge the knowledge of human nature, 
and illustrate national history, as well as to 
mark the fluctuation of language, and to 
explain the usages of antiquity, is, these- 
- fore, deserving of high commendation; 
and, though occasionally, in the course of 
those inquiries, some whimsical stories 
are related, and some very homely phrases 
and authorities cited, they are te occur 
rences of every day, and no way seem to 
disqualify the position in which several 
amusing and popular customs are brought 
forward to general view. Under this im- 
pression, it will not be derogatory to the 
Every-Day Book, to observe that by such 
communications, it will become an assem- 
plage of anecdotes, fragments, remarks, 
and vestiges, collected and recollected :~- 

Various,—that the mind 
Of desultory man, studious of change, 

And pleas'd with novelty, may be indulged, 
Cowper. 

Should the following extract, from a vo- 
lume of Miscellaneous Poems, edited by 
Elijah Fenton, and printed by Bernard 
Lintot, without date, but anterior to 1720, 
in octasru, be deemed by you, from the fore- 
going observations, deserving of notice, it 
48 at your, service. 

Qld Bebnet Wis an eccentrie person, 
at the early part of the last century, who 
ae to have excited@much noise in 

hdon. 
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On the Death of Own Benvar, the New 
Cryer. 

One evening, when the sun was just gone 
down, 

As I was walking thro’ the noisy town, 

A sudden silence through each street was 
spread, 

As if the soul of London had been fled. 

Much I inquired the cause, but could not 


hear, 
Till fame, so frightened, that she did not dare 
To raise her voice, thus whispei’d in my ear: 
Bennet, the prince of hawkers, is no more, 
Bennet, my Herald on the British shore ; 
Bennet, by whom, I own myself outdone, 
Tho’ I a hundred mouths, he had but one. 
He, when the list’ning town he would amuse, 
Maae echo tremole with his ‘ bloody news,’ 
No mure shall Eeno, now his voice return, 
Keno, ior ever must im silence mourn, 
Lamean:, ye aeroes, wno frequent the wars, 
Tne greac prociaimer or vour dreadful scars. 
Thus wept the conqueror, vho the world o’er- 
came, 
Homer was wanting to enlarge his fame 
Homer, the first of hawkers that is known, 
Great news from Troy, cried up and down the 
town, 
None like Fim has there been for ages past, 
Tull our stentorian Bennet came at last, 
Homer and Bennet were in this agreed, 
Homer was blind, and Bennet could not 
read,"” 

“Bloody News!” “Great Viotory 1” 
or more frequently “Extraordinary Ga- 
zette!” were, till recently, the usual loud 
bellowings of fellows, with stentorian 
lungs, accompanied by a loud blast of a 
long tin-horn, which announced to the 
delighted populace of London, the martial 
achievements of the modern Marlborough. 
These itinerants, for the most part, were the 
link-men at the entrances to the theatres ; 
and costermongers, or porters, assisting 
in various menial offices during the day. 
A copy of the “Gazette,” or newspaper 
they were crying, was generally affixed 
under the hatband, in front, and stheir 
«emand for a newspaper generally one 
shilling. 

Those newscriers are spoken off in the 
past sense, as the further use of the horn 
is prohibited by the magistracy, subject 
to a penalty of ten shillings for a first 
offence, and twenty shillings on the con- 
viction of repeating so heinous a crime, 
“ Oh, dear |” as Crockery says, I think in 
these times of “ modern improvement,” 
every thing is changing, and in many in 
stances, much for the worse. 

T suspect that you, Mr? Editor, possess 
a fellow-feeling on the subject, and shall 
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no further trespass on your time, or on 
the reader's patience, than by expressing 
a wish that many alterations were actuated 
by manly and humane intentions, and 
that less of over-legislation and selfishness 
were evinced in these pretended endea- 
vours to promote the good of society, 
Lam, &c. 


. + De 


The present month can scarcely be 
better closed than with some exquisite 
stanzas from the delightful introduction to 
the “ Forest Minstrel and other Poems, 
by Willham and Mary Iowitt.” Mr, Howitt 
speaks of his “lightly caroll’d lays,” as— 





never, surely, otherwise esteem’'d 
Than a birds song, that, fill'd with sweet 
amaze 
At the bright opening of the young, green 
spring, 
Pours out its simple joy in instant warbling. 


For never yet was mine the proud intent 
To give the olden harp a thrilling sound, 
Like those great spirits who of late have sent 
Their wizard tones abroad, and all around 
This wond'rous world have wander’d; and 
have spent, 
In court and camp, on bann'd and holy 
guound, 2 
Their gleaning glances ; and, in hall and bower, 
Have learn’d of mortal life the passions and 
the power; 


Eyeing the masters of this busy earth, 
In all the changes of ambition’s tuil, 
From the first struggles of their glory’s birth, 
Till robed in power—till wearied with the 
spoil 
Of slavghter’d realms, and dealing woe and 
earth 
To miserable men—and then the foil 
To this great scene, the vengeance, and the 
frown 
With which some mightier hand has pull'd 
those troublers down: 


Eyeing the passages of gentler life, 
And different persons, of far different scenes , 
The boy, the beau—the damsel, and the wife— 
Life’s lowly loves—the loves of kings and 
queens ; 
Each thing that binds us, and each thing that 
weans 
Us fone this state, with pains and pleasures 
+ rife; ; 
The wooings, winnings, weddings, and dis- 
: dainings 
ef changeful men,* their fnduess and their 
' feignings : + 


And then have brought us home strange s ghis 
and sounds 
From distant lands, of dark and awful deeds; 
And fair and dreadful spirits; and gay rounds 
Of mirth and musie; and then mourning 
weeds; 
And tale of hapless love that sweetly wounds 
The gentle heart, and its deep fondness 
feeds ; 
Tapping it up in dreams of sad delight 
From its own weaty thoughts, m visions wild 
and bight :—~ 


a 


Oh! never yet to me the power or will 
To match these mighty sorcerers of the soul 
Was given ; Lut on the bosom, lone and still, 
Of nature cast, I early wont to stroll 
Theaieh ree and wild, o’er forest, rock, and 
hill, 
Companionless ; without a wish or goal, 
Save to discover every shape and voice 
Of living thing that there did fearlessly re- 
joice, 


And every day that boyish fancy grew; 
And every day those lonely scenes became 
Dearer and dearer, and with objects new, 
All sweet and peaceful, fed the young 
spirit’s flame 
Then rose eacn silent woodland to the view, 
A glorious theatre of joy! then came 
Each sound a burst of music on the air, 
That sank into the soul to live for ever there! 


Oh, days of glory ! when the young soul drank 
Delicious wonderment through every sense! 
And every tone and tint of beauty san 
Into a heart that ask'd not how, or whence 
Came the dear influence; from the dreary 
blank 
Of nothingness sprang forth to an existence 
Thrilling and wond’rous 3 to enjay—enjoy 
The new and glorious blessing—was its sole 
employ. 


To roam avrord amidst the mists, and dews, 
And brightness of the early morning sky, 
When re and hawthorn leaves wore tenderest 

NUes § 
To watch the mother linnet’s stedfast eye, 
Seated upon her nest ; or wondering muse 
On her eggs's spots, and bright and delicate 
e3 
To peep into the magpie s thorny hall, 
Or wren’s green cone in some hoar mossy 
wall; 


To hear of pealing bells the distant charm, 
As slow Tented down some lonely dale, 
Past many a bleating flock, and many a‘farm 
And solitary hall; and in the vale 
To meet of eager hinds a hurrying swarm, 
With staves and terriers IMsteniag' to asuail 
Polecat, or badger, in their secret dens, 
Or otter lurking infthe deep and reedy fens yg. 
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To pass through villages, and catch the hum 
Forth bursting from some antiquated school, 
Endow'd long since by some old knight, 
whose tomb 
Stood in the church just by; to mark the 
dool 
Of Jight-hair'd lads that inly rued their doom, 
Prison’d in that old place, that with the 
tool, 
Stick-knufe or nail, of many asly offender, 
Was carved and figured over, wall, and desk, 
and window ; 


To meet in green lanes happy infant bands, 
Full of health’s luxury, sauntering and sing- 


in 
A hildish, wordless melody; with hands 
Cowslips, and wind-flowers, and green 
bi ook-lime oringing ; 
Or weaving caps of rushes; or with wands 
Guiding their mimic teams ; or gaily swing- 
in 
On some tow sweeping bough, and clinging all 
One to the other fast, till, laughing, down 
they fail ; 


To sit down by some solitary man, 
Hoary with years, and with a sage’s look, 
In some wild dell where purest wateis ran, 
And see him draw forth his black-letter 


book, 
Wond'ring, and wond’ring more, as he began, 
On it, and then on many an herb to look, 
That he had wander’d weanly and wide, 
To pluck from jutting rocks, and woods, and 
mountain side ; 


And then, as he would wash his healing roots 
In the clea steam, that ever went singing 


on, 
Through banks o’ethung with herbs and 
flowery shoots, 
Leaning as if they loved its gentle tune, 
To kear him tell of many a plant that suits 
Fresh wound, or fever’d frame; and of the 


moon 
Shedding o’er weed and wort her healing power, 
For gifted wights to cull in her ascendant hour ; 


To lie abroad on nature’s lonely breast, 
Amidst the music of a sammet’s sky, 

Where tall, dark pines the norshern bank invest 
Ofa still lake ; and see the long pikes lie 

Basking upon the shallows ; with dak crest, 
And threat’ning pomp, the swan go sailing by, 

And many a wild fowl on its bieast that shone, 

Flickering like liquid silver, in the joyous sun : 


The duck, deep paring with his downward head, 
Like a buoy floating on the ocean wave ; 
The Spanish goose, like diops of crystal, shed 
The water o’er him, hig rich plumes to lave ; 
The beautiful widgeon, springing upward, 
spread i 
Hik’ claypitig wings; the heron; stalking 
grave, 
Into the stream; the coot and™water-hen 
Valish into the flood, then, far off, rise again; 


And when warm summer's holiday was o’er, 
And the bright acorns patter’d from the trees 
When fires were made, and closed was evert 
door , 
And winds were loud, or else a chilling breeze 
Came comfortless, driving cold fogs before ; 
On dismal, shivering evenings, such as these, 
To pass by cottage windows, and to see, 
Round a biight hearth, sweet faces shining 


happily ; 


These were the days of boyhood ! Oh ! such days 
Shall never, never moie return again— 

When the fresh heart, ali witless of the ways, 
The sickening, sordid, selfish ways of men, 

Danced in creation’s pure and placid blaze, 
Making an Eden of the lonehest glen! 

Darkness has follow'd fast, and few have been 

The rays of sunlight cast upon life’s dreary 

scene, 


For yeats of lonely thought, in morning-tide 

Of life, will make a spint all unfit 
To brook of men the way wardness and pride; 

Too proud itself to woo, or to submit; 
Seorning, as vile, what.all adore beside, 

And deeming only glorious the saul lit 
With the pure flame of knowledge, and the eye 
Filled with the gentle love of the bright earth 

and sky. 


Fancy’s spoil’d child will eve: surely be : 
A thing of nothing in the woildly throng; 
Wrapp’'d up in dreams that they can never see; 

Listening to fairy harp, or spirit’s song, 
Where all to them is stilest vacancy t 
For ever seeking, as he glides along, 
Some kindred heart, that feels as he has felt, 
And can read each thought that with him long 
has dwelt, 


But place him midst creation }—let him stand 
Where wase and mountain revel in his sight, 

Then shall his soul trumphantly expand, 
With gathering powe, and majesty, and 

light! 

The yecla beneath him is the temple plann’d 
For him to worship in; and, pure and bright, 

Tleaven’s vault above, the proud eternal dome 

Othis Almighty Sire, and bis own future home! 


With such inspiring fancies, mortal pride 
Shrinks into nothing; and all moital things 
He casts, as weedg cast by the ocean tide, 
From its embraces; the world’s scorn he 
flings 
Back on itself, disdaining to divide, 
With its low cares, that sensitive spirit that 
buings 
Home to his breast all nature’s light and glee, 
Holding with sunshine, clouds, and gales, un 
eaithly reveliy, 
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OCTOBER, 


Then, for “ October Month,” they put 
A rude illuminated cut— 
Reaching ripe grapes from off the vine, 
Or pressing thom, or tunning wine; 
Or, something to denote that there 
Was vintage at this timo of yéar, 
. ® 
We have “hopes and,fonrs” for the selves “in infartey * and throughout life 
year at all seasons, as wo have for our- After tho iovousness of summer comus tha 
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season of foreboding, for “ the year has 
reached its grand climacteric, and is fast 
falling ‘into the sere, the yellow leaf.’ 
Every day a flower drops from out the 
wreath that binds its brow—not to be re- 
newed. Every hour the sun looks more 
and more askance upon it, and the winds, 
those summery flatterers, come to it less 
fawningly. Savery breath shakes down 
showers of its leafy attire, leaving it 
gradually barer and barer, for the blasts of 
winter to blow through it. Every morn- 
ing and evening takes away from it a por- 
tion of that light which gives beauty to its 
life, and chills it more and more into that 
torpor which at length constitutes its tem- 
porary death. And yet October is beauti- 
ful still, no less * for what it gives than 
what, it takes away;’ and even for what 
it gives during the very act of taking 
away.—The whole year cannot produce a 
sight fraught with more rich and harmo- 
nious beauty than that which the woods 
and groves present during this month, 
notwithstanding, or rather in consequence 
of, the daily decay of their summer attire ; 
and at-no other season can any given spot 
of landscape be seen to much advantage 
as a mere picture.—An extensive planta- 
tion of forest trees presents a variety of 
colours and of tints that would scarcely be 
considered as natural in a picture, any 
more than many of the sunsets of Sep- 
tember would. Among those trees which 
retain their green hues, the fir tribe are the 
principal; and these, spiring up among 
the deciduous ones, now differ from them 
no less in colour than they do in form. 
The alders, too, and the poplars, limes, 
and horse-chestnuts, are still green,—the 
hues of their leaves not undergoing much 
change as long as they remain on the 
branches, Most of the other forest trees 
have put on each its peculiar livery; the 
planes and sycamores presenting every 
yariety of tinge, from bright yellow to 
brilliant red; the elms being, for the most 
part, of arich sunny umber, varying ac- 
cording to the age of the tree and the 
circumstances of its soil, &c. ; the beeches 
having deepened into a warm glowing 
vrown, which the young ones will retain 
all the winter, and till the new spring 
leaves push the present ones off; the oaks 
varying from a dull dusky green to a deep 
russet, according to their ages; and the 
Spanish cHestnuts, with their roble em-~ 
bowering heads, glowing like clouds of 
geld.—As for the hede-rows, though 
they have lost nearly al! their flowers, the 


various fruits that are spread out upon 
them for the winter food of the birds, 
make them little less gay than they were 
in spring and summer. The most con- 
spicuous of these are the red hips of the 
wild rose; the dark purple bunches of the 
luxuriant blackberry ; the brilliant scarlet 
and green berries of the nightshade; the 
wintry-looking fruit of the hawthorn ; the 
blue sloes, covered with their soft tempt- 
ing-looking bloom ; the dull bunches of 
the woodbine; and the sparkling holly-+ 
berries.—We may also still, by seeking 
for them, find a few flowers scattered 
about beneath the hedge-rows, and the 
dry banks that skirt the woods, and even 
in the woods themselves, peeping up 
meekly from among the crowds of newly 
fallen leaves. The prettiest of these is 
the primrose, which now blows a second 
time. But two or three of the persicaria 
tribe are still in flower, and also some of 
the goosefoots. And even the elegant 
and fragile heathbell, or harebell, has not 
yet quite disappeared ; while some of the 
ground flowers that have passed ‘away 
have left in their place strange evidences 
of their late presence; in particular, the 
singular flower (if it can be called one) of 
the arums, or lords and ladies, has changed 
into an upright bunch, or long cluster, of 
red berries, starting up from out the 
gtound on’a single stiff stem, and looking 
almost like the flower of a hyacinth— 
The open fields during this month, though 
they are bereaved of much of their actual 
beauty and variety, present sights that 
are as agreeable to the eye, and even more 
Stirring to the imagination, than those 
which have passed away. The husband- 
man is now ploughing up the arable land, 
and putting mto it the seeds that are to 
produce the next year’s crops; and there 
are not, among rural occupations, two 
more pleasant to look upon than these: 
the latter, in particular, is one that, while 
it gives perfect satisfaction to the eye asa 
mere picture, awakens and fills the imag- 
ination with the prospective views which 
it opens.—It is not till this month that 
we usually experience the equinoxial 
gales, those fatal visitations which may 
now be looked upon as the immediate 
heralds of the coming on of winter ; as in 
the spring they were the sure signs of its 
having passed away. Bitter-sweet is it, 
now, to lie awake at night, and listen 
wilfully (as if we woujd not let them 
escape us) to the fierce hownngs of the 
winds, each accegsion of which gives new 
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vividness to the vision of some tall ship, 
illumined by every flash of lightning— 
illumined, but not rendered visib/e—for 
there are no eyes within a hundred leagues 
to look upon it; and crowded with hu- 
man beings—(not ¢ souls’ only, as the sea- 
phrase is, for then it were pastime—but 
bodies) every onc of which secs, in 
imagination, its own grave a thousand 
fathom deep beneath the dark waters that 
roar around, and feels itself beforehand,’”* 





Tite Win. 


The wind has a language, I would I could 

fearn! 

Sometimes ‘tis soothing, and sometimes ‘tis 
stern, 

—Sometimes it comes like a low sweet song, 

And all things grow calm, as the sound floats 
along, 

And the forest is lulled by the dreamy strain, 

And slumber sinks down on the wandering 
main, 

And ils crystal arms aie folaed in rest, 

And the tall ship sleeps on its heaving breast, 





Sometimes when autumn grows yellow and 


sare 

And the sad clouds weep for the dying year, 

It comes like a wizard, and mutters its spell, 

-~I would that the magical tones I might 
tell— 

And it beckons the leaves wilh its viewless 
hand, 

And they leap from their branches at its com~ 
maud, 7 

And follow its footsteps with wheeling feet, 

Like fairies that dance in the moonlight sweet, 


Sometimes it comes in the wintry night, 

And I hear the flap of its pinions of might, 
And I see the fash of its withering eye, 

As it ne fiom the thunder-cloud sailing on 

high 

And pauses to gather its fearful breath, 

And Fitts up its voice like the angel of death— 
And the billows leap up when the summons 


they hear 

And the ship fies away, as if winged with, 
fear, 

And the uncouth creatures that dwell in the 


deep, 
Start up at the sound from their floating sleep, 
And career through the water, like clouds 
through the night, 
To share in the tumult their joy and delight, 
And when the moon rises, the ship is no 
more, 
ats joys and ils sorrows are yanish’d and o’er, 


I a ee 
© Mirror of the Monthe, 
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And the fierce storm that slew it has faded 


away, 
Like the dark dream that flies from the light 
of the day. 
The Improvisatrice 
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Lawurss Court, 


This 1s the season of holding a remak- 
able court, which we are pleasartly intro~ 
duced to by the relation of a good old 
writer.* 

“ Ryding from Ralegh towards Roch- 
ford, I happened to haue the good com- 
panie of a gentleman of this countrey, 
who, by the way, shewed me a Tittle hill, 
which he called the Kings Till; and told 
me of a strange customarie court, and of 
long continuance, there yearely kept, the 
next Wednesday after Michaelmas day 
in the night, upon the first cock crowing 
without any kinde of light, save such as 
the heavens will affoard: The steward of 
the court writes onely with coales, and 
calleth all such as are bound to appeare, 
with as low a voice as possiblie he may, 
giuing no notice when he goeth to execute 
his office. MJowsoever, he that gives not 
answer is deeply amerced ; which servile 
attendance (saith he) was imposed at the 
first woe certaine tenants of divers man- 
nors hereabouts, for conspiring in this 
place, at such an ynscasonable time, id 
raise a commotion. The title of the en- 
trie of the court hee had in memory, and 
writ it downe for me when we came to 
Rochford.” Fuller speaks of its running 
“ in obscure barbarous times,” which he 
inserts nearly in the words of the legal 
authorities who give the following ac- 
count -— 4 

“ Sasoless Court, On Kingshill at 
Rochford in Essex, on Wednesday morm 
ing next, after Michaelmas day, at Cocks« 
crowing, Is held a Court, vulgarly called 
©The Lawless Court?  They* whisper 
and have no Candle, nor any Pen and Lik 
but a Coal; and he that ows’Suit or Ser~ 
vice, and appears net, forfeits double hig 
rent every hour he is missing. This 
Court belongs to the Tohor of Ralegh, 
and to the Marl of Warwick; and { 
called ‘ Lawless,’ because held at an un- 
lawful or lawless hour, or @uia Wicta sine 
lege. The Title of it ingthe Court Rolls 
runs thus}— ° 





@ © Futer. 
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Kingshi a Crs de Domino Rege, 
Rochford. S §* Dicta sine Lege. 

Tenta est ibidem 

Per ejusdem consuetudinem, 

Ante ortum solis, 

Enceat nisi polus, 

Senescallus solus 

Nil seribit nisi colis, 

Toties voluerit, 

Gallus ut cantaverit, 

Per cujus soli sonitus, 

Curia ‘est summonita, 

Clamat clam pro Rege, 

In Curia sine Leve, 

Et nisi cito venerint, 

Citias penituerint, 

Et nisi clam accedant, 

Curia non attendat, 

Qui venerit cum lunine, 

Errat in regimine: 

Et dum sunt sine lumine, 

Capti sunt in crimine : 

Curia sine cura, 

Jurati de injwia, 

Tenta ibidem die Mercurii (ante Diem) 
proximi post Festum Sancti Mi- 
chaelis Arch-angeli, Anno regni 
Regis,” Sc. 

This Court is mentioned in Cam. Britan, 
though imperfectly ; who says this servile 
attendance was imposed on the Tenants, 
for conspiring at the like unseasonable 
time to raise a Commotion.* 


Orver or Foors. 


We are already acquainted with so 
many whimsies of our forefathers, that any 
thing related of their doings ceases to 
surprise; we might otherwise be asto- 
nished by the fact, that Folly had an 
order of merit, and held its great cout 
every year on the first Sunday after Mi- 
" chaelmas-day. 

An inquiring antiquary gives some 
particulars of this institution, with a 
translation of the document for its foun- 
dation, which is preserved in Von Bug- 
genhagen’s “ Account of the Roman and 
National Antiquities” discdvered at Cleves. 
He relates of it as follows :-— 

. To this document are affixed thirty-six 
seals, all imprinted on green wax, with 
the exception of that of the founder, which 
is on red wax, and in the centre of the 
rest; having onpits right the seal of the 
count de Meurs, and on its left that of 








™ % Cowel, Blowit. 


Diedrich van Eyl. The insignium borne 
by the knights of this order on the left 
side of their mantles consisted of a fool 
embroidered in a red and silver vest, with 
a cap on his head, intersected harlequin- 
wise with red and yellow divisions, and 
gold bells attached, with yellow stockings 
and black shoes; in his right hand was a 
or filled with fruits, and in his left a 
gold key, symbolic of the affection sub- 
sisting between the different members. 

Tt is uncertain when this order ceased, 
altlhoughit appears to have been in existence 
at the commencement of the sixteenth 
century, when, however, its pristine spirit 
had become totally extinet. The latest 
mention that has hitherto been found of 
it occurs in some verses prefixed by Ono- 
fiius Brand to the German translation of 
his father Sebastian Brand’s celebrated 
“ Navis Stultifera Mortalinm,” by the 
learned Dr. Geiler von Kaisersberg, 
which was published at Strasburg in the 
year 1520. 

Two-fold was the purpose of the noble 
founders of this order; to relieve the wants 
and alleviate the miseries of their suffering 
fellow-creatures ; and to banish ennui dur- 
ing the numerous festivals observed in 
those ages, when the unceasing routine 
of disports and recreations, which modern 
refinement has invented in the present, 
were unknown. During the period of its 
meeting, which took place annually, and 
lasted seven days, all distinctions of rank 
were laid aside, and the most cordial 
equality reigned throughout. Each had 
his particular part allotted to him on those 
occasions, and those who supported their 
characters in the ablest manner, contri- 
buted most to the conviviality and gaiety 
of the meeting. Indeed we cannot but 
be strongly prepossessed in its favour, 
when we recur to the excellent regulations 
which accompanied its institution, and 
were admirably calculated to preserve it, 
at least for u great length of time, from 
degenerating into absurdity and extra- 
vagance, 

We must not confound this laudable 
establishment with the vulgar and absurd 
practices which, till of late years, existed 
in many places under the names of feasts 
of fools and of the ass, &c. These were 
only national festivals, intended for the 
occasional diversion, or, as in those days 
they were termed, rites to promote the 
pious edification of the lower classes, 
which, “ no. unfigquently introduced by 
a superstition of the lowest and »,ost illi- 
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beral species,” soon became objects of 
depravity and unbridled licentiousness. 
Of a totally different nature also, and 
analagous only in quaintness of appella- 
tion, were the societies established by 
men of letters in various parts of Italy, 
such as the society of the “ Insensite,” 
at Perugia, of the “Stravaganti,” at Pisa, 
and the “ Eteréclyti,” at Pesaro, Nor 
can I allow myself to pass over in silence 
on the present occasion the order or 
society of Fools, otherwise denominated 
* Respublica Binepsis,” which was 
founded towards the middle of the four- 
teenth century by some Polish noblemen, 
and took its name from the estate of one 
Psomka, the principal instigator, near 
Leublin. Its form was modelled after 
that of the constitution of Poland ; like 
this, too, it had its king, its council, its 
chamberlain, its master of the hunt, and 
various other offices. Whoever made 
himself ridiculous by any singular and 
foolish propensity, on him was conferred 
an appointment befitting it. Thus he, 
who carried his partiality to the canine 
species to a ridiculous extreme, was cre- 
ated master of the hunt; whilst another, 
who constantly boasted of his valorous 
achievements, was raised to the dignity of 
field marshal, No one dared to refuse 
the acceptance of such a vocation, unless 
he wished to become a still greater object 
of ridicule and animadversion than before. 
This order soon experienced so rapid an 
increase of numbers that there were few 
at court who were not members of it. At 
the same time it was expressly forbidden 
that any lampooner should be introduced 
amongst them. The avowed object of 
this institution wag to prevent the rising 
generation from the adoption of bad habits 
and licentious manners; and ridiculous 
as was its outward form, is not its design 
at least entitled to our esteem and vene- 
ration? 


Patent of Creation of the Order of Fools. 


“ We all, who have hereunto affixed our 
seals, ‘make known unto all men, and de- 
clare, that after full and mature consider- 
ation, both on our own behalf and on 
account of the singular goodwill and 
friendship which we all bear, and will 
continue to bear towards one another, we 
have instituted a society of fools, accord- 
«ng to the form and manner hereunto 
subjoined :—~- 

“ Be it therefore known, that each mem- 
per shall weara fool, either macle of silver, 
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or embroidered, on his coat, And such 
member as shall not daily wear this foal, 
him shall and may any one of us, as often 
as he shall see it, punish with a mulat of 
three old great tournois, (livres tournois, 
about four-pence halfpenny,) which three 
tournois shall be appropriated to the 
relief of the poor in the Lord! 

“ Further, will we fools yearly meet, and 
hold a conventicle and court, and assem- 
ble ourselves, to wit at Cleves, every year 
on the Sunday after Michaelmas-day ; 
and no one of us shall depart out of the 
city, nor mount his horse to quit the 
place where we may be met together, 
without previous notice, and his having 
defrayed that part of the expenses of the 
court which he is bound to bear, And 
none of us shall remain away on any pre- 
tence or for any other reason whatsoever 
than this, namely, that he is lahouring 
under very great infirmity; excepting 
moreover those only who may be ina 
foreign country, and at six days’ journey 
from their customary place of residence. 
If it should happen that any one of the 
society is at enmity with another, then 
must the whole society use their utmost 
endeavours to adjust their differences and 
reconcile them; and such members and 
all their abettors shall be excluded from 
appearing at the court on the Friday 
morning when it commences its sitting at 
sun-rise, until it breaks up on the same 
Friday at suneset. 

“And, we will further, at the royal court 
yearly elect one of the members to be 
king of our society, and six to be coun- 
sellors; which king with his six counsel- 
lors shall regttlate and settle all the con- 
cerns of the society, and in particular 
appoint and fix the court of the ensuing 
year; they shall also procure, and cause 
to be procured, all things necessary for 
the sail, court, of which they shall keep 
an exact account. These expenses shall 
be alike both to knights and squires, and 
a third part more shall fall upon the lords 
than upon the knights and squires; but 
the counts shall be subject to a third part 
more than the lords. 

“ And early on the Tuesday morning 
(during the period of the court’s sitting) 
all of us members shall go to the church 
of the Holy Virgin at Cleves, to pray for 
the repose of all those of the society who 
may haye died; and ghere,shall cach 
bring his separate offering, 

“ And each gf ns has mutually pledged 
his good faith} and solemnly engagedsno 
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fulfil faithfully, undeviatin. ly, and invio- 
lably, all things which are above enume- 
rated, &e. 
Done at Cleves, 1381, on the day of 
St, Cumbert.” 
H. W. 8.* 


Sricr Accrprnt. 


On the evening of Friday the 1st of 
October,,1736, during the performance of 
an entertainment called Dr. Faustus, at 
Covent-garden theatre, one James Todd 
who represented the miller’s man, fell 
from the upper stage, in a flying machine, 
by the breaking of the wires He frac- 
tured his scull, and died miserably ; three 
others were much hurt, but recovered. 
Some of the audience swooned, and the 
whole were in great confusion upon this 
sad accident F 








Movunresanxs anp Mr, Mrrriwan. 
For the Every-Day Book. 

, Little inferior to Mr. Panch, Mr, Mer~ 
timan has stood eminently high at fairs, 
figured in market-places, and scarcely a 
village green in England, that has not felt 
the force of his irresistible appeals. He 
does not often approach the over-grown 
metropolis; his success here is less cer- 
tain, and the few patrons that remain, 
love to feast their eyes and risible faculties 
without sparing a modicum from their 

ockets: the droll simpleton might crack 
ig, joke without finding the kernel— 
cash, 

A company of mountebanks, however, 
appeared on a green, noith of White Con- 
duit-house, several evenings last week. 
On Saturday the performance commenced 
at five o'clock in the afternoon. The per- 
formers consisted of the master, a short, 
middle aged person,with a florid complex- 
ion, dressed in decent half mourning. He 
possessed a sound pair of lungs, fair elo- 
quence, and a good portion of colloquial 
ability. By the assistance of a little whip 
he kept in order a large ring, formed of 
boys, girls, and grown persons of both 
sexes. His eye, gray as a falcon’s, 
watched the reception he received, and 
seemed to communicate with his © mina’s 
eye,” as to his subscribers, The rosy- 
faced maid servants, glad of the oppor- 
tunity of gazing at the exhibitors, were 
rejoiced by the pretence of holding the 


* From Dr. Aikins Athen2um. 
4 Gentleman’s Magazive. 
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“ nursery treasures” to see all that could 
be seen. Here the calculator looked for 
patronage and encouragement. “ Mr,Mer- 
timan,” a young man with his face and 
clothes duly coloured, a la Grimalai 
raised laughter by his quaint retorts, by 
attempts at tumbling to prove he could 
tumble well, and by drilling with a bugie. 
horn a dozen volunteer boys in many 
whimsical exercises, truly marvellous to 
simpering misses and their companions, 
The next performer was a short man with 
sharp features, sunburnt face, and shrill 
goat-like voice :—he tumbled ina clever, 
but, I think, dangerous manner. Then 
Mr. Merriman's “imitations” followed ; 
not to say any thing of those inimitable 
imitators, Mathews, Reeve, and Yates, 
he suited his audience to the very echo of 
the surrounding skeletons in brick and 
mortar, ‘The tumbler then reposed by 
putting a loose coat over his party. 
coloured habit, and playing a pandean- 
pipe while “ Mr. Merriman” sat on a 
piece of carpet spread on the ground, and 
tossed four gilt balls in the air at the same 
time, to the variations of the music. A 
drum was beat by a woman about forty, 
with a tiara on her head, who afterwards 
left the beating art and mounting the 
slack-wire, which was supported by three 
sticks, coned at each end to a triangle ; 
she danced and vaulted ala Gouff?. A 
table was put on the wire, which she 
balanced, and bore a glass full of liquor 
on the rim as she twirled it on her finger, 
This was the acme of the display, Tic- 
kets at one shilling each were now handed 
round with earnestness and much promise, 
for a lottery of prizes, consisting of tea. 
pots, waiters, printed calico, and two 
sovereigns thrown on the grass instead of 
asheep. These temptations held out to 
many a Saturday night labourer the 
hope of increasing his week’s wages. 
The “conductor” of his company no 
doubt profited by the experience of 
which he was possessed. Many tickets 
were sold; expectation breathed—fancy 
pictured a teapot—or some token of for. 
tune’s performance. The decision made, 
the die cast, now the laughing winner 
walked hurriedly away, hugging his prize, 
while the losers hid their chagrin, and 
were quietly dispersed by the “ blank” in- 
fluence, with secret wishes that their 
money was in their pockets again, 

When I reflect yipon this kind of amuse- 
ment for the Tabousitig classes, I see 
nothing to prevent its accasional appears 
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ance. The wit scattered about, though 
in a blundering way, is often smart. 

In spite of decorum, of my better in- 
struction in gentility, and Chesterfield’s 
axioms, I love to stand and shake my 
human system, ifit be only to remind me 
of past observation, and to see the child- 
ren so happy, who ring out music, in 
evory responsive applause of the tricks 80 
plausibly represented to their view. While 
“Mr. Merriman” does not invade the 
peace of society, I hope he will be allowed 
his precarious reign, as he promised that 
he would forfeit fifty guineas if he came 
into the parish again at least for a twelve- 
month.” 

Tt is within my remembrance when 
former mountebanks distributed packets 
instead of blanks, containing nostrums 
against toothache, corns, bunions, warts, 
witchcraft and the ague. Doctor Bolus 
strutted and fretted his hour upon the 
stage, and gave as much wit for sixpence 
as kept the village alehouse in a roar for 
many weeks, But, I suppose, the mounte- 
bank profession, hke every other, fecls 
the changes of the times, and retrench- 
ment cries,— 

Ubi vos requiram, cum dies advenerit?” 

» * P 
> 3 
September 29, 1826 


Please to make the following correc- 
tion, page 1270; for “ he shaking,” read 
4 the shaking,” 
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Mean Temperature ..52 > 85. 
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Exrnaorprnarny WaLkine, 


October 2, {751, a man, for a wager of 
twenty guineas, walked fiom Shoreditch 
church, to the twenty mile stone near 
Ware, and back again, 1m seven hours \* 


Exrraorpinany Rivne. 


In October, 1754, lord Powerscourt 
having Jaid a wager with the duke of Or- 
Jeans, that he would ride on his own horses 
from Fountainblean to Paris, which is 
forty-two English miles, in two hours, for 
one thousand louis d’ors, the king’s guards 
cleared the way, which was lined with 
crowds of Parisians. aie was to mount 


* Gentleman's Magazine. 


only three horses, but he performed the 
task on two, in one hour, thirty-seven 
minutes, and twenty-two seconds, The 
horses through whom the wager was won, 
were both killed by the severity of the 
feat.* 


NATURALISTS’ CALLNDAR. 
Mean Temperature ...53° 75. 
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@rtober 3. . 


Exrnaorpinary [lonse. 


On the 8d of October, 1737, a cart- 
gelding belonging to Mr, Richard Fendall, 
of the Grange, Southwark, died by an 
accidental cut in his knee with a garden- 
mellon bell-glass; which is taken notice 
of, because this gelding was forty-four 
years in his possession. It was bought 
Michaelmas, 1693, at Uxbridge, was 
never sick nor lame all the time, and 
within the fifteen years preceding, drew 
his owner and another ina chaise, fifty 
miles in one day-t 


Brrns anv Mists. 


Tt 1s observed that—* Among the mis- 
cellaneous events of October, one of the 
most striking and curious is the inter- 
change which seems to take place between 
our country, and the more northegn 9 
well as the more southern ones, in regan 
to the birds. The swallow tribe now al} 
quit us: the swift disappeared wholly, 
more than a month ago; and mow. the 
house swallow, house martin, and bank 
or sand martin, after congregating for 
awhile in vast flocks about the banks of 
rivers and other waters, are seen no more 
as general frequenters of the air. If 
one or two are seen during the warm 
days that sometimes occur fer the next 
uwo or three weeks, they are to be looked 
upon as strangers and wandereis ; and 
the sight of them, which has hitherto been 
so pleasant, becomes altogether different 
in its effect: it pives one a feeling of de- 
solateness, such as we experience on 
mecting a poor shivering lascar in our 
winter sireets.—In exchange for this tribe 
of truly summer visiters, we have now 
great flocks of the fieldfares and redwings 
come back to us; and also wood pigeons, 
snipes, woodcocks, and several of the 
numerous tribe of watepfowle 


ad 


* Gentleman Magazine. 
t Ibid e 7 
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“Now, occasionally, we may observe 
the singular effects of a mist, coming gra- 
dually on, and wrapping in its dusky 
cloak a whole landscape that was, the 
moment before, clear and bright as in a 
spring morning. The vapour rises visibly 
eat the face of a distant river perhaps) 
like steam from a boiling caldron ; and 
climbing up into the blue air as it ad- 
vances, rolls wreath over wreath till it 
reaches the spot on which you are stand- 
ing ; and then, seeming to hurry past you, 
its edges, which have hitherto been dis- 
tinetly defined, become no longer visible, 
and the whole scene of beauty, which a 
few moments before surrounded you, is 
as it were wrapt from your sight hke an 
unreal vision of the air, and you seem 
(and in fact are) transferred into the 
bosom of a cloud,”* 





SwaLLows. 

A provincial paper says, “It is a fact, 
which has not been satisfactorily ac- 
counted for by ornithologists, that the 
numberof swallows which visit this island 
are not near so numerous as they formerly 
were; and this is the case, not only in 
this neighbourhood, but throughout the 
country. The little that is satisfactorily 
known concerning the paits to which 
they emigrate, and the many statements 
respecting their anuual migration, not 
only serves to show that something re. 
mains to be discovered respecting these 
interesting visiters, but perhaps prevents 
us from ascertaining the causes of the de- 
crease in their numbers. In the month 
of September, 1815, great numbers of 
these birds congregated near Rotherham, 
previous to their departure for a more 
genial climate. Their appearance was 
very extraordinary, and attracted much 
attention. We extract some account of 
this vast assemblage of the feathered race, 
from an elegantly written little work, 
published on the occasion, by the rev. 
Thomas Blackley, vicar of Rotherham, 
containing ‘Observations and Reflections’ 
on this circumstance :— 

“¢ Karly in the month of September, 
1815, that beautiful and social tribe of 
the feathered race began to assemble in 
-he neighbourhood of Rotherham, at the 
Willow-ground, near the Glass-house, pre- 
paratory to their migration to a a warmer 
climate ; apd their numbers were daily 


* Mirror of the Months. 
t Sheffield Mercury, 
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augmented, until they became a vast flock 
which no man could easily number—thou- 
sands upon thousands, tens of thousands, 
and myriads—so great, indeed, that the 
Spectator would almost have concluded 
that the whole of the swallow race were 
there collected in one huge host. It was 
their manner, while there, to rise from 
the willows in the morning, a little before 
six o’clock, when their thick columns 
literally darkened the sky. Their divi- 
sions were formed into four, five, and 
sometimes six grand wings, each of these 
filing off and taking a different route— 
one east, another west, another south, and 
so on; asifnot only to be equally dis- 
persed throughout the country, to provide 
food for their numerous troops; ‘but also 
to collect with them whatever of their 
fellows, or straggling parties, might be 
still left behind. Just before the respect- 
ive columns arose, a few birds might be 
observed first in motion at different points, 
darting through their massy ranks—these 
appeared like officers giving the word of 
command, In the evening, about five 
o'clock, they began to return to their sta- 
tion, and continued coming in, from all 
quarters, until nearly dark. It was here 
that you might see them go through their 
various aerial evolutions, in many a sport- 
ive ring and airy gambol—strengthening 
their pinions in these playful feats for 
their long etherial journey; while con. 
tentment and cheerfulness reigned in 
every breast, and was expressed in their 
evening song by a thousand pleasing 
twilters from their little throats, as they 
cut the air and frolicked in the last beams 
of the setting sun, or lightly skimmed the 
surface of the glassy pool. The notes of 
those that had already gained the willows 
sounded like the murmur of a distant wa~ 
terfall, or the dying roar of the retreating 
billow on the sea beach. 

«The verdant enamel of summer had 
already given place to the warm and mel- 
low tints of autumn, and the leaves were 
now fast falling from their branches, 
while the naked tops of many of the trees 
appeared~-the golden sheaves were safely 
lodged in the barns, and the reapers had, 
for this year, shouted their harvest home 
—fiosty and misty mornings now suc- 
ceeded, the certain presages of the ap- 
proach of winter. ‘These omens were 
understood by the swallows as the route 
for their march; accordingly, on the 
morning of the #th of October, their 
mighty army broke up their encampment 
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debouched from their retreat, and, nising, 
covered the heavens with their legions; 
thence, directed by an unerring guide, 
they took their trackless way. On the morn- 
ing of their going, when they ascended 
from their temporary abode, they did not, 
as they had been wont to do, divide into 
different columns, and take each a differ- 
ent route, but went off in one vast body, 
tearing to the south, It is said that they 
would have gone sooner, but for a con- 
trary wind which had some time pre- 
yailed; that on the day before they took 
their departure, the wind got round, and 
the favourable breeze was immediately 
embraced by them. On the day of their 
flight, they left behind them about a hun- 
dred of their companions ; whether they 
were slumberers in the camp, and so 
had missed the going of their troops, or 
whether they were left as the rear-guard, 
it is not easy to ascertain ; they remained, 
nowever, till the next morning, when the 
greater part of them mounted on their 
pinions, to follow, as it should seem, the 
celestial route of their departed legions, 
After these a few stragglers only re. 
mained; these might be too sick or too 
young to attempt so great an expedition ; 
whether this was the fact or not, they did 
not remain after the next day, If they 
did not follow their army, yet the dreary 
appearance of their depopulated camp 
and their affection for their kindred, might 
influence them to attempt it, or to explore 
a warmer and safer retreat.’ ” 
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Curoyotocy. 


On the 4th of October, 1749," died at 
Paris, John Baptist Du Halde, a jesuit, 
who was secretary to father Le Tellier, 
confessor to Louis XIV. Du Halde is 
selebrated for having compiled an elabo- 
cate history and geography of China from 
the accounts of the Ramish missionaries 
in that empire ; he was likewise editor of the 
“Lettres edifiantes et curieuses,” from 
the ninth to the twenty-sixth collection, 
and the author of several Latin poems 
and. miscellaneous pieces. Ile was bora 
in the city wherein he,died, in 1674, re. 

Pcie rte trae ULE Rg a CO 
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markable for piety, mildness, ana patien 
industry.* 
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Sr. Farrm. 


OF this saint jn the church of England 
calendar, there is an account in yol i 
col, 1362. 











SomNAMBULISM, 

On Sunday evening, ine 6th of October, 
1823, a lad named George Davis, sixteen 
and a half years of age, in the service of 
Mr. flewson, butcher, of Bridge-road, 
Lambeth, at about twenty minutes after 
nine o'clock, bent forward in his chair, 
and rested his forehead on his hands. In 
ten minutes he started up, fetched his 
whip, put on his one spur, and went 
thence to the stable; not Ainding his own 
saddle in the proper place, he returned to 
the house, ai asked for it. Being asked 
what he wanted with it, he replied, to go 
his rounds, Le returned to the stable, 
got on the horse without the saddle, and 
was proceeding to leave the stable ; it was 
with much difficulty and force that Mr, 
Uewson junior, assisted by the other lad, 
gould remove him from the horse; his 
strength was great, and it was with dif. 
culty he was brought in doors. Mr, Ilew- 
son senior, coming home at this time, sent 
for Mr. Benjamin Ridge, an eminent 
practitioner, in Bridge-road, who stood by 
him for a quarter of an hour, during 
which time the lad considered himself 
stopped at the tumpike gate, and took 
pe out of his pocket to be changed; 
and holding out his hand for the change, 
the sixpence was returned to him, Ie 
immediately observed, * None of your 
nonsense—that is thesixpence again, give 
me my change.” When threepence half. 
penny was given to him, he counted it 
over, and said, ‘None gf your gammon 
that is not right, I want a penny more;! 








* A Generul Bidfraphical Dictlonary, 
Clarke,) vol, 
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making the fourpence halfpenny, which 
was his proper charge. He then said, 
“ give me my castor,” (meaning his hat,) 
which slang terms he had been in the 
habit of using, and then began to whip 
and spur to get his horse on ; his pulse at 
this time was one hundred and thirty-six, 
full and hard; no change of countenance 
could be observed, nor any spasmodic 
affection of the muscles, the eyes remain- 
ing close the whole of the time. His coat 
was taken off his arm, his shirt sleeve 
stripped up, and Mr. Ridge bled him to 
thirty-two ounces ; no alteration had taken 
place in him during the first part of the 
time the blood was flowing; at about 
twenty-four ounces, the pulse began to 
decrease; and when the full quantity 
named above had been taken, it was at 
eighty, with a slight perspiration on the 
forehead. During the time of bleeding 
Mr. Hewson related the circumstance of 
a Mr. Harris, optician in Holborn, whose 
son some years before walked out on the 

arapet of the house in his sleep. The 

joy joinéd the conversation, and observed 
theslived’ atthe corner of Brownlow-street. 
After the arm was tied up, he unlaced one 
boot, and said he would goto bed. In 
three minutes from this time he awoke, 
got up, and asked what was the matter, 
(having then been one hour in the trance,) 
not having the slightest recollection of any 
thing that had passed, and wondered at 
his arm being tied up, and at the blood, 
&c. A strong aperient medicine was then 
administered, he went to bed, slept sound, 
and the next day apperaed perfectly well, 
excepting debility from the bleeding and 
operation of the medicine, and had no re- 
collection whatever of what had taken 
place. None of his family or himself were 
ever affected in this way before.* 


RemarkaBLe StoRM. 
The following remarkable letter in the 
* Gentleman’s Maguzine,” relates to the 
present day seventy years ago. 


Mr Unsan, Wigton, Oct. 23, 1756. 

N the 6th inst. at night, happened a 

most violent hurricane ; such a one 
perhaps as has not happened in these 
arts, in the memory of man. It lasted 
ull 4 hours from about 11 till 3. The 
damage ithas d)ne over the wliole county 

*, iy very deplorable. The corn has suffered 


*K Ke 
* The Times, Gctober, 1823, 
* & 








prodigiously.— Houses were not only 
unroofed, but in several places overturned, 
by its fury.—Stacks of hay and corn were 
entirely swept away.—Trees without num- 
ber torn up by the roots. Others snapt 
off in the middle, and scattered in frag- 
ments over the neighbouring fields. Some 
were twisted almost round ; bent, or split 
to the roots, and left in so shattered a corm 
dition as cannot be described. 

The change in the herbage was alse 
very surprising; its leaves withered 
shrivelled up, and turned black, The 
leaves upon the trees, especially on the 
weather side, fared in the same manner. 
The Evergreens alone seem to have 
escaped, and the grass recovered in a day 
or two. 

I agreed, at first, with the general opin- 
ion, that this mischief was the effect of 
Lightning ; but, when I recollected that, 
in some places, very little had been taken 
notice of; in others none at all; and that 
the effect was general, I begun to think 
of accounting for it from some ather cause. 
I immediately examined the dew or rain 
which had been left on the grass, win- 
dows, &c. in hopes of being enabled, by 
its taste, to form some better judgment of 
the particles with which the air had been 
impregnated, and I found it as salt as 
any sea water I had ever tasted. The 
several vegetables also were all saltish 
more or less, and continued so for 5 or 6 
days, the saline particles not being then 
washed off; and when the moisture was 
exhaled from the windows, the saline 
chrystal sparkled on the outside, when the 
sun shined, and appeared very brilliant. 

This salé water, I conceive, has done 
the principal damage, for I find upon ex- 
periment, that common salt dissolved in 
fresh water affected some fresh vegetables, 
when sprinkled upon them, in the very 
same manner except that it did not turn 
them quite so black,—but particles’ of a 
sulphurous, ot other quality,* may have 
been mixed with it. 

I should be glad to see the opinions of 
some of your ingenious correspondents 
on this wonderful phenomenon ;—whe- 
ther they think this salt water was brougli 
from the sea,t and in what manner. 

Yours, A.B. 
ne 


* Inan adjoining bleach-yard, some cloth whicn 
had lain out all night was turned almost yellow. 
Other pieces also which were spread out the next 
morning, contractedg¢he same colour, which was not 
without great difficulty washed out. 

The wind was westerly, and consequently in ite 
nassage swept the Irish sca, 
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Cowsusat InpirrEenrncr. 

On the 7th of October, 1736, a man 
and his wife, at Rushal, in Norfolk, 
* having some words,” the man went out 
and hanged himself. The coroner's in- 
quest found it “ self-murder,” and ordered 
him to be buried in the cross-ways; but 
his wife sent for a surgeon, and sold the 
body for half 4 guiea, The surgeon 
feeling about the body, the wife said, 
“ Fle is fit for your purpose, he is as fat 
as butter,” The deceased was thereupon 
put into,asack with his legs hanging out, 
and, being throw: upon a cart, conveyed 

~to the surgeon’s.* 





Oxp Truts ano New Triurs, 


In a journal of 1826,; we have the 
following pleasant account of a similar 
publication ninety years ago. 

A curious document, for we may well 
term it so, bas come to our hands—a 
gopy of 2 Lontion newspaper, dated 
Thursday, March 24, 1736-7, Its title is, 
« The Old Whig, or the Consistent Pro- 
testant.” Itseems to have been a weckly 

aper, and, at the above date, to huve 
bean in existence for about two years, 
Tow long it lived after, we have not, at 
present, any means of ascertaining. Tho 
paper is similar in size to the French jour- 
nals of the present day, and consists of 
four pages and three columns in each. The 
show of advertisements is very fair. They 
fill the whole of the back page, and nearly 
a column of the third. They are all book 
advertisements. One of these is a comedy 
called “ The Universal Passion,” by the 
author of “The Man cf Taste,” no doubt, 
at that time, an amply sufficient descrip- 
tion of the ingenious playwright. The 
“€ Old Whig” was published by “ J. Ro- 
berts, at the Oxford Arms, in Warwick- 
lane,” as likewise by “ H, Whitridgey 
bookseller, the corner of Castle-alley, near 
the Royal-exchange, in Cornhill, price 
two-pence !” It has a leading article in 
its way, in the shape of a discourse on the 
liberty of the press, which it lustily de. 
fends, from what, we believe, it was as 
ee ce neem renege rrr BCI 


* Gentleman's Magazine. 
y New Tues, Septensber 7, 
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little exposed to, in 1786-7, as it ‘sin 
1826—a censorship, The editor apolo- 
gises for omitting the news in his last, on 
account of “ Mr. Foster's reply to Dr. 
Stebbing !’? What would be said of a 
similar excuse now-a-days ? 

The following epigram is somewhat 
hacknied, but there is a plensure in ex- 
tvacting it from the print, where it pro. 
bably first appeared :— 


* As we were obliged to omit the Nows 3 
in Jast week’s paper, by inserting Mr. Foster's 
answer to the Rev. Dr. Stebbing, we shall in 
this give the few articles that are any way 
material.” * 


© Cres Celia to a reverend dean, % 
What reason can be given, 
Since marriage is 4 holy thing, 
That there is none in Heaven?” 
« There are no Women," he replied ; 
She quick returns the jest ; 
“ Women there are, but I'm afraid, 
They cannot find a priest!” | 


The miscellaneous part is of nearly the 
same character as at present, but disposed 
in rather a less regular form. We have 
houses on fire, and people burnt in them, 
exactly as we had Jast week; but what is 
wonderful, as it shows the great improve- 
ment in these worthy gentlemen in the 
course of a century, the “Old Whig” 
adds to its account—" The wateh, it 
seems, thongh at a small distance, knew 
nothing of the matter {”” 

There is a considerable number of 
deaths, far people died even in those good 
old times, and one drowning; whether 
intentional or not we cannot Inform our 
readers, asthe “Old Whig” went to press 
before the inquest was holden before Mr, 
Coroner and a most respectable jury. 

We still tipple a little after dinner, but 
our fathers were prudent men; they took 
time by the forelock, and began their 
convivialities with their dejeune. The 
following is a short notice of the exploits 
of a few of these true men. It is with a 
deep feeling of the transitory nature of all 
sublunary things, that we introduce this 
notice, by announcing to our readers at a 
distance, that the merry Boar's [ead is 
merry no more, and that he who goes 
thither in the hope of quaffing port, where 
plump Jack quaffed sack and sugar, will 
return disappointed. The sign remains, 
but the Aestelis gone. g oo 


“On Saturd 








last, the right hon, the * 


Lord Mayor héld » wardmote at St. Mgrv 
% * 
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Abchurch, for the election of a common coun- 
cilman, in the 100m of Mr. Deputy Davis. 
His lordship went sooner than was expected 
by Mr. Clay's friends, and arriving at the 
church, ordered proclamation to be made, 
when Mr. Edward Yeates was put up by every 
person present; then the question being asked, 
whether any other was offered to the ward, 
and there being no person named, his lordship 
declared Mr, Yeates duly elected, and ordered 
bim to be sworn in, which was accordingly 
done; and jast at the words ‘So help you 
God,’ Mf. Clay’s friends (who were numerous, 
and had been at breakfast at the Boar's Head 
Tavern, in Basicheap) came into the church, 
but it was too late, for the election was over. 
This has created a great deal of mirth in the 
ward, which is likely to continue for some 
time. The Boar's Head is said to be the tavern 
so often mentioned by Shakspeare, in his play 
of Henry the Fourth, which occasioned a 
gentlemn, who heard the circumstances of 
the election, to repeat the following lines from 
that play -— 

‘6 Fadst, Now Hall, what a time of day is 
it, lad ?” 

“6 P. Hen.——What a devil has thou to do 
with the time of the day? unless hours were 
cups of sack, and minutes capons,’ ” &c, 


The above account gives a specimen of 
the sobriety of our fathers; another of 
their virtues is exemplified in the fol- 
lowing :—~ 

“ By a letter ftom Penzance, in Cornwall, 
we have the following account, viz. :—* That 
on the 12th instant at night, was lost near 
Portlevan (and all the men drowned, as is 
supposed), the queen Caroline, of Topsham, 
Thomas Wills, master, from Oporto, there 
being some pieces of letters found on the sands, 
directed for Edward Mann, of Exon, one for 
James La Roche, Esq. of Bristol, and another 
for Robert Smyth, Esq. and Company, Bristol. 
Some casks of wine came on share, which were 
immediately secured by the country people; 
but ona composition with the collector, to 
pay them eight guineas for each pipe they 
broughton shore, they delivered to him sea 
five pipes; and he paid so many times eight 
guineas, else they would have staved them, or 
carried them off,’ ” 


The order maintained in England at 
that time was nothing compared to the 
strictness of discipline observed on the 
continent. 


“They write from Rome, that count 
Trevelii, a Neapolitan, had been beheaded 
there, for being the author of some satirical 
writings qgainst.the Pope: that Father Ja- 
cobini, who was'sentenced to be beheaded on 
the same account, had Ge ni the fuvour of 
eing sent to the gallies, (Trough the interces- 





sion of cardinal Guadagni, the pope’s nephew, 
who was most maltreated by the priest and the 
count." 


These were times, as Dame Quickly 
would say, when honourable men were 
not to be insulted with impunity. 

We sometimes hear of a terrible species 
of mammalia, called West India Planters, 
and there is an individual specimen named 
Hogan, or something like it, whose won- 
derful fierceness has been sounded in our 
ears for some ten or twelve years. But 
what will the abolitionists say to the ex- 
tract of a letter from Antigua? Compared 
with these dreadfal doings, Mr. Hogan’s 
delinquencies were mere fleabites. 


“ Extract of a letter from Antigua, January 
15, 1786-7 :—‘ We are in a great deal of 
trouble in this island, the burning of negroes, 
hanging them on gibbets alive, racking them 
on the wheel, &c, takes up almost all our time ; 
that from the 20th of October to this day, 
there has been destroyed sixty-five sensible 
negro men, most of them tradesmen, as car- 
penters, masons, and coopers. J am almost 
dead with walching and warding, as are many 
more. They were going to destroy all the 
white inhabitants on the island, Court, the 
king of the negroes, who was to head the 
insurrection; Tomboy, their general, and 
Hercules their lieutenant-general, were all 
racked upon the wheel, and died with amazing 
obstinacy. Mr, Archibald Hamilton's Harry, 
after he was condemned, stuck himself with a 
knife in eighteen places, four whereof were 
mortal, which killed him. Colone] Martin’s 
Jemmy, who was hung up alive from hoon to 
eleven at night, was then taken down to give 
information. Colonel Morgan's Ned, who, after 
he had been hung up seven days and seven 
nights, that his hands grew too small for his 
hand-cuffs, he got them out and raised himself 
up, and fell down from a gibbet fifteen feet 
high, without any harm; he was revived with 
cordials and broth, in hopes to bring him to a 
confession, but he would not confess, and was 
hung up again, and in aday and night after 
expired, Mr, Yeoman's Quashy Coomah 
jumped out of the fire half burnt, but was 
thown in again, And Mr. Lyon’s ‘fim jumped 
out of the fire, and promised to declare all, 
but it took no effect. In short, our island is 
in a poor, miserable condition, that I wish I 
could get any sort of employ in England.’ " 


The following notice is of a more plea- 
sing character :— 


“In a few days, a fine monument to the 
memory of John Gay, Esq., auther of the 
Beggar's Qpera,cand seyeral other admired 
pieces, will be erected in Westminster-abbey, 
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at the expense of his grace the duke of 
Queensberry and Dover, with an elegant in- 
scription therean, composed by the deceased’s 
intimate and affectionate friend, Mr, Alexander 
Pope.” 


There are two more observations which 
we have to make; 1st. “ the Old Whig,” 
as was meet, was a strong Orangeman ; 
and 2d. the parliament was sitting when 
the number before us was published, and 
yet it does not contain one line of 
debate ! 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 53 . 77. 
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Ancient Manners, 


Elias Ashmole, the antiquary, enters 
thus in the diary of his life :—* 1657, 
October 8. The cause between me and 
my wife was heard, when Mr. Serjeant 
Maynard observed to the court, that there 
were 800 sheets of depositions on my 
wife’s part, and not one word proved 
against me of using her ill, nur ever 
giving her a bad or provoking word.” 
The daciion was against the lady; the 
court, refusing her alimony, delivered her 
to her husband; “ whereupon,” says 
Ashmole, “I carried her to Mr. Lilly’s, 
and there took lodgings for us both.” Ie 
and Lilly dabbled in astrology; and he 
tells no more of his spouse till he enters 
“1668, April 1. 2 Tor. ante merid, the 
lady Mainwaring my wife died.” Subse- 
quently he writes—‘ November 3. I 
matried Mrs. Elizabeth Dugdale, daughter 
to William Dugdale, Esq. Norroy, king of 
arms at Lincoln’s-inn chapel, Dy. Wil- 
liam Floyd married us, and her father 
gave her. The wedding was finished at 
10 hor. post merid.” 

Ashmole’s diary minutely records par- 
ticulars of all sorts:— September 5, I 
took pills; 6, I took a sweat; 7, I took 
leeches; all wrought very well.—Decem- 
ber 19, ‘Dr. Chamberlain proposed to me 
to bring Dr. Lister to my wife, that he 
might undertake her, 22. They both 
came to my house, and Dr. Lister did 
undertake her.” Though Dr. Lister was 
her undertaker on that occasion, yet Ash- 
mole records— 1687, April 16, my wife 
took Mr. Bigg’s vomit, which wrought 
very well-—19, She took, puluis saretis; 
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in the afternoon she took cold ’ Death 
took Ashmole in 1695, Ile was supersti. 
tious and punctilious, and was perhaps a 
better antiquary than a friend; he seems 
to have possessed himself of Tradescant’« 
museum at South Lambeth in a manner 
which rather showed his love of antiqui- 
ties than poor old Tradescant. 

Jt is to be regretted that Ashmole’s life, 
“ drawn up by himself by way of diary,” 
was not printed with the Life of Lilly in the 
“Autobiography.” Lilly’s Life is published 
in that pleasant work by itself. “Tom 
Davies” deemed them fit companions. 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ..53 + 80. 
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Sr. Denys. 


This name in the church of England 
calendar is properly noticed in vol, i. col. 
1370, 





On the celebration of this saint’s festi- 
val in cathclic countries he is represented 
walking with his head in his hands, as we 
are assured he did, after his martyrdom, 
A. late traveller in France relates, that on 
the 9th of October, the day of St, Denis, 
the patron saint of France, a procession 
was made to the village of St. Denis, 
about a league from Lyons, This was 
commonly a very disorderly and tumulta- 
ous assembly, and was the occasion some 
years ago of a scene of terrible coufusion 
and slaughter, The porter who kept the 
gate of the city which leads to this vil- 
lage, in order to exact a contribution from 
the people as they returned, shut the gate 
at an earlier hour than usual, The peo- 

le, incensed at the extortion, assembled 
in a crowd round the gate to force it, and 
in the conflict numbers were stifled, 
squeezed to death, or thrown into the 
Rhone, on the side of which the gate 
stood. Two hundred persons were com- 
puted to have lost their lives on this oa 
casion, The porter paid his avarice with 
his life: he was condemned and executed 
as the author of the tumult, and of the 
consequences by which it was a'tended.* 
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1824. Oxford and Cambridge Terms begin, 





CuronoLocy. 


On Sunday, October 10, 1742, during 
the time of worship, the roof of the church 
of Fearn, in Ross-shire, Scotland, fell 
suddenly in, and sixty people were killed, 
besides the wounded. The gentry whose 
seats were in the niches, and the preacher 
by falling under the sounding-board were 


preserved.* 





Pack Monpay Fain, av SHERnorne, 
DonsrTsurre 


To the Hditor of ihe Every-Day Book. 
Sherborne, September, 1826. 


Sir,—Having promised to furnish an 
account of gur fair, I now take the liberty 
of handing it $o you for insertion in 
your very entertaining work, 

This fain is annually held on the first 
Monday after the 10th of October, and is 
amart for the sale of horses, cows, fat 
and lean oxen, sheep, lambs, and pigs; 
cloth, earthenware, onions, wall and hazle 
nuts, apples, fruit trees, and the usual 
nick nacks for children, toys, ginger- 
bread, sweetmeats, sugar plums, &e. &e. 
with drapery, hats, bonnets, caps, ribands, 
&e, for the country belles, of whom, when 
the weather is favourable, a great number 
is drawn together from the neighbouring 
villages. 

Tradition relates that this fair originated 
at the termination of the building of the 
church, when the people who had been 
employed about it packed up their tools, 
and held a fair or wake, in the church- 
yard, hlowing cows’ horns in their re- 
joicing, which at that time was perhaps 
the most common music in use.p The 


* Gentleman's Magazine, 

t Hutchins, in his “ Atstory of Dorset,” says, this 
“ Fair is held in the churchyurd,? on the frst Mon- 
day after the feast of St. Michael, (0. 8.) and is a 
great holyday for the inhabitants of the town and 
neighbourhood. It is ushered in by the ringing of 
the great be}), at a very carly hour in the moiping, 
and by the boys and young men perambulating the 
street with cows’ horns, to the no small annoyance 
of their less wukefal neighbours. It has been an 
immemorial custom in Sherborne, for the boys to 
blow horns in the evenings in the streets, for some 
weeks before the fain” 

+ The faiythas be' 1) removed from the churchyard 
about six or seven y ‘ars, and is wow lield on a Bpa- 
mous parade, in a atreet not far from the church. 


a“ 


date at which the church was built is un- 
certain, but it may be conjectured in the 
sixth century, for in the year 704, king 
John fixed an episcopal see at, and Ald 
helin was consecrated the first bishop of, 
Sherborne, in 705, and enjoyed the bi- 
shopric four years. Aldhelm died in 709, 
is said to be the first who introduced 
Poetry into England, to have obtained a 
prosieieniey in music, and the first Eng- 
ishman who ever wrote in Latin. 

To the present time Pack Monday fair. 
is annually announced three or four weeks 
previous by all the little urchins who can 
procure and blow a cow's horn, parading 
the streets in the evenings, and sending 
forth the different tones of their horny 
bugles, sometimes beating an old sauce- 
pan for a drum, to render the sweet sound 
more delicious, and not unfrequently a 
whistle-pipe or a fife is added to the 
band. The clock’s striking twelve onthe 
Sunday night previous, is the summons 
for ushering in the fair, when the boys 
assemble with their horns, and parade 
the town with a noisy shout, and prepare 
to forage for fuel to light a bonfire, gene. 
rally of straw, obtained from some of the 
neighbouring farmyards, which are sure 
to be plundered, without respect to the 
owners, if they have not been fortunate 
enough to secure the material in some 
safe part of their premises. In this way 
the youths enjoy themselves in boisterous 
triumph, ta the annoyance of the sleeping 
part of the inhabitants, many of lia 
deplore, whilst others, who entertain re. 
spect for old customs, delight in the deaf. 
ening mirth. At four o’clock the great 
bell is rang for a quarter of an hour, 
From this time, the bustle commences by 
the preparations for the coming scene: 
stalls erecting, windows cleaning and de- 
corating, shepherds and drovers going 
forth for their focks and herds, which are 
depastured for the night in the neighbour. 
ing fields, and every individual seems on 
the alert. The business in the sheep and 
cattle fairs (which are held in different 
fields, nearly in the centre of the town, 
and well attended by the gentlemen 
farmers, of Dorset, Somerset, and Devon) 
takes precedence,‘ and is generally con- 
cluded by twelve o’clock, when what is 
called the in-fair begins to wear the ap- 
pearance of business-like activity, and 
from this time till three or four o’clock 
more business is transacted in the shop 
counting-house, aarlour, hall, apa kitchen, 








_ than at any other time of the day, it being 
a custom of the tradespeople to have their 
yearly accounts settled about this time, 
and ‘scarcely a draper, grocer, hatter, 
ironmonger, bookseller, or other respect- 
able tradesman, but is provided with an 
ample store of beef and home-brewed 
October, for the welcome of their numer- 
ous customers, few of whom depart with- 
out taking quantum suff. of the old Eng. 
lish fare placed before them. 

Now, (according to an old saying,) ts the 
townalive. John takesJoan to see the shows, 
—there he finds the giant—here the learned 
pig—the giantess and dwarf—the mena- 
gerie of wild beasts—the conjuror—and 
Mr, Merry Andrew cracking his jokes 

‘with his quondam master. Here it is— 
“ Walk up, walk up, ladies and gentle. 
men, we are now going to begin, be in 
time, the price is only twopence.” Here 
is Mr. Warr’s merry round-about, with 
“ a horse or a coach for a halfpenny.”— 
Here is Rebecca Swain* with her black 
and red cock, and lucky-bag, who bawls 
out, “ Come, my little lucky rogues, and 
try your fortune for a halfpenny, all prizes 
and no blanks, a faint heart never wins a 
fair lady.”—Here is pricking in the gar- 
ter.— Raflling for gingerbread, with the 
ery of “one in ; who makes two, the more 
the merrier.”-—Here is the Sheffield hard- 
wareman, sporting a worn-out wig and 
huge pair of spectacles, offering, in lots, 
a box of razors, knives, scissors, &¢,, each 
lot of which he modestly says, * is worth 
seven shillings, but he'll not be too hard 
on the gaping crowd, he'll not take seven, 

“nor six, not five, nor four, nor three, nor 





* A tall and portly dame, six feet full, with a par- 
ticnlar sciew of the mouth, and whom the writer 
récollects wheh he was a mere child, thirty yenrs 
agoy none who have sen and heard her once, but 
wil recollect her as long as they live. 
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two, but one shilling for the tot,—-yoing 
at one shilling—sold again and the money 
paid.”—Ilere are two earthenware-men 
bawling their shilling’s worth one against 
the other, and quaffing beer to each other's 
luck from that necessary and convenient 
chamber utensil that has mudestly usurped 
the name of the great river Po. Tlere is 
poor FVill, with a basket of gingerbread, 
erying “toss or buy.” ‘There is a smirk- 
ing little lad pinning two girls together 
by their gowns, whilst his cotpanicn 
cracks a Waterloo bang-up in their faces, 
Here stands John with his mouth wide 
open, and Joan with her sloe-black ogles 
stretched to their extremity at a fine 
painted shawl, which Cheap John is offer- 
ing for next to nothing; and here isa 
hundred other contrivances to draw the 
* brawns” from the pockets of the un- 
wary, and tickle the fancies of the curi- 
ous ; and sometimes the rogue of a pick- 
pocket extracting farmer Anybody's watch 
or money from his pockets. 

This is Pack Monday fair, till-even- 
ing throws on her dark veil, when the 
visiters in taking their farewell, stroll 
through the rows of gingerbread stalls, 
where the spruce Mrs. or Miss Sugarplum 
pops the cover of her nut-cannister forth, 
with “ buy some nice nuts, do taste, sir, (or, 
ma’me,) and treat your companion with a 

aper of nuts.” By this time the country 
lolks are for jogging home,and vehicles and 
horses of every description on the moye, 
and the bustle nearly over, with the ex- 
eeption of what is to be met with at the 
inns, where the lads and lasses so dis- 
osed, on the light fantastic toe, assisted 
y the merry scraping of the fiddler, 
finish the fun, frolic, and pastime o. 
Pack Monday Fair. 
Iam, &e. 


RT, 
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For the Every-Day Book. 


Me, men's gay haunts delight not, nor the glow 
‘Of lights that glitter in the crowded room ; 

But nature’s paths where silver waters flow, 

Making sweet music as along they go, 
And shadowy groves where birds their light wings plume, 
Or the brown heath where waves the yellow broom, + 


j 





Oraby thestream where bending willows grow, 
And silence reigns, congenial with my gloom. 
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For there no hollow hearts, no envious eyes, 
No flatt’ring tongues, no treacherous hands are found, 


No jealous feuds, no gold-born enmities, 

Nor cold deceits with which men’s walks abuund, 
But quietness and health, which are more meet, 
Than glaring hal!s where riot holds her seat. 








THE NEW RIVER AT HORNSEY, 


The stream is pure in solitude, 
But passing on amid ihe haunts of men 
It finds pollution there, and rolls from thence 
A tainted tide. Southey. 


My mefftory floes not help*me to a read, and to recollect where they ‘are ex~ 
Gozen passages tom the whole range of pressed, but notato their words. As the 
authors, in verse and prof, put together; “Minor Poems” are not at hand, 1 can 
itMnly assists me to ideas of what I have only hope I have quoted the preceding 
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lines accurately. Their import impressed 
me in my boyhood, and one fine summer’s 
afternoon, a year or two ago, I involun- 
tarily repeated them while musing beside 
that part of the “New River” re resented 
in the engraving. I had strolled to “ the 
Compasses,” when “the garden,” as the 
landlord calls it, was free from the nui- 
sance of © company ;” and thither I after- 
wards deluded an artist, who continues 
to “ use the house,” and supplies me with 
the drawing of this sequestered nook, 
This “ gentle river’ meanders through 
countless spots of surprising beauty and 
variety within ten miles of town. When 
Iwas a boy I thought “ Sadler’s Well’s 
arch,” opposite the “ Sir ugh Myddel- 
ton,” (a fens immortalized by Hogarth,) 
the prime part of the river; for there, b 
the aid of a penny line, and a ha’porth 
of gentles and blood-worms, “ mixed,” 
bought of old Turpin, who kept the little 
fishing-tackle shop, the last house by the 
river's side, at the end next St. John’s- 
street-road, I essayed to gudgeon gud- 
geons, But the “ prime” gudgeon-fish- 
ing, then, was at “the Coffin,” through 
which the stream flows after burying itself 
at the Thatched-house, under Islington 
road, to Colebrooke-row, within half a 
stone’s throw of a cottage, endeared to 
me, in later years, by its being the abode 
of “as much virtue as can five.” Past 
the Thatched-house, towards Canonbury, 
there was the “ Horse-shoe,” now no 
more, and the enchanting rear—since de- 
spoiled—of the gardens to the retreats 
of Canonbury-place ; and all along the 
river to the pleasant village of Hornsey, 
there were delightful retirements on its 
banks, so “ far from the busy haunts of 
men,’ that only a few solitary wanderers 
seemed to know them, Since then, I 
have gone “ over the hills and far away,” 
to see it sweetly flowing at Enfield Chase, 
near many a “ cottage of content,” as I 
have conceived the lowly dwellings to be,- 
which there skirt it, with their little gar- 
dens, not too trim, whence the inmates 
cross the neat iron bridges of the “ New 
River Company,” which, thinking of “ auld 
lang syne,” I could almost wish were of 






“There is published a Booke of Eightsen-pence pric 
The Contemplative man’s Recreaijon: be- 


The Compleat Axgler, Ov, 


ing a Discourse of Fish and Fishing. 
Sold by Richard Marriot in §. Duns{an’s Church-yard Fleetstreet,” 
a 
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wood. Further on, the river gracefully 
recedes into the pleasant grounds of the 
late Mr, Gough the antiquary, who, if he 
chiefly wrote on the manners and remains 
of old times, had an especial love and 
kind feeling for the amiable and pio 
turesque of our own. Pursuing the rive 
thence to Theobalds, it presents to the 
“ contemplative man’s recreation,” en: 
tations that old Walton himself might 
have coveted to fall in his way: and 
why may we not “ suppose that the vicl. 
nity of the New River, to the place of 
his habitation, might sometimes tempt 
him out, whose loss he so pathetically 
mentions, to spend an afternoon there.” 
He tells “the honest angler,” that the 
writing of his book was the “ recreation of 
a recreation,” and familiarly says, “ the 
whole discourse is, or rather was, a pic- 
ture of my own disposition, especially in 
such days and times as I have laid aside 
business, and gone a fishing with honest 
Nat. and R. Roe; but they are gone, and 
with them most of my pleasant hours,— 
even as a shadow that passeth away and 
returns not.” 


ar 


T dare not say that Lam, and yet | 
cannot say that I never was, an angler; for 
I well remember where, though I cannot ' 
tell when, within a year, I was enticed to 
“go a fishing,” as the saying is, which 
I have sometimes imagined was derived 
from Walton’s motto on the title of his 
book ‘Simon Peter said, I go a fish- 
ing: and they said, we also will gd with 
thee —John xxi, 32” This passage is not 
in all the editions of the ‘“ Complete 
Angler,” but it was engraven on the title 
page of the first edition, printed in 1653 
Allow me to refer to one of “ captain 
Wharton’s almanacs,” as old Lilly calls 
them in his “ Life and Times,” and point 
out what was, perhaps, the earliest adver- 
tisement of Walton's work: it is on the 
back of the dedication leaf to “ IInmenros- 
coprion: Anni Aire Christiane 1654.” 
The almanac was published of course in 
the preceding year, which was the year 
wherein Walton’s work was printed. 





called 


Not unwoyhy the perusal. 
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Lis advertisement T deem a biblio- 
maniacal curiosity. Only think of the 
first edition of Walton as a “ booke of 
rigliteen-pence price!” and imagine the 
ood old man on the day of publication, 
walking fiom Ins house “on the north 
side of Fleet-street, two doors west of the 
end of Chancery-lane,” to his publisher 
and neighbour just by, “ Richard Marriot, 
in 8.’ Dunstan’s Churchyard,” for the 
purpose, of inquiring “how” the book 
“went off” There is, or lately was, a 
large fish in effigy, at a fishing-tackle- 
maker’s in Fleat-street, near Bell-yard, 
which, whenever I saw it, after I first read 
*Walton’s work, many years ago, reminded 
me of him, and his pleasant book, and its 
delightful ditties, and brought him before 
mhe, sitting on “a primrose bank” turning 
his “ present thoughts into verse” 


Tut Ancrer’s Wist, 


Yin these flowery meads would be: 
These crystal streams should solace me ; 
To whose harmonious bubbling noise 

I with my angle would oes: 

Sit here, and see the turtle-dove 

Couwit his chaste mate to acts of love . 


Or, on that bank, feel the west wind 
Brehthe health and plenty: please my mind, 
To see sweet dew-drops kiss these flowers, 
And then washed off by April showers « 
Here, hear my Kenna sing a song ; 
There, see a blackbird feed her young, 
Or a leverock build her nest: 
Here, give my weary spiritsrest, 
And raise my low-pitch’d thoughts above 
we Earth, or what poor mortals love : 
@ am Thus, flea fiom law-suits and the noise 
OF princes’ courts, I would rejoice : 


a 
i 


a 

Or, with my Bryan, and a book, 
Loiter long days near Shawford-brook ; 
There sit by him, and eat my meat, 
There see the sun both rise and set; 
There bid good morning to next day, 
There meditate my time away ; 

And angle on; and beg to have 

A quiet passage ta a welcome grave, 
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a“ 1s “ Old Michaelmas Day.” 


ae Dowtar’s Victory.” 
we, . 
JOn the 11th of October, 1797, admiral 


Duncan obtained a splendid victory over 
the Dutch fleet off Camperdown, near the 
isle of Texel, on the coast of Holland. 
For this memorable achievement he was 
created a visoount, with a pension of two 
thousand pounds per annum. Fis lord- 
ship died on the 4th of August, 1804; he 
was born at Dundee, in Scotland, on the 
1st of July, 1731. After the battle or 
Camperdown was decided, he cailed his 
crew together in the presence of the ca 
tured Dutch admiral, who was greatly 
affected by the scene, and Duncan kneel 
ing on the deck, with every man under 
his command, “ solemnly and pathetically 
offered up praise and thanksgiving to the 
God of battles;—strongly proving the 
truth of the assertion, that piety and 
courage should be inseparably allied, and 
that the latter without the former loses its 
principal virtue.”* 
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Cazonorasy. 


On the 12th of October, 1748, was born 
at St. John’s near Worcester, Mr. William 
Butler, the author of ‘ Chronological, 
Biographical, Historical, and Miscella~ 
neous Exercises,” an excellént work, for 
young persons especially, a useful com, 
pendium in every library, and one to 
which the editor of the Every-Day Book 
has been indebted as a ready guide to many 
interesting and important events. 

In the seventh edition of Mr. Butler's 
work just mentioned, we are informed by 
his son, Mr. John Olding Butler, that his 
father was educated in the city of Wor- 
cester, Hbving acquired considerable 
knowledge, and especially an excellent 
style of penmanship, he in 1765 repaired 
to the metropolis, and commenced his 
career as a teacher of writing and geo- 
graphy. In these branches of education 
he attained the highest repute on account 
of the improvements which were intto- 
duced by him in his mode of instruction, 
His copies were derived from the sources 
of geography, history, and biographical 
memoirs. A yet more extensive and ‘per 
manent benefit was conferred upon young 
persons by the many useful and ingenious 

pea ve Benita ne. eee mae ee 

* Butler's Chronological Exercises. 
e 
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works which he published, a list of which 
is subjoined They contain a mass of in- 
formation, both instructive and entertam- 
ing, rarely collected in one form, and are 
admirably adapted to ‘promote the great 
design of their author-——the moral, intel- 
lectual, and religious improvement of the 
rising generation; to this he consecrated 
all his faculties, the stores of his memory, 
and the treasures of his knowledge. 

Asa practical teacher Mr. Butler had 
few superiors, and his success in life was 
commensurate with hig merit : he was the 
most popular instructor in his line, 

A stiict probity, an inviolable regard 
to trath, an honourable independence 
of mind, and a diffusive benevolence, 
adorned his moral character ; and to these 
eminent virtues must be added, that of a 
rigid economy and rmpiovement of time, 
for which he was most remarkable. How 
much he endeavoured to inculcate that 
which he deemed the foundation of every 
virtue, the principle of religion, may be 
seen in his “ Chronological, &e,, Exer- 

4 cises :” to impress this principle on the 
youthful heart and mind was considered 
by him as the highest duty. Mr. Butler's 
professional labours were commenced at 
the early age of seventeen, and were con- 
tinued with indefatigable ardour to the 
last year of his life, a period of fifty-seven 
years. Tn estimating the value of such a 
man, we should combine his moral prin- 

+ ciple with his literary employments ; these 

4 were formed by him into duties, which he 
most conscientiously discharged: and he 
will be long remembered as one wha com- 
municated to a large and respectable circle 
of pupils solid information, examples of 
virtue, arf’ the means of happiness ; and 
who, in an age fruitful of knowledge, by 
his writings instructed, and will long con- 
tinue to instruct the rising generation, and 
benefit mankind. Tis virtues will live 
and have a foree beyond the grave. 

Mr. Butler died at Hackney, August 1, 
1822, aftera painful illness, borne with ex- 
emplary patience and resignation. Ile 
was one of the oldest inhabitants of that 
parish, and was interred there, by his own 
desire, in the burying-ground attached to 
the meeting-house of his friend, the late 
Rev, Samuel Palmer 





A list of Mr, Butler’s books for the 
use of young persons. 


1, CronorocrcaLExencrses, already 


mentioned. Price 6s, bound 


* 
a 3 


: fa) 


2. An engraved Inrrovuctron to 
ARITHMETIC, designed to facilitate young 
beginners, and to diminish the labour of 
the tutor. 4s. Gd. bound. 

8, ARITHMETICAL QurSTIONS, on 4 
new plan; intended to answer the double 
purpose of arithmetical instruction and 
miscellaneous information. 6s. bound, 

4. GrocnapuicaL afid Brosrapurcat 
EXERCISLS, on a new plan. 45 . 

5. Exrrcrsrs on the Gronrs, intere 
spersed with historical, biographical, chro- 
nological, mythological, and ae 
information, on a new plan, The ninth 
edition. 6s, bound, < 5 ; 

6. A numerous collection” of Anrrs. 
METICAL Tanirs. 8d. , ° : 

7. GrocraruicaL EXLRCIsEs IN THE 
New Trsramunt; with maps, and a brief 
account of the principal religious sects, 
5s. Gd. bound. 

8. Misctrtranrovs Qurstrons, relat- 
ing principally to English history and 
biography. Second edition, enlarged, 4s. 

Mr. Bounn, son-in-law of Mr. Butler, 
and his associate in Ins profession up- 
wards of thirty years, purchased the copy- 
right of the greater part of Mr. Butler's 
works. They have passed through a 
number of editions, and if the Hvery- 
Day Book extend a knowledge of their 
value, it will be to the certain benefit of 
those for whose use they were designed, 
The envious and suspicious may deny 
that there is such a quality as “ dis- 
interestedness in human actions,” yet 
the editor has neither friendship nor inthe 
macy with any one whom this notice may’, 
appear to favour. Ile only knows Mr, * 
Butler’s books, and therefore recome j 
mends them as excellent aids to parents 
and teachers. 
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Transtation K. Eowann. Conr. 


This notice of the day in the church of 
England calendar and almanacs, denotes 
it as the festival of the translation of king 
Edward the Confessor.* 





Edwaré the Confessor@lied @n the Sth 
of January, 1066, and {fas buried in the 4 


a od 
* See vol, 1. 1876, oe ® 
cy 
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abbey church of St. Peter, Westminster. 
® Jlis queen, Edgitha, survived the saint 
many years ;” she was buried beside him, 
and her coffin was covered with plates of 
silver and gold. According to his bio- 
graphers, in 1102, the body of St. Edward 
was found entire, the limbs flexible, and 
the clothes fresh. The bishop of Roches- 
ter “out of a devout affection, endeavoured 
to pluck onely one hayre from his head, 
out it steck so firmly that he was defeated 
of his desire.” This was at the saint's 
first translation. Upon miracles “ duly 
proved, the saint was canonized by Alex. 
ander III., in 1161.” It appears that 
“ there are commemorated severall trans- 
lations of his sacred body.” In 1163, “ it 
was again translated by S. Thomas & 
Becket, archbishop of Canterbury, in the 
presence of king Henry II. This trans- 
lation seems to have been made on the 
18th of October; for on that day “ he is 
commemorated in our martyrologe, where- 
as in the Roman he is celebrated on the 
5th of January.” It further appears that, 
about a hundred years after, in the 
“presence of king Henry ITY., it was again 
translated, and reposed in a golden shrine, 
prepared for it by the same king.* 


The see of Rome is indebted to Edward 
the Confessor for a grant to the pope ot 
what was then called Rome-scot, but is 
now better known by the name of “ Peter- 

enny.” The recollection of this tribute 
is maintained by the common saying “ no 
penny, no paternoster ;” of which there is 
Yiiention in the following poem from the 
“ Hesperides :”— 
Fresh strewings allow 
To my sepulcher now, 
To make my lodging the sweeter 3 
A staffe or 2 wand 
Put then in my hand, 
With a penny to pay S. Peter 


Who has not 2 crosse, 
Must sit with the losse, 
And no whit further must venture ; 
Since the porter he 
Will paid have his fee, 
Or els not one there must enter. 


Who at a dead lift, 
Can’t send for a gift, 
A pig to the priest for a roster 
Shall heare his clarke say, 
By fea andiby nay, . 
No penny no pater neate. 
Herrick. 


6 


* Butler. Oresys* 
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A Lucxy Day. 


*Somn Mrmorastr Remarquea 
upon the FourtEtNtTH or Ocroznenr 
being the Auspicious Birth-Day ot 
His Present Majesty The Most Se. 
rene King James IT. Lue. xix. 42 
In Hoe Die Tuo. In This Tuy Day 
London, Printed by 4.R. And are 
to be sold by Randal Taylor, neat 
Stationers-Hall 1687.” Folio. 

In this curious tract, the author pur. 
ports to set forth “how lucky the Four. 
teenth of October hath been to the prin- 
ces of England,” and because he disco~ 
vers “out of Wharton's Gesta Britanno- 
rum, and the collections of others, that 
his late royal highness, our inagnanimous 
magnificent sovereign, (James TII.,) was 
also born upon that augural day,” he ob- 
serves—“Tt made more than ordinary 
impression upon me, so that I never saw 
him, but, I thought, in his very face there 
were extraordinary instances and tokens 
of regality.” 

There were some, 1t seems, who, after 
“his late royal highness” the dukes 
“recess into Holland,” “ exceedingly try- 
umphed, wishing he might never return; 
nay, that he durst not, nor would be per- 
mitted so to do; using, moreover, oppro- 
brious terms.” ‘hese persons, he tells 
us, he “prophetically characteris’d ” in 
his “ Introductio ad Latinam Blasoniam ;” 
hence, he says, “Indignation made me 
print my ensuing sentiments,” which 
“ found good acceptance among the better 
and more loyal sort ;” and hence, he fur- 
ther says, “things by me forethought, 
and publickly hinted, being come to pass, 
my Day Fatality began to be remembred ; 
and one whom I wish very well, desiring 
I would give him leave to reprint that, 
and two other of my small pieces together, 
J assented to his request.” These form 
the present treatise, from whence we ga- 
ther that the Fourteenth of October 

—— a gave the Norman duke 
That vict'ry whence he England’s scepter 
took,” : 

and was remarkable for the safe landing 
of Edward IIS., after being endangered 
by a tempest at sea on his returning vic- 
torious from Frawce, Wherefore, says our 
author, in Latin first, and then ia these 
English lines— é 











“Great duke rejoice in this your day of birth, 
And may such omens still increase your mirth.” 
Afterwards he relates, from Matthew Pa- 
ris, that when “ Lewis king of I'rance had 
set footing here, und took some eminent 
places, he besieged Calais from 22 
of July, to the Fourteenth of Oc- 
tober following, about which time the 
siege was raised, and England thereby 
relieved.” Likewise “ a memorable peace, 
{foretold by Nostradamus) much con- 
ducing to the saving of christian blood, 
was made upon the Fourteenth of October, 
1557, between pope Paul the IV. Tenry 
the IJ, of France, and Philip the II. of 
Spain.” Whereon, exclaims our exultant 
author, “A lucky day this, not only to the 
princes of England, but auspicious to the 
welfare of Europe.” Ile concludes by 
declaring “that it may be so to his royal 
highness, as well as it was to the most 
great queen his mother, are the hearty 
players of BLew-Mantie.” 

From the conclusion of the last sentence, 
and the previous reference to his “ Blaso~ 
niam,” we find this writer to have been 
John Gibbon, the author of “ An Easie 
Introduction to Latine Blason, being both 
Latine and English ”—an octavo volume, 
now only remembered by the few col- 
Jectors of every thing written on “ coat- 
armour.” 


Gibbon speaks of one of his pamphlets 
“ whose title shold have becn Dua Bonis 
Omnibus Appellens, or The Swans’ el- 
come ;" or rather, as he afterwards set 
it out at large, “ Some Remarks upon 
the Note-worthy Passage, mentioned in 
the Trur Domesticx Invexiicencr dated 
Ovtober the Fourteenth 1679, concerning 
a company of Swans more than ordinary 
gathered together at his royal highness’s 
landing.” Instead, however, of its having 
such a title, he tells us “ there was a 
strange mistuke, not only in that, but in 
other material circumstances; so that 
many suppose, the printer could never 
have done it himself, but borrowed the 
assistance of the evil spirit to render it 
ridiculous, and not only so, but the ver 
Duke himself and the Loyal Artillery !”, 
wherefore “the printer smothered the far 
greatest number of them,” yet, as he 
adds it to the tract on the Fourteenth of 
October, we have the advantage to be 
told “what authors say of the candid 
Swan,” that all esteem,him fora “ bird 
oyal,” that “ dttentimes in coats and 
crests we meet lim either crown’d or 
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coronally collar’d,” that “he is a bird of 

great beauty and strength also,” that 

“shipmen take it for good luck if in peril 

of shipwreck they meet swans,” that “he 

uses not his strength to prey or tyrannize 
over any other fowl, but only tu be re- 
venged of such as offer him wrong,” and 
so forth, Ergo—according to “ Blew- 
mantle,” we should believe that, “the 
most serene king James II.” was greeted 
by these honourable birds, “ in allegory 
assembled,” to signify his kindred virtues, 

If Gibbon lived from 1687, where he 

published his “ Remarques, on the Four- 

teenth of October” as the auspicious 
birth-day of James IL. until the landiz 
of William III. in the following yeaa 
he follow the swan-like monarch to the 
court of France, or remain “ Blew-man- 
tle” in the Ilerald’s college, to do honour 
to the court of ‘ the deliverer ?” 

Gibbon, in his “ Remarques,” on the 

“ auspicious’ Fourteenth of October, prints 

the following epistle, to himself, which 

may be regarded as a curiosity on ace 
count of the superstition of its writer. 

A letter from Sir Winston Chaurchil, 
Knight; Father to the Right Honouy- 
able, John Lord Churchil. 

I Thank you for your kind Present, the 

Observation of the Fatality of Days. 

I have made great Experience of the 

Truth of it; and have set down Fryday, 

as my own Lucky Day ; the Day on which 

I was Born, Christen’d, Married, and, I 

believe, will be the Day of my Death :” 

The Day whereon I have had sundry De- 

liverances, (too long to relate) from Paxil 

by Sea and Land, Perils by False 

Brethren, Perils of Law Suits, &c. I 

was Knighted (by chance, unexpected by 

my self) on the same Day; and have 
several good Accidents happened to me, 
on that Day: And am so superstitious in 
the Belief of its good Omen, That I chuse 
to begin any Considerable Action (that 
concerns me) on the same Day. I hope 
IIE, whom it most concerns, will live to 
own your Respect, and Good Wishes 
expressed in That Essay of yours: Which 
discovering a more than common Affect- 
ion to the DUKE, and being as yaluable 
for the Singularity of the Subject, as the 

Ingenuity of your Fancy, I sent into 

Flanders, as soon as J had it; That They 

on the Other Side the Water may see, 

'Tis not all sowre Winey that guns from 

our English Press. { 


“ The RighttIonourable, John Lyd 
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Churchil,” mentioned at the head of this 
ominous letter, became celebrated as “ the 
great duke of Marlborough.” Sir Win- 
ston Churchill was the author of “ Divi 
Britannici,' a history of the lives of the 
English kings” in folio; but his name is 
chiefly remembered in connection with 
his son’s, and from his having also been 
father to Arabella Charchill, who became 
mistress to the most serene king of Blew- 
Mantle Gibbon, and froin that connection 
was mother of the duke of Betwick, who 
turned his arms against the country of her 
hinth. 

Sir Winston was a cavalier, knighted 
atthe restoration of Charles II., for ex- 
ertions in the royal cause, by which his 
estates became forfeited. Ie recovered 
them under Charles, obtained a seat in 
the house of commons, became a fellow 
of the royal society, had a seat at the 
board of green cloth, and died in 1688, 
He was born in 1620, at Wootton Glan- 
ville, in Dorsetshire.* Ilis letter on 
“ Tryday” is quite as important as his 
“ Divi Britannici.”” 


Taxtne Moxey wituout Kinurne tne 
Bers, 
On the 14th day of October, 1766, 
Mr. Wildman, of Plymouth, who had 
made himself famous throughout the west 
of England for his command over bees, 
was sent for to wait on lord Spencer, at 
his seat at Wimbledon, in Surrey; and 
he attended accordingly. Several of the 
nobility and persons of fashion were 
assembled, and the countess had provided 
three stocks of bees. The first of his 
erformances was with one hive of bees 
anging on his hat, which he carried in 
his hand, and the hive they came out of 
in the other hand; this was to show that 
he could take: honey and wax without 
destroying the bees, Then he returued 
into the room, and came out again with 
them hanging on his chin, with a very 
venerable beard. After showing them 
to the company, he took them out upon 
the grass walk facing the windows, where 
a table and table cloth being provided, he 
set the hive upon the table, and made the 
bees hive therein, Then he made them 
~gomeout again, and swarm in the air, the 
‘ladiex and nobility standing amangst 
them, and no person stung by them. IIe 
made theft go 4 the table and-took them 
. Mi 
cypke vl Bloat: vical oe (Hunt and 


> 
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up by handfuls, and tossed them up and 
down like so many pens; he then made 
them go into their hive at the word of 
command. At five o'clock in the after- 
noon he exhibited again with the three 
swarms of bees, one on his head, one on 
his breast, and the other on his arm, and 
waited on lord Spencer in his room, who 
had been too much it.disposed to see the 
former experiments; the hives which the 
bees had been taken from, were carried 
by one of the servants. After this exhi- 
bition he withdrew, but returned once 
more to the room with the bees all over 
his head, face, and eyes, and was led 
blind before his lordship’s window. One 
of his lordship’s horses being brought out 
in his body clothes, Mr Wildman mount- 
ed the horse, with the pees all over his 
head and face, (except his eyes ;) they like- 
wise covered his breast and left arm; he 
held a whip in his right hand, anda groom 
led the horse backwards and forwards be- 
fore his lordship’s window for some time, 
Mr, Wildman afterwards took the reins in 
his hand, and rode round the house; he 
then dismounted, and made the bees 
march upon a table, and at his word 
of command retire to their hive. Fhe 
performance surprised and gratified the 
earl and countess and all the spectators 
who had assembled to witness this great 
bae-master’s extraordinary exhibition,” 





Can the honey be taken without destroy- 
ing the bees? There are accounts to this 
effect in several books, but some of the 
methods described are known to have 
failed, The editor is desirous of ascer- 
taining, whether there is a convenient 
mode of preserving the bees from the 
cruel death to which they are generally 
doomed, after they have been despoiled of 
their sweets, 
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EXuWUMATION, 





It appears from a printed half sheet, of 
which the following is a copy, that the 
will of a person who had been resident 
at Stevenage, was proved on this day in 
the year 1724, whereby he desired his 
eR 

* Annual Register, 1764, 
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remains to be kept unburied. It is a eu- 
rious document, and farther information 
yespecting the individual whose caprice 
was thus indulged will be acceptable 


(Cory) 
TIE ECCENTRIC WILL 
OF WIL LATE 


HENRY TRIGG, OF STEVENAGE, 


Where his Remains are still upon the 
Rafters of the West End of the Movel, 
and may be viewed by any Traveller who 
may think it worthy of Notice. 


The same is recorded in History, and may 
be depended on as a Fact. 


Iht the Pante of God, Arment. 


I WENRY TRIGG, of Stevenage, mn 
9 the County of Hertford, Grocer, 
being very infirm and weak in body, but 
of perfect sound mind and memory, 
praised be God for it, calling unto mind 
the mortality of my body, do now make 
and ordain this my last WILL and TES- 
TAMENT, in writing hereafter following, 
that is to say :—Principally I recommend 
my Soul into the merciful hands of Al- 
mighty God that first gave me it, assuredly 
believing and only expecting free pardon 
and forgiveness of all my sins, and eternal 
life in and through the only merits, death, 
and passion of Jesus Christ my Saviour ; 
and as to my body, I commit it to the 
West End of my Lovel, to be decently 
laid there upon a floor erected by my 
Executor, upon the purlins, upon the 
same purpose, nothing doubting but at 
the general Resurrection I shall reccive 
the same again by the mighty power of 
God, and as for and concerning such 
wordly substance as it hath pleased God 
to bless me with in this life, I do devise 
and dispose of the same in manner and 
form following. 

Imprimis—I give and devise unto my 
loving brother Tuomas Trice, of Letch- 
worth, in the County of Hertford, Clerk, 
and to his Heirs and Assigns for ever, all 
those my Freehold Lands lying dispersed] 
in the several Common Tields and pariah 
of Stevenage aforesaid, and also all my 
Copyhold Lands, upon condition that he 
shall lay my body upon the placa before- 
mentioned: and also all that Messuage, 
Cottage, or Tenement, at Redcoat's Green, 
in the parish of Much Wymonily, toge- 
ther with thosa NinesAcres of Land, 
fraore or less) purchased of William Hale 


and Thonias Tale, junr. and also my Cot- 
tage, Orchard, and Barn, with Four Acres 
of Jand (more or less) belonging, lying, 
and being in the parish of Little Iy- 
mondly, now in the possession ofSAMUEL 
KITCHENER, labourer; and algo all 
my Coltages, Messuages, or Tenements; 
situate and beingsin Stevenage, aforesaid ; 
or, upon condition that he shall pay my 
brother Groner Trice the sum of Ten 
Pounds per annum for his life ; but if my 
brother should neglect or refuse to lay my 
body where I desire it should be laid, 
then upon that condition, I Will and -be- 
queath all that which I have already be- 
queathed to my brother Tuomas Trico, 
unto my brother Groner Trice, and to 
his Ileirs for ever: and if my brother 
Grorce Triee, should refuse to lay my 
body under my Hovel, then what I have 
bequeathed unto him as all my Lands and 
Tenements, I lastly bequeath them unte 
my Nephew Wirt1am Trice, and his 
Leirs for ever, upon his seeing that my 
bedy is decently laid up there as aforesaid, 
Item.—I give and Daquianth unto my 
Nephew Wiuutam Tarco, the sum of 
Five Pounds at the age of Thirty Years. 
to his Sister Saran the sum of Twenty 
Pounds; to his Sister Rosx the sum of 
Twenty Pounds; and lastly to his Sister 
Any the sum of Twenly Pounda: all at 
the age of Thirty Years: to Jonw Spzx~ 
orn, of London, Butcher, the sum of One 
Guinea; and to SoLomon Sprycen, of 
Stevenage, the sum of One Guinea, three 
ea next after my decease ; tomy cousin 
Innny Krupron, One Guinea, one year 
next after my decease; and another Gui- 
nea, two years after my decease; to Wr~ 
uiam Wany, Five Shillings ; and to Jo- 
sera Prizst, Two Shillings and Sixpence, 
two years after my decease ; to my tenant 
Ronrrr Waren the sum of Five Shil- 
lings, two years next after my decease ; 
and to Ratru Lown and Joun Rerves, 
One Shilling each, two years next after 
my decease. 

Jtem-—— All the rest of my Goods, 
and Chattels, and personal Estate, and 
ready Money, I do hereby give and devise 
unto my Brother Tuomas Friac, paying 
my Debts and laying my Body where I 
would have it laid, whom I likewise nake 
and ordain my full and sole Exectitor ef 
this my last Will and Téstament, or else 
to them before mentioned ; ratifying and 
confirming this and no @her t@ be my last 
Willand Testament. IA witness whereof 
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this twenty-cighth day of September, in 
the year of our Lord, one Thousand seven 
Hundred and twenty four. 

HENRY TRIGG. 


Read, Signed, Sealed, and declared by the 
said Henny Trice, the Testator, to 
the his lust WVili and Testament, in the 
presence of us,who have subscribed our 
Numes as Witnesses hereto, in the 
Presence of the suid Testator. 


Jouw Hawxins, Senr. 
Joun Hawxrys, Junr. 
The mark >< of WrLL1am Sexton 


Proved in the Archdeaconry of Ilunt- 


ingdon, the 15th of October, 1724, by the 
Jexecutor CHomas Taras. 


In October, 174%, a cobbler, at Bristol. 
died of a bite in the finger inflicted by a 
eat, which was sent to his house by an 
old woman in revenge for his calling her 
‘ Witch,” against which dipping in salt 
water proved ineffectual. ‘This, they 
say, was well attested ;” and well it might 
be; for doubtless the cat was mad, and 
the woman, bewitched by the unhappy 
cobbler of Bristol, had no more to do 
with the bite, than * the old woman of 
Rateliff-highway.” 





The 15th day of October was dedicated 
by “the Merchants to Mercury,” and is 
© noted in the calendar of Juliug Cesar. 
This name is derived a mereibus, because 
he was the god of merchandize; and, in 
that quality, he is sometimes represented 
ag a young man without a beard, holding 
on his wrists a cock as an emblem of vigi- 





lance, and in his hand a purse as its reward 
A beautiful head of this deity on hia. 
cynth, in the possession of lord Clanbras- 
sill, when it was charmingly etched by 
Worlidge, is pictured in the present en- 
graving. It suggests itself as one of the 
most elegant forms for a seal that can be 
presented to the eye. 


Gather your rose-buds while you may, 
Old Time is still a-flying ; 


And that same flower that blooms to-day, 
; To-morrow mav be dying. 


. The glorious lam, of heaven, the Sur 
+ The higher he is getting, 
" ‘The fggther still his course is run, 

v And nearer he’s to setting. 
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THE GERMAN SHOWMAN. 


An elevated stand he takes, 
And to the fiddle’s squeak, he makes 
A loud and entertaining lecture 
On every wonder-working picture :— 
The children cry “hark !—look at that!” 
And folks put money in the hat; 
Or buy his papers that explain 
The stories they would hear again. 


This engraving is taken from one by on paintings representing charactors or 
Chodowiecki, of Berlin, to show the Ger- situations of interest. For instance, in 
man showman, on his stage of boards and the present exhibition fore M the modo 
tressils, as he shews his*bictures. These of keeping the festivallpf the new year, 
are usually prints stretched out, side by a grand ball, agfenst, a wedding, a “ high 
side, on an upright frame,, or sometimes sight” of the court, and, in all, thirtJon 
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subjects, sufficiently beyond the intimacy 
of the populace to excite their curiosity. 
The showman commonly details so much 


concerning every thing in his grand ex-° 


hibition, and 80 elevates each, a8 to 
interest his auditors to the heiglif of desir- 
ing further particulars, The stories are 
printed separately in the shape of ballads 
or garlands, and “embellished with cuts ;” 
by the sale of these to his auditors he 
obtains the reward of his oratory. 

The qSalifications for a German show- 
man are a manly person, sonorous voice, 
fluent delivery, and imposing manner. In 
dress he 13 like a sergeant-major, and in 
address liku a person accustomed to com~- 
mand. Teis accompanied in his speeches 
by a fiddler of vivacity or trick, to keep 
the people “in merry pin.” This as- 
sociate is generally an old humourist, with 
a false nioso of strange form and large 
dimensions, or a huge pair of spectacles. 
Their united exertions are sure to gratify 
audiences more disposed to be pleased 
than to criticise. With them, the show is 
an affair of like or dislike to the eye, and 
beyond that the judgment is seldom ap- 
pealed to on thespot. If the outlines of 
the showman's stories are bold, and well 
expressed, they are sure to amuse; his 
pares narratives are in good demand; 

oth exhibitors and auditors part satis- 
fied with each other; and they frequently 
meet again. This iy the lowest order of 
the continental street comedy. In Eng. 
land we have not any thing like it, nor 
are we likely to have; for, though atrange 
sights almost cease to attract, yet the 
manager and musician to a rational ex- 
hibition of this sort, in the open air, clearly 
come within the purview of recent acts 
of parliament, and would be consigned to 
the tread-mill. What recreation, how- 
ever, can be more harmless if the subjects 
are harmless. “ Death and the Lady,” 
the “ Bloody Gardener’s Cruelty,” and the 
tumerous tribe of stories to which these 
garlands belong, continue to be pinned 
vn lines against a few walls of the me- 
ropolis, but they cease to attract. The 

common people,” as they are called, re- 
quire a new species of street entertainment’ 
and a new literature: both might be 
easily supplied with infinite advantage to 
he public morals. 


——— 
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Tuc Stason, 


An appearance at this time of the 
year, already noticed, appears to have sur- 
prised our countrymen in Lancashire. 
Though there is no douht that the author- 
ities who communicate the intelligence 
believe it very remarkable, yet it is 
doubtful whether the occurrence may not 
be more frequent in that part of England 
than they have had the opportunity of 
remarking. Their account is to the fol- 
lowing purport :— 

On Sunday, October 1, 1826, a phe- 
nomenon of rare occurrence in the neigh- 
bourhood of Liverpool was observed in 
that vicinage, and for many miles distant, 
especially at Wigan. The fields and 
roads were covered with a light filmy 
substance, which by many persons was 
mistaken for cotton; although they might 
have been convinced of their error, ag 
staple cotton does not exceed a few inches 
in length, while the filaments seen in such 
incredible quantities extended as many 
yards. In walking in the fields the shoes 
were completely covered -with it, and its 
floating fibres came in contact with the 
face in all directions. Every treé; lamp- 
post, or other projecting body had arrested 
a portion of it. IL profusely descended 
at Wigan hke a sleet, and in such quan- 
tities as to affect the appearance of the 
atmosphere. On examination it was 
found to contain small flies, some of 
which were so diminutive as to requirea 
magnifying glass to render them percep- 
tible. The substance so abundant in 
quantity was the gossamer of the garden, 
or field spider, often met, within the 
country in fine weather, and -of which, 
according to Buffon, it would take 663,552 
spiders to produce a single pound,* 
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A Lyrne-1n Custom, 


A lady who is pleased to grace these 
columns by her pen, transmits a very 
minute description of a very “ comfort. 
able thing” at this time ot .4e year, which 
may well be extended from a particular 
usage at an interesting period, to a 
general one. =» 


. 


* Liverpool Mercury. See The ‘Times, October % 
Lal 
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Sueancp Toast. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
TFestbury, September 10, 1826, 
Sir,—I suspect that although you solicit 
ihe aid of correspondents in furnishing 
your excellent miscellany with accounts 
of iocal customs, you scarcely expect to 
receive one which appertains to that im- 
portant time, when mothers increase their 
care, and fathers receive the additional 
“ tender juveniles” with joy or sorrow, 
“as it may happen!” If you should 
give publicity to the following strange 
“ feast,” (more honoured in the breach 
than in the observance,) I shall feel grati- 
fied, as it may not only lead to an eluci- 
dation of its meaning and origin, but 
will tend to convince your readeis, that 
you will not despise their efforts at con- 
tribution, however humble. I am nota 
native of this part of the country, or, as 
the good people say here, I am not “ one 
o’ Westbury,” for I have resided till lately 
in and near London, where the manners 
customs, and habits, are a hundred years 
in advance of those of the western part of 
the kingdom ; hence, many of the usages 
that obtain around us, which now excite 
my surptise, would have passed as a thing 
of course, had I been always among 
them. 
On the “ confinement” of a lady,—but 
I must, before I proceed, define a lady 
*¢ of these parts,” by the unerring cest of 
her husband’s qualifications: if he can 
maintain his own, and her station in their 
little world, he is then “well to do,”— 
“a rich fellow enough, go to~—a fellow 
that hath had losses, and which is more, 
a householder; one who hath two gowns 
to his back, and every thing handsome 
about him ;”’—one who recreates in his 
own gig; keeps a “ main” of company ; 
patronises the tiny theatre; grows his 
own pines, and tries tocoax his forced 
plants into the belief that the three dozen 
mould candles which he orders to be 
lighted in his hot-house every evening, 
are “shedding delicious light,” left by 
the “ garish god of day,” for their especial 
benefit, during his nocturnal rambles !* 
The wife of such a man, sir, I designate a 
lady and when such a lady's accouche- 
ment takes place, her “ dear five hundred 
friends” are admitted to see her the next 
day. In London, the scale of friendship 
is graduated woefully lower; for visiters 
tngernenatncrpeerecaninaetgeneicen initia 
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there, bear the pangs of absence from the 
interesting recluse a whole fortnight. 

‘Tou are, doubtless, anxious to come 
do the * pith and marrow” of this com- 
munjeation, and I will tantalize you no 
longer. Ih “ these” parts of the country, 
it is the custom, when a lady shall have 
been “ as well as can be expected,” for 
thirteen or fourteen days, for the hus. 
band to enjoy what is called “ the gen- 
tleman’s party,” viz: allhis friends, bache- 
lor and Benedict, are invited to eat 
“ sugared toast,” which, (as the cookery- 
books always say,) “is thus prepared”— 
Rounds of bread ate “ baked,” (videlicit 
tousted,) each stratum spread thick with 
moist sugar, and piled up in a portly 
punch bowl, ready for action: “ strong 
beer,” (anglice, home-brewed ale,) 1s in 
the mean time heated, and poured boiling 
hot over the mound of bread; which is 
taken immediately to the expectant guests, 
who quickly come to the conclusion af 
the gothic “ mess.” Ilow they contrive 
to emancipate the toast from the seald- 
ing liquid, I never could, by any effort of 
ingenuity and research, decide to my 
own satisfaction. A goodly slice you 
know, sir, it would be entirely impracti- 
cable to achieve; for in half a minute 
from the time of the admission of the 
“ hot beer,” the toast must be “ all ofa 
swam,” (as we elegantly say here,}.andy 
resembling the contents of the witch's 
cauldron, “ thick and slab.” Whether 
a soup ladle and soup plates are in re 
quisition on the occasion, I am equally 
unable to ascertain; but on the final dis- 
missal of this gentlemanly food, (for I by 
no means would insinuate that the con- 
gregation is limited to one act of devo- 
tion,) they magnanimously remuncrate 
the “ nurse,” by each putting money 
into the empty bowl, which is then con- 
veyed to the priestess of their ignoble 
orgics! Of all the ‘* mean and impotent 
conclusions” of a feast, defend me from 
that, which pays its “ pic nic” pittance 
to an old crone, who is hired to attend 
the behests of the “ lady,” but who by 
some stranye mutation becomes the di- 
rectress of the “ gentleman's” revels, and 
the recipient of the payment from his 
guests, for “ sugar'd toast !” 

Should this “ custom,” be thought 
worthy of being admitted into the Zvery- 
Day Book, you will “ tell’ of something 
more than [lferrick “Arean# of in his 
philosophy ;” and the ipllowing couplet 
might “ blushgto find its fume” ange 

t 
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ins descriptive lines that adorn your title- 
page; after 
* Bridegrooms,brides,and of their bridal cakes, 
might come-— 
*T tell of times when husbands rule the roast, 
And riot in the joys of  sugar’d toast ;’ 
I tell of groves, &c.” 
Iam, Sir, 

Yours very respectfully, 

Lede 


« 
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Deatu or tHE Lottery. 


If any thing can be believed that is 
said by the lottery people respecting the 
lottery, before the appearance of the next 
sheet of the Every-Day Book the lottery 
will be at an end for ever. 

Particulars respecting the last moments 
of this “ unfortunate malefactor,” will be 
very acceptable if transmitted immed:- 
ately ; and in order to an account of lot- 
teries in the ensuing sheet, information 
and anecdotes respecting them are most 
earnestly desired. 





Forcrp Nores 1n Sxop Winvows. 


A newspaper of this day in the year 
1818, contains a paragraph which marks 
the discontent that prevailed in London, 
in consequenge of a regulation adopted 
by the Bank of England at that time. 

“ The new made adopted by the Bank, 
of stamping the forged notes presented 
to them for payment, and returning them 
to the parties who may have received 
them, has at least the good effect of ope~ 
rating as a caution to others, not to re- 
ceivenotes without the greatest caution. It 
has, however, another effect often produc- 
tive of public inconvenience ; for such are 
the doubts now entertained as to the good. 
ness of every note tendered 11 payment, 
that many willnot give change at all; and 
the disposition to adhere to this practice 
seems every day to be getting more ge- 
neral, In almost every street in town, 
forged notes are seen posted on trades- 
men’s hind ed nd not unfrequently this 
exhibition is scedpaiea with the words 
‘Tradesmen! beware of changing notes.’ 
Thy operation of stampi®g the forged 
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notes, was at first performed by the hand, 
but now so arduous has this labour be- 
come, that a machine 1s erected for the 
purpose, and it would seem from the 
never-ceasing quantity of such paper in 
circulation, that it will be necessary to 
erect a steam-engine, so that hundreds 
may undergo the overation at once,.’”™* 
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Garrick. 
© Garrick was, and Kemble is no more.” 


On this day in the year 1741, the 
“ British Roscius,” as he is emphatically 
termed, made his first appearance as “a 
gentleman who never appeared on any 
stage.” A remarkable event, precurs- 
ing the revival of the drama, by Garrick, 
and its perfection by Kemble, deserves 
notice as a memorial of what “ has been :” 
particularly as we have arrived at a period 
when, in consequence of managers having 
been outmanaged, and the public tricked 
out of its senses, the drama seems to 
have fallen to rise no more 





Leadenhall-street, October, 1826. 


Sir—The following is a copy of the 
play-bill that announced the first appear- 
ance of Mr, Garrick, 

T am. Sir, yours truly, 
HB. 


October 19, 1741. 
GoopMAn’s FIexps. 

At the late Theatre in Goodman’s 
Fields, this day wiil be performed a Con- 
cert of Vocal and Instrumental Music, 
divided into two parts. 

Tickets at Three, Two, and One Shilling. 

Places for the boxes to be taken at the 
Fleece Tavern, near the Theatre, 

N.B. Between the two parts of the 
Concert will be presented an [Tistorical 
Play, called the Life and Death of 

Kins Ricwarp tue Turep, 
containing the distresses of 
King Henry VI. 

The artful acquisition of the Crown by 

Kis@ Ricnarn, 





* Observer. 
e 


——— SEE EO 

















THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—OCTOBER 20, 


The murder of the young King Edward V, 
and his brother, in the Tower 
The landing of the Earl of Richmond, 

‘And the death of King Richard in the 
memorable battle of Bosworth Field, 
peing the last that was fought between the 
Houses of York and Lancaster. 
With many other true historical passages. 

The part of Kina Riewanp dy a Gen- 
tleman. 

(Pho never appeared on any stage.) 

King Wenry, by Mr. Giffard; Rich. 
mond, Mr. Marshall; Prince Edward, by 
Miss Ilippisley ; Duke of York, Miss Nay- 
lor ; Duke ef Buckingham, Mr. Peterson ; 
Duke of Norfolk, Mr. Blades ; Lord Stan- 
ley, Mr, Pagett; Oxford, Mr, Vaughan ; 
Tressel, Mr, W. Giffard; Catesby, Mr. 
Marr; Ratcliff, Mr, Crofts; Blunt, Mr. 
Naylor; Tyrrell, Mr. Puttenham ; Lord 
Mayor, Mr. Dunstall ; The Queen, Mrs. 
Steel; Duchess of York, Mrs. Yates ; 

And the part of Lady Annex, 
By Mrs. Girrarn. 
With Entertainments of Dancing 

By Mons. Fromet, Madam Duvall, and 
the two Masters and Miss Granier. 
Yo which will be added a Ballaa Opera of 

one act, called 
Tne Vincin Unmask’p. 

The part of Lucy by Miss Wiprisury. 

Both of which will be performed gratis 
ov persons for their diverson, 

The Concert will begin exactly at six 
o'clock, 
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WuesrTLinc, 


A writer in a journal of this month, 
1826,* gives the following account of 
several wrestling matches between men 
of Devonshire and Cornwall, on the 19th 
20th and Qist of September preceding, 
at the Eagle-tavern-green, City-road. He 
says, “the difference in the style of wrest- 
ling of these two neighbouring shires, is 
as remarkable as that of the lineaments of 
their inhabitants. The florid chubby- 
faced Devon-man is all life and activity 
in the ring, holding himself erect, and of- 
fering every advantage to his opponent. 
The sallow sharp-featured Cornwall-man 
is all caution and neg%stance, bending 


® The London Mngazine, 





himself in such a way, that his legs are 
inaccessible to his opponent, and waiting 
for the critical instant, when he can spring 
in upon his impatient adversary.” 

The account of the matches at the 
Eagle-tavern then proceeds in the follow- 
ing manner — 

The contest between Abraham Cann 
and Warren, not only displayed this dif. 
ference of style, but was attended with a 
degree of suspense between skill and 
strength, that rendered it extremely inte. 
vesting.—The former, who is the son of a 
Devonshire farmer, has been backed 
against any man in England for 004 
ILis figure is of the finest athletic propor 
tions, and his arm realizes the muscularity 
of ancient specimens: his force in it is 
surprising ; his hold is like that of a vice, 
and with ease he can pinion the arms of 
the strongest adversary, if he once grips 
them, and keep them as close together, 
or as far asunder, as he chooses. Ife 
stands with his iene aparl, his body quite 
upright, looking down good humouredly 
on his crouching opponent.—In this in. 
stance, his opponent Warren, a miner, 
was aman of superior size, and of amazing 
strength, not so well distributed however, 
throughout his frame ; his arms and body 
being too lengthy in proportion to their 
bulk. Has visnge was harsh beyond mea- 
sure, and he did not disdain to use a little 
craft with eye and hand, in order to dis- 
tract his adversary’s attention, But he 
had to deal with a man as collected as 
ever entered the ring. Cann pat in his 
hand as quietly as if he were going to 
seize a shy horse, and at leigth caught a 
slight hold between finger and thumb of 
Warren’s sleeve, At this, Warren flung 
away with the impotuosity of a surprised 
horse. But it was in yain; there was no 
escape from Cann’s pinch, so the miner 
seized his adversary in his turn, and at 
length both of them grappled each other 
by the arm and breast of the jacket. > In 
a trice Cann tripped his opponent with 
the toe in a most scientific but ineffectual 
manner, throwing him clean to the ground, 
but not on his back, as required. The 
second heat began similarly, Wanen 
stooped more, so as to keep his legs out 
of Cann’s reach, who punished him for it 
by several kicxs below the knee, which 
must have told severely if his shoes had 
been on, according to hisounty’s fashion. 
They shook each eer fadelyatraned 
knee to knee—foreed ech other’s shoul. 
ders down, so 4 to overbalance the boy 
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——but all ineffectually—They seemed to 
be quite secure from each other's efforts, 
as long as they but held by the arm and 
breast-collar, as ordinary wrestlers do. A 
new grip was to be effected. Cann libe- 
rated one arm of his adversary to seize 
him by the cape behind: at that mstant 
Warren, profiting by his inclined posture, 
and his long arms, threw himself round 
the body of the Devon champion, and 
fairly lifted him a foot from the ground, 
clutching him in his arms with the grasp 
of asecond Antewus.—The Cornish men 
shouted aloud, ‘* Well done, Warren!” 
to their hero, whose naturally pale visage 
glowed with the hope of success. He 
seemed to have his opponent at his will, 
and to be fit to fling him, as Hercules 
flung Lycas, any how he pleased. De- 
vonshire then trembled for its champion, 
and was mute. Indeed it was a moment 
‘of heart-quaking suspense.—-But Cann 
was not daunted; his countenance ex- 
préssed anxiety, but not discomfiture. Ile 
was off terra-firma, clasped in the em- 
brace of a powerful man, who waited but 
a single struggle of his, to pitch him more 
effectually from him to the ground.— 
Without straining to disengage himself, 
Cann with unimaginable dexterity glued 
his back firmly to his opponent's chest, 
lacing his feet round the other's knee- 
joints, and throwing one arm backward 
over Warren’s shoulder, so as to keep his 
own enormous shoulders pressed upon 
the breast of his uplifter. In this posi- 
tion they stood at least twenty seconds, 
each labouring in one continuous strain, 
to bend the other, one backwards, the 
other forwards.—Such a struggle could 
not last, Warren, with the weight of the 
ather upen his stomach and chest, and an 
inconceivable stress upon his spine, felt 
nis balance almost goye, as the energetic 
movements of his countenance indicated. 
—His, feet too were motionless by the 
, coil of his adversary’s legs round his; so 


¢ to save himself froin falling backwards, 


he stiffened his whole body from the 
ankles upwards, and these last being the 
only liberated joints, he inclined forwards 
from them, so as to project both bodies, 
and prostrate them in one column to the 
ground together.—It was like the slow 
and poising fall of an undermined tower, 
—You had time to contemplate the in- 
jury which Cannf the undermost would 
sustaj 46 Chey in that solid, unbend- 


ing osture tothe earth. But Cann 
corse bearing upon the*épine as soon es 
a aaa Be i Re 





he found his supporter going in an ad- 
verse direction. With a presence of mind 
anrateable, he relaxed his strain upon one 
of his adversary’s stretched legs, forcing 
the other outwards with all the might ot 
his foot, and pressing his.elbow upon the 
mpposite shoulder. This was sufficient to 
whisk his man undermost the instant he 
unstiffened his knee—which Warren did 
not do until more than half way to the 
ground, when from the acquired rapidity 
of the falling bodies nothing wag discernix 
ble.—At the end of the fall, Warten_ was 
seen sprawling on his back, and Cang 
whom he had liberated to save himself, 
had been thrown a few yards off on all- 
fours. Qf course the victory should have 
been adjndged to this last. When the 
partial referree was appealed to, he de- 
cided, that it was not a fair fall, as only 
one shoulder had bulged the ground, 
though there was evidence on the back of 
Warren that both had touched it pretty 
iudely.--After much debating a new re- 
ferree was appointed, and the old one 
expelled; when the candidates again 
entered the lists. The crowning beauty 
of the whole was, that the second fall 
was precisely a counterpart pf the other, 
Warren made the same move, only lifting 
his antagonist higher, with a view to 
throw the upper part of his frame out of 
play. Cann turned himself exactly in 
the same manner using much greater 
effort than before, and apparently more 
ay to it, by his opponent's great strength, 
Tis share, however, -n upsetting his stp- 
porter was greater this time, as he relaxed 
one leg much sooner, and adhered closai 
to the chest during the fall; for at the 
close he was seen uppermost, still coiled 
round his supine adversary, who admitted 
the fall, starting up, and offering his hand 
to the victor. Ie is a good wrestler too 
—so good, that we much question the 
authority of “ The Times,” for saying that 
he is not one of the crack wrestlers of 
Cornwall.—From his amazing strength, 
with common skill he should be a first- 
rate man at this play, but his skill is 
much greater than his countrymen seemed 
inclined to admit—Certain it is, they 
destined him the first prize, and had Cann 
not come up to save the honour of his 
county, for that was his only inducement, 
the four prizes, by judiciously matching 
the candidates, would no doubt have 
been given to natives of Corgwall. 
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Buackrorp, THE Backsworp Prayer. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day, Book. 


Sir,—Your correspondent C. T. p. 1207, 
naving given a deseription of ‘ Punton 
Fair,” my grandmother and father born 
there, the birth-place of Anne Boleyn, I 
feel interested inl the spot of at progeni~ 
tors. ©. T., speaking of old “ Corey 
Dyne,” the gipsy, says a man named Black- 
ford was the most noted Backsword- 
player of his day. He bore off the prizes 
then played for in London, Bath, Bristol, 
and Gloucester. When very young, at 
Lyneham grammar-school, I recollect 
this frontispiece despoiler broke fourteen 
heads, one after another; in the fifteenth 
bout, however, he pretty nearly found 
his match in the person of Isaac Bushel, 
a blacksmith of this place, who could 
bite a nail asunder, eat a shoulder of mut- 
ton with appendages, or fight friend or 
foe for love or money. It was a saying, 
 Bushel could take enough to kill a 
dozen men ;” nor was his head unlike his 
name: he was the village Wat Tyler. 

When the Somerset youths played with 
the Wiltshire on a stage on Calne-green, 
two years since, one of Blackford's des- 
cendants gave a feeling proof of head. 
breaking with other heads of this blood- 
letting art, in which stratagem is used to 
conceal the crimson gush chiefly by suck~ 
ing. Like fencing, attitude and agility 
are the great assistants to ensure success 
in backsword-playing; the basket is also 
of great service to the receiving of blows, 
and protecting the muscles of the wrist. 
The greatest exploits remembered at Pur- 
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TIE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—OCTOBER 20. 


For the Every-Day Book 





ton by the present memorialist, arose 
out of the “ Coronation of George the 
Third.” All the festivities of the seasons 
were concentrated, and May games and 
Christmas customs, without regard to 
usage, in full exercise The belfry was 
filled day after day; any one that could 
pull a rope might ring, which is no easy 
task; the bells are deep, and two or three 
men usually raise the tenor. Some of the 
Blackfords lie in Purton churchyard 
October 5, Py 
The autumnal dress of a man in the 
fomteenth century is introduced, ffom the 
transcript of an illumination, in a manu- 
Script which supplied the Spring and Sum- 
Ter dress of that age, before presented. 





And here as suitable to the season may 
be subjoined some lines by a correspond- 
ent, 


The flowers are gone, the trees are bare. 
There is a chillness in the air, 


A damp that in the spirit sinks, 


Till the shudd’ring heart within me shrinks; 
Cold and slow the clouds roll past, 

And wat’ry drops come with the blast 

That moans, amid the poplars tall, 

A dirge for the summer's funeral, 


Every bird to his home has gone, 
Save one that loves to sing alone 
The robin;—in yon ruin’d tree 

Tie warbles sweetly, mournfully 

Ilis shrill note comes upon the wind, 


*e 


Like a sound of an unearthly kind; 
He fYourns the loss of his sunny bowers, 
And the silent haunts of happy hours, g.. 
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There he sits like a desolate thing, 

With a dabbled breast and a dripping wing, 
He has seen his latent joys decline, 

Yet his heart is lighter far than mine ; 

His task is o’er—his duty done, 

His strong-wing’d race on the wind have gone, 
He has nothing left to brood upon; 

He has still the hope of a friendly crumb 
When the wintry snow over earth shall come, 
And a shelter from the biting wind, 

And the welcome looks of faces kind. 


: I wander here amid the blast, 

And a dreary look T backward cast ; 
The best of my years I feel are fled, 
And I look to the coming time with dread 
My heart in a desert land has been, 
Where the flower of hope alone was green ; 
And little in life’s decline have I 
To expect from kindred’s sympathy. 
Like the leaves now whirl’d from yonder spray, 

- The dreams I have cherish’d day by day, 
On the wings of sorrow pass away. 
Yet I despair not—time will bring 
To the plumeless bird a new bright wing, 
A warmer breeze to the now chill’d flower, 
And to those who mourn a lighter hour; 





A gay green leaf to the faded tree, 

And happier days, I trust, to me. 

Twas best that the weeds of sorrow sprung 

With my heart’s few flowers, while yet twas young, 


They can the sooner be destroy’d, 
And happiness fill their dreary void, 
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Batty or TRAFALGAR. 


In a dreadful engagement off Cape 
Trafalgar, on the 21st of October, 1805, 
between the English fleet, consisting of 
twenty-seven sail of the line and four 
frigates, and the combined fleets of France 
ané Spain, consisting of thirty-three sail 
and seven frigates, which lasted four 
hours, twenty sail of the enemy were 
unk or destroyed, and the French com- 
mander-in-chief, (admiral Villeneuve,) 
with two Spanish admirals, were made 
prisoners. The gallant Nelson was 
wounded about the middle of the action, 
and died nearly at its close —“ Thus ter- 





‘minated the brilliant career of our peer- 


less Navan Hero, who was, beyond dis- 

pute, preerginent, in courage, in a de- 

partment of tlie Hist service where all 

our countrymen af proverbially courere- 

ang who to unrivalled cRrage, united 
S » Bry 


S.R.J. 


skill equally conspicuous and extracr- 
dinary ; who, in consequence of these rare 
endowments, never led on our fleets to 
battle that he did not conquer; and whose 
name was a tower of strength to England, 
and a terror to her foes.’”* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ... 50° 62. 


@rtober 22. 


CurLD PLAYED FOR, 


In October, 1735, a child of James and 
Elizabeth Leesh, of Chester-le-street, in 
the county of Durham, was played for at 
cards, at the sign of the Salmon, one 
game, four shillings against the child, by 
Henry and John Trotter, Robert Thom~- 
son, and Thomas Ellison, which was won 
by the latter, and delivered to them 
accordingly. 





WATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ...49 * 97, 


* Butter’s Chronological*Exercises, 
+ Syhes'’s Local Records, », 70. 
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Romaw Remarys at Panctas, 


A former notice of some antiquities in 
this vicinity, seems to have occasioned the 
subjoined article on similar remains. Its 
ynitials will be recognised as those of a 
correspondent, whose communications 
have been acceptable, and read with in- 
terest, 


Roman Rewatns ar Pancras. 


Sin,—In the ninetieth number of your 
Every-Dey Book, (the present volume, 
col, 1197-1204,) a very interesting article 
appeared on the subject of the Roman 
remains near Pentonville, and thinking 
you may be inclined to acquaint your 
readers with ‘ Cmsar's Camp” at St. 
Pancras, situate near the old church, 
which are likely in the course of a short 
time to be entirely destioyed by the rage 
for improvement in that neighbourhood, 
I forward you the following particulars. 

The only part at present visible is the 

raatorium of Cassar, which may be secn 
in the drawing that accompanies this, 
but the ditch is now nearly filled up. I 
visited the spot about a week ago, and 
can therefore vouch for its existence up 
to that time, but every thing around it be- 
gins to bear a very different aspect to what 
it did about two years back, when my at- 
tention was particularly called to the spot 
from having read Dr. Stukeley's remarks 
on the subject. At that time I was able 
to trace several other vestiges, which are 
entirely destroyed by the ground having 
been since dug up for ihe purpose of 
making bricks, 

The following extracts are taken from 
the second volume of Dr. Stukeley’s 
“ Itinerary.” The plan of the camp is 
taken fram the same work. [ shall feal 
pleasure if you will call attention to it, as 
you have already to the Roman remains 
at Pentonville. 

Tam, Sir, yours respectfully, 


wo 


October 9, 1826. 





Da. Srumenzy’s Account or C2esan’s 
Camp, 

, October, 1758. 

Gesar's camp was situate where Pan- 
eras church is—his preetorum is sull very 
lgin—over against the church, in the, 
footpath on the west side of the brook ; 
the vallumy and pthe ditch visible; its 
breadth from east){o west forty paces, its 
iength from north to south sixty paces. 

nw 








When I came attentively to consider the 
situation of it, and the cireumjacent 
ground, I easily discerned the traces of 
his whole camp, A great many ditches or 
divisions of the pastures retain footsteps 
of the plan of the camp, agreeable td their 
usual form, as in the plate engraved ; and 
whenever J take a walk thither, I enjoy a 
visionary scene of the whole camp of 
Cwsar as described in the plate‘before us ; 
a scene just as if beheld, and Cusar, 
present. 

Ilis army consisted of forty thousand 
men. Four legions with his horse. The 
camp is in length five hundred paces—the 
thirty paces beyond, for the way between 
the tents and vallum, (where a vallum is 
made,) amounts to five hundred and sixty; 
so that the proportion of length to breadth 
is as three to two. 

This space of ground was sufficient for 
Cwsar’s army according to Roman dis. 
cipline, for if he had forty thousand men, 
a third part of them were upon guard, 

The front of the camp is bounded 
by aspring with a little current of water 
running from the west, across the Brill, 
into the Fleet brook. This Brill was the 
ogeasion of the road directly trom the 
city, originally going alongside the brook 
by Bagnigge; the way to Llighgate being 
at first by Copenhagen-house, which is 
straight road thither from Gray’s-inn-lana, 

This camp has the brook running quite 
through the middle of it: it arises from 
Seven sprines on the south side of the 
hill between Mampstead and Tighgate by 
Caen wood, where it forms several large 
ponds, passes by here by the name of 
Fleet, washes the west side of the city of 
London, and gives name to T'lect-street, 
This brook was formerly called the river 
of wells, from the many springs above, 
which our ancestors called wells; and it 
may be thought to have been more con- 
siderable in former times than at present, 
for now the major part of its water is car. 
ried off in pipes to furnish Kentish-town, 
Paneras, and Tottenham-court; but even 
now in great rains the valley is covered ove 
with water. Go a quarter of a mile higher 
towards Kentish-town and you may have 
a just notion of its appearance at that 
place, only with this difference, that it is 
there broader and deeper from the current 
of so many years, It must further be con- 
sidered that the channel of this brook 
through so many centuries, and by its 
being’ made the public north road from 
London to Tighgate, is very much lowereo 


a 
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and widened since Cesar’s time. It was 
then no sort of embarrassment to the 
camp, but an admirable convenience for 
watering, being contained in narrow 
banks not deep. The breadth and length 
are made by long tract of time. The an- 
cient road by Copenhagen wanting repair, 
induced passengers to make this gravelly 
valley become much larger than in 
Cwsar’s time. The old division runs 
along that road between Finsbury and 
Holborn division, going in a straight line 
from Gray’s-inn-lane to Highgate : its an- 
tiquity ig shown in its name—Madan- 
lane, 

The recovery of this noble antiquity 
will give pleasure to a British antiquary , 
especially an inhabitant of London, 
whereof it is a singular giory. It renders 
the walk over the beautiful fields to the 
Brill doubly agreeable, when at half a mile 
distance we can tread in the very steps 
of the Roman camp master, and of the 
greatest of the Roman generals. 

We need not wonder that the traces of 
ims camp so near the metropolis are so 
nearly worn out; we may rather wonder 
that so inuch is left, when a proper saga- 
city in these matters may discern them, 
and be assured that somewhat more than 
three or four sorry houses are commemor- 
ated under the name of the Brill, (now 
called Brill-place-Terrace ;) nor is it un- 
worthy of remark, as aa evident confirma. 
tion of our system, that all the d ‘ches 
and fences now upon the ground, have a 
manifest respect to the principal members 
of the original plan of the camp. 

In this camp Cesar made the two 
British kings friends—-Casvelham and his 
nephew Mandubrace, 

I judge I have performed my promise 
in giving an account of this greatest 
curiosity, so illustrious a monument of 
the preatest of the Roman generals, which 
has withstood the waste of time for more 
than eighteen centuries, and passed un- 
noticed but half a mile off the metropolis. 
I shall only add this observation, that 
when I came to survey this plot of ground 
to make a map of it by pacing, I found 
every where even and great numbers, and 
what I have often formerly observed in 
Roman works;.whence we may safely 
affirm the Roman camp master laid out 
his works by pacing.* 


With the hope that the preceding ar- 
——— : 
* Dr Sufkeley's Itinerary, 


ticle may draw attention to the subject,’ 


the editor defers remark till he has been 
favoured with communications fom other 
hands, 


Tun ANTIQDARY. 


The following lines were written by an 
old and particular friend of the erudite 
individual who received them :— 


To Ricnarp Goucn, Esq, 
O tu severi Religio loci! 


ail, genius of this littered study ! 
Or tell what name you most delight an 
For sure where all the ink is muddy, 
And no clean margin left to write in, 
No common deity resides. 
We see, we feel thy power divine, 
‘ In every talicred, folio’s dust, 
Each mangled manuscript is thine, 
And thine the antique helmet’s rast. 
Nor less observed thy power presides 
Where plundered brasses crowd the floor, 
Or dog’s-cared drawings burst their binding 
Tid by Confusion’s puzzling door —- 
Beyond the reach of mortal finding. 
Than if beneath a costly roof 
Each moulding edged by golden fillat, 
The Russian binding, insect proof, 
Blushed at the foppory of —~—~+ 
Give me, when tired by dust and ay ral 
If rightly I thy nama invoke, * 
Tho bustle of the town to shun, 
And breathe unvext by city smoke, 
But, ah! if fom these cobwebbed walls, 
And from this moth-embroidered cushion, 
Too fretfal Fortune rudely calls, 
Resolved the cares of life fo pysh on— 
Give me at least to pass my age 
At ease in some book-tapesiried cell, 
Where I may turn the pictured AEC, 
Nor start at visilants’ loud bell.* 


ed 


Ortober 23, 


Sr. Surin. 


St. Surin, or St. Severin, which is his 
proper name, is a saint held in greas 
veneration at Bordeaux ; he is considered 
as one of the great patrons of the town 
It was his native place, but he deserted 
it for a time to go and prac the gospel 
at Cologne, When he returned, St. 
Amand, then bishop of Bordeaux, went 
out with a solemn procession of the clergy 
to meet him, and, as he had been warned 
to do ina vision, resigned hig ‘bishopria 
to him, which St. Surin cAntinufld to enjoy 

Lenn 


. 


*Dr Forgpr’s Perennial Calendar 
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as long as he lived. St. Amand con- 
tinued at Bordeaux as a private person ; 
but surviving St. Surin, he was a_ his 
death restored to the station from which 
he had descended with so much gentleness 
and resignation. It is among the tra- 
ditions of the church of St. Surin at 
Bordeaux, that the cemetery belonging to 
it was * consecrated by Jesus Christ him- 
self, accompanied by seven bishops, who 
were afterwards canonized, and were the 


EprrapH. 


founders of the principal churches in 
Aquitaine.”* 


On an oval marble in Egham church, 
Surrey, are the following lines written by 
David Garrick, to the memory of the 
Reverend Mr. Thomas Beighton who 
was vicar of that church forty-five years, 
and died on the 23d of October, 1771, 
aged 73. 


ea 


Near half an age, with every good man's praise, 
Among his flock the shepherd passed his days ; 
The friend, the comfort, of the sick and poor, 
Want never knock’d unheeded at his door. 

Oft when his duty call’d, disease and pain 
Strove to confine him, but they strove in vain. 
All mourn his death : his virtues long they try’d ;: 
They knew not how they lov’d him till he died. 
Peculiar blessings did his life attend: 

He had no foe, and Camden was his friend. 
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Aw Ocrozer Sunpay Morxinc 
rn CocKNEYSHIRGE. 
For the Every-Day Book. 
“Vat's the time, Villiam 2?” 
 Kevarter arter seven.” 


The “ Mirror of the Months” seems to 
reflect every object to the reader’s eye ; but 
not having read more of that work than by 
extract, in the Every-Day Book, I: think 
an addendum, par hagard, may not be 
without truth and interest. 

Rise early,—be abroad,—and after you 
have inspired sufficient fog to keep you 
coughing all day, you will see Jewboys 
and girls with their fathers and mothers 
veering forth from the purlieus of Hounds- 
ditch with sweetmeats, “ten a penny!” 
which information is sung, or said, ten 
thousand times before sunset. Now 
Irishmen, (except there be a fight in Co. 
penhagen fields,) and women, are hurrying 
to and from mass, and the poorest crea- 
tures sit near the chapels, with all their 
own infants, and those of others, to excite 
pity, and call down the morning smile of 
charity——-Now newsboys come along the 
Strand withgdamg sheets of intelligence 
folded under their rms in a greasy, dirty 
piece of thick (once) Prony: paper, or a 








suitable envelope of leather. Now water- 
cress women, or rather girls, with chubby 
babies hanging on one arm, and 4 flat 
basket suspended from the shoulder by a 
strap, stand at their station-post, near the 
pump, at a corner of the street-+ Now 
mechanics in aprons, with unshorn, un- 
washed faces, take their birds, dogs, and 
pipes, towards the fields, which, with dif. 
ficulty, they find. Now the foot and horse- 
guards are preparing for parade in the 
parks—coaches are being loaded by pas- 
sengers, dressed for “ a few miles out of 
town”——the doors of liquor-shops are in 
motion—prayers at St. Paul’s and West- 
minster are responded by choristers,— 
crowds of the lower orders create discord 
by the interference of the officious street- 
keeper—and the “Angel” and “Elephant 
and Castle” are surrounded by jaunty 
company, arriving and departing with 
horses reeking before the short and long 

stage coaches.—Now the pious missionary 
drops religious tracts in the local stands 
of hackney coachmen, and paths leading 
to the metropolis. —Now nuts and walnuts 
slip-shelled are heaped in a basket with 
some dozens of the finest cracked, placed 
at the top, as specimens of the whole :— 
bullace, bilberries, sliced cocoa-nuts, ap- 
ples, pears, damsons, blackberries, and 
oranges are glossed and piled for sale so 





* Miss Plimptre. ° 
+ This is the only Month ‘in we year in which 
water-crvsses are without spawn, 
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imposingly, that no eye can escape them. 
—Now fruiterers’ and druggists’ windows, 
like six days’? mourning, are half shut- 
tered. —Now the basket and bell pass 
your house with muffins and crumpets.*-— 
Placards are hung from newsvenders’, at 
whose taking appearances, gossips stand 
to learn the fate of empires, during the 
lapse of hebdomadal warfare.—-Now beg- 
gats carry the broom, and the great tho- 
roughfares are in motion, and geese and 
game are sent to the rich, and the poor 
cheapen at the daring butcher’s shop, for 
a scrag of mutton to keep company In the 

ot with the carrots and turnips.—Now 
the Israelites’ little sheds are clothed with 
apparel, near which “a Jew’s eye” is 
watching to catch the wants of the neces- 
sitous that purchase at second-hand.— 
Now eels are sold in sand at the bridges, 
and steam-boats loiter about wharfs and 
stairs to take up stray people for Rich- 
mond and the Eel-pie house-—The pe- 
destrian advocate now unbage his sticks 
and spreads them in array against a quiet, 
but public wall._-Chesnuts are just com- 
ing in, and biscuits and cordials are 
handed amongst the coldstreams relieving 
guard at Old Palace Yard, where the 
bands play favourite pieces enclosed by 
yanks and files of military men, and 
erowds of all classes and orders.—Now 
the bells are chiming for church,—dis- 
senters and methodists are hastening to 
worship—baker’s counters are being co- 
vered with laden dishes and platters— 
quakers ate silently seated in their meet- 
ings,—and a few sailors are surveying the 
stupendous dome of St, Paul’s, under 
which the cathedral service is performing 
on the inside of closed iron gates.-—Now 
the beadle searches public-houses with 
the blinds let down.—Now winter pat- 
terns, great coats, tippets, muffs, cloaks 
and pelisses are worn, and many a thinly- 
clad carmelite shivers along the streets, 
With many variations, the © Sunday Morn- 
ing” passes away ; and then artizans are 
returning from their rustication, and ser- 
vants are waiting with cloths on their arms 
for the treasures of the oven—people are 


[ne nn a 





* In Bath, before eee Lunns were so fashionable, 
(their origin 1 shall shortly acquaint you with) 
mugins were cried with a song, beginning— 
“ Don't you know the mufin man? 
Don’t you know his naine ? 
And don’t you know the muffin-man 
That tives in Bridewell-lane? &c.” 
I reply, yes, I did know him, and a facetious little 
short fellow he was, with" face as pocked ne his 
erumpets; but oi€ civility gained him friends and 
competence —virtue's just teward, 


A] 





seeking home from divine worship with 
appetites and purple noses—‘beer!’ ig 
echoed in every cirele,—and post meridian 
assumes new features, as gravities ano 
gaieties, in proportion to the weather, in. 
fluence the cosmopolitan thermometer, 
rey Pi 
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Crisrin. 


On this, the festival day of St. Crispin, 
enough has been already said* to show 
that it is the great holyday of the numer- 
ous brotherhood of cordwainers. The 
latter name they derive from their work- 
ing in Spanish leather manufactured at 
Cordovan ; their cordovan-ing has softened 
down into cordwaining 





SuHons aND BUCKLES. 

The business of a shoemaker is of preat 
antiquity. The instrument for cleaning 
hides, the shoemaker’s bristles added to 
the yarn, and lus knife, were as carly as 
the twelfth century. Ile wns accustomed 
to hawk his goods, and it is conjectured 
that there was a separate trade for an« 
nexing the soles-+ The Romans in classi- 
cal times, wore cork soles in their shoes 
to secure the feet from water, especially 
in winter; and as high heels were no 
then introduced, the Roman ladies who 
wished to appear taller than they had 
been formed by nature, put plenty of cork 
under them.t The streets of Rome in the 
time of Domitian were blocked up by 
cobblers’ stalls, which he therefore caused 
to be removed. In the middle ages shoes 
were cleaned by washing with a sponge; 
and oil, soap, and grease, were the substi- 
tutes for blacking. Buckles were worn 
in shoes in the fourteenth centmy. Inan 
Trish abbey a human skeleton was found 
with marks of buckles on the shoes. In 
England they became fashionable many 
years before the reign of queen Mary; 
the lubouring people wore them of cop- 
per; other persons had them of silver, or 
copper-gilt: not long after shoe-roses 
came in§ Buckles revived before the 
revolution of 1689, remained fashionable 


® See vol. t. col. 1305, 
+ Fosbroke's Ency, 0 
+ Beckmann, 

+ Foabroke, @ 
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till after the French revolution in 1789; 
and finally-beeame extinct before the close 
of the eighteenth century. 


In Robert Hegg’s “ Legend of Su. 
Cuthbert,” reprinted at the end of Mr. 
Dixon’s “ Historioal aud Deseriptive View 
of the city of Durham and its Environs,” 
we are told of St. Goodrick, that ‘‘ in his 
younger age he was a pedlar, and carried 
his moveable shop from fair to fair upon 
lis back,” and used to visit Lindisfarne, 
“ much delighting to heare the monkes 
tell wonders of St. Cuthbert; which soe 
enflamed his devotion, that he undertooke 
a pilgrimage to the holy sepulchre; and 
by the advice of St. Cuthbert in adreame, 
repayred againe to the holy Jand, and 
washing his feete in Jordan, there left his 
shoes, with a vow to goe barefoot all his 
life after.” 
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Royat Desrs, 


On this subject a curious notice is ex- 
tracted from “ the Postman, October 26- 
28, 1708" —viz, 

Adertisement, 


Te Creditors of King Charles, K. 
James, and K. William, having found 
out and discovered sufficient Funds for 
securing a perpetual Interest for 4 Mil- 
lions, without burdening the people, clog- 
ging the Trade or impairing the Revenue; 
and all their debts not amounting to near 
that Sum; the more to strengthen their 
interest, and to find the greater favour 
with the Parliament, have agreed that the 
Army and Transports Debentures and 
other Parliament Debts may if they please, 
joyn with them, and it is not expected 
that any great Debts shall pay any Charge 
for carrying on this Act, until it be hap- 
pily accomplished, and no more will be 
expected afterwards than what shall be 
readily agreed to before hand, neither 
Shall any be hindered from taking any 
other measures, if there should be but a 
suspicion of miscarriage, which is impos- 
sible if they Uuite their Interest. They 
#Sontinue tofneet the Parliament Stairs 
Old Palace-yar@, there is a Note on the 
Doos, where deily attendgnce is given 
) 
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from 10 in the Morning till 7 at Nights; 
if any are not apprehénsive of the cer- 
tainty of the Success, they may come and 
have full satisfaction, that they may have 
their Money if they will. 





NELSON 


The notice of the battle wherein this il- 
illustrious admiral received Ins death- 
wound, (on the 2ist,) might have been 
properly accompanied by the following 
quotation from a work which should be 
put into the chest of every boy on his going 
to sea. It is so delightfully written, as to 
rivet the attention of every reader whether 
mariner or landsman. 

“ The death of Nelson was felt in Eng- 
land as something more than a public 
calamity: men started at the intelligence, 
and turned pale, as if they had heard of 
the loss of a dear friend. An object of 
our admiration and affection, of our 
pride and of our hopes, was suddenly 
taken from us; and it seemed as if we 
had never, till then, known how deeply 
we loved and reverenced him. What the 
country had lost in its great naval hero— 
the greatest of our own, and of all former 
times—was scarcely taken mto the ac 
count of grief. So perfectly, indeed, had 
he performed his part, that the maritime 
war, after the battle of Trafalgar, was 
considered at an end: the fleets of the 
enemy were not merely defeated, but 
destroyed: new navies must be built, and 
a new race of seamen reared for them, 
before the possibility of their invading our 
shores could again be contemplated. It 
was not, therefore, from any selfish reflec- 
tion upon the magnitude of our loss that 
we mourned for him: the general sorrow 
was of a higher character. The people 
of England grieved that funeral ceremo- 
nies, public monuments, and posthumous 
rewaids, were all which they could now 
bestow upon him, whom the king, the 
legislature, and the nation, would alike 
have delighted to honour; whom every 
tongue would have blessed; whose pres- 
ence in every village through which he 
might have passed would have awakened 
the church bells, have given schoolboys 
aholiday, have drawn children from their 
sports to gaze upon him, and ‘ old men 
from the chimney corner’ to look upon 
Nelson, ere they died, The victory ot 
Trafalgar was celebrated, indeed, with the 
usual forms, ofgr@bicings but they were 
without joy; | for such dlreadyswas the. 
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glory of the Briush navy, through Nel- 
son’s surpassing genius, that it scarcely 
seemed to receive any addition from the 
most signal victory that ever was achieved 
upon the seas: and the destruction of this 
mighty fleet, by which all the maritime 
schemes of France were totally frustrated, 
hardly appeared to add to our security or 
strength ; for while Nelson was living, to 
watch the combined squadrons of the 
enemy, we felt ourselves as secure as 
now, when they were no longer in exist- 
ence.—There was reason to suppose, from 
the appearances upon opening the body, 
that, in the course of nature, he might 
have attained, like his father, to a good 
old age. Yet he cannot be said to have 
fallen prematurely whose work was done ; 
nor ought he to be lamented, who died so 
full of honours, and at the height of hu- 
man fame. The most triumphant death 
is that of the martyr; the most awfal, 
that of the martyred patriot; the most 
splendid, that of the hero in the hour of 
victory : and if the chariot and the horses 
of fire had been vouchsafed for Nelson’s 
translation, he could scarcely have de- 
parted ina brighter blaze of glory.””* 
NATURALISTS CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature ... + . 48° 25. 


@rtober 27. 


Foret Mankur. 


On the 27th of October, 1736, Mr. 
Robinson a carpenter, and Mr Medway 
a bricklayer, contracted to build Tlect- 
market, by the following midsummer, for 
39701.+ 
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» (St. Simon and St. Jude.) 








“ Warprns |” 

A‘ correspondent says, that abaut, or 
before this time, it is the custom at Bed- 
ford, now abouts, for boys to cry baked 
pears in, the town with the following 
atanza-— 

Who knows what I have got? 
In a pat hot? ry 


Sn Ta TMS et ee 
# Southey's Life’ of Nelson. 


& Gentleman's Magazine. 
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Baked Wardens—all hot ¢ 
Who knows whit Ihave got?” 
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Octusrr rn Lownoy. 

On looking into the “ Mirror of the 
Months,” we find “a lively portraiture’ 
of the season. October is to London 
what April is to the country; it is the 
Spring of the London summer, when the 
hopes of the shopkeeper begin to bud 
forth, and he lays aside the insupportable 
labour ‘of having nothing to do, for the 
delightful leisure of preparing to be in a 
perpetual bustle, During the last month 
or two he has been isticnuously endes- 
vouring to persuade himwelf that the 
Steyne at Brightou is as healthy as Bond- 
street; the vavé of Pall Mall no more 
(uoterenare than the Pantiles of Tunbridge 
Vells ; and winning a prize at one-card- 
loo at Margate, as piquant a process as 
serving a customer to the same amount of 
profit. But now that the time is returned 
when ‘ bisiness’ must again be attended 
to, he cizeards with contempt all such 
misohievous heresies, and feembraces the 
only orthodox faith ofa Jondon shop- 
keeper—that London and his shop are 
the true ‘beauteous and sublime! of ln- 
man life... In fact, ‘now is the winter of 
his discontent’ (that is to say, what other 
people call summer) § made glorious sum- 
iner" by the near approach of winter ; and 
all the wit he is master of is put in requi. 
sition, to devise the means of proving that 
every thing he has offered to ‘ his friends 
the public,’ up to this particular perida, 
has become worse than obsolete, Ac- 
cordingly, now are those poets of the 
shopkeepers, the inventois of pattetns, 
‘ perplexed in the extreme; since, unless 
they can produce a something which shal! 
necessarily supersede all their previous 
productions, their occupation’s gone,—It 
1s the same with all other caterers for the 
public taste; cven the literary ones, ‘Mr, 
Jélliston, for his fortunate suecessor, if one 
there be,] ‘ ever anxious to contribute to 
the amusement of his liberal patrons, the 
public,’ is already busied dn sowing the 
seeds of a new tragedy, two operatic ro- 
mances, three grand romantge melo-dras, 
mas, and half'a dozen zarees, In the fertile 
soil of those poets wh8in he employs in 
ench of the departments respeatigcly * 
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while each of the London publishers is 
proyecting a new ‘ periodical,’ to appear 
on the first of January next; that which 
he started on the first of last January 
having, of course, died of old age ere 
this !” 





Beoinnrye or “ Frees.” 


In October, fires have fairly gained 
possession of their places, and even greet 
us on coming down to breakfast in the 
morning. Of all the discomforts of that 
most comfortless period of the London 
year which is neither winter nor summer, 
the most unequivocal is that of its being 
too cold to be without a fire, and not cold 
enough to have one. A set of polished 
fire-irons, standing sentry beside a pile 
of dead coals imprisoned behind a row 
of glittering bars, instead of mending 
the matter, makes it worse; inasmuch as 
it is better to look into an empty coffin, 
than to see the dead face of a friend in it. 
At the season in question, especially in 
the evening, one feels in a perpetual per- 
plexity, whether to go out or stay at home; 
sit down or walk about; read, write, cast 
accounts, or call for the candle and go to 
bed. But let the fire be lighted, and all 
uncertainty is at an end, and we (or even 
one) may do any or all of these with equal 
satisfaction. In short, light but the fire, 
and you bring the winter in at once; and 
what are twenty summers, with all their 
sunshine (when they are gone,) to one 
winter, with its indoor sunshine of a sea- 
coal fire ?* 





Mr Leigh Hunt, who on the affairs of 
“The Months” is our first authority, plea- 
santly inquires—‘ With our fire before us, 
and our books on each side, what shall 
we do? Shall we take out a life of some- 
body, or a Theocritus, or Dante, or 
Ariosto, or Montaigne, or Marcus Aure- 
lius, or Horace, or Shakspeare who in- 
cludes them all? Or shall we read an 
engraving from Poussin or Raphael? Or 
shall we sit with tilted chairs, planting 
our wrists upon our knees, and toasting 
the up-turned palms of our hands, while 
Wwe discourse of manuers and of man’s 
heart and hopes, with at least a sincerity, 
a good intention, and good nature, that 
shall warrant What we say with the sin- 
cere, the good-intentione: , and the good- 
‘Gatured ?’—iTe then agreeably brings us 





to the mantlepiece. ‘‘ Ah-—take care 
You see what that old looking saucer is, 
with a handle to it?) It is a venerable 
piece of earthenware, which may have 
been worth, to an Athenian, about two- 
pence; but to an author, is worth a gieat 
deal more than ever he could—deny for 
it. And yet he would deny it too. It 
will fetch his imagination more than ever 
it fetched potter or penny-maker. Its 
little shallow circle overflows for him with 
the milk and honey of a thousand plea- 
sant associations. This is one of the uses 
of having mantlepieces. You may often 
see on no very rich mantlepiece a repre- 
sentative body of all the elements, phy- 
sical and intellectual,—a shell for the sea, 
a stuffed bird or some feathers for the air, 
a curious piece of mineral for the earth, a 
glass of water with some flowers in it for 
the visible process of creation,—a cast from 
sculpture for the mind of man ;—and un- 
derneath all, is the bright and ever-spring- 
ing fire, running up through them heaven- 
wards, like hope through materiality.” 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 46. 02. 


@rtober 30. 


Yeomen or THE Guarp, 

On this day in the year 1485, when 
king Henry VII. was crowned at West- 
minster, he instituted the body of royal} 
attendants, called yeomen of the guard, 
who in later times acquired the appel- 
lation of “ beef-eaters.” 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 47.17. 
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Hattow Eve. 


The superstitious observances of this 
night, described in the former volume, 
are fast disappearing. In some places 
where young people were acustomed to 
meet for purposes of divination, and fre- 
quently frighten cach other into fits, as 
of ancient custom, they have little regard 
to the old usages, The meetings om 
Hallow-eve are becoming pleasant merry- 
makings; the dance prevails til] supper- 
time, when they take a cheerful glass 
and drink to their next happy meeting. 
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NOVEMBER. 
And, when Novomber came, there fell 
Anothor limning in, to tell 
Tho month’s employment; which we see 


Providance was, for time to be. 6 


Now was the last loud squeaking roar 

Of many a mighty forest boar, 

Whose head, when came the Cliristmas days, * 
Was crown’d with rosomary and bays, 

And so brought in, with shoutings long, 

Ang minstrelsy, and choral song. 


We can now gerceive the departure of under the agyecable alias of antumn, in 
“that delightful annual guest, tho summer, whoso presefce we hava ately goen 
tL] 
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luxuriating, We might, perhaps, by a 
little gentle violence, prevail upon her to 
stay with us for a brief space longer; or 
might at least prevail upon ourselves to 
believe that she is not quite gone. But 
we shall do better by speeding her on her 
way to other climes, and welcoming ‘ the 
coming grest,? gray-haired winter :”— 
nor can we do better at this moment than 
take “ note of preparation,” for a grateful 
adieu te the year and welcome to the 
comer, 

On ushering in the winter we recur to 
the “Mirror of the Months,” from whence 
we have derived so many delightful re- 
flections, and take a few “ looks” in it, 
for, perhaps, the last time. Atthis season 
last year it presented to us the evergreens, 
and now, with a “ now,” we select other 
appearances. = 


Now—as the branches become bare, 
another sight presents itself, which, 
trifling as it is, fixes the attention of all 
who see it. I mean the birds’ nests that are 
seen here and there in the now transpa- 
rent hedges, bushes, and copses. It is 
not difficult to conceive why this sight 

hould make the heart of the schoolboy 
.eap with an imaginative joy; as it brings 
before his eyes visions of five blue eggs 
lying sweetly beside each other, on a bed 
of moss and feathers; or as many gaping 
bills lifting themselves from out what 
seems one callow body. But we are, 
unhappily, not all schoolboys; and it is 
to be hoped not many of us ever have 
been bird-nesting ones. And yet we all 
look upon this sight with a momentary 
interest, that few other so indifferent ob- 
jects are capable of exciting, The wise 
may condescend to explain this interest, 
if they please, or if they can, But if they 
do, it will be for their own satisfaction, 
not ours, who are content to be 
pleased, without insisting on penetrating 
into the cause of our pleasure. 





Now, the felling of wood for the win- 
ter store commences; and, in a mild still 
day, the measured strokes cf the wood- 
man’s axe, heard far away in the thick 
forest, bring with their sound an associ- 
ated feeling¢‘similar to that produced by 


. a wreath of smoke rising from out the 


same sceng: they tell us a tale.of 


«Uncertain diyel@rs in the pathless wood.” 
ae —@& 


dy 
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THE WOODMAN. 


Far semoyed fiom noise and smoke, 

Hark | I hear the woadman’s stroke, 

Who dreams not as he fells the oak, 
What mischief dire he brews ; 


How art may shape his falling trees, 

Tn aid of lwxury and ease :— 

He weighs not matters such as these, 
But sings, and hacks, and hews. 


Perhaps, now tell’d by this bold man, 

That tree may form the spruce sedan ; 

Or wheelbarrow, where oyster Nan 
Oft runs her vulgar rig ; 


The stage, where boxers crowd in flocks , 

Or else a quack’s ; perhaps, the stocks ; 

Or posts for signs ; or hatber’s blocks, 
Where smiles the parson’s wig. 


Thou mak’st, bold peasant, oh what grief ! 

The gibbet on which hangs the thief, 

The seat where sits the grave lord chief, 
The throne, the cobler’s stall, 


* Thou pamper’st life in ev'ry stage, 
Mak’st folly’s whims, pride’s equipage ; 
For children, toys; crutches, for age ; 
And coffins for us all. C. Dibdin, 


The “ duay flail,” too, which is now in 
full employment, fills the air about the 
homestead with a pleasant sound, and 
invites the passer-by to look in at the 
great open doors of the barn, and see the 
wheatsteck reaching to the roof on either 
hand; the little pyramid of bright grain 
‘behind the threshers; the scattered ears 
between thera, leaping and rustling be- 
neath their fast-falling strokes; and the flail 
itself {lying harmless round the labourers’ 
heads, though seeming to threaten danger 
.atievery tui ; ‘hile, outside, the flock of 
“ barn-door” poultry ply their ceaseless 
search for food, among the knee-deep 
straw; and the cattle, all their summer 
frolies forgotten, stand ruminating beside 
the halfempty hay-rack, or lean with 
inquiring faces over the gate that looks 
down into the village, or away towards 
the distant pastures. 


Of the dirds that have hitherto made 
merry even at the approach of winter, 
now all are silent ; all, save that one whn 
now earns his title of “the household 
bird,” by haunting the thresholds and 
window-cills, and casting sidelong glances 
in-doors, as if to reconnoitre the positions 
of all within, bore at pinching frosts 
force him to lay aside his fears, and fin 
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in and out, silently, like a winged spirit, 
All are now silent except him; but de, 
as he sits on the pointed palings beside 
the door-way, or on the topmost twig of 
the little black thorn that has been left 
growiag in the otherwise closely-clipt 
hedge, pipes plaintive ditties with a low 
inward voice-—like that of a love-tainted 
maiden, as she sits apart from her com- 
panions, and sings soft melodies to herself, 
almost without knowing it. 





Some of the other small birds that win. 
ter with us, but have hitherto kept alouf 
from our dwellings, now approach them, 
and mope about among the house-spar- 
rows, on the bare branches, wondering 
what has become of all the leaves, and 
not knowing one tree from another. Of 
these the chief are, the hedge-sparrow, the 
blue titmouse, and the linnet. These 
also, together with the goldfinch, thrush, 
blackbird, &c. may still be scen rifling 
the hip and haw grown hedges of their 
scanty fruit. Almost all, however, even 
of those singing-birds that do not migrate, 
except the redbreast, wren, hedge-spar- 
row, and titmouse, disappear shortly after 
the commencement of this month, and go 
no one knows whither. But the pert 
house-sparrow keeps possession of the 
garden and courtyard all the winter ; 
and the different species of wagtails may 
be seen busily haunting the clear cold 
spring-heads, and wading into the un- 
frozen water in search of their delicate 
food, consisting of insects in the auretia 
state. 


f 


Now, the farmer finishes all his out-of- 
door work before the frosts set in, and 
lays by his implements till the awakening 
of spring calls him to his hand-labour 
again, 

Now, the sheep, all their other more 
natural food failing, begin to be penned 
on patches of the turnip-field, where they 
first devour the green tops joyfully, and 
then gradually hollow out the juicy root, 
holding it firm with their feet, till nouhine 
is left but the dry brown husk. 


Now, the herds stand all day long 


hanging their disconsolate heads beside 
the leafless hedges, and waiting as anxi- 
ously, but as patiently too, to be called 
home to the hay-fed stall, as they do in 
summer to be driven afitMd. 








Now, cold rains come deluging down, 
till the drenched ground, the dripping 
trees, the pouring eaves, and the torn 
ragged-skirted clouds, seemingly dragged 
downward slantwise by the threads of 
dusky rain that descend from them, are 
all roingled together in one blind confu- 
sion; while the few cattle that are left in 
the open pastures, forgetful of their till 
now interminable business of feeding, 
turn their backs upon the besieging 
storm, and hanging down their heads till 
their noses almost touch the ground, 
stand out in the middle of the fields 
motionless, like dead images. 

Now, too, a single rain-storm, like the 
above, breaks up all the paths and ways 
at once, and makes kuine no longer 
“home” to those who aye nct obliged to 
leave it; while, ex revance, it becomes 
doubly endeared to those who are, 





London is so perfect an antithesis to 
the country in all things, that whatever is 
good for the one is bad for the other, 
Accordingly, as the country half forgets 
itself this month, so London just begins 
to know itself again,—Its atreets revive 
from thcir late suspended unimation, and 
are alive with anxious faces and musical 4 
with the mingled sout.ds of many wheels, 4 

Now, the shops begin to shine out with 
their new winter wares; though as yet 
the chief profits of their owners depend 4 
on disposing of the “ summer stock,” at 
fifty per cent. under prime cost, 

Now, the theatres, admonished by their 
no longer empty benches, try which shall 
be the first to break through that hollow 
truce on the strength of which they have 
hitherto been acting only on alternate 
nights, 

ow, during the first week, the citizens 
see visions and dream dreams, the bur- 
thens of which are burons of beef; and 
the first eight days are passed in a state 
of pleasing perplexity, touching their 
chance of a ticket for the lord mayor's 
dinner on the ninth, 

Now, all the little hoys give thanks in 
their secret hearts to Guy Faux, for hav- 
ing altempted to burn “ the parliament” 

ith “gunpowder, treason, and plot,” 
since the said attempt givesathem occa- 
sion to burn every thing they can lay 
their hands on,—their awn grees in- 
cluded: a bonfire being, in the éyes of 
an English schoolboy, ti® true “ beaute- 
ous and sublimg of humert life.” on 
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more of these mistakes, or of this kind, 
be committed within the churches of our 
realm for the future. 

D. There shall not. 


Mr. Michols, after inserting the preced- 
ing dialogue, in “Queen Elizabeth’s Pro- 
gresses,” remarks — 

“This matter occasioned all the clergy 
in and about London, and the church- 
warden’ of each parish, to search their 
churches and chapels: and caused them 
to wash out of the walls all paintings that 
seemed to be Rumish and idolatrous ; and 
in lieu thereof suitable texts, taken out of 
the holy scriptures, to be written.” 

Similar inscriptions had been preyi- 
ously adopted: the effect of the qneen’s 
disapprobation of pictured representa- 
tions was to increase the number of 
painted texts. 


Mr. J. T. Smith observes, that of these 
sacred sentences there were several within 
memory in the old church of Padding- 
ton, now pulled down ; and also in the 
little old one of Clapham, 

In an inside view of Ambleside church, 
poe by George Arnald, Esq. A. R. A., 
h 


e has recorded several, which are par- 
ticularly appropriate to their stations ; for 
instance, that over the door admonishes 
the comers in; that above the pulpit ex- 
horts the preacher to spare not his con- 
gregation ; and another within sight of the 
singers, encourages them to offer praises 
to the Lord on high. These inscriptions 
have sometimes one line written in black, 
and the next in red; in other instances 
the first letter of each line is of a bright 
blue, green, or red. They are frequently 
surrounded by painted imitations of frames 
or scrolls, held up by boys painted in 
ruddle, It was the custom in earlier 
times to write them in French, with the 
first letter of the line considerably larger 
than the rest, and likewise of a bright 
colour curiously ornamented. Several of 
these were discovered in 1801, on the 
ceiling of a closet on the south side of 
the Painted Chamber, Westminster, now 
blocked up. 

Others of a subsequent date, of the 
reign of Edpard III. in Latin, were vi- 
sible during the recent alterations of the 
house of commons, beautifully written 
in the finest jet black, with the first letters 
also of bright afMi different colours. 

poet in his print€of the sleeping 


congregation, has satirized this kind of 
church embellishments, by putting a to- 
bacco pipe in the mouth of the angel who 
holdg up the scroll; and illustrates the 
usual ignorance of country art, by giving 
three joints to one of hig legs. ‘The cus- 
tom of putting up sacred sentences is 
still continued in many churches, but they 
are generally written in letters of gold 
upon black grounds, within the pannels 
of the fronts of the galleries.* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
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Pobhember 2. 


All Souls.t 


Naogeorgus in his satire, the “ Popish 
Kingdome,” has a “ description which ” 
Dr, Forster says “is grossly exaggerated, 
like many other accounts of catholics 
written by protestants.” If the remark 
be fair, it is fair also to observe that many 
accounts of Protestants written by catho- 
lics are equally gross in their exaggera- 
tions, It would be wiser, because it would 
be honest, were each to relate truth of the 
other, and become mutually charitable, 
and live like christians. How far Nao- 

eorgus misrepresented the usages of the 
Romish churchmen in his time, it would 
not be easy to prove ; nor ought his lines 
which follow in English, by Barnaby 
Googe, to be regarded here, otherwise than 
as homely memorials of past days. 


All Soulne Day. 


For souls departed from this life, 
they also carefull bee ; 
The shauen sort in numbers grent, 
thon shalt assembled sec, 
Where as their seruice with auch speede 
they mumble out of hande, 
That none, though well they marke, a worde 
thereof can ynderstande, 
But soberly they sing, while as 
the people offring bee, 
For to releaue their parents soules 
that lie in miseree. 
For they beleeue the shauen gort, 
with dolefull harmonie, 
To draw the damned soules from hell, 
and bring them to the skie ~ 
Where they but onely here regarde, 
their belly and their gaine, 
And neuer troubled are with care 
of any soule in paine. 


* Mr. 3, 7. Smitis Anci 
Mo. pi. ne. ony Topography of Londen, 
¢ See vol. i. col. 1423, 
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been page of honour to king William, 
when fe was only prince of Orange. He 
made him groom of the stole, privy purse, 
a lientenant-general in the British army, 
colonel of a regiment of Dutch horse in 
the British pay, one of the privy-council, 
master of the horse, baron of Cirencester, 
viscount Woodstock, and earl of Poit- 
land, and afterwards ambassador oxtra- 
ordinary to the court of France, Iis 
son was made duke of Portland, and go- 
yernor of Jamaica, by George I. 

William Henry Nassau, commonly 
called seigneur, or lord of Zuletstein in 
Holland, was another follower of the 
fortunes of king William ; he was related 
to his majesty, his father having been a 
natural son of the king’s grandfather. Ile 
was in the year 1695 created baron of 
Enfield, viscount Tunbridge, and earl of 
Rochfort. 

Amold Joost Van Keppel, another of 
Williams’s followers, was the second son 
of Bernard Van Pallant, lord of the manor 
of Keppel in Holland, a particular fa~ 
vourite of his majesty, who, soon after his 
accession to the throne, created him baron 
of Ashford, viscount Bury, and earl of 
Albemarle, . 

Earl Cowper is indebted for his barony 
of Wingham to queen Anne, and for his 
further titles of viscount Fordwich, and 
earl Cowper, to George I.; but he 
derives no inconsiderable portion of his 
wealth from his ancestress in the female 
line, lady Henrietta, daughter and heiress 
of the earl of Grantham, descended from 
monsieur d’Auverquerque, who was by 
that prince raised to the dignity of an 
Tinglish earl, by the title of Grantham, 
baing representative of an illegitimate 
son of the celebrated shadthalder, prince 
Maurice, 

The heroic marshal Schomberg, who 
fell in the memorable battle of the Boyne 
when upwards of eighty years of age, had 
previously been created by king William, 
a duke both in England and Ireland. His 
titles are extinct, but his heir general is 
the present duke of Leeds, who is at the 
same time heir male to the celebrated earl 
of Danby, who cuts so conspicuous a 
figure in the annals of Charles IT, and 
was by William III, advanced to a duke- 
dom. 

The dukedom of Bolton was conterred 
by William on the marquis of Winchester, 
wnose ancestors had for a century stood 
enrolled as premjer marquisses of Eng- 
land. 4 


Long before they were advanced by 
William TIL, to dukedoms, the houses of 
Russell und Cavendish had been noted as 
two of the most historical families in the 
English peerage. Their earldoms were 
respective creations of Edward VI. and 
James 1. The individual of each house 
first ennobled, died possessed of the bulk 
of the extensive landed possessions, and 
strong parliamentary influence with which 
his representative is at the present moment 
invested, : 

The character and military achieve. 
ments of John Churchill stand so pre- 
eminent in the history of Europe, that it 
need here only be remarked that froma 
baron, king William conferred on him the 
earldom of Marlborough, again advanced 
by queer Anreto a dukedom, carried on 
by act cf parliament, after his victory of 
Blenheim, to the issue male of his daugh- 
ters, and now vested in the noble family 
of Spencer, earl of Sunderland. 

Lord Lumley, advanced to the earldom 
of Scarborough, was one of the memor. 
able seven who signed the original lette 
of invitation to the prince of Orange. 

Lord Coventry, descended fiom a lord 
keeper of the great seal to Charles I, was 
promoted by William IIT. to an earldom. 

Sir Rdward Villiers, a courtier, of the 
same family as the celebrated duke of 
Euakingham, received the earldom of 

ersey, 

The families of Cholmondeley, Fermor, 
and Ashburnham, were each raised b 
William ILL to the dignity of English 
barons. They were each of considerable 
antiquity and extensive possessions, 
Each was, moreover, peculiarly dis 
tinguished for devoted attachment to the 
cause of Charles 1,, even when it stood in 
the extremest jeopardy. 

These baronies are now vested respec- 
tively in the marquis of Cholmondeley, 
and the earls of Pomfret and Ashburn. 
ham. 

The possessions, the influence, the 
connections of the male representative of 
the able, the restless, the unfoitunate 
sir Uarry Vane, were still of weightier 
calibre. IIe received from king William 
the barony of Barnard, now vested in the 
earl of Darlington. . 
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Their seruice thus in ordering, 
and payde for masse and all, 

They to the tauerne stieightways go, 
or to the parsons hall, 

Where all the day they drinke and play, 
and pots about do walk, &c. 





Otp Hos. 


T. A. communicates that there is a 
custom very common in Cheshire called 
Old Hob; it consists of a man carrying a 
dead horse’s head, covered with a sheet, 
to frighten people. This frolic is usual 
between All Soul’s day and Christmas. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 47° 37. 





Pobenber 3. 


Tue Becxroap famity. 


On the 3d of November, 1735, Peter 
Beckford, Esq. died in Jamaica, worth 
three hundred thousand pounds.* His 
direct male ancestor, served in a humble 
capacity in the armament under Penn 
and Venables, which cajtured that im- 

ortant island. Mr. Peter Beckford was 
‘ather of the celebrated alderman Beck- 
ford, whose fortune enabled him to pur- 
chase the landed estate of the Meroyns in 
Wiltshire, which, till lately, formed a dis- 
tinguished part of the possessions of the 
present Mr. Beckford. 





A correspondent communicates a plea- 
sant account of a wake in Wiltshire, dur- 
ing the present month. 


Cuack Faut Farr. 
See, neighbours, what Joe Ody's doing,” 
The township of Clack stands on an 
eminence which gives a view of twenty 
miles round a part of the most beautiful 


county of Wilts Clack is attached to 
Bradenstock-abbey, remarkable for its 





* Gentleman's Magazine, 
t Zhere is a very old stanza known here, which 
thgjigh it gives no favourable mention of Clack, 
‘couples many surrounding places well known~ 
“ White Cliff—Pgpper Chif—Clif and Cliff Ancey, 
pbyneham angie ack, 
; C~se MaliefGt and Dauncey.® 








+ Christian Milford, no doubt, was a bad ford for 
the monks that came @pwn the Avon to the sur- 
rounding abbeys. 
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forest, dnd the reception of the mouks of 
St. Augustine. Many vestiges remain of 
the splendour of this abbey, which is now 
a large farm, and stone coffins have been 
found here. A carpenter in this neigh. 
bourhood recently digging a hole for the 
post to a gate, struck his spade against a“ 
substance winch proved to be gold, and ' 
weighed two ounces : it was the image ofa 
monk in the postuie of prayer, with a 
a book open before him. A fubterra- 
neous passage once led from this place to 
Malmsbury-abbey, a distance of”seven 
miles, At this ruin, when a boy, T"was* 
shown the stone upon which the blood is 
said to have been spilt by a school-inas- 
ter, who, in a passion, killed his pupil 
with a penknife. : 
Clack spring and fall Faire were well 
attended formerly. They were held for 
horses, pigs, cows, oxen, sheep, and 
shows; but especially for the “ hirmg 
servants.” EHamlet’s words,—‘ Oh, what 
a falling off is here!” may not inappro- 
priately be applied. Old Michaelmas- 
day is the time the fall fair is kept, but, 
really, every thing which constitutes a 
fair, seemed this year to be absent. A 
few farmers strolled up and down the 
main street in their boots, and took refuge 
in the hospitable houses; a few rustics 
waited about the “ Mop” or “ Statue” 
in their clean frocks twisted round 
their waists with their best clothéS on; 
a few sellers of cattle looked round for | 
customers, with the pike tickets in their 
hats; and a few maid servants placed 
themselves in a corner to be hired; here, 
there was no want of Clack, for man 
were raised in stature by their pattens 
and \ather towering bonnets; and a few 
agriculturists’ daughters and dames, in 
whom neither scarcity of money nor ap- 
parel were visible, came prancing into 
the courts of their friends and alighting at 
the uppingstocks, and dashed in among the 
company with true spirit and don homie. 
Clack fair was worth gazing at a few 
years ago. When Joe Ody,* the stultum 
ingenium, obtained leave to show forth 
in the Blindhouse by conjuring rings off 
women’s fingers, and finding them in 
men’s pockets, eating fire and drawing 
yards of ribands out of his mouth, giving 
shuffling tricks with cards, to ascertain 
how much money was in the plonghman's 
yellow purse, cutting off cock’s heads, 





* A native of this paf®, and ae top of Merry. 


* dndrewium. 
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pricking in the gaiter for love tokens, 
giving a chance at the “ black cock or 
the white cock,” and lastly, raising the 
devil, who carries off the cheating parish 
baker upon his back. ‘These, indeed, 
were fine opportunities for old women to 
talk about, when leaning over the hatch 
of the front door, to gossip with their 
ready neighbours in the same position 
opposite, while their goodmen of the 
house, sat in the porch chuckling with 
pipe in ane hand and jug in the other.” 
Then the “learned dog” told person's 
names by Jetters ; and here I discovered 
the secret of this canine sapiency, the 
master twitched his thumb and finger for 
the letter at which the dog stopped. I 
pesed, master and dog, however, by 
giving my christian name “ Jehoiada.” 
A word no fairscholar could readily spell; 
this shook the faith of many gaping dis- 
ciples. The “ poney” too was greatly ad- 
mired for telling which lassie loved her 
morning bed, which would be first mar- 
ried, and which youth excelled in kissing 
a girl ina sly corner. The being “ ground 
young again,” no less enlivened the spirits 
of maiden aunts, and the seven tall single 
sisters; then the pelican put its beak on 
the child’s head for a night cap, and the 
monkeys and bears looked, grimaced and 
danced, to the three dogs in red jackets, 
with short pipes in their mouths; and the 
“ climbing cat” ascended the “ maypole,” 
and returned into its master’s box at a 
ward. This year's altractions chiefly were 
three booths for gingerbread and hard 
ware--a raree show! a blind fidler—tha 
E. QO, table—the birds, rats, and kittens 
in one cage —and a song sung here and 
there, called the ‘ Bulleyed Farmers,” 
attributed to Bowles of Biinkworth, but 
who disclaimed like Coleridge, the au- 
thorship of 4 satiric production. 

Thus, fairs, amusements and the works 
of mortals, pass away-——one age dies, 
another comes in its stead—but who will 
secure the sports of ancestry inviolate? who 
search into the workings of the illiterate, 
and hand them down to posterity, without 





«| the uncertain communication of oral 
tradition, which often obscures the light 
intended to be conyeyed for information._— 
Thanks be to the art of printing, to the 
cultivation of reading, and the desire 
which accompanies both. 
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Kine Wiriran Lanprp, 


On the day appointed for the comme 
moration of the landing of king William 
ILL, (who in fact landed on the 5th*) i 
may be worth notice, that its centenary 
in 1788 is thus mentioned in the “ Public 
Advertiser” of that year-— This day 1s ap- 
pomted to commemorate an event, raluch, 
if deserving commemoration, ought never 
to be forgotten, and yet it is probable it 
will produce as much good moral or 
political effect as the events which dis- 
tinguish Christmas, Good Friday, or Ens- 
ter, from other days of the year. low. 
ever, we are not disposed to quarrel with 
the scheme, the events of a day are few, 
the remembrance cannot be long. In the 
City, in Westminster, and in many of the 
principal towns in England, societies 
have been formed, cards of invitation 
sent, sold and bought, and grand dinners 
are prepmed, and have this day been 
devoured with keen revolution appetites. 
Not to exclude the females, in some places 
balls are given; and that the religious 
may not wholly be disappointed, revo- 
lution sermons were this morning preached 
in several chapels and meeting-houses, 
Scotland is not behind hand in zeal upon 
this occasion, although a little so in point 
of time. To-morrow is their day of com- 
memoration. Over all the kingdom w day 
of thanksgiving ig appointed.” 


Kryo Wirntram’s Prrns, 
For the Every-Duy Book. 


The essential services of king William 
TIl. to the cause of civil and religious 
liberty, his perseverance and prowess as 
a warrior, his shrewdness and dexterity as 
Q statesman, adapting the most coneilia- 
tory means to the most patriotic ends, 
have been repeatedly dilated on, and 
generally acknowledged. Jere, is merely 
purposed to be traced how he *exercised 
one of the most exclusive, important, and 
durable prerogatives of an Linglish the 
narch, by a brief recapitulation of such ot 
his additions and promotions in the here- 
ditory branch of our legislature as still, 


are in existence. | : 
The anceyioy of the dukesgf Portland 
was count Bentinck, a Dutchiirin, of a 


family still, of note in Uolland; he had 





® Bee voi, i. colts, ‘ 
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One ro WinTER. 
By a Gentleman of Cambridge. 


From mountains of eternal snow, 
And Zembla's dreary plains 

Where the bleak winds for ever blow 
And frost for ever reigns, 


Lo! Winter comes, in fogs array'd, 
With ice, and spangled dews ; 

To dews, and fogs, and storms be paid 
The tribute of the Muse. 


Each flowery carpet Nature spread 
Is vanish'd from the eye ; 

‘Where’er unhappy lovers tread, 
No Philomel is nigh, 


(For well I ween her plaintive note, 
Can soothing ease impart ; 

The little warblings of her throat 
Relieve the wounded heart.) 


No blushing rose unfolds its bloom, 
No tender lihes blow, 

To scent the air with rich perfume, 
Or grace Lucinda's brow. 


Th’ indulgent Father who protects 
The wretched and the poor ; 

With the same gracious care directs 
The sparrow to our door. 3 


Dark, scowling tempests rend the skies, 
And clouds obscure the day; 

His genial warmth the sun denies, 
And sheds a fainter ray. 


Yet blame we not the troubled air, 
Or seek defects to find ; 

For Power Omnipotent is there, 
And * walks upon the wind.’ 


Hail ! every pair whom love unites 
In wedlock’s pleasing ties ; 


That endless source of pure delights, 
‘That blessing to the wise ! 


Though yon pale orb no warmth bestows, 
And storms united meet. 

The flame of love and friendship glows 
With unextinguish'd heat. 


et 


Povember | 
All Saints,* 
Inscnzprions rn Cruncies. 


A remarkable colloquy between queen 
Elizabeth and_dean Nowell at St. Paul’s 
cathedral he ist of November, 1561, 
is said to“have originated the usage of in- 
scribing teys of scripture in English on 


. ® See vol, 1. col, 1¢- 


the inner side of the church-walls as w 
still see them in many parishes. 

Eler majesty having attended worslip 
“ went straight to the vestry, and apply- 
ing herself to the dean, thus she spoke to 
him.” 

Q. Mr. Dean, how came it to ag 
that a new service-hook was placed on 
my cushion ? 

To which the dean answered : 

D. May it please your maje ty, 
caused it to be placed there. 

Then said the queen : 

Q. Wherefore did you so? 

D, To present your majesty with < 
new-year’s gift. 

Q. You could never present m wit 
a worse. 

D, Why so, madam? 

Q. You know I have an aversion tr 
idolatry and pictures of this kind. 

D, Wherein is the idolatry, may ¢ 
please your majesty ? 

Q. In the cuts resembling angels and 
saints ; nay, grosser absurdities, } ictures 
resembling the blessed Trinity, 

D, I meant no harm: nor did I think 
it would offend your majesty when I in 
tended it for a new-year’s gift. 

Q. You must needs be ignorant then. 
Iave you forgot our proclamation against 
images, picthtes, and Romish relics in 
churches? Was it not read in your 
deanery ? 

D. It was read, But be your ma. 
jesty assured, I meant no harm, when f. 
caused the cuts to be bound wit! the ser- 
vice-hook. 

Q. You must needs be very ignorant, 
to do this after our prohibition of them. 

D, It being my ignorance, your ma 
jesty may the better pardon me, 

Q. Tam sorry for it: yet gl.id to heat 
it was your ignorance, rather than your 
opinion. 

D. Be your majesty assur 1 it waz 
my ignorance. 

Q. If so, Mr. Dean, God grant you 
his Spirit, and more wisdom ‘or the tu 
ture, 

D. Amen, I pray God. 

Q. I pray, Mr. Dean, how came yes 
by these pictures ?——Who engra ed them: 

D. I know not who engrave them,— 
I bought them. 

Q. From whom bought you them? 

D. From a German, 

Q. Itis well it was from a stranger. 
Had it been any a@@ our supjects, we shou.d 
have questioned the mat®r. P ay let no 
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Pownrr Pror. 


To keep alive the remembrance of this 
conspiracy, and in cuntemplation of 11s 
anniversary in 1826, a printed quarter 
sheet was published, “price one penny 
coloured, and one halfpenny plain.” It 
consists of a rude wood-cut of “a Guy,” 
carried about by boys, and the subjoined 
title with the accompanying verses. 





Quicx’s New Sreccn ror Tue Frrrn or 
NovemBeEr, 


On the Downfall of Guy Fawkes. 


Good gentlefolks, pray, 
Remember this day, 
To which your kind notice we bring 
Here's the figure of sly 
Old villainous Guy, 
Who wanted to murder the kings 
With powder a store, 
He bitterly swore, 
As he skulk’d in the vault to prepare, 
How the parliament too, 
By him and his crew, 
Should all be blown up in the air 
So please to remember the fifth of November, 
Gunpowder treason and plot; 
We know no reason why gunpowder treason 
Should ever be forgot. 


Yh 


But James all so wise, 
Did the papists surprise, 
Who plotted the cruelty great ; 
He guessed their intent, 
and Suifolk was sent, 
Who sav'd both the kingdom and state. 
With a lantern was found, 
Guy Fawkes under ground, 
And quick was the traitor bound fast: 
They said he should die, 
So hung him up high, 
And burnt him to ashes at Jast. 
So please to remember, &c. 


So we once a year, 
Go round without fear, 

To keep in remembrance the day + 
With assistance from you, 
To bring to your view, 

Guy Fawkes again blazing away 
While with crackers and fire, 

n fullest desire, 

Tn nis chair he thus merrily burns, 
So jolly we'll be, 
And shout—may you see, 

Of this day many jappy r“turns. 

So plgase to rememher, &c. 


Then hello boys! hallo boys! shout and nuzz 
Hollo boys! hollo boys! keep wp the day, 
Rollo boys! hollo boys! lat the bells ring, 
Down with the pope, and God save the king 
Uugza! Wuzza! Duzzat 





There was a publication in 1925, of 
similar character to the preeeding. “Guy” 
was the subject of the cut, and the topic 
of the verses was a prayer for— 


—e 





* 

* 9 halfpenny to buy a faggot, 

And another to buy a natal 

And another to buy some touch paper, 
That the powder soon may catch,” 


Tt contained the general averment— 


* We know no reason, 
Why gunpowder treason 
Should ever be forgot.” 





Though it is not requisite to relate more 
particulars of the “ gunpowder treason” 
than have been already mentioned,” yet 
a friendly finger points to a passage 
in an old writer, concerning one of the 
conspirators, which is at least amusing ; 
—“ Some days befure the fatal stroke 
should be given, Master Keys, being 
at Tichmersh, in Northamptonshire, at 
the house of Mr. Gilbert Pickerdng, his 
brother-in-law, (but of a different religion, 
aga true protestant,) suddenly whipped 
out his sword, and in metriment made 
many offers therewith at the heads, necks, 
and sides of many gentlemen and gentle- 
women then in hiscompany. This, then, 
was taken as a mere frolic, and for the 
present passed accordingly; but after- 
wards, when (he treason was discovered, 
such as remembered his gestures, thought 
thereby he did act what he intended to 
do, (if the plot had took efféct,) hack and 
hew, kill and slay, all eminent persons of 
a different religion to themselves.” 





A modetn writer observes :—“ It 1s 
not, perhaps, generally known, that 
we have a form of prayer for prisoners, 
which is printed in the ‘ Insh Com- 
mon Prayer-book,’ though not in ours. 
Mrs, Berkeley, in whose Preface of 
Prefaces to her son's poems I first saw 
this mentioned, 1¢egrets the omission, oh- 
serving, that the very fine, prayer for those 
under sentence of death tybt, being 
read by the children of the poor, at least 


* Invol. L colds, 
t ia Charen History, . 


a 


Vou, IT 


2¥ 





keep them from the gallows. The re- 
mark is just, Ifthere be not room in our 
prayer-book, we have some services there 
which might better be dispensed with. It 
was not very decent in the late abolition 
of holydays, to let the two Charleses hold 
their place, when the Virgin Mary and 
the saints were deprived of the red letter 
privileges. If we are to have any state 
service, it ought to be for the expulsion of 
the Stuarts. There is no other part of 
their histéry which England ought to re- 
member with sorrow and shame. Guy 
Faux also might now be dismissed, 
though the Hye of Providence would be a 
real loss. The Roman catholics know the 
effect of such prints as these, and there 
can be no good reason for not imitating 
them in this instance. I would have no 
prayer-book published without that eye 
of Providence in it.”* 


Ponten Bonrire. 
Ta, the Editor of the Every-Day Book, 


Dear Sir,—-At almost every village in 
England, the fifth of November is re- 
garded in a very especial manner. Some 
pay greater attention to it than others, but 
I believe it is invariably noticed by all. 

I have been present at Old Purton 
bonfire, and perhaps the following short 
notice of it may not be uninteresting, 

I before stated (col. 1207) that the 
green, or close, at Purton, is the spot allot- 
ted for amusements in general. This is 
also the place for the ceremonies on this 
highly important day, which I am about to 
describe. 

Several weeks before, the boys of the 
village go to every house begging faggots ; 
and if they are refused they all answer 
tugether~— 


If you don’t give us one 
‘We'll take two; 

The better for us, sir, 
And worse for you. 


They were once refused by a farmer, 
(who was very much disliked by the poor 
for his severity and unkindness,) and 
accordingly they determined to make him 
repent. Ie kept asharp look out over 
his faggot pile, but forgot that something 
else be pepe The boys got into 
las backyard and extracted a new pump, 
which had,not been properly fixed, and 
hore it off in triumph to the green, where it 


—— 


© Dy, Aikin's Atheteum, 
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was burnt amidst the loud acclamations 
of the young rogues generally. 

All the wood, &ce. which has been pre- 
viously collected, is brought into the mid- 
dle of the close where the effigy of poor 
Guy is burnt. A figure is made (similar 
to one of those carried about London 
streets,) intending to représent the con- 
spirator, and placed at the top of a high 
pole, with the fuel all around, Previous 
to lighting it, poor Guy is shot at by 
all who have the happiness to possess guns 
for the purpose, and pelted with squibs, 
crackers, &c. This fun continues about 
an hour, and then the pile is lighted, the 
place echoes with huzzas, guns keep up 
perpetual reports, fireworks are flying in 
all directions, and the village bells merrily 
ting. The fire is kept up a considerable 
time, and it is a usual custom for a large 
piece of “ real Wiltshire bacon” to be 
dressed by it, which is taken to the public- 
house, together with potatoes roasted in 
the ashes of the bonfire, and a jovial re- 
past is made. As the fire decreases, suc- 
cessive quantities of potatoes are dressed 
in the embers by the rustics, who seem to 
reget them as the great delicacies of the 
night, 

There is no restraint put on the loyal 
zeal of these good folks, and the fire is 
maintained toa late hour, I remember, 
on One occasion, hearing the guns firing 
as I lay in bed between two and three 
o’clock in the morning. The public-house 
is kept open nearly all night. Ale flows 
plentifully, and it is not spared by the 
revellers. They have a noisy chorus, 
which is intended as a toast to his majegty 
it runs thus :— 

My brave lads remember 

The fifth of November, 

Gunpowder treason and plot, 

We will drink, smoke, and sing, boys, 

And our bells they shaJI ring, boys, 

And here’s health to our king, boys, 

For he shall not be forgot, 

Their merriment continues till morning, 
when they generally retire to rest very 
much inebriated, or, as they term it, 
“ merry,” or “ top heavy.” 

I hope to have the pleasure of reading 
other communications in your interesting 
work on this good old English custom ; 
and beg to remain, ‘ 

Dear Sir, &e. 
C. T. 

October 20, 1826. 

1, 


If the collections formé@ly published as 






















































‘State Poems” were to receive additions, 

the following from a journal of 1796, 
\might be included as fiolicsome and 
curious. 


Sonn ow rae Frrrn or Novemarr, 


Some twelvemonths ago, ; 
A hundred or so, P 
The pope went to visit the devil 
And if you'll attend, 
You'll find, to a friend, 
Old Nick can behave very civil, 


How do’st do, quoth the seer, 
What a plague brought you here; 
T suppose ‘twas some whimsical maggot~— 
Come draw tow’rds the fire, 
1 pr'thee sit nigher ; 
Mere, sirrah, lay on t'other faggot. 


You're welcome to hell, 
J hope fiends are well, 
At Paris, Madrid, and at Rome ; 
But, since you elope, 
1 suppose, honest pope, 
The conclave will hang out the broom. 


All jesting aside, 
His Holiness cried, 
Give the pope and the devil their dues 5 
Believe me, old dad, 
PH make thy heart glad 
For faith I have brought thee rare news, 


There's a plot to beguile 
An obstinate isle, 
Great Britain, that heretic nation, 
Who so slyly behav'd 
In hopes to be say'd 
By the help of a curs'd reformation 


We shall never have done 
If we burn one by one, 
Nor destroy the whole heretic race ; 
For when one is dead, 
Like the fam’d hydra’s head, 
Another springs up in his place. 


Beheve me, Old Nick, 
We'll show them a trick, 
A trick that shall serve yor the nonce, 
For this day before dinner, 
Or else I’m a sinner, « 
We'll kill all their leaders at once. 


When the parliament sits 
And all try their wits 
In consulting of old mealy papers, 
We'll give them a greeti 
Shall break up thair meeting 
And set tnem all cutting their capers 
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There’s powder enough 
And combustible stuf 
I. thirty and odd trusty barrels ; 
We'll send tham together 
The Lord can teil whi.her, 
And decide at one blow all their quarrols, 


When the king atid his son 
And the parliament's gone, 
And the people are Jeft im the lurch, 
Things will take their old station 
In yon cursed nation 
And I'll be the head of the church. * 


‘These words were scarce suld, 
When in popt the head 

Of an old fesuistical wight 
Who cried you're mistaken 
They've all sav'd their bacon, 

And Jemmy still stinks of the fight, 


Then Satan was struck, 
And cried ’tis ill luck 
But you for your news shall be thanked, 
So he call’d at the door 
Six devils or more 
And toss'd the poor priest in a blanket. 
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Micha tmas Term begins 
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Lroyarp, 


St. Leonard is retained in the church of 
England calendar and almanacs, from his 
ancient popularity in Romish times, Iie 
is the titular saint of many of our great 
churches, and was particularly invoked in 
behalf of prisoners. 

A list of holydays published atéWor- 
cester, in 1240, ordains St. Leonard's fes- 
tival to be kept a halfholyday, enjoins 
the hearing of mass, and prohibits all la 
bour except that of the plough, ” 

St, Leonard was a Fretich nobleman in 


the court of Clovis I., where he was con- ' 


verted by St. Remigius, or Remy; be- 
came 2 monk, built ag oratory for him» 
self in a forest at Nobflac, near Limoges, 
lived on herbs and fruits, and formed a 
community, which afler his death was 
a flourishing monastery under the name 
of St. Leonard le Noblat. Je was re- 
markable for charity towards cipiiyes and 
prisoners, and died about 559, with the 
reputation ‘of having worked oracles in 
their belalt* a 


eeieesd este ae ens os 
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The legend of St. Leonard relates that 
there was no water within a mile of his 
monastery, “ wherfore be did do make a 
pyt all drye, the which he fylled with 
water by his prayers—and he shone there 
by so grete myracles, that who that was 
in prison, and called his name in ayde, 
anone his bondes and fetters were broken, 
and went awaye without ony gaynsayenge 
frely, and came presentyng to hym theyr 
shaynes qr yrens.” 

It is particularly related that one of 
St. Leonard’s converts “ was taken of a 
tyraunt,” which tyrant, considering by 
whom his prisoner was protected, deter- 
mined so to secure him against Leonard, 
as to “make hym paye for his raunsom 
a thousand shyllynges.” Therefore, said 
the tyrant, “I shall go make a ryght 
grete and depe pyt vnder the erth in my 
toure, and [ shall cast hym therin bounden 
with many bondes; and I shal do make 
a chest of tree vpon the mouth of the pyt, 
and shall make my knygites to lye therin 
all armed; and how be it that yf Leon- 
arde breke the yrons, yet shall he not 
entre into it vnder the erth.’ Having 
done as he said, the prisoner called on St. 
Leonard, who at night “came and turned 
the chest wherein the knyghtes laye armed, 
and closed them therein, lyke as deed 
men ben in a tombe, and after entred 
into the pyt with grete lyght,” and he 
Epos to the prisoner, from whom the 
chains fell off, and he “ toke hym in his 
armes and bare hym out of the toure— 
and sette aym at home in his hous.” And 
other great marvels are told of St. Leonard 
as true as this.* 


The miracles wrought by St. Leonard 
in releasing prisoners continued after his 
death, but at this time the saint has ceased 
from interposing in their behalf even on 
his festival; which, being the first day ot 
Michaelmas term, and therefore the day 
whereon writs issued since the Trinity 
term are made returnable, would be a 
convenient season for the saint's interpo- 
sition, 

This day the long vocation o'er, 

And lawyers go lo work once more ; 

With their materials all provided, 

That they may have the cause decided, 

The vise e brings in his bill, 

He'll Ifdve his cause, cost what it will; 

Till afteryrards comes the defendant, 

And is resolved to, make an end on’t. 


® Golden Legend® 


And having got all things in fitness, 

Supplied with money and with witness; 

And makes a noble bold defence, 

Backed with material evidence. 

The proverb is, one cause is good 

Until the other’s understood. 

They thunder out to little purpose, 

With certiorari, habeas corpus, 

Their replicandos, writs of error, 

To fill the people’s hearts with terror ; 

And if the lawyer do approve it, 

To chaucery they must remove it : 

And then the two that were so warm, 

Must leave it to another term ; 

Till they go home and work for mie, 

To spend as they have done before. . 
Poor Robin, 
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Ortern of THe Lonpon Gazerr«. 


On the 7th day of November, 1665, the 
first “ Gazette” in England was published 
at Oxford; the court being there at that 
time, on account of the plague. On the 
removal of the court to London, the title 
was changed to the “ London Gazette.” 
The “ Oxford\Gazette” was published on 
Tuesdays, the London on Saturdays: and 
these have continued to be the days of 
publication ever since. 

The word gazette originally meant a 
newspaper, or printed account of the 
transactions of all the countries in the 
known world, in a loose sheet or halt 
sheet; but the term is with us confined 
to that paper of news now published by 
authority. It derived its name from 
gazetta, a kind of small coin formerly cur- 
rent at Venice, which was the usual price 
of the first newspaper printed there.* 
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Lorn Mayor or Lonvoy, 

On this day the chief magistrate elect 
of the metropolis is sworn into office at 
Guildhall, and to-morrow is the grand 
festival of the corporation. 
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Pobember 9, 


Lonv Mayor's Day. 
Ths “ great day in the calendar” of 
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the city, is the subject of the following 
whimsical adaptation, 


Now countless turbots and unnumbered soles 


Fill the wide kitchens of each livery hall : 
From pot to spit, to kettle, stew, and pan, 
The busy hum of greasy scullions sounds, 
That the fixed beadles clo almost perceive 
The secret. dainties of each other’s watch: 


Fire answers fire, and through their paly flames 


Each table sees the other's bill of fare 

Cook threatens cook in high and saucy vaunt 
Of rare and newmade dishes; confectioners, 
Both pastrycooks and fruiterers in league, 
With candied art their rivets closing up, 
Give pleasing notice of a rich desseit. 





in the subjoined humorous account 
of a former civic procession and festival, 
there are some features which do not 
belong to the present celebrations. 


Lorp Mayor's Day, 1773. 

To describe the adventures and incidents 
‘of this important day in the city annals, it 
is very necessary to revert to the preced- 
ing evening. It is not now as it was 
formerly— 


“ That sober citizens get drunk by nine.” 


IIad Pope lived in the auspicious 
reign of George III., he would have in- 
dulged us at least two hours, and found a 
rhyme for eleven, 

On the evening of the 8th of Novem- 
ber, the stands of several livery companies 
clogged the passage of Cheapside and the 
adjacent streets. The night was passed 
in erecting the temporary sheds, sacred 
to city mirth, ruby gills, and round 
paunches. The earliest dawn of the 
morning witnessed the industry of the 
scavengers ; and the broom-maker was, 
for'dince, the first patriot in the city. 


Thiy servire done, repair we to Guildhall, 


At five in the morning the spits groaned 
beneath the ponderous sirloins. These, 
Numerous as large, proved that the “roast 
beef of Old England” is still thonght an 
ornament to our tables. The chandeliers 
in the hall were twelve in number, each 
provided with forty-eight wax candles; 
exclusive of which there were three lnige 
glass \amps, two globular lamps under 
the giants, and wax cagdies in girandoles. 
Hlustings were* raised at each end of the 
hall for the accémmodation of the superior 

® 


company, end tables laid through the 
centre for persons of lower rank. One 
advantage arose from the elevation at 
the west end of the hall, for the inscrip. 
tion under Beckford’s statue was thereby 
rendered perfectly legible. Tables were 
spread in the court of kinp’s-bench, - 
which was provided with one chandelier 
of forty-eight candles. All the seats were 
either matted, hung with tapestry, of 
covered with crimson cloth, and the wholé 
made a very noble appearance. 

By eleven o’clock the windows from 
Blackfriars-bridge, to the north end of 
King street, began to exhibit such a num-~ 
ber of angelic faces, as would tempt a 
man to wish for the honour of chief ma- 

istracy, if it were only to be looked at 
y so many fine eyes, There was scarca 
a house that could not boast a Venus for 
its tenant. At fifteen minutes past ten 
the common serjeant entered Guildhall, 
and in a few minutes the new lord-mayor, 
jrseesed by four footmen in elegant 
iveries of brown and gold, was brought 
into the hall in a superb sedan chair. 
Next came alderman Plomer, and then 
the recorder, who was so mneh afflicted 
with the gout, that it required the full 
exertion of his servant's strength to sup- 
port him, Mr, Alderman Thomas ar- 
rived soon after, then the two sheriffs, and 
lastly Mr. Crosby. There being no other 
alderman, .Mr. Peckham could not be 
sworn into his office. At twenty minutes 
sr eleven the lord thie lhe hall, 
eing preceded by the city™word and 
mace, and followed by-tlie alderman and 
sheriffs. The breakfast in” the council 
chamber, at Guildhal® consisted of six 
sivloins of téef, twelve tureens off soup, 
9 
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mulled wines pastiy, &c. The late 
lord-mayor wa.ted “t the end of King- 
street to join the procession, As soon as 
his carnage moved, the mob began to 
groan and hiss, on which he burst into so 
immoderate a fit of laughter, evidently 
unforced, that the mob joined in one 
laughing chorus, and seemed to wonder 
what they had hissed at. 

The procession by water was as usual, 
but rather tedious, as the tide was con- 
trary. The ceremonies at Westminster- 
hall being gone through in the customary 
manner, the company returned by water 
to Blackfriars-bridge, where the lord- 
inayor landed at about three o'clock, and 
proceeded in solemn state to Guildhall, 
where the tables groaned beneath the 
weight of solids and dainties of every kind 
in season: the dishes of pastry, &c. were 
elegantly adorned with flowers of various 
sorts interspersed with bay-leaves; and 
many an honest freeman got a nose-gay 
at the city expense. A superb piece of 
confectionary was placed on the lord- 
mayor's table, and the whole entertain- 
ment was splendil and magnificent. Dur- 
ing the absence of the lord-mayor, such 
of the city companies as have not barges 
paraded thé streets in the accustomed 


manner; and the man in armour exhibit. 
ed to the delight of the little masters and 
misses, and the astonishment of many a 
gaping rustic., The.]Jord-mayor appeared 
to be in good health and spirits, and to 
enjoy the applausive shouts of his fellow- 
citizens, probably from a consciousness 
of having deserved them, Mr, Gates, the 
city marshal, was as fine as powder and 
ribbons and gold could make him; his 
horse, too, was almost as fine, and nearly 
as stately as the rider. Mr. Wilkes came 
thiough the city in a chair, carried on 
men’s shoulders, just before the procession, 
in order to keep it up, and be saluted 
with repeated shouts. The lord-mayor’s 
coach was elegant, and his horses (long- 
tailed blacks) the finest that haye been 
seen for many years. There were a great 
number of constables round Mr. Alder- 
man Townsend’s coach; and a complaint 
has since been made, that he was grossly 
insulted. The night concluded as usual, 
and many went home at morning with 
ditty clothes and bloody faces.* 


Some recent processions on lord-mayor’s 
day are sufficiently described by these 
lines :— 


Scarce the shrill trumpet or the echoing horn 
With zeal impatient chides the tardy morn, 
When Thames, meandering as thy channel strays, 
’ Its ambient wave Augusta's Lord surveys : 


No prouder triumph, when with eastern pride 
The burnished galley burst upon the tide, 


Thy banks of Cydnus say—tho’ Egypt’s queen 
With soft allurements graced the glowing scene , 


Though silken streamers waved and all was mute, 
Save the soft trillings of the mellow lute ; 
Though spicy torches chased the lingering gloom, 
And zephyrs blew in every gale perfume. 


But soon, as pee they win their wat'ry way, 
And dash from bending oars the scattered spray, 
The dome wide-spreading greets th’ exploring eyes 
Where erst proud Rufus bade his courts arise, 
Ilere borne, our civic chief the brazen store, 
With pointing fingers numbers o’er and o'er; 
Then pleased around him greets his jacund train, 
And seeks in proud array his new domain. 
Returning now, the ponderous coach of state 
Rolls o’er the road that groans beneath its weight; 
And as slow paced, amid the shouting throng, 
Its massiye frame majestic moves along, 
The prancing steeds with gilded trappings gay, 
Proud of the load, their sceptred lord convey. 
Behind, their posts, a troop attendant gain, 
Press the gay throng, and ioin the smiling traig ; 
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And waving streamers close ihe‘gay career, 


Here too a Chief the opening ranks display, 


Whose radient armour shoots a beamy ray ; 
So Britain erst beheld her troops advance, 
And hee myriads crouch f 

But th 


Aloft no move the nodding plumage bows, 
Or polished Aebn bedecks his manly brows ; 
A patriot band still generous Britain boasts, 
To guard her altars and protect her coasts ; 
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While martial Lands with nodding plumes appear, 


eneath her lance : 
ough no more when threat’ning dangers nigh, 
The glittering cuisses clasp the warrior’s thigh ; 





















From rude attacks her sacred name to shield, 


Mr. Alderman Wood on the first day of 
his second mayoralty, in 1816, deviated 
from the usual procession by water, from 
Westminster-hall to London, and re- 
turned attended, by the corporation, in 
their carriages, through Parliament-street, 
by the way of Charing-cross, along the 
Strand, Fleet-street, and so up Ludgate- 
aill, and through St. Paul's churchyard. 
to Guildhall: wheieon lord Sidmouth, as 
high steward of the city and liberties of 
Westminster, officially protested against 
the lord-mayor’s deviation, “ in order, 
that the same course may not be drawn 
into precedent, and adopted on any 
future occasion.” 


During Mr. Alderman Wood’s first 
mayoralty he committed to the house of 
correction, a working sugar-baker, for 
having left his employment in conse- 
quence of a dispute sea SnUnE wages.— 
The prisoner during his ‘confinement 
not having received personal correction, 
according to the statute, in consequence 
of no order to that effect being specified 
in the warrant of committal, he actually 
brought an action against the lord-mayor 
in the court of common pleas, for non- 
conformity to the law. It was proved 
that he had not been whipped, and there- 
fore the jury were obliged to give a far- 
thing damages ; but, the point of law was 
reserved.* 


Cn the 6th of September, 1776, the 
then lord-mayor of London, was robbed 
near Turnham-green in his chaise and 
four, in sight of all his retinue, by a single 
highwayman, who swore he would shoot 
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And now, as ever, teach her foe to yield. 










the first man that made resistunce, or 
offered violence * 
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PLobhenber 10. 
A Fasurr’s Wisrzs. 


Richard Corbet, bishop of Norwich, 
wrote the following excellent lines 


To n1s Sox, Vincent Consett,’ * 


On his Birth-day, November 10, 16386 
being then three years old, 


What [ shall leave thee none can tell, 

But oll shall say 1 wish thee well 

I wish thee, Vin, before all wealth 

Both bodily and ghostly health : 

Nor too much weilth, nor wit, come to thee, 
So much of either may undo thee, 

I wish thee learning, not for show, 

Enough for to instract, and know , 

Not such as gentlemen require, 

To prate at table, or at fire, 

T wish thee all thy mother’s graces, 

Thy father’s fortunes, and bis places, 

I wish thee friends, and ‘one at court, 

Not to build on, but support ; 

To keep thee, not in doing many 
Oppressions, but from suffering afys 

I wish thee peace in all thy ways, 

Nor lazy nor contentious days ; * 
And when thy soul and body part, 

As innocent os now thou art. 





Bishop Corbet, a native of Ewell in 
Surrey, was educated at Westminster 
school, and Christchurch, Oxford ; took 
the degree of M, A, in 1605;-gntered into 
holy orders, became doctor of divinity 
“ i ———- 
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obtained a prebend in the cathedral of 
Sarum, and other church preferment, and 
being a man of ready wit, was favoured 
by king James I., who made him one of 
his chaplains. In 1618, he took a journey 
to France, of which he wrote an amusing 
narrative. In 1627, his majesty gave him 
the deanery of Christchurch ; in 1629, he 
was raised to the bishopric of Oxford, and 
in 1632, translated to that of Norwich. 
He died in 1635, The poems of bishop 
Corbet are lively and amusing composi- 
tions, such as might have been expected 
from a man of learaing and genius, pos- 
sessed of a superabundance of constitu- 
tional hilarity. The latter quality appears 
to have drawn him into some excesses, 
not altogether consistent with the gravity 
of his profession. After he was a doctor 
of divinity, being ata tavern in Abingdon, 
a ballad-singer came into the house, com- 
plaining that he could not dispose of his 
stock; the doctor, in a frolic, took off his 
gown, and assuming the ballad-singer’s 
leather jacket, went out into the street, 
and drew around him a crowd of admir- 
ing purchasers. Perhaps he thought he 
could divest himself of his sacerdotal cha- 
racter with his habit; for it seems he shut 
himself up in his well-stored cellar, with 
his chaplain, Dr, Lushington, and taking 
off his gown, exclaimed : “ There goes the 
doctor ;” then throwing down his episco- 
pal hood, “ there goes the bishop”—after 
which the night was devoted to Bacchus, 
Riding out one day with a Dr. Stubbins, 
who was extremely fat, the coach was 
overturned, and both fell into a ditch. 
The bishop, in giving an account of the 
accident, observed, that Dr. Stubbins was 
up to the elbows in mud, and he was up 
to the elbows in Stubbins. Bishop Cor- 
bet was not distinguished as a divine; 
his sentiments however were fiberal, and 
he inclined to the Arminian party, which 
then began to prevail in the church of 
England.* 

In the bishop's lines “ to his son on his 
birth-day,”’ there is something of the feel- 
ing in the wise man's supplication, “ Give 
me neither poverty nor riches.” 
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Sr, Martin. . 
The custSms of this festival, which is 
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retained in the church of England calen 
dar and almanacs, are related under the 
day in last year’s volume. 
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ApminaL Vernon’s Bintu-par. 

To the mention of the pageant “a 
Chancery-lane end,” in honour of admirat 
Vernon on this day, in the year 1740,* 
may be added some ingenious verses 
commemorative of Vernon's exploits, They 
were written in the same year by John 
Price, a land-waiter in the port of Poole, 
and are preserved in Mr, Raw's “ Suffolk 
Garland,” with the following introduc- 
tion :— 
Avminat Vernon's ANSWER To AD- 

mirat Hosier’s Guosr. 


In Dr, Percy’s “ Reliques of Ancient 
Poetry,” vol. ti. p. 376. is an admirable 
ballad, intituled “ Hosier’s Ghost,” being 
an address to admiral Vernon, in Porto- 
Bello harbour, by Mr. Glover, the author 
ef Leonidas. The case of Hosier was 
briefly this :—~ 

In April, 1726, he was sent with a strong 
fleet to the Spanish West Indies, to block 
up the galleons in the ports of that coun- 
try; but being restricted by his orders 
from obeying the dictates of his courage, 
he lay inactive on that station, until he 
became the jest of the Spaniards, He af- 
terwards removed to Carthagena, and con- 
tinued cruizing in those seas, till far the 
greater part of his crews perished by the 
diseases of that unhealthy climate. This 
brave man, seeing his officers and men 
thus daily swept away, his ships exposed 
to inevitable destruction, and himself 
made the sport of the enemy, is said to 
have died of a broken heart. The ballad 
concludes-— 


“ O'er these waves, for ever mouining, 
Shall we roam, depriv'd of rest, 
Ifto Britain's shores retuining, 
You neglect my just request: 


After this proud foe subduing, 
When your patriot friends you see, 
Think on vengeance for my ruin, 
And for England—sham'd in me.” 


Jn 1739, vice-admiral Vernon was ap- 
pointed commander-in-chief of a squadron 
SRY paca 
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then fitting out for destroving tne setile 
ments of the Spaniards in the West Indies ; 
and, weighing anchor from Spithead on 
the 23d of July, arrived in sight of Porto- 
Bello, with six ships only, under his com- 
mand, on the 20th of November following. 
The next day he commenced the attack of 
that town; when, after a most furious en- 
gagement on both sides, it was taken on 
the 22d, together with a considerable num- 
ber of cannon, mortars, and ammunition, 
and also two Spanish ships of war. He 
then ‘blew up the fortifications, and eva- 
cuated the place for want of land forces 
sufficient to retain it; but first distributed 
ten thousand dollars, which had been sent 
to Porto-Bello for paying the Spanish 
troops, among the forces for their bravery. 

The two houses of parliament joined in 
an address of congratulation upon this 
success of his majesty’s arms ; and the na- 
tion, in general, was wonderfully elated 
by an exploit, which was certainly magni- 
fied much above its intrinsic merit. 


Hosier! with indignant sorrow, 
Lhave heard thy mournful tale 

And, if heay’n permit, to-morrow 
Hence our warlike fleet shall sail. 

O’er those hostile waves, wide roaming, 
We will urge our bold design, 

With the blood of thousands foaming, 
For our country’s wrongs and thine, 


On that day, when each brave fellow, 
Who now triumphs here with me, 

Storm’d and plunder'’d Porto- Bello, 
All my thoughts were full of thee, 

yy disast’rous fate alarm'd mo; 
Fieree thy image glar’d on high, 

And with gen’rous ardour warm'd me, 
To revenge thy fall, or die. 


From their lofty ships descending, 
Thro? the flood, in firm array, 
To the destin’d city bending, 

My lov'd sailors work’d their way. 
Strait the foe, with horror trembling, 
Quits in haste his batter’d walls; 
And in accents, undissenbling, 
Ms he flies, for mercy calls, 


Carthagena, tow'ring wonder } 
At the daring deed dismay’d, 

Shall ere long ty Britain’s thunder 
Smoking in the dust be laid. 

Thou, and these pale spectres sweeping, 
Restless, o’er this wat ry round, 

Whose wan cheeks are stain’d with weeping, 
Pleas'd shall listen to the sound, 


Still rememb’ring thy sad story, 
To thy injur’d ghost I swear, 

By my hopes of future gory, 
War shall begtay constant care 
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And I ne'cr will cease pursuing 
Spuin’s proud sons from sea to sea, 
With i vengeance for thy ruin, 
And for England sham'd in thee, 


te 


As we are to-day on a naval topic, it 
seems fitting to introduce a popular 
usage among sailors, in the words of 
captain Edward Hall, R.N., who com- 
municated the particulars to Dr. Forster, 
on the 30th of October, 1823. * 


Crossrxe tau Liye. 


The following is an account of the cus- 
tom of shaving at the tub by Neptune, as 
practised on board vessels crossing the 
Equator, Tropics, and Europa Point, 
The origin of it is supposed to be very 
ancient, and it is commonly followed on 
board foreign, as well as British ships. 
Europa Point at Gibraltar being one of 
the places, it may have arisen at the time 
when that was considered the western 
boundary of Terra Firma. 

On the departure of a vessel from Eng- 
land by either of the aforesaid routes, 
much ingenuity is exerted by the old 
seamen and their confederates to discover 
the uninitiated, and it is seldom that any 
escape detection, A few days previous to 
arriving at the scene of action, much mys~ 
tery and reserve is observed among the 
ship’s company: they are then secretly 
collecting stale soapsuds, water, &., ar- 
ranging the dramatis persone, and pre- 
paring material. At this time, also, the 
novices, who are aware of what is going 
forward, send their forfeits to the captain 
of the forecastle, who acts as Neptune's 
deputy ; the forfeit is either a bottle of 
rum, or a dollar: and I never knew it 
refused, except from a cook’s mate who 
had acted negligently, and from a ste- 
ward's mate who was inclined to trick the 
people when serving provisions. 

On board of 4 man-of-war it is generally 
performed on a grand scale. I have wit-~ 


“nessed it several times, but the pest exe~ 


cuted was on board a ship of the line of 
which I was lieutenant, bound to the 
West Indies, On crossing the Tropic, a 
voice, as if at a distance, and from the sur- 
face of the water, cried “Ho, theship ahoy ! 
1 shall come on board :” this was from a 
person slung over the bows, near the 
water, speaking through his hand, Pre- 
sently twa men of large staturecame over 
the bows; they had hideous Masks on: 
one personated Neptun®—he was naked 
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to his middle, crowned with the head ofa 
huge wet swab, the ends of which reached 
to his loins to represent flowing locks; a 
pee of tarpaulin, vandyked, encircled the 

ead of the swab and his brows as a diu- 
dem ; his right hand wielded a bourding- 
pike manufactured into a trident, and his 
body was marked with red ochre to repre- 
sent fish scales: the other personated Am- 
phitrite, having locks also formed of 
swabs, a petticoat of the same material, 
with a°girdle of red bunten; and in her 
hands a comb and looking-glass. They 
were followed by about twenty fellows, 
also naked to their middle, with red ochre 
scales as Tritons. They were received on 
the forecastle with much respect by the 
old sailors, who had provided the carriage 
of an eighteen-pounder as a car, which 
their majesties ascended, and were drawn 
aft along the gangway to the quaiter-deck 
by the Tritons; when Neptune, address- 
ing the captain, said he was happy to see 
him again that way, that he believed there 
were some Johnny Raws on board that 
had not paid their duas, and who he in- 
tended to initiate into the salt water 
mysteries. The captain answered, he was 
happy to see him, but requested he would 
make no more corfusion than was neces- 
sary. They then descended on the main 
deck, and were joined by all the old 
hands, and about twenty barbers, who 
submitted their razors, brushes, and 
suds to inspection; the first were made 
from old iron hoops jagged, the second 
from tar brushes, and the shaving suds 
from tar, grease, and something from the 
pigsty ; they had also boxes of tropical 
pills procured from the sheep pen. Large 
tubs full of stale suds, with a movable 


board across each, were ranged around the 
pumps and engine, and plenty of buckets 
filled with water. Thus prepared, they 
divided themselves into gangs of a dozen 
each, dashed off in different directions, 
and soon returned with their subjects. 
The proceedings with each unlucky wight 
were as follows:—Being seated on a 
board across a tub of water, his eyes were 
quickly bandaged, his face lathered with 
the delightful composition; then a couple 
of scrapes on each side of the chin, fol- 
lowed by a question asked, or some pre- 
tended compassionate inquiry made, to 
get his mnduth open, into which the barber 
either dashed the shaving-brush, or a pill, 
which was the signal for slipping the 
board from under the poor devil, who 
was then left to flounder his way out ot 
the tub, and perhaps half drowned in at- 
tempting to recover his feet, by buckets 
of water being dashed over him from all 
quarters; being thus thoroughly drenched 
and initiated, I have often observed spi- 
rited fellows join their former persecutors 
in the remainder of their work. After an 
hour or two spent in this rough fun, which 
all seem to enjoy, Neptune disappears 
somewhere in the hold to unrobe, the 
decks are washed and dried, and those 
that have undergone the shaving business, 
oil or grease their chins and whiskers to 
get rid of the tar, This custom does not 
accord with the usual discipline of a man- 
of-war ; but, as the old seamen look on it 
as their privilege, and it is only about an 
hour’s relaxation, I have never heard of 
any captain refusing them his permis. | 
sicn, E, H* 
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A Sra-Pircr—Iw Turce Sonnxrrs 


Scenc-- Bridlington Quay, 


At night-fall, walking on the cliff-crowned shore, 

When sea and sky were in each other lost, 

Dark ships were scudding through the wild uproar, 

Whose wrecks ere morn must strew the dreary coast ; ' 
I mark’d one well-moor'd vessel tempest-lost ; 

Sails reef’d, helm lash’d, a dreadful siege she boie, 

He decks by billow after billow cross’d, 

Whi ¢ every moment she might be no more, ; 

Yet firmly anchor’d on the nether sand, 

Like a chainid lion ramping at his foes, 

Forward and rearward still she plunged and rose, : 
Till broke her cable ;—then she fled to land F : 
"With all the waves in chase, throes fullowing throes; 

She 'seapead,—she struck,—she struck upon the sand” 
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The morn was beautiful, the storm gone by ; 
Three days had pass'd ; I saw the peaceful main, 
One molten mirror, one illumined plane, 

Clear ag the blue, sublime, o'er-arching shy. 

On shore that lonely vessel caught mine eye; * 
Iler bow was sea-ward, all equipt her train, 

Yet to the sun she spread her wings in vain, 
Like a maim’d eagle, impotent to fly, 

There fix'd as if for ever to abide: 

Far down the beach had roll’d the low neap-tide, 
Whose mingling muimur faintly lull'd the ear, 

“ Ts this,” methought, “ is this the doom of nride, 
Check’d in the outset of thy proud career, 
Ingloriously to rot by piecemeal here ?” 


Spring-tides return’d, and fortune smiled; the bay 
Received the rushing ocean to its breast ; 

While waves on waves innumerable press, 
Seem’d, with the prancing of their proud array, 
Sea-horses, flash’d with foam, and sporting spray: 
Their power and thunder broke that veqel’s rest ; 
Slowly, with new-expanding life possest, 

To her own element she glid away; 

There, buoyant, bounding like the pola: whale, 
That takes his pastime, every joyful sail 

Was to the freedom of the world unfurl’d, 








While right and left the parting surges curl'd. 
—Go, gallant bark, with such a tide and gale, 
Tl pledge thee to a voyage round the world! 


Montgomery. 


od 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 


Mean Temperature ... . 43°85 
Pobhember 13. 


Brit. 


Tue “Briprwrtt Boys,” anp Bar- 
THOLOMEW AND SouTuwank Farrs. 


On the 13th of November, 1755, ala 
court of the governors of Bridewell hos- 
pital, a memorable report was made from 
the committee, who inquired into the 
behaviour of the boys at Bartholomew and 
Southwark fairs, when some of them 
were severely corrected and continued, 
and others, after their punishment, were 
ordered tq be stripped of the hospital 
clothing and discharged.* 

The “ bridewell-boys” were, within re- 
collection, a body of youths distinguished 
by a particular dress, and turbulence of 
manners. They infested the streets to 
the terror of the peaceable, and being 





& See yol.1, col. 1473, * 
» Gentleman'g Magazine, 
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allowed the privilege of going to fires, 
did more nhischief by their audacity 
and perverseness, than they did good by 
woking the Bridewell engine. These 
disorders occasioned them to be deprived 
of their distinguishing costume, and put 
under proper arts’-masters, with ability 
to teach them useful trades, and authority 
to controul and regulate their conduct, 
The bridewell. boys at this time are never 
heard of in any commotion, and may now, 
therefpre, be regarded as peaceable and 
industrious lads. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 42+ 85 





Pobember 4. ° 


A Triruing Mrsraxe. 


The * Carbonari,” a political associa 
tion in the Italian states, occasioned con- 
siderable disturbance to tHe continental 
governments, who interfered to tsppress 
an order of persons that kept them 
in continual alarm: “ Tis “Tloliness” 
especially desired their Suppression | 

° 
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An atticle from Rome, dated the 14th 
of November, 1820, says, “ Bishop Ben- 
venuti, vice-legate at Macerata, having 
feceived orders from the holy father to 
have all the Carbonari in that city ar- 
rested and sent to Rome, under a good 
escort, proceeded forthwith to execute the 
order. In consequence he had all the 
colliers by trade (Churbonniers de profes- 
sion) which he could find within his reach 
—men, women, and children, arrested, 
and sent manacled to Rome, where they 
were closely imprisoned. The tribunal 
having at length proceeded to examine 
them, and being convinced that these Car- 
bonari had been colliers ever since they 
were born, acquitted them, and sent them 
to their homes. Bishop Benvenuti was 
deprived of his employment.’* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ...43 ° 25. 


Pobember 15. 


Machutus.t 
HuncerrorD Revert, WItts. 
To the Editor of the Hvery-Day Book. 


October 20, 1826, 

Dear Sir,—In your last week’s number 
of the Every-Day Book, your correspon- 
dent *, *, P. gives a short account of 
Blackford, the backsword-player, and also 
mentions ene of his descendants who 
signalized himself at the “ Hungerford 
revel” about two years since. In the year 
1820, I visited the latter revel; perhaps 
a description may be acceptable to you, 
and amusing to your readers. 

I think it may be generally allowed 
that Wiltshire, and the western counties, 
keep up their primitive customs more 
than any counties, This is greatly to the 
credit of the inhabitants; for these usages 
tend to promote cheerful intercourse and 
ftiendly feeling among the residents in 
the different villages, who on such occa- 
sions assemble together In Wiltshire I 
have remarked various customs, particu- 
larly at Christmas, which I have never 
seen or heard of in any other place. If 
these customs were witnessed by a 
stranger, I am sure he must fancy the 
good wil days of yore, where every sea- 


ff 


* NewTimes, 
+ See val. i, eal, ase, 


son brought its particular custom, which 
was always strictly adhered to. 

Wiltshire consists of beautiful and ex- 
tensive downs, and rich meadow and 
pasture lands, which support some of the 
finest dairies and farms that can be met 
with in the kingdom. The natives area 
very strong and hardy set of men, and are 
particularly fond of robust sports; their 
chief and favourite amusement is back- 
swording, or singlestick, for which they 
are as greatly celebrated as the inhabit- 
arts of the adjoining counties, Somerset- 
shire and Gloucestershire. 

At this game there are several rules 
observed. ‘They play with a large round 
stick, which must be three feet long, with 
a basket prefixed to one end as a guard 
for the hand. The combatants throw off 
their hats and upper garments, with 
the exception of the shirt, and have 
the Jeft hand tied to the side, so that 
they cannot defend themselves with that 
hand. They brandish the stick over 
the head, guarding off the adversary’s 
blows, and striking him whenever an op- 
portunity occurs. Great skill is often 
used in the defence. I have seen two 
men play for upwards of half an hour 
without once hitting each other. The 
blood must flow an inch from some part 
of the head, before either party is declared 
victor. 

Blackford, the backswoid player, was a 
butcher residing at Swindon; he died a 
few yearsago. THis “ successor” is a 
blacksmith at Lyddington, named Morris 
Pope, who is considered the best player 
of the day, and generally carries off the 
prizes at the Hungerford revel, which he 
always attends. This revel is attended 
by all the best players in Wiltshire and 
Somersetshire, between whom the contest 
lies, To commence the fray, twenty very 
excellent players are selected from each 
county ; the contest lasts a considerable 
time, and is always severe, but the Wilt. 
shire men are generally conquerors, Their 
principal characteristics are skill, strength, 
and courage—this is generally allowed by 
all who are acquainted with them. 

But Hungerford revel is not a scene of 
contention alone, it consists of all kinds 
of rustic sports, which afford capital fun 
a the spectators. They may be laid out 
thus— 

ist. Girls running for “ smacks,” &e., 
which is a well-known amusement al 
country fairs. © ” 

2d. Climbing the gheusy pole for a 
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piece of bacon which is placed on the 
top. This atloids very great amusement, 
as it is a difficult thing to be accomplished. 
The climber, perhaps, may get near the 
top of the pole, and has it in his power to 
hold himself up by both hands, but the 
moment he raises one liand to unhook the 
prize, he is almost sure to slide down 
again with great rapidity, bearing all be- 
low him who are so foolish as to climb 
after him. 

3d. Old women drinking hot tea for 
snuff. Whoever can drink it the quickest 
and hottest gains the prize. 

4th. Grinning through horse-collars. 
Several Uodges standin a row, each hold- 
ing a coliar; whoever can make the ugliest 
face through it gains the prize. This feat 
is also performed by old women, and cer- 
tainly the latter are the most amusing. 

5th. Racing between twenty and thirty 
old women for a pound of tea. This oc- 
casions much merriment, and it is some- 
times astonishing to see with what agility 


the old dames 1un in order to obtain their fight. 


favourile. 

6th, Hunting a pig with a soaped tail. 
This amusement creates much mirth, and 
in my opinion jis the most laughable—- 
Granter with his tail well soaped is set 
off at the foot of a hill, and is quickly 
pursued ; but the person who can lay any 
claim to him must first catch him by the 
tail, and fairly detain him with one hand. 
This is an almost impossible feat, for the 
pig finding himself pulled back, tries to 
run forward, and the tail slips from the 
grasp of the holder. Itis pretty well 
Known that such is the obstinate nature 
of a pig, that on being pulled one way he 
will strive all he can to go a contrary, In 
illustration of this circumstance, thongh 
known perhaps to some of your readers, I 
may mention a curious wager a few years 
ago between a pork butcher and a water- 
man. The butcher betted the waterman 
that he would make a pig run over one of 
the bridges, (I forget which,) quicker than 
the waterman would row across the river. 
The auditors thought it impossible; the 
bet was eagerly accepted, and the next 
day was appointed for the performance. 
When the signal for starting was given, 
the waterman began to row with all his 
might and main, and the butcher catching 
hold of the tail of the pig endeavoured to 
pull him back, upon which the pig pulled 
forward, and with great rapidity ran over 
the bridge, pulling, the butcher after him, 


who arrived on the opposite side betore 
his opponent. 

7th. Jumping in sacks for a cheese 
An excellent caricature of jumping ip 
sacks, published by Hunt, in Tavistock. 
street, conveys a true idea of ihe manner 
in which this amusement is carried on: 
it is truly laughable. Ten or eleven can. 
didates are chosen ; they are tied in sacks 


“p to their necks, and have to jump about 


five hundred yards. Sometimes one will 
out-jump himself and fall; this accident 
generally occasions the fall of three or 
four others, but some one, being more 
expert, gets on first, and claims the prize. 

About ten years ago, before Cannon 
the prize-fighter was publicly known, as 
a native of Wiltshire he naturally visited 
the Tlungerford revel. There was a man 
there celebrated over the county for box- 
ing; it was said that with a blow from 
his fist he could break the jaw-bone of an 
ox; upon the whole he was a desperate 
fellow, and no one dared challenge him to 
Cannon, however, challenged him 
to jump in sacks. It was agreed that 
they should jump three times the distance 
of about five hundred yards. The first 
time Cunnon fell, and accordingly his 
Opponent won; the second time, Cannon's 
opponent fell, and the third time they 
kept a pretty even pace for about four 
hundred yards, when they bounced 
against ench other and both fell, so that 
there was a dispute who had won, Can. 
non’s opponént was for dividing the 
cheese, but he would not submit to that, 
and proposed jumping again; the man 
would not, but got out of the sack,and dur- 
ing the time that Cannon was consultin 
some friends on the course to be pursued, 
van off with the cheese.” Cannon, how- 
ever, pursued, and afler a considerable 
time succeeded in finding him. Ile then 
challenged him to fight: the battle lasted 
two hours, and Cannén was victor. This 
circumstance introduced him to the sport. 
ing world. 

You must allow me, dear sit, to assure 
you, that it is not my wish to make your 
interesting work a “ sporting calendar,” 
by naming “ sporting characters.” I tell 
you this lest you should not incline to 
read further, especially when you see 

8th. Donkey Racing. I wyll certainly 
defy any one to witness these races, with. 
out being almost convulsed with ladghter 
Each candidate rides his nerghbegir’s don. 
key, and he who arrives gist av the ap. 











pointed place clams the prize, which is 
generally a smock-frock, a waistcoat, a 
hat, &e, &e. 

9th. Duck Hunting. This sport ge- 
nerally concludes the whole: it is a very 
laughable, but certainly a very cruel 
amusement. They tie a poor unfortunate 
owl in an upright position, to the back of 
a still more unfortunate duck, and then 
turn them loose. The owl presuming 
that his inconvenient captivity is the 
work ofethe duck, very unceremoniously 
commences an attack on the head of the 
latter, who natmally takes to its own 
means of defence, the water: the duck 

‘ dives with the owl on his back; as soon 
as he rises, the astonished owl opens wide 
his eyes, turns about his head in a very 
solemn manner, and suddenly recom- 
mences his attack on the oppressed duck, 
who dives as before. The poor animals 
generally destroy each other, unless some 
humtane person rescues them. 

Like all other Wiltshire amusements, 
the Hungerford revel always closes with 
good humour and conviviality; the ale 
flowing plentifully, and the song echoing 
loud and gaily from the rustic revellers. 
Although the revel 1s meant to last only 
one day, the very numerous attendants 
keep up the minor sports sometimes to 
the fourth day, when all depart, and Hun- 
gerford is once more a scene of tran- 
quility. 

The revel takes place about this time 
of the year, but I really cannot call to my 
recollection the precise day. Hoping, how- 
ever, that this is of no material conse- 
quence, I beg to remain, 

Dear Sir, &e, 
C. T. 
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Ears or Wanwicx, tar Kino Maker. 


This nobleman, who at one time is said 
to have entertained thirty thousand people 
at the boards of his different manors and 
estates in England, and who, when he 
travelled or lodged in ary town, was 
accompanied by four or five hundred re- 
tainers, wrote on All Souls’ day the fol- 
lowing remarkable letter for the loan of 
asmall sum. Jt is divested of its ancient 
spelling. 

“To our right trusty and well-beloved 
Friepd, Sir Tuowas Topprnnam, 

« Right trusty and well beloved friend, 

we greet you well, heartily desiring to 
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hear of your welfare; and if it please 
you to‘hear of our welfare, we were in 
good health at the making of this letter, 
entreating you heartily, that ye will con- 
sider our message, which our chaplain 
Master Robert Hopton shall inform you 
of; for we have great business daily and 
have had here before this time, wherefore 
we entreat you to consider the purchase, 
that we have made with one John Swyf- 
ham (Southeote) an esquire of Lincoln- 
shire, of 887. by the year, whereupon we 
must pay the last payment, the Monday 
next after St. Martin’s day, which sum is 
4581. Wherefore we entreat you with all 
our heart, that ye will lend us ten, or 
twenty pounds, or what the said Master 
Robert wants of his payment, as we may 
do for you in time for to come, and we 
will send it you again afore new year’s 
day, as we areatrue knight. For there 
is none in your country, that we might 
write to for trust, so well as unto you, 
for as we be informed, ye be our well 
willer, and so we entreat you, that ye 
consider our intent of this money, as ye 
will that we do for you in time to come. . , 
Written at London, on All Soul’s Day, 
within our lodging in the Grey Friars, 
within Newgate. 

“ Ric. Ente Wanwyke,” 


This letter is not dated, as to the year, 
but is known from circumstances to have 
been written before 1455, Sir Thomas 
Toddingham was a wealthy knight of 
Norfolk, who had an unfortunate marriage 
with onz of the Wodehouses. The epistle 
shows ‘the importance of ten, or twenty 

ounds, when rents were chiefly received 
in kind, and the difference between one 
degree of wealth and another, was ex- 
emplified by the number of a baron’s 
retamers. “ Now,” says Burke, “ we have 
a ton of ancient pomp ina vial of modern 
luxury.”* 


“* Deaty or tur Lorrery.” 


Introductory to particulars respecting 
Lotteries, two engravings are inserted, 
representing exhibitions that appeared in 
the streets of the metropolis, with the 
intent to excite adventure in “the last 
state lottery that will ever be drawn in 
England.” 





RE 
© Morning Gerald, Sent, 3, 1817. 
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A Bauan, 1826, 
A lazy sot grew sober 
By looking at his troubles, 
For he found out how 
Ife work’d his woo, 
By playing with Lott’ry bubbles, 


And just before October, 
The grand contractors, zealous 
Lo share their Jast ills, 
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Their dill and- cue carts slowly 
Paced Holborn and Long Acre, 
Like a funeral 
Not mourn’d at all, 
The bury’ng an undertaker. 


Clerks smiled, and whisper'd lowly: 
“ This is the time or never 

There musi be a rise— 

Buy and be wise 
Or your chance is yone for ever.” 


Yet, of the shares and tickets, 

Spite of all arts to sell em, 
There were more unsold 
Than dare be told; 

Although, if I knew, I'd tell'em. 


And so, worn out with rickets, 
The /ast ** Last Lott'ry” expired ; 
And then there were cries— 

‘© We've gained a prize 
By the Joss we've so long desired : 


* The lott’ry drew the humble 
Often aside from his labour, 
To build in the air, 
And, dwelling there, 
Ho beggar’d himself and neiyndaus, i 


Tf the scheme-makers tumble 
Down to their proper station 

They must starve, or work, 

Turn thief, or Turk, 
Or hang, for the good o’ th’ nation” 


ALL. (Fy # 
Lor rencsg |) 
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What's the odds ?-—while I am floundering here the 
gold fish will be gone; and as I always was a dab at 
hooking the right Numbers, I must cast for a Share ot 
the SIX £30,000 on the 18% Juny, for it is but 
* giving a Sprat to catch a Herring” as a body may say, 
and it is the last chance we shall have in England. 


HMHemorandum, 


The above engraving is copied from 


one of the same size to a lottery bill of 


13 ‘6: its inscription is verbatim the same 
as that below the original. In after days, 


this may be looked on with interest, as 3 
specimen of the means to whieh the lot. 
tery schemers were reduced, in order to 
attract attention to “ the last,” 





COLLECTIONS RESPECTING LOTTERIES 


1569.-—Te First Lottery. 


Dr. Rawlinson, a distinguished anti- 
quary, produced to the Antiquarian so- 
ciety, in 1748, “ A Proposal for a very 
rich Lottery, general without any Blankes, 
contayning a great N° of good prices, as 
well of redy money as of Plate and certain 
sorts of Merchandizes, ha¥ing been valued 
and prised by thé Commandment of the 


Vou. IL 


Queenes most excellent Majestes order, 
to the entent that such Commodities ag 
may chance to arise thereof, after the 
charges borne, may be converted towards 
the reparations of the Havens and Strength 
of the realme, and towards such 

public good workes. The N° of lotts 
shall be foure hundred thousm®, and no 
more; and every Jott shajl be the stmmy 
of tenne shilliggs sterling only, and“ no 
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more. “So be filled by the feast of St. 
Bartholomew. ‘The shew of Prises ar to 
be seen in Cheapside, at the sign of the 
Queenes armes, the house of Mr, Dericke, 
Goldsmith, Servant te the Queen. Some 
other Orders about it in 1567-8. Printed 
vy Hen. Bynneman.” 

This is the earliest lottery of which we 
jave any account. According to Stow, 
t was begun to be drawn at the west 
aoor of St. Paul’s cathedral, on the 11th 
of Janu’ry, 1569, (11th of Elizabeth,) and 
continued imcessantly drawing, day and 
night, till the 6th of May following.* It 
was at first intended to have been drawn 
“ at the house of Mr. Dericke,” who wis 
the queen’s jeweller.t ‘“ Whether,” sz ys 
Maitland, “ this lottery was on account 
of the public, or the selfish views of pri- 
vate persons, my author} does not men- 
tion; but ’tis evident, by the time it took 
up in drawing, it must have beea of great 
concern. This I have remarked as being 
the first of the kind I read 1x £ngland.” 
Maitland does not seese .o have been 
acquainted with Dr “awlinson’s com- 
munication of th¢ prise “ Proposal” 
for it to the soxiety of Antiquaries, which, 
as it states that the “ commodities,” or 
profits, arising therefrom were to be ap- 
propriated to the “reparations of the 
cavens and strength of the realme,” obvi- 
ates all doubt as to its being “ on account 
of the public.” 


— 


In 1586, 28th of the reign of Elizabeth, 
“A Lotterie, for marvellous rich and 
beautifull armor, was begunne to be 
drawn at London, in S. Paules church- 
yard, at the great west gate, (an house of 
timber and boord being there erected for 
that purpose,) on St. Peter’s day in the 
morning, which lotterie continued in 
drawing day and night for the space of 
two or three daies.”§ Of this lottery it 
is said, in lord Burghley’s Diary, at the 
end of Murden's State papers, “ June, 
£586, the lottery of armour under the 
charge of John Calthorp determined.” || 
This is the second English lottery of 
which mention has been made. 





‘Tn 1619, 16th of James I., it appears, 


from the following entry in the register 





;© maitland’s London. 
Gentleman's Magazine, 1778, . 
2 Stow,yin“ais Annals. 


ide 
J Gen¢ieman’s Maqadine. 1738, 
«6 


of charitatie gifts to the corporation ot 
Reading, chat a lottery was held in that 
town, “ Whbreas at a Lottery held within 
the Boreugh of Reading, in the Year o 
our Ld. God 1619, Gabriel Barber Gent 
Agent in the sd. Lottery for the Councell 
& Conpany of Virginia of his own good 
Will & Charity towarde poor Tradesmen 
ffretmen & Inhabitants of the sd. Borough 
of Reading, & for the better enabling 
sich poor Tradesmen to support & bear 
weir Charges in their several Places & 
‘Sallings in the sd. Corporation from time 
to time for ever freely gave & delivered 
to the Mayor & Burgesses of this Corpo- 
ration the Sum of forty Pounds of lawfull 
Money of England Upon Special Trust & 
Confidence, that the sd. Mayor & Bur- 
gesses & their Successors shall from time 
to time for ever dispose & lend these 401 
to & amongst Six poor Tradesmen after 
the rate of O61. 18s. 4d. to each Man for 
the Term of five Years gratis And after 
those five Years ended to dispose & lend 
the sd. 401. by Such Soms to Six other 
pct Tradesmen for other five Years & so 
rom five years to five years Successively 
upon good Security for ever Neverthelesse 
provided & upon Condition that none of 
those to whom the sd. Summs of mony 
shall be lent during that Term of five 
years shall keep either Inn or Tavern or 
dwell forth of the sd. Borough, but there 
during that time and terme, shall as other 
Inhabitants of the sd. Borough reside & 
dwell. 

“ Memorand. that the sd, Sum of 401. 
came not into the hands & charge of the 
Mayor & Burgesses until April 1626.” 

This extract was communicated to the 
“ Gentleman's Magazine” in 1778, by a 
correspondent, who, referring to this gift 
of “ Gabriel Barber, gent., agent in the 
said lottery,” says, “ If it be asked what 
is become of it now? gone, it is supposed, 
where the chickens went before during the 
pious pioteatorship of Cromwell.” 


In 1630, 6th Charles I., there was a 
project ‘“ for the conveying of certain 
springs of water into London and West- 
minster, from within a mile and a haf of 
Hodsdon, in Hertfordshire, by the under- 
takers, Sir Edward Stradling and John 
Lyde.” The author of this project was 
one Michael Parker. “ Tor defraying the 
expences whereof, king Charles grants 
them a special }icense to erect and pubs 
lisha lottery or lotteries ;,aceording "saya 
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the record, “to the course of other lot- 
teries heretofore used or practised,” 
This is the first mention of lotteries 
either in the Fordera or Statute-book, 
“ And, for the sole privilege of bringing 
the said waters in aqueducts to London, 
they were to pay four thousand pounds 
per annum into the king’s exchequer: 
and, the better to enable them to make 
the said large annual payment, the king 
grants them leave to bring their aqueducts 


through any of his parks, chases, lands, 
&c., and to dig up the same gratis."* 


It 1653, during the commonwealth, 
there wus a lottery at Grocers’ Hall, whick 
a ey to have escaped the observation 
of the inquirers concerning this species 
of adventure. It is noticed jn an old 
weekly newspaper, called “ Perfect Ac- 
count of the Daily Intelligence 16.23 
November 1653,” by the following 


Adhertigement, 
Ait the Committee for Claims for Lands in Ireland, - 
Ordered, That a Lottery be at Grocers-Hall London, 
on Thursday 15 Decem. 1653, both for Provinces and 
Counties, to begin at 8 of the clock in the forenoon of 
» the same day; and all persons concemed therein are to 


take notice thereof. 


Under Charles II., the crown, with a 
view to reward its adherents who re« 
sided within the bills of mortality, and 
had served it with fidelity during the in- 
terregnum, granted “ Plate Lotteries” by 
which is to be understood a gift of plate 
from the crown, to be disposed of in that 
manner as prizes, with permission to sell 
tickets. According to the Gazette, in 
April 1669, Charles IT , the duke of York, 
(afterwards James II.,) and many of the 
nobility were present “at the grand 
plate lottery, which, by his majesty’s 
command, was then opened at the sign of 
the Mermaid over against the mews.” 
This was the origin of endless schemes, 
under the titles of “ Royal Oak,” 
“ Twelve-penny Lotteries,” &c., which 
will be adverted to presently. They may 
be further understood by an intimation, 
published soon after the drawing sanc- 
tioned by the royal visitors, in these 
words, “ This is to give notice, that any 
persons who are desirous to farm any of 
the counties within the kingdom of Eng- 
land or dominion of Wales, in order to 
‘the setting up of a plate lottery, or any 
other lottery whatsoever, may repair to 
the lottery office, at Mr. Philips’s house, 
in Mermaid-court over against the mews ; 
swhere they may contract with the trustees 
commissioned by his majesty’s letters 
patent for the management of the said 
patent, on the spehalf of the truly loyal, 


rE 


W. Tibbs. 


indigent officers.”+ In those times, the 
crown exceeded its pectoge by issuing 
these patents, and the law was not put in 
motion to question them. 


Book Lotteries. 
During the reign of Charles TI, lotteries 


were drawn at the theatres. At Vere. 
street theatre, which stood in Bear-yard, 
to which there is an entrance through a 
passage at the south-west corner of Lin- 
colns’-inn-fields, another from Vere-street, 
and a third from Clare.market, Iilli- 
grew’s company performed during the 
seasons of 1661 and 1662, and part of 
1663, when they remoyed to the néw 
built theatre in Drury-lane; and the Vere 
street theatre was probably unoccupied 
until Mr. Ogilby, the author of the now 
useless, though then useful “ Ttinerarium 
Angliz, or Book of Roads,” adopted it, 
as standing in a popular neighbourhood, 
for the temporary purpose of drawing a 
lottery of books, which took place in 
1668. : 
Books were often the species of pro- 
perty held out as a lure to adventurers, b 
way of lottery, for the benefit of the suf. 
fering loyalists. Among these, Blome’s 
Recreations, and Gwillim’s feraldgy fiat 
edition, may be mentioned. we the Ga- 


* Anderson's History of @mmerce, 
+ Maleolin’s Manners, 
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vette of May 18, 1668, is the following 
advertisement: “ Mr. Ogilby’s lottery of 
books opens on Monday the 2éth instant, 
at the old Theatre between Lincoln’s- 
inn-fields and Vere-street; where all 

etsons concerned may repair on Monday, 

Tay 18, and see the volumes, and put in 
their money.” On May 25th is announced, 
“ Mr. Ogilby’s lottery of books (adven- 
turers coming in so fast that they cannot 
in so short time be methodically registered) 
opens not till Tuesday the 2d of June; 
then not failing to draw ; at the old The- 
atre between Lincolo’s-inn-fields and 
Vere-street.” 

A correspondent, under the signature 
of “ A Bibliographer,” communicates to 
the Gentleman’s Magazine,” from 
whence the notice respecting these book 
lotteries is extracted, one of Ogilby’s Pro- 
posals as a curiosity, in which light it is 
certainly to be regarded, and therefoie it 
has a place here, as follows :— 


A Seconp Proposat, by the author, for 
the better and more speedy vendition of 
several volumes, (his own works,) by 
the way of a standing Lottery, licensed 
byhis royal highness the duke of York, 
and assistants of the corporation of the 
royal fishing. 

Wueneas John Ogilby, esq., erected 
a standing lottery of books, and complete- 
sy furnished the same with very large, 
fair, and special volumes, all of his own 
designment and composure, at vast ex- 
pense, labour, and study of twenty years ; 
the like impressions never before exhibited 
in the English tongue. Which, accord- 
ing to the appointed time, on the 10th of 
May, 1665, opened; and to the general 
satisfaction of the adventurers, with no 
less hopes of aclear despatch and fair 
advantage to the author, was several days 
in drawing: when its proceedings were 
stopt by the then growing sickness, and 
lay discontinued under the arrest of that 
common calamity, till the next year’s more 
violent and sudden visitation, the late 
dreadful and surprising conflagration, 
swallowed the remainder, being two parts 
of three, to the value of three thousand 
pounds and upward, in that unimaginable 
deluge. Therefore, to repair in some 
manner his so much commiserated 
losses, by fhe advice of many his 
patzong- friends, and especially by the in- 
citations of his former adventurers, he 
resolves, arid hath already prepared, not 
only to reprint allAis own former editions, 


but others that are new, of eqtal value 
and like estimation by their embellish. 
ments, and never yet published; with 
some remains of the first impressions, re- 
lies preserved in several hands from the 
fire; to set up a second standing lottery, 
where such the discrimination of fortune 
shall be, that few or none shal? return 
with a dissatisfying chance. The whole 
draught being of greater advantage by 
much (to the adventurers) than the form- 
er. And accordingly, after publication, 
the author opened his office, where they 
might put in their first encouragements, 
(viz.) twenty shillings, and twenty more 
at the reception of their fortune, and also 
see those several magnificent volumes, 
which their varied fortune (none being 
bad) should present them. 

* But, the author now finding more 
difficulty than he expected, since many of 
his promisers (who also received great 
store of tickets to dispose of, towards pro- 
motion of his business) though seeming 
well resolved and very willing,yet straining 
courtesy not to go foremost in paying their 
monies, linger out, driving it off till near 
the time appointed for drawing; which 
dilatoriness; (since despatch is the soul 
and life to his proposal, his only advan- 
tage a speedy vendition :) and also observ- 
ing how that a money dearth, a silver 
famine, slackens and cools the courage of 
adventurers ; through which hazy humours 
magnifying medium shillings loome like 
crowns, and each forty shillings a ten 
pound heap. Therefore, according to the 
present humour now reigning, he intends 
to adequate his design ; and this seeming 
too large-roomed, standing lottery, new 
modelled into many less and more likely 
to be taken tenements, which shall not 
open only a larger prospect of pleasing 
hopes, but more real advantage to the ad- 
venturer. Which are now to be disposed 
of thus: the whole mass of books or 
volumes, being the same without addition 
or diminution, amounting according to 
ther known value (being the prices they 
have Leen usually disposed at) to thirteen 





© “ Whereas some give out that they could never 
receive their books after they were drawn in the first 
lottery, the author declares, and it will ba attested, 
that of seyen hundred prizes that were drawn, ther 
were not six remaining Prizes that suffered with his 
in the fire; for the drawing being on the 10th of May, 
1865, the office did then continue open for the delivery 
of the sama Sere St the contagion much raged) ntl 
the latter end of July following; and opened again, 
to attend the saltyery m April, 1666, whither per 
sons repaired daily ot their prizes, and continued 
open until the fire.” f 





thousand seven hundred pounds}; so that 
the adventurers will have the above said 
volumes (if all are drawn) for less than two 
thirds of what they would yield in process 
of time, book by book. He now resolves 
to attemper, or mingle each prize with 
four allaying blanks: so bringing down, 
by this means, the market from double 
pounds to single crowns. ‘ 

Tus Proposrtions.—First, whosoever 
will be pleased to put in five shillings 
shall draw a lot, his fortune to receive the 
greatest or meanest prize,or throw away his 
intended spending money on a blank, 
Secondly, whoever will adventure deeper, 
putting in twenty-five shillings, shall re- 
ceive, if such his bad fortune he that he 
draws all blanks, a prize presented to hirn 
by the author of more value than his 
money (if offered to be sold) though prof 
fered ware, &c. ‘Thirdly, who thinks fit 
to put in for eight lots forty shillings shall 
receive nine, and the advantage of their 
free choice (if all blanks) of either of the 
works complete, viz. Homer’s Tliads and 
Odysses, or Aésop the first and second 
volumes, the China book, or Virgil. Of 
which, 

The first and greatest Prize contains 
1 Lot, Number 1, 
An imperial Bible with Chorographical and an 

hundred historical sculps, valued at... , 257 
Virgil translated, with sculps ond annotations, 

Valais s wivincGsas deci pa vercccevees vene Ot 
Homer's Jliads, adorned with seulps, val... 54, 
Homer's Odysses, adorned with sculps, vai. 4é, 
4Esop’s Fables paraphrased and senlped, in 

folio, Valis sees cceeseesseescenare ssh 
A second Collection of Aésopick Fables, adorned 

with sculps, never * 0 ee Oe 

betes * [Imperfect] * * * 
His Majestie’s Entertainment passing through 

the city of London, and Coronation. 

These are one of each, of all the books con- 
tained in the Lottery, the whole value... 514 
The Second Prize contains 
1 Lot, Num. 2. 

One imperial Bible with all the sculps, val. 25/. 
Homer complete, in English, val... ..2... 9. 
Virgil, val......- th eceeanetesensaees 5? 
Esop complete, Valescoccssseccesesen Ob 
The Description of China, val....,....0. 44 

In all 49 Pound. 

The Third Prize contains 
1 Lot, Num, 3. 

One royal Bible with all the seulps..... 102, 
Homer's Works in English, val.,.....+.- 94 
Virgil translated, with sculps and annotations, 

Val sespesparsencerevcccesesecen Bhs 
The first and second vol. of Alsop, val... 6/, 
The Description of China, val.......... 44 
Entertainment, vas. siasiensaasoet, ah 

r) fn all 36 Pound. 
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I Lot, Num. 4, 
One imperial Bible with all the seulps, val, 25. 
Asop's Fables the first and second yol, val. 6/ 
In all 31 Pound, 
1 Lot, Num. 5. 
One imperial Bible with all the sculps,val, 25/. 
Virgil translated, with sculps, val.... 2... 54, 
In all 30 Pound, 
1-Lot, Num. 6. 
One imperial Bible with all the seulps, val, 25/, 
And a Description of China, val.......0, 44 
In all 29 Pound. 
1 Lot, Num. 7. . 
Ong imperial Bible with all the sculps, anda 
new Alsop, Vdlascseesccenesereenee 28h 
1 Lot, Num, 8. 
One imperial Bible with all the sculps, val, 252, 
1 Lot, Num. 9. 
A royal Bible with all the sculps, val. ....10/ 
A Description of China, valee.. esssee oe Ud, 
And a ITomer complete, val...s.ssseeees 9. 
Tn all 23 Pound 
1 Lot, Num. 10. 
A royal Bible with all the sculps, val. ....102 
4\ Virgil complete, Val..ceseecesersenes Ble 
Aisop’s Fables the first and second yols. 
Val, eseavees sone ncesrereeer seven GL, 
In all 21 Pound 
1 Lot, Num, 11. 
One royal Bible with all the sculps, val. .102, 
And a Homer's Works complete, val..... 92, 
In all 19 Pound. 
1 Lot, Num, 12, 
One royal Bible with all the sculpa, val, .. 102, 
And both the Adsops, val.. sess ees crave Gf 
In all 16 Pound 
L hot, Num, 13, 
One royal Bible with all the sculps, val., . 102, 
A Virgil complete in English, val. v..nee Of 
In all 15 Pound, 
1 Lot, Num, 14, 
Qne royal Bible with all the sculps, val, .« 10/ 
A Description of China, valeseeeeeseeee 42 
ee i all iM Pound, 
inperfect. * 
I Lot, Num, 16, - 
One royal Bible with all the sculps, val. , .10é 
The second volume of Alsop, val....eeere Sh 
In all 13 Pound. 
1 Lot, Num. 17, 
One royal Bibte with all the sculps, val,, . 102 
And an Entertainment, valissesseseees 2 
{n all 12 Pound 
1 Lot, Num. 18. 
One royal Bible with all the sculps. wal... 10/. 
1 Lot, Num. 19. 
One royal Bible with Choiograp,eal sculps, 
val, weese WEEeRTTSeT ire reer er rer 
One Virgil complete, val..eesceseseene 56 
Jn all 10 Pound. 
1 Lot, Num, 20. 
One ova Bible with Chorographice™e=tps, 
Vals sseceecsenssee eres saperrees Oh 
And a Homer's Tliads, val sss eeccc, Bde 
Tn all 10 Pound. 
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1 Lot, Num. 21, 
One royal Bible with Chorographical sculps, 
Vibes sf vacsee tenia dese sae: ge he 
And a Homer's Odysses, val........... 44 
In all 9 Pound. 

1 Lot, Num. 22. 
One royal Bible with Chorographical ae 

Vale seeeyecaee ’ 

And a Description of China, val......... 44 


In all 9 Pound. 
1 Lot, Num, 23. 
One royal Bible with Chorographical sculps, 
val, 
And Alsop complete, val.......-..+-+-- 6. 
In all 11 Pound. 
1 Lot, Num. 24, 
A royal Bible with Chorographical cols 
val. ee. 
And sop the first volume, val. ........ 3. 
In ail 8 Pound. 
1 Lot, Num, 25. 
A royal Bible with Chorographical ae 
» 54 


seneee ere ey . 


eaccrnees dee wee ee cece rree i” 


H 
rec erer ere rere errr reren) “ 


val, vee 
And Alsop the second volume, val.. .... 3l. 
Tn all 8 Pound. 
1 Lot, Num. 26. 
‘» royal Bible, ruled, with Chorographical 
sculp3, val... sss scence eeee 
I Lot, Num. 27, 
A royal Bible with Chorographical sculps, 
Tuled Valois vescesies eee e etaie vate 
1 Lot, Num. 28. 
One royal Bible with Chorographical sculps, 
MALS ese by caaiain'a bia o 8 sye,aee awe: velar he 
10 Lot, Num. 29. 
Etch a Homer complete, val. .... ..... 94 
10 Lot, Num. 30. 
Each a double Asop complete, val.......6%. 
520 Lot, Num, 31. 
Each a Homer's Iliads, yal.......seeu0e 5h 
520 Lot, Num, 32. 


Each a Momer’s Odysses, val. .....0+ aoe Al 
570 Lot, Num. 33, 

Exch a Virgil complete, val..........06- 51. 
570 Lot, Num. 34. 


Each a China Book, val... .ceesnseseee 44 
570 Lot, Num. 35. 

Each the first volume of Atsop, val.....0. 3é, 
570 Lot, Num. 36. 

Each the second volume of A®sop, val. .. 3/. 


The whole number of the lots three 
thousand, three hundred, and sixty-eight. 
The number of the blanks as above or- 
dered; so that the total received is but 
four thousand, one hundred, and ten 
pounds, 

The office where their monies are to be 
paid in, and they receive their tickets, and 
where the several volumes or prizes may 
byrdstty seen, (by which visual speculation 
understanging their real worth better then 
by the ear ora Printed paper,) is kept at 
the Black Boy, ofer against St. Dunstan’s 
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church, Fleet-street. The adventurers 
may also repair, for their. better conve- 
nience, to pay in their monies, to Mr, 
Peter Cleyton, over against the Dutch 
church, in Austin-friars, and to Mr, Baker, 
near Broad-street, entering the South-door 
of the Exchange, and to Mr. Royeroft, in 
Bartholomew-close, 

The certain day of drawing, the author 
promiseth (though but half full) to be the 
twenty-third of May next. Therefore all 
persons that are willing to adventure, are 
desired to bring or send in their monies 
with their names, or what other inscrip- 
tion or motto they will, by which to know 
their own, by the ninth of May next, it 
being Whitson-eve, that the author may 
have time to put up the lots and inscrip- 
tions into their respective boxes. 


D.EH., one of Mr. Urban’s contributors, 
mentions that he had seen an undated 
“Address to the Learned: or, an advan- 
a ar lottery for Books in quires; 
wherein each adventurer of a guinea ig 
sure ofa prize of two pound value; and 
it is but four to one that he has a prize of 
three, six, eight, twelve, or fifty pounds, 
as appears by the following proposals :” 
one thousand five hundred lots, at 14 ts. 
each, to be drawn with the lots out of two 
glasses, superintended by John Lilly and 
Edward Darrel, esqrs., Mr.DeputyCollins, 
and Mr. William Proctor, stationer, two 
lots of 50/., ten of 127, twenty of 81., 
sixty-eight of 6/., two hundred of /., one 
thousand two hundred of 37, The under- 
takers were: Thomas Leigh, and D, Mid. 
winter, at the Rose and Crown, in St. 
Paul’s Church-yard; Mr. Aylmer, at 
the Three Pigeons, and Mr. Richard 
Parker, under the Piazza of the Royal 
Exchange; Mr. Nicholson, in Little 
Britain ; Mr. Took, at the Middle Temple 
gate, Fleet-street; Mr. Brown, at the 
Black Swan, without Temple-bar; Mr, 
Sare, at Gray’s-inn gate; Mr. Lownds, 
at the Savoy gate; Mr. Castle, near 
Scotland-yard gate; and Mr. Gillyflower, 
in Westminster-hall, booksellers. 





Letters patent in behalf of the loyalists 
were from time to time renewed, and, 
from the Gazette of October 11, 1675, it 
appears by those dated June 19, and 
December 17,1674, there were granted 
for thirteen years to come, “ all lotteries 
whatsoever, inveRted of to be invented, 
to several truly loyal and,indigent officers, 
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in consideration of their many faithful 
services and sufferings, with prohibition 
to all others to use or set up the said lot- 
teries,” unless deputations were obtained 
from those officers. 


A Penny Lorrery. 

The most pe- alar of all the schemes 
was that dra’ n at the Dorset-garden 
theatre, neai Salisbury-square, Fleet- 
street, with the capital prize of a thousand 

ound fora penny. The drawing began 
October 19, 1698; and, in the Protestant 
Mercury of the following day, “ its fair- 
ness (was said) to give universal content 
to all that were concerned.” In the next 
Bae is found an inconsistent and fri- 
yolous story, as to the possessor of the 
vize: “Some time since, a boy near 
ranford, going to school one morning, 
mét an old woman, who asked his cha- 
rity ; the boy replied, he had nothing to 
give her but a piece of bread and butter, 
which she accepted. Some time after, 
she met the boy again, and told him she 
had good luck after his bread and butter, 
and therefore would give him a penny, 
which, after some years' keeping, would 
pone many pounds; he aecorilag 
ept ita great while; and at last, with 
some friend’s advice, put it into the penny 
lottery, and we are informed that on 
Tuesday last the said lot came up with 
10007, prize.” However absurd this rela- 
tion appears, it must be recollected those 
to whom it was principally addressed 
had given proof of having sufficient ere- 
dulity for such a tale, in believing that 
two hundred and forty thousand shares 
could be disposed of and appropriated to 
asingle nuinber, independent of other 
prizes, The scheme of the “ Penny Lut- 
tery” was assailed in a tract, intituled 
“ The Wheel of Fortune, or Nothing for 
a Penny; being remarks on the drawing 
of the Penny Lottery at the Theatre Royal, 
in Dorset-Garden,” 1698, 4to. After- 
wards at this theatre there was a short 
exhibition of prize-fighters; and the 
building was totally deserted in 1703, 

In 1698-9, schemes were started, called 
“The Lucky Adventure; or, Fortunate 
Chance, being 20001. for a groat, or 
30007. for a shilling :” and “ Fortunatus, 
or another edventure of 10001, for a 
penny :” but purchasers were more wary, 
and the money returned in both cases.— 
The natentees also advertised against the 
“ Marbie-board, alias the Woollich-board 
lotteries; the ,igure-board, alias, the 


A 


Whimsey-board, and the Wyreboard .ot- 
teries.”™ 





These patents of the Restoration seem 
to have occasioned considerable strife be- 
tween the parties who worked under 
them. The following verses from * The 
Post Boy, January 3, 1698,” afford sume 
insight to their estimation among sensible 
people 


A Diarocue betwixt the New' Lotre- 
nits and the Roryat Oax. 


New Lott, To you, the mother of owr 
schools, 
Where knaves by licence manage fools, 
Finding fit juncture and occasion, 
‘o pick the pockets of the nation ; 
We come to know how we must trest’em, " 
And to their heart's content may cheat ’em, 
Oak. It cheers my aged heart to sea 
So numerous a progeny ; 
1 find by you, that ’tis heaven's will 
That knavery should flourish still. 
You have docility and wit, 
And fools were never wanting yet. 
Observe the crafty auctioneer, 
His art to sell waste paper dear; 
When he for salmon Bats his hooks, 
That cormorant of offal books, 
Who bites, as sure as maggots breed, 
Or carrion crows on horse-flesh feed ; 
Fair specious titles him deceive, 
‘To sweep what Sl—— and T-——n leave 
If greedy galls you wou'd ensnare, ' 
Make em proposals wood: oussfair 5 
Tell him strange golden show’rs shall fall, 
And promise mountains to ‘em all. 
New Lott, That craft we've already 
taught, 
And by that tick havo millions caught ; 
Books, bawbles, toys, all sorts of stuff, 
Have gone off this way well enough. 
Nay, music, too, invades our art, 
And to some tune wou'd play her part. 
VIL show you now what we are doing, 
for we have divers wheels agoing. 
We now have found out richer lands 
Than Asia’s hills, or Aftic’s sands, 
And to vast treasures must give birth, 
Deep hid in bowels of the earth ; 
In fertile Wales, and God knows where, 
Rich mines of gold and silver are, 
From whence we dain prodigious store 
Of silver coin’d, tho’ none in ore, 
Which down our throats rich coxcombs pour, 
In hopes to make us vomit more, . 
Oak, This project stirely must be good, 
Because not eas’ly understood : 
Besides, it gives a mighty scope 
‘To the foot’s argumen(—vain hopg. 
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No eagle's eye the cheat can see, 
Thro’ hope thus back’d by mystery. 

New Lott, We have, besides, a thousand 

more, 

For great and small, for rizh and poor, 
From him that can his thousands spare, 
Down to the penny customer. 

Oak, The silly mob in crowds will run, 
To be at easy rates undone. 
! gimcrack-show draws in the rout, 
Thousands their all by pence lay out. 

New Lott. We, by experience, find it true, 
But we have methods wholly new, 
Strange late-invented ways to thrive, 
To make men pay for what they give, 
To get the rents into our hands 
Of their hereditary lands, 
And out of what does thence arise, 


To make ’em buy annuities . 


We've mathematic combination, 
To cheat folks by plain demonstration, 
Which shall be fairly manzg’d too, 
The undertaker knows not how, 
Besides —— 
Oak, Pray, held a little, here’s enough, 
To beggar Europe of this stuff, 
Go on, and prosper, and be great, 
lam to you a puny cheat 





The  Royal-Oak Lottery,” as the rival 
if not the parent of the various other de- 
moralizing schemes, obtamed the largest 
share of public odium. The evils it had 
created are popularly set forth in a re- 
markable tract, entitled “ The Arraign- 
ment, Trial, and Condemnation of Squire 
Lottery, alias Royal-Oak Lottery, London, 
1699,” 8vo. The charges against the of- 
fender are arrayed under the furms im- 
ported by the title-page. The following 
extracts are in some respects curious, as 
exemplifying the manners of the times :—~ 


Die Lune vicesino die Martit 169%. 
Anno Regni, &c. 


At the Time and Place appointed, came 

on the Trial of Squire Lottery, alias Royal- 
Oak Lottery, for abundance of intolerable 
Tricks, Cheats, and high Misdemeanouts, 
upon an Indictment lately found against 
him, in order to a National Delivery. 
, About ten of the Clock, the day and 
year abovesaid, the Managers came into 
the Court, where, in the presence of a 
vast confluence of People of all Ranks, 
the Prisoner was ordered to the Bar. 

Proclamation being made, and a Jury 
of good Cits Which were to try the Pri- 

Anghbeing sworn, the Indictment azainst 
Squire Lotfery. alias Royal- Oak Lottery, 
Was read. 
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The Jurors’ Names. 


Mr. Positive,a Draper in Covent Garden, 

Mr. Squander, an Oilman in Fleet-street. 

Mr. Pert, a Tobacconist, ditto. 

Mr, Captious, a Milliner in Paternoster~ 
Row. 

Mr. Feeble, a Coffeeman near the Change. 

Mr, Altrick, a Merchant in Gracechurch- 
street, 

Mr. Hanghiy, a Vintner by Grays-Inn, 
Holborn. 

Mr. Jenlous, a Cutler at Charing-Cross. 

Mr. Peevish, a Bookseller in St. Paul's 
Church-yard. 

Mr. Spilbook, near Fleet-bridge. 

Mr. Noysie, a Silkman upon Ludgate-hill. 

Mr. Finical, a Barber in Cheapside. 


Cl. of Ma. Squire Lottery, alias Royai- 
Oak Lottery, you stand Indicted by the 
Name of Squire Lottery, alias Royal-Oak 
Lotiery, for that you the said Squire 
Lottery, not having the Fear of God in 
your Heart; nor weighing the Regard 
and Duty you owe, and of right ought to 
pay to the Interest, Safety, and Satisfac- 
tion of your Fellow-Subjects; have from 
time to time, and at several times, and ir 
several places, contrary to the known 
Laws of this Kingdom, under the shadow 
and coverture of a Royal Oak, propagated, 
continued, and carried on a most unequal, 
intricate, and insinuating Game, to the 
utter ruin and destruction of many thou- 
sand Families: And that you the said 
Squire Lottery, alias Royal-Oak Lottery, 
as a common Enemy to all young People, 
and an inveterate Hater of all good Con- 
versation and Diversion, have, for many 
years last past, and do still continue, by 
certain cunning Tricks and Stratagems, 
insidiously, falsely, and impiously, to 
trepan, deceive, cheat, decoy, and entice 
divers Ladies, Gentlemen, Citizens, Ap- 
prentices, and others, to play away their 
Money at manifest Odds and Disadvan- 
tage, And that you the said Squire 
Lottery, alias Royal-Oak Lottery, the 
more secretly and effectually to carry om 
and propagate your base, malicious, and 
covetous Designs and Practices, did, and 
do still encourage several lewd and disor- 
derly Persons, to meet, propose, treat, 
consult, consent, and agree upon several 
unjust and illegal Methods, how to en- 
snare and entangle People into your de- 
lusive Game; by which means you have, 
for many years last past, utterly, intirely, 
and irrecoverablys contrayy to all manner 
ef Justice, Humanity, of good Nature, 
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despoiled, depraved, and defrauded, an 
incredible number of Persons of every 
Rank, Age, Sex, and Condition, of all 
their Lands, Goods, and Effects; and 
from the Ruins of multitudes built fine 
Houses, and purchased large Estates, to 
the great scandal and reflection on the 
Wisdom of the Nation, for suffering such 
an intolerdble Impostor to pass so long 
unpunished. What say’st thou, Squire 
Lottery, art thou guilty of the aforesaid 
Crimes, Cheats, Tricks, and Misde- 
meanours thou standest Indicted of, or 
not Guilty ? 

Lottery. Not Guilty. But, before I 
proceed to make my Defence, I beg I 
may be permitted the assistance of three 
or four learned Sharpers to plead for me, 
in case any Matter of Law arise. 

This being assented to, the Managers of 
the Prosecution made their speeches in 
support of the Charge, and called Captain 
Pasthope. ‘ 

1st Man, Sir, Do you know Squire 
Lottery, the Prisoner at the Bar? 

Pasthope. Yes, { have known him inti- 
mately for near forty years; ever since 
the Restoration of King Charles. 

1et Man. Pray will you give the Bench 
and Jury an Account what you know of 
him ; how he came into England, and 
how he has behaved himself ever since, 

Pasthope. In order to make my Evi- 
dence more plain, [ hope it will not be 
judg’d much out of form, to premise two 
or three things. 

tet Man, Mr. Pasthope, Take your own 
method to explain yourself; we must nat 
abridge or direct you in any respect. 

Pasthope. In the years 60 and 61, 
among a great many poor Cavaliers, 
"twas my hard fate to be driven to Court 
for a Subsistence, where I continued in a 
neglected state, painfully waiting the 
moving of the Waters ‘or several months; 
when at Jast a Rumour was spread, that a 
certain Stranger was landed in England, 
that in all probability, ifwe could get him 
the Sanction of a Patent, would be a 
good Friend to us all. 

Man. You seem to intimate as if he 
was a Stranger; pray,do you know what 
Countryman he was? 

Pasthope. The report of his Country 
was very different ; some would have him 
a Walloon, some a Dutchman, some a 
Venetian, and others a Frenchman’ in- 
deed by his Policy, cunning Desten, 
Forethought, Se. I aif very well satis- 
fied he could be no Englishman. 
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bring with him to recommend him with 
so much advantage? 

Pasthope. Why, he cunningly took 
upon him the Character of a Moyal- Oak 
Lottery, and pretended a mighty Friend. 
ship to antiquated Loyalists: but for all 
that, there were those at Court that knew 
he had been banish’d out of several Coun~ 
tries for disorderly Practices, till at last 
he pitch’d upon poor easy credulous 
England for his Refuge. 

Man, You say then, he wa3 a Fo- 
reigner, that he came in with the Resto- 
ration, usurp’d the Title of a Royal Oak, 
was establish’d in Friendship to the Ca- 
valiers, and that for disorderly Practices 
he had been banish’d out of several Coun- 
tries; till at last he was fore'd to fix 
upon England as the fittest Asylum. But 
pray, Sir, how came you so intimately 
acquainted with him at first? 

Pasthope. I was about to tell you. In 
order to manage his Affairs, it was 
thought requisite he should be provided 
with several Coadjutors, which were to be 
dignify'd with the Character of Patentess ; 
amongst which number, by the help of a 
friendly Courtier 1 was admitted for 
one, 

Man, Oh! then I find you was a Pa- 
tentee. Pray, how long did you continue in 

our Patentee’s Post? and what were the 
Reasons that urg’d you to quit it at 
last? 

Pasthope. I kept my Patentee’s Station 


* nine years, in which time I had clear’d 


40001, and then, upon some Uneasiness 
and Dislike, I sold it for 700%, 

Man. Pray, Captain, tell the Cotrt 
more fully what was the Reason that 
prevail'd with you to relinquish sucha 
profitable place. 

Pasthope. I had two very strong Rea- 
sons for quitting my Post; viz. Kemorse 
of Conscience, and Apprehension of con. 
sequent Danger. To tell you the truth, I 
saw so many bad Practices encourag’d 
and supported, and so many persons of 
both Sexes ruin’d; I saw so much Vil- 
lany perfected and projected, and so many 
other intolerable Mischiefs within the 
compass of every day’s Proceeding, that 
partly through the stings of my Mind 
and the Pere euatone I was under of the 
Mob, with a great deal of, Reluctancy J 
quitted my Post. 

Man, Captain, I find you're™nivety 
quality'd foran Evidence, prag, therefore, 
give be Courtan Acegunt what Methods 
the ‘riscner us’d to take to advance his 








Man, What kind of bi shalt did he busit-ese ad 
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Pasthope. The way in my time, and I 
suppose ‘tis the same still, was to send out 
Sharpers and Setters into all parts of the 
Town, and to give ’em direction to mag- 
nify the Advantage, Equality, and Justice 
of his Game, in order to decoy Women 
and Fools to come and play away their 
Money. 

Man. Well, but sure he had no Wo- 
men or Fools of Quality, Rank, or Repu- 
tation, that came to him? According to 
the conrmon Report that passes upon 
him, there’s none but the very*Scoundrels 
and Rabble, the very Dregs and Refuse 
of Fools, will think him worth their Con- 
versation, 

Pasthope. Truly, he had ‘em of all sorts, 
as well Lord-fools and Lady-fools, Knight- 
fools and Esquire-fools, or any other 
sort of Fools: and, indeed, he made no 
difference between ‘em neither; a Cobler- 
fool had as much respect as a Lord-fool, 
in proportion to the money he had in his 
Pocket; and pro hae vice had as exten- 
sive a Qualification to command, domineer, 
and hector, as the best Fool of’em all. 

Man. Did you never observe any of 
these Fools to get any money of him? 
I can’t imagine what it could be that 
could influence ’em to embark with him, 
if there was nothing to be got. 

Pasthope. There was never any body 
that ever got any thing of him in the 
main: now and then one by chance might 
carry off a small matter; and so ’twas 
necessary they should, for otherwise his 
Constitution must dissolve in course, 

Man. 'Tis a great mystery to me, that 
so many People should pursue a Game 
where every body’s a Loser at last; but 

ray, Captain, then, what are the odds the 
risoner is reputed to have against those 
that play with him ? 

Pasthope. No body can tell you their 
Advantage; tis a cunning intricate Con- 
texture, and truly I very much question 
whether the original Projector himself had 
a perfect Idea of the Odds: at a full Table 
and deep Play, I have seen him clear 
600/. in ia than an hour. 

Man, What are the Odds he owns him- 
self? 

Pasthope. Only 32 Figures against 27, 
which indeed is Odds enough to insure 
all the money at length. But this, it 
seems, was an Advantage that was allow’d 
trethat he might be able to keep a good 
House, reljeve the Poor, and pay an an- 
nual Pension to fhe Crown or the Cour- 
tiers. . 

Man. You say, hy his Criginal Agree- 
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ment he’s to keep a good House: pray 
after all, what sort of ,ouse is it he does 
keep? | 
Past. Why, he dines at the Tavern, 
where any body that has 40 or 50/, to 
play away with him the Afternoon, may 
be admitted into his Company. 

Man. What, does he entertain none 
but those that have 40 or 50/. to lose? 

Past. He never converses with any 
Person that has no money: if they have 
no money, their Company’s burdensom 
and ungrateful, and the Waiters have 
Directions to keep ’em cut. 

Man. Does he do this to the very Per 
sons he has ruin'’d, and won all they 
have? That, methinks, 1s a pitch of Bar- 
barity beyond the common degree: I 
hardly ever read or heard of any thing so 
exaltedly cruel and brutish, in all the Ac- 
counts of my Life. 

Past. I have seen abundance of Ex- 
amples of this nature, one, in particular, 
which I shall never forget; a poor Lady, 
that had lost 3501. per annum to him, be- 
side two or three thousand pounds in 
ready money, basely and inhumanly hal’d 
out of doors, but for asking for a glass of 
Sack. : 

Man. You were mentioning his Charity 
to the Poor too; is there any thing of 
reality in that? 

Past. For my part, I never heard of 
one good Act he has done in the whole 
course of his Life: secret Charity is the 
most meritorious, ’tis true; and perhaps 
it may be that way he may communicate 
his, for indeed I never heard of any he did 
in publick. 

Man. You were mentioning too an an- 
nual Pension to the Crown; what is it he 
pays to the Crown? 

Past, Indeed I cannot be positive in 
that: to the hest of my remembrance ’tis 
four thousand pounds per annum : in com- 
pensation for which, beside the general 
liberty he has to cheat and abuse the 
World, he has the sole Privilege of Licens- 
ing all other Cheats and Impostors, com- 
monly known by the Name of Lotteries. 

2d Man You were speaking some- 
thing, Captain Pusthope, just now, as if 
the Prisoner was intrusted with these Ad- 
vantages for the benefit of some poor 
Cavaliers, which were to be the Patentees, 
as you call em. Pray tell the Jury what 
k.nd of Cavaliers these Patentees were. 

Past. That was all but a Blind, a pure 
[rick to deceivethe Warld: the Paten- 
tees, in the main, were ether Sharpers o- 
broken Tradesman, or some such sort 0° 





i 2 


ad 








THE EVERY-DAY BOUOK.—LOTTERIES 


Vermin, that had cunningly twisted them- 
selves into the business under the shadow 
of Cavaliers. : 

Man. Pray, what Opinion had the 
World of the Prisoner when he first came 
to be known in Lngland? 

Pasthope. The same that it has of him 
now; all wise men look’d upon him as a 
Cheat, and a dangerous Spark to be let 
loose in publick among our English Youth: 
and indeed I have heard a great many so- 
ber men pass very sharp Censures upon 
the Wisdom of the Court for intrusting 
him with a Royal Authority. 

Man. What kind of Censures were they 
that they past? do you remember any of 

em particularly ? : 

Past. Yes, [ remember several things 
that I am almost ashamed to mention. I 
have heard ’em often reflecting what an 
intolerable Same and Scandal it was, that 
a whole Kingdom should be sacrificed to 
the Interest of two or three Courtiers, and 
three or four scurvy mercenary Patentees ; 
that so many thousand Families should be 
ruin’d, and no notice taken of it; that so 
many Wives should be sedue’d to rob and 
betray their Husbands, so many Children 
and Servants their Parents and Masters, 
and so many horrid Mischiefs transacted 
daily nnder the shadow of this pretended 
Royul-Oak Lottery, and no manner of 
means used to suppress it. 

2d Mur But, a tain, did you never 
hear of any Person that got money of the 
Prisoner in the main? 

Past. Not one. I defy him to produce 
one single person that’s a Gainer, against 
a hundred thousand he has ruin’d, I’m 
confident T have a Catalogue by me of 
several thousands that have been utterly 
undone’ by him, within the compass of my 
own Experience. 

Man. What does the Town in general 
say of him? 

Past. The town, here-a-late, is grown 
sd inveterate and incens’d against him, 
that I am very well assur'd that if he had 
not been call’d to account in the very 
nick, the Mob would have speedily taken 
shim into their correction. 

Man, Well, Sir, you hear what the Wit- 
ness has said against you; will you ask 
him any Questions ? 

Lottery. Only one; and leave the rest 
till I come to make my general Defence, 
Sir, I desire to know whether you was not 
one that was turn’d out upon the last 
Renewal of the Patent 

Past, No, Sy, T was not. You micht 


have remember'd that I told you I sawso 
much of your Faishood aud Tricks, and so 
many innocent People daily sacrific’d, to 
support a Society of lewd, debanch'd, im- 
pertinent, and withal imperious Canni- 
bals, that I thought it my best way to quit 
your Fraternity, and pack off with that 
little [ had got, and leave you to manage 
your mathematical Balls, &c. by your 
self. 

Man. I suppose, Sir, you will ask him 
no more Questions, and so we'll cull ano- 
ther Witness. 

Lottery. No, Sir, I have done with 
him. 

Man. Call Squire Frivolous, the Coun- 
sellor: Sir, do you know Squire Lottery, 
the Prisoner? 

Frivolous. I have been acquainted with 
him several years, to my great Cost and 
Damage. The first time I had the mis- 
fortune to know him, was at an Act at 
Oxford about twenty years ago; where 
among abundance of other young Fools 
that he entic'd to sell their Books for 
Money to play with him, &c. I was one. 

Man. What, I hope, he was not so har 
barous as to decoy the poor young Gen 
tlemen out of their Books 7 

Frivolous, Yes, out of every thing they 
had, and out of the College to boot : For 
my own part I have reason to curse him, 
I’m sure; Ie flatter’d me up with so 
many Shams and false Pretences, and des 
luded me with so many chimerical 
Notions and cunning Assurances, and 
urg’d me so long from one deceitful Pro. 
ject to another, till at last he had trickt 
me out of all I had in the world, and then 
turn’d me over to the scorn and laughter 
of my Friends and Acquaintance, 

Man. Can you give the Bench gny 
particular Names of Persons he has 
ruin’d? 

Frivolous. I have a Collection ot 
Names in my Pocket, which I'm sure he 
can’t object against, that have lost four- 
teen or fifteen thousand Pound per An- 
aum, within my own Knowledg and 
Acquaintance. 

Man, That’s a round Sum: But, pray, 
Mr. Frivolous, for the satisfaction of the 
Jury, mention a few of their Names, 

Frivolous. I suppose, Syuire Lottery, 
you must remember the Kentish Squire 
in the Blue Coat, that you” won the six 
hundred Pound per Annum of, in lese.thas 
five months, You remember the Lord’ 
Steward that lost an Fstare of Shis own of 
three hundred Pouna p& Annwn, and run 









four thousaud Pound in Arrears to his 
Lord beside. You remember, I suppose, 
the West-India Widow, that lost the Car- 
go of two Ships, valued at fifteen hundred 
Pound, in Jess thana month, J know 
you can’t forget the honest Lady at S¢. 
James's, that sold all her Goods, Plate, 
and China, for about seven hundred 
Pound, and paid it all away to you, as 
near as I remember, in three mornings. I 
know you can't forget the three Merchants’ 
Daughters that play’d away their whole 
Fortunes, viz. fifteen hundred Pounds 
apiece in less than two months. You re- 
member the Silkman from Ludgate-Aill ; 
the young Draper in Cornhil ; the Coun- 
try Parson; the Doctor of Physick's 
Daughter; the Lady’s Woman ; the Mer- 
chant’s Apprentice ; the Marine Captain ; 
the Ensign of the Guards; the Coffee- 
man’s Neece; the old Justice’s Nephew ; 
and abundance of others, which I have in 
my Catalogue, that you have cheated out 
of large Sums, and utterly ruin’d. 

Lottery. I desire that he may be ask'd, 
what it was that influenc'd him at fist to 
make such a Catalogue ? 

Man. He desires to know upon what 
account it was that you made this Collec- 
tion of Names? 

Frivolous. I had once a design to have 
him eall’d to an Account, and fore’d toa 
Restitution ; in which case I thought the 
Names of these Persons might be of some 
use to me. 

Man. What Method did you propose 
to your self to bring him to a Restitu- 
tion? 

Frivolous. T had a Notion, that if I 
drew up the Case, and got it recom- 
mended to the Honourable House of Com- 
mons, they would have thought the Pris- 
oner worth their correction: But this he 

ot intelligence of, and employ’d one of 
is Agents to make up the matter with 
me. 

Man, What, I suppose you mean he 
brib’d you with a Sum of Money to de- 
cline the Prosecution? 

Frivolous Truly you have hit of the 
very thing; he knew that I was poor, and 
he was guilty, and so compounded with 
me for a few Guineas to let the thing fall : 
And indeed, if I am not misinform’d, his 
Art of Bribing, &c, has guarded him so 
Jong from the Punishments which the 

Aws of the Land, and common Justice, 
have proxided for such notérious Of- 
fenders. 

Other witnefses having been called, 
6, 
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the arraigned defended himself as fol- 
lows :— 

Lottery. Sir, I intend to spend as little 
of your time as I can: I percetve, that, 
let me say what I will, you are prepar'd 
to over-rule it, and so I'll only say a few 
words, and call thred or four Witnesses to 
prove my reputation, and then leave the 
good Men and true of the Jury, upon 
whose Verdict I must stand or fall, to use 
me as they shall best judg the nature of 
my Case deserves, 

I know, Gentlemen, the tide of Preju- 
dice runs very fierce against me; so that 
let me say what I will, I’m satisfy’d it 
will be all to very little purpose; an ill 
Name to a Person in my condition is cer- 
tain Death, which indeed makes me a 
little more indifferent in making my de- 
fence. 

But, Gentlemen, look upon me, I am 
the very Image of some of you, a married 
Protestant ; upon which aecount I'm con. 
fident [ may rely upon a little of your 
Justice, if .ot your Favour. 

The Crimes Lam charged with are m- 
deed very great, and, what’s worse, there’s 
some of *em I can never expect to evince, 
But then, Gentlemen, I hope you’l consi- 
der, that whatever [ did, was purely in 
the prosecution of my occupation ; and 
you know withal what Authority i had 
for it; so that if by chance, in this long 
tract of time, every thing should not be so 
nicely conformable as ee expect, I uepe 
you'l take care to lay the Saddle upon the 
right Horse. 

You all know that Covetousness and 
Cheating are the inseparable Companions 
of a Gamester; divide him from them, 
and he’s the most insignificant Creature in 
Nature, And, Gentlemen, I appeal to 
your selves, if a little useful lying and 
falshood be not (in some cases) not only 
tolerable, but commendable, I dare say 


you will agree with me in this, that if all, 


the Knaves and Cheats of the Nation 
were call’d to the Bar and executed, there 
would only be a few Fools left to defend 
the Commonwealth, 

But, Gentlemen, as I told you before, I 
won’t spend your time, and therefore I’ll 
call my Witnesses. Call Captain Quondam, 

Cryer. Call Capt. Quondam, 

Lottery, Sir, I desire you would give 
the Court an account what you know of 
me, as to Life and Conversation. 

Quondam. 1 have known the Prisoner 
for several years, and have been often in 
his company upon pafticular occasions, 
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and never saw any thing that was rude or 
unhandsome by him. : 

Man. Pray, noble Captain, what Coun- 
tryman are you ! 

 Gudniien Sir, I am a West-Country- 
man. 

Man. An English West-Country, or a 
West-India Man? o1 what? 

Quondam. Iam a West-Countryman 
of his Majesty's own Dominions, of the 
Kingdom of Ireland, in the County of 
Cork, and Parish of Durrus in the Barony 
of /Pest-Carbury, near the great Bogg of 
Longuar, Gent, ; 

Man. You're a West-Countryman with 
a Witness. And, pray, how long have 
you been in England ? 

Quondam. Iver since the last year of 
my Soveraign Lord King James. 

Man. And, pray, how long have you 
been a Captain? 

Quondam, I was born so; my Father, 
my Grandfather, great Grandfather, and 
most of my Kin, were all Captains before 
me, 

Man. You say you have been often in 
the Prisoner's Company; pray where 
have you been in his Company, and upon 
what account? 

Quondam. I have been in his Company 
at Hpsom, Tunbridge, Lambeth, Islington, 
and at several other places both in Town 
and Country. 

Man. Well, but you ha’n’t told what 
was the occasion that brought you so oft 
into his Company. 

Quondam. He desired me to go along 
with him to help him to divert and enter- 
tain his Guests, especially the Ladies that 
us’d to visit him. 

Man. I suppose you're one of his De- 
pendents: had you never no salary from 
him? 

Quondam, I have had several Favours 
from him, and I must own I love him very 
well; and, by my Shoul, I believe he’s a 
very honest Man, and a good Christian. 

Man. Who's your next evidence? 

Lottery. I desire Mr. Scamper may be 
call’d. 

Cry. Call Mr. Seamper. 

Lottery. Pray, Mr, Seamper, vive the 
Court an Account what you know of me, 
as to my manner of living and behaviour 
in the World, 

Soamper, You know, Squire Lottery, 
your Acquaintance and mine is but of a 
sate Date ; I never saw you till last May 
at Lambeth Wells, and shen ’twas but by 
accident too, 
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After other witnesses called in his be. 
half, whose testimony, however, tended 
to inculpate Squire “ Royal Uak,” the 
evidence was summed up. 

“Then the jury withdrew to consider 
of their verdict, and afterwards they re- 
turned into the court, and the prisoner 
was brought again to the bar and found 
guilty, according to the indictment, and 
afterwards received sentence, together 
with Mr. duction and Dr. Land-Bank, 
who were both tryed, convicted, and con- 
demned; and their trials will be pub- 
lished with all possible speed.  Frars.” 

There is no reason to doubt, that 
the representations in the preceding satire 
are substantially coriect. Private and 
fallacious lotteries were at this time be. 
come so general, not only in London, 
but in most other great cities and towns 
of England, whereby the lower people 
and the servants and children of good 
families were defrauded, that an act of 
parliament was therefore passed 10 and 
11 William IIL, c. 17, for suppressing 
such lotteries ; “ even although they might 
be set up under colour of patents or grants 
under the great seal, Which said grants 
or patents,” says the preamble “ are 
against the common good, welfare, and 
peace of the kingdon, and are void and 
against law.” A penalty therefore of 
five hundred pounds was laid on the pro- 
prietots of any such lotteries, and of 
twenty pounds on every adventurer in 
them. Notwithstanding this, the like dis- 
position to fraud and’ gaming pievailed 
again, till fresh laws were enacted for their 
suppression.* 


It is observed, that if the lottery office 
keepers of the present century could be 
credited, their adventurers enjoyed greater 
gaming privileges than the world ever 
produced; and yet it is an indubi- 
table fact, that in the early state lotteries 
the advantages offered were eminently 
superior to those of recent times. 

The Post Boy of December 27 says, 
“ We are informed that the parliamentary 
lottery will be fixed in this manner :— 
150,000 tickets will be delivered out at 
10. each ticket, making in all the sum of 
1,500,004, sterling; the principal whereof 
is to be sunk, the parlianfent allowing 
nine per cent, interest for the whole during 
the term of thirty-two years, which in 
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terest is to be divided as follows; 3750 
tickets will be prizes from 1000/. to 51. 
per annum during the said thirty-two 
years ; all the other tickets will be blanks, 
so that there will be thirty-nine of these 
to one prize, but then each blank ticket 
will be entitled to fourteen shillings a year 
for the term of thirty-two years, which is 
better than an annuity for life at ten per 
cent. over and above the chance of getting 
a prize.” Such was the eagerness of the 
public in subscribing to the above pro- 
fitable scheme, that Mercers-hall was 
literally crowded, and the clerks were 
found incompetent to receive the influx 
of names. 600,000/. was subscribed 
January 21; and on the 28th of February 
the sum wf 1,500,000/. was completed. 


The rage for lotteries reigned uncon- 
trolled ; and the newspapers of the day 
teemed with proposals issued by every 
ravenous adventurer who could collect a 
few valuable articles; and from those, 
shopkeepers took the hint, and goods of 
every description were converted into 
prizes, even neckcloths, snuff-boxes, tooth- 
pick-cases, linen, muslim, and plate. The 
prices of tickets were generally sixpence, 
ashilling, halfa crown, &c, At the latter 
end of the year just mentioned, the ma- 
gistrates, being alarmed, declared their 
intention of putting the act of William 
and Mary in force, which levied a penalty 
of 5002, on the proprietor, and 20/. on 
each purchaser, 

Matthew West, a goldsmith, of Clare. 
street, Clare-market, appears to have been 
the man who first divided lottery tickets 
into shares. He advertised, in 1712, that 
he had sold 100 tickets in the million and 
an half lottery in twentieths, and pur- 
posed pursuing his plan, which was well 
received. 

The lottery for 1714 contained 50,000 
tickets at 10, each, with 6982 prizes and 
433018 blanks; two of the former were 
10,0001, with one of 5, another of 4000/,, 
a third of 3000/., and a fourth dof 20002, 
five of 10007, ten of 5001, twenty of 
2001, fifty of 1001, four lundred of 502, 
and six thousand, four hundred, and nine- 
ty-one of 207. 

Besides the drawing for prizes and 
blanks, there was another for the course 
of payment, and each 1000 tickets was 
ealled w course. The payments to the 


and 10th of December, 1713. When the 
tickets were drawn, they were exchanged 
for standing orders, and thus rendered 
assignable by endorsement ; all the blanks 
were repaid the 102. per ticket at one 
payment, in the order their course of 
payment happened to fall, and they bore 
an interest of four per cent. from Michael~ 
mas 1713. The prizes were payable in 
the same manner: the first drawn ticket 
had 5001; the last 10002. besides the 
general chance ; -35,000/. per annum was 
payable weekly from the Exchequer to 
the paymaster for the discharge of the 
principal and ‘inteiest, and the whole 
funds of the civil list were chargeable 
for thirty-two years for 35,000/, per 
annum.* 


One of the schemes which preceded 
the bubbles of 1720 was an insurance- 
office for lottery tickets, opened at Mer- 
cers-hall; and 120,000/. was actually 
subscribed on the following terms: for 
every ninety-six tickets insured, the pio- 
prietors agreed to allow to the company 
(after the tickets were drawn) 16s. per 
ticket, and five per cent. on such prizes 
as occurred to the ninety-six tickets, the 
company returning the tickets, and in 
case the prizes did not amount to 288/. 
valuing the prizes at par; the company 
to make up the money 21. for every ticket. 
For every forty-eight tickets the pro- 
ptietors agreed to allow 19s. per ticket, 
and five per cent. on the prizes as above; 
the company making up the tickets 144]. 
or 3/, per ticket, and so on down to twelve 
tickets. The proprietors of the tickets to 
advance no money for this security; but, 
when drawn, to allow as above; the 
tickets to be deposited with the company, 
and placed by them under seal in the 
bank of England; if not called for in 
ninety days after the drawing, to be 
forfeited.+ 





In 1712, gambling pons in smaller 
private and unlawful lotteries, under the 
denomination of sales of gloves, fans, 
cards, plate, &c.; also offices were opened 
for insurances oh marriages, births, 
christenings, services, &c. and daily ad- 
vertisements thereof were published in 
the newspapers, By an act of the tenth 
of queen Anne, keepers of these lotteries 
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and offices were subjected to a penalty of 
5001. In 1716, the spirit of adventure 
wag excited by the sale of chances and 
parts of chances of tickets, which occa- 
sioned parliament again to interfere: all 
such practices, and all undertakings re- 
sembling lotteries, or founded on the state 
lottery, were declared illegal, and prohi- 
bited under a penalty of 1001, beyond the 
penalties previously enacted against 
private lotteries.* 


r 
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Lucxy NumBens. 


The attention of * the Spectator” was 
directed to the lottery mania prevailing at 
this period. One of its writers observing, 
on the predilection for particular numbers, 
ranks it among the pastimes and extrava~ 
gancies of human reason, which is of so 
busy a nature, that it will exert itself on 
the meanest trifles, and work even when it 
wants materials, He instances, that when a 
man has a mind to adventure his money in 
a lottery, every figure of it appears equally 
alluring, and as likely to succeed as any 
of its fellows. Tey all of them have the 
same pretensions to goodluck, stand upon 
the same foot of competition; and no 
manner of reason can be given, why a 
man should prefer one to the other, before 
the lottery is drawn. In this case there- 
fore, caprice very often acts in the place 
6f reason, and forms to itself some ground- 
less imaginary motive, where real and 
substantial ones are wanting. Iknow a 
well-meaning man that is very well 
pleased to risk his good fortune upon the 
number 1711, because it is the year of 
our Lord. Iam acquainted with a tacker 
that would give a good deal for the num- 
ber 134. On the contrary, I have been 
told of a certain zealous dissenter, who 
being a great enemy to popery, and be- 
lieving that bad men are the most fortun- 
ate in this world, will lay two to one on 
the number 666 against any other number; 
because, says he, it is the number of the 
beast. Several would prefer the number 
12000 before any other, as itis the number 
of the pounds in the great prize. In short, 
some are pleased to find their own age 
in their number; some that they have 
got a number which makes a pretty ap- 
pearance in the cyphers; and others, be- 
cause itis the same number that succeeded 
in the last lottery Each of these, upon 
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no other grounds, thinks he stands fairest 
for the great lot, and that he is possessed 
of what may not be improperly called the 
golden number. 

I remember among the advertisements 
in the “ Post Boy” of September the 27th, 
I was surprised to seo the following one: 


This is to give notice, that ten shillings 
over and above the market-price will be 
given for the ticket in the 1600000). Lot- 
tery, N° 132, by Nath. Cliff; at the Bible 
and Three Crowns in Cheapside. 


This advertisement has given great 
matter of speculation to coffee-house theo- 
nsts. Mr. Clift’s principles and conyer- 
sation have been canvassed upon this 
accasion, and various conjectures made, 
why he should thus set his heart upon 
N° 132, Ihave examined all the powers 
in those numbers, broken them into frac- 
tions, extracted the square and cube root, 
divided and multiplied them all ways, 
but could not arrive at the secret till 
about three days’ ago, when I 1eceived 
the following letter from an unknown 
hand, by which I find that Mr, Nathaniel 
Chiffis only the agent, and not the prin- 
cipal, in this advertisement. 


“ Mr. Spectator, 

“T am the person that lately advertised 
1 would give ten shillings more than the 
current price for the ticket N° 132 in the 
lottery now drawing; which is a secret I 
haye communicated to some friends, who 
rally me incessantly upon that account. 
You must know I have but one ticket, 
for which reason, and a certain dream I 
have lately had more than once, I was 
resolved it should be the number I most 
approved. Iam so positive I have pitched 
upon the great lot, that I could almost 
Jay all Iam worth of it, My visions are 
50 frequent and strong upon this occasion, 
that I have not only possessed the lot, 
but disposed of the money which in all 
robability it will sell for. This morning, 
in particular, [ set up an equipage whiich 
Tlook upon to be the gayest in the town; 
the liveries are very rich, but not gaudy, 
I should be very glad to see a speculation 
or two upon lottery subjects, in which 
you would oblige all people concerned, 

and in particular . 

* Your most humble servant, 
“ George Gosling 


« P, 8,” Dear Spec, if I get the 120002 
I'll make thee a handsowe present.” 
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After having wished my correspondent 
good luck, and thanked him for his in- 
tended kindness, I shall for this time dis- 
miss the subject of the lottery, and only 
observe, that the greatest part of mankind 
are in some degree guilty of my friend 
Gosling’s extravagance. We are apt to 
rely upon future prospects, and become 
really expensive while we are only 1ich 
in possibility. We hve up to our expec- 
tations, not to our possessions, and make 
a figure’proportionable to what we may 
be, not what we are. We outrun our 
plesent income, as not doubting to dis- 
burse ourselves out of the profits of some 
future place, project, or reversion that we 
have n view. It 1s through this temper 
of mind, which 1s so common among us, 
that we see tradesmen break, who have 
met with no misfortunes in their business ; 
and men of estates reduced to poverty, 
who have never suffered from losses or 
wepairs, tenants, taxes, or law-suits. In 
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short, it is this foolish sanguine temper 
this depending upon contingent futurities 
that occasions ramantic generosity, chi. 
merical grandeur, senseless ostentation, 
and generally ends in beggary and ruin 
The man who will live above his presen 
circumstances 1s in great danger of living 
in a little trme much beneath them, or, as 
the Italian proverb runs, the man who 
lives by hope will die by hunger. 

It should be an indispensable rule in 
life, to contract our desires to our present 
condition, and whatever may be our ex~ 
pectations, to live within the compass of 
what we actually possess. It will be 
time enough to enjoy an estate when it 
comes into our hands; but if we antici- 
pate our good fortune, we shall lose the 
pleasure of it when it armves, and may 
possibly never possess what we have so 
foolishly counted upon.* 





* Spectatar, No 19h. 


THE LOTTERY WHEEL, 1826. 
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This engraving is slipped on here for 
the sake of readers who are fond of cuts, 
rather thanvss an illustration of any thing 
dmmediately preceding, An explanation 


of it will occur in the ensuing sheet, 
with several amusing prints relating to 
the present. subject. 
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DRAWING PRIZES, 


In “ The Examiner"* there is an arti- 
cle on Lotteries by Mr. George Smeeton, 
of Bermondsey : wherein he says, * I am 
glad to see that Mr. Hone has taken up 
the subject in his Huery-Dey Book, by 
giving us a view of the drawing of the 
lottery, 1751; and this month (October) 
T hope he will treat us with a continuation 
of it. The print by N. Parr, in six com- 
partments, entitled LesDivertissements da 
la Loterie, is worthy of his attention: it 
is a lively and true picture of the folly, 
infatuation, and roguery of the times. If 
he has not the print (which is rather 
scarce) I can furnish him with it out 
of my portfolio.” Mr. Smeeton has 
obligingly communicated the loan of his 
engraving, from whence the representa- 
tion on this page has been selected. The 
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original print, designed by J. Marenant, 
drawn by H. Gravelot, and engraved by 
Parr,was “ published by 12, Ryland, in Ava 
Mary-lane,” in the year 17— hundred 
odd; the scissars having snipped away from 
this copy of the engraving the two figures 
which particularized the year, it cannot be 
specified, though from the costume it ap- 
pears to have been in the reign of 
George IT. 

Parr’s print is in six compartments: 
the four corner ones represent, 1, “ Good 
Luck-~£1000 prize ;” a scene of rejoicing 
at the news, 2.“ Bad Luck—what, all 
blanks?” a scene of social disturbance? 
3. “ Oh-—let Fortune be kind;” the desires 
of a female party in conference with an 
old woman, who divines by coffee. 
grounds, 4.‘ Dear Doctor! consult thee 
stars ;’ another female party wgiting on a 
fortune-teller for a cast of his office, The 
middle compartment at®he bottom has @ 
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view of “ Exchange-alley,” with its fre- 
quenters, in high business. The middle 
compartment, above it, is the drawing of 
the lottery in the view now placed before 
the reader, wherein it may be perceived 
that the female visitants are-pewed off on 
one side and the menon the other; and 
that the pickpockets dextrously exercise 
their vocation among the promiscuous 
crowd at the moment when the drawing 
of a thousand pound prize excites a 
strong irfterest, and a female attracts atten- 
tion by proclaiming herself the holder of 
the lucky “ No. 765.” 

To this eager display of the ticket by 
the fortunate lady, a representation of a 
scene at the drawing of ‘* the very last 
lottery that will ever be drawn in Eng- 
land” «might be a collateral illustration 


Turn Unrortunate Lavy. 


On the 2d of November, 1826, a lady 
named Free, who had come up from the 
country to try her fortune in the lottery, 
complained to the Lord Mayor, at the 
Mansion-house, that she had been de- 
prived of her property, the sixteenth share 
of a 30,000). prize, by the misconduct of 
those engaged in conducting the drawing. 
She stated, that she chose the ticket No. 
17,092. 

The Lord Mayor —You had some par- 
ticular reason, then, for selecting that 
number? _ 

The Complainant replied, it was true, 
she had ; she wished to have a ticket with 
the number of the year in which she was 
born, and finding that she could not get 
that precise number, she took one of 
17,000, instead of 1700, as the most for- 
tunate approach, So indeed it turned 
out to be; for she was sitting in the hall 
where the lottery was drawn, and heard 
her number distinctly cried out as one of 
the 30,0002. prizes, and with her own eyes 
she distinctly saw the officer stamp it. 
Nevertheless, another ticket had been re- 
turned as the prize, 

. The Lord Mayor doubted, from the 
manner in which the tickets weré well 
known to Le drawn, whether the com- 
plainant’s anxiety had not made her mis- 
take a similar number for her own. 

The Complainant.—* Oh no, my lord; 

<% is impossible that I can be mistaken, 
though other people say I am- I shall 
pot give up my claim, on the word of lot- 
tery-offica clerks™ If there’s any mistake, 
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it is on their part; I trust to my own 
senses.” 

The Lord Mayor observed, that there 
was scarcely any trusting even to the 
“senses” on such occasions; and asked 
her, whether she did not almost feel the 
money in her pockets at the very time 
she fancied she heard her number an- 
nounced ? 

The Complainant assured his lordship, 
that she heard the announcement as 
calmly as could be expected, and that she 
by no means fainted away. She certainly 
made sure of having the property ; she sat 
in thechall, and went out when the other 
expectants came away. 

Mr. Cope, the marshal, who stated that 
he was in attendance officially at the 
drawing, to keep the peace, declared that 
he heard all the fortunate numbers an- 
nounced, and he was sorry to be com- 
pelled to state his conviction that this be- 
longing to the lady was not one of them. 

The Lord Mayor said, he was afraid 
the complainant had deceived herself. He 
dismissed the application, recommending 
her to go to the stamp-office, and apply 
to the commissioners, who would do any 
thing except pay the money to satisfy 
her.* D 

In allusion to the lady's name, and his 
decision on her case, his lordship is said 
to have observed on her departure, 

“not Free and Easy.” 





Reverting to a former period, for the 
snke of including some remarkable notices 
of lotteries adduced by Mr. Smeeton, we 
find him saying, on the authority of the 
“ London Gazette,” May 17, 1688, that, 
besides the lottery at the Vere-street 
theatre, “ Ogilby, the better to carry on 
his Britannia, had a lottery of books at 
Garraway's Coffee-house, in 'Change- 
alley.’ 

Mr. Smeeton has the following three 
paragraphs :-— 

Lotteries of various kinds seem to have 
been very general about this period ; in- 
deed so much so, that government issued 
a notice in the London Gazette, Sept. 27, 
1683, to prevent the drawing of any 
lotteries (and especially a newly-invented 
lottery, under the name of the riffling, or 
raffing lottery) except those under his 
majesty’s letters patent for thirteen years 
granted to persons for their sufferings, and 


* The Times, November 8, 19%. 
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have their seal of office with this inscrip- 
hon—* Melivru Desiguuvi’ ; 

In 1683, prince Rupert dying rather 
oor, a plan was devised to “ raise the 
wind” by disposing of all his jewels; 
but as the public were not satisfied with 
the mode of drawing the lotteries, on ac- 
count of the many cheats practised on 
them, they would not listen to any pro- 
posals, until the hing Aimself guaranteed 
to see that all was fair, and also, that Mr, 
Francis Child, the goldsmith, at Temple- 
bar, London, would be answerable for 
their several adventures; as appears by 
the London Gazette, Oct. 1, 1683 :— 
*€ These are to give notice, that the jewels 
of his late royal highness prince Rupert 
have been particularly valued and ap- 
praised by Mr. Isaac Legouch, Mr. Chris- 
topher Resse, and Mr. Richard Beauvoir, 
jewellers, the whole amounting to twenty 
thousand pounds, and will be sold by 
way of lottery, each lot to be five 
pounds. The biggest prize will be a 
great pearl necklace, valued at 8,000/., 
and none less than 100/. A printed parti- 
cular of the said appraisement, with their 
divisions into lots, will be delivered gratis, 
by Mr. Francis Child, at Temple-bar, 
London, into whdse hands such as are 
willing to be adventurers are desired to 
pay their money, on or before the first 
day of November next. As soon as the 
whole sum is paid in, a short day will be 
appointed (which, it is hoped, will be be- 
fore Christmas) and notified in the Ga« 
#ette, for the drawing thereof, which will 
be done in his majesty’s presence, who is 
pleased to declare, that he himself will see 
all the prizes put in amongst the blanks, 
and that the whole will be managed 
with equity and fairness, nothing being 
intended but the sale of the said jewels 
at a moderate value, And it is further 
notified, for the satisfaction of all as 
shall be adventurers, that the said Mr. 
Child shall and will stand obliged to each 
of them for their several adventures, And 
that each adventurer shall receive their 
money back if the said lottery be mot 
drawn and finished before the first day of 
February next.”—Mr, Child was the first 
regular banker: he began business soon 
after the Restoration, and received thé 
honour of knighthood. He lived in 
Fleet-street, where the shop still continues 
im a state of the highest respectability. A 
subsequent notice says, “ that the king 
will probably, tomorrowgin the Banqtet- 
ting-house, see gil the blanks told over, 
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that they may not exceed their numbers 
and that the papers on which the prizes 
are to be writtén shall be rolled up in his 
presence; and that a child, appointed 
either by his majesty or the adventurers, 
shall draw the prizes.’”—What would be 
said now, if his present majesty were to be 
employed in sorting, folding, and count. 
ing the blanks and prizes in the present 
lottery ? ; 

About 1709, there was the Greenwich 
Hospital Adventure, sanctioned By an act 
of parliament, which the managers de. 
scribe as “ liable to none of the objections 
made against other lotteries, as to the fatr- 
ness of the drawing, it not being possible 
there should he any deceit in it, as it Aas 
been suspected in others.” —Likewise there 
was Mr. Sydenham's Land Lottery, who 
declared it was “ found véry difficult and 
troublesome for the adventurers for to 
search and find out what prizes they have 
come up in their number-tickets, from the 
badness of the print, the many errors in 
thom, and the great quantity of prizes.” 
—The Twelve-penny, or Nonsuch, and 
the Fortunatus lotteries, also flourished at 
the commencement of the eighteenth cen- 
tury.* 





Lorreny or Drer. 


Tn May, 1715, the proprietors of Sion 
gardens advertised the following singular 
method of selling deer from their park, 
They appointed the afternoons of Mon- 
days, ‘Thursdays, and Saturdays, for 
killing those animals; when the pub. 
lic were admitted at one shilling each 
to see the operation, or they might 
purchase tickets fron: four to ten aniline 
which entitled them, it is supposed, by 
way of lottery, to different parts of the 
beast,-as they say the quantity killed was 
to be divided into sixteen Jéts, and the 
first choice to be governed by the num- 
bers on the tickets: a ten shilling ticket 
was entitled to a fillet ; eight, a shoulder; 
seven, aloin, &c. If the full price of th’ 
deer was not received on a given day, tht 
keeper held the money till that sum was 
obtained. They offered to sell whole deer, 
and to purchase as many as might be 
offered. 





Hansuron Lorrery, 
In 1723, the resentment of the house- 


of commons was directed against the 


* Mr, Smeeton in the Examiner, : 
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scheme of a lottery to be drawn at Har- 
burgh, a town of Hanover on the Elbe, 
opposite Hamburgh, in the king’s German 
dominions. A committee inquired into 
this and other lotteries at that time on 
foot in London. The scheme pretended 
to raise a subscription for maintaining a 
trade between Great Britain and the 
king’s territories on the Elbe, It was a 
mysterious scene of iniquity, which the 
committee, with all their penetration, 
could not fully discover; but they re- 
ported, that it was an infamous, fraudu- 
jent undertaking, whereby many unwary 
ersons had been drawn in, to their great 
oss: that the manner of carrying it on 
had been a manifest violation of the laws 
of the kingdom: that the managers and 
agents of this lottery had, without any 
authority, made use of his majesty’s royal 
name to countenance the infamous pro- 
, ject, and induce his majesty’s subjects to 
engage or be concerned therein. <A Dill 
was brought in to suppress this lottery, 
and to oblige 1ts managers to make resti- 
tution of the money they had received 
from the contribntors. At the same time 
the house resolved, That John lord vis- 
count Barrington had been notoriously 
guilty of promoting, abetting, and carry- 
ing on the fraudulent undertaking ; for 
which offence he should be expelled the 
house.” 





Bayx Crerks’ Finrsgse. 
On the 31st of August, 1731, a scene 


“twas presented which strongly marks the 


infatuation and ignorance af lottery adven- 
turers. The tickets for the State Lottery 
were delivered out to the subscribers at the 
Bank of England; when the crowd be- 
coming so great as to obstruct the clerks, 
they told them, “ We deliver blanks to- 
day, but to-morrow we shall deliver 
prizes ;” upon which many, who were by 
no means for blanks, retired, and by this 
‘vold stratagem the clerks obtained room 
to proceed in their business. In this lot- 
tery “her majesty presented his royal 
highness the duke with ten tickets.”} 


Love, DEATH, anp THE Lotrery. 
Early in the reign of George IT., the 
footman of arlady of quality, under the 
ee infatuation of a dream, disposed 
of the savings of the last twenty years of 
his life inqwo lottery tickets, which prov~ 
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ing blanks, after a few melancholy days, 
he put an end to his life. In his box was 
found the following plan of the manner 
in which he should spend the five thousand 
pound prize, which his mistress preserve. 
as a curiosity :—~ 
‘© As soon as I have received ths 
money, I will marry Grace Towers; but 
as she has been cross and coy, I will use 
her as a servant. Every morning she 
shall get me a mug of strong beer, with a 
toast, nutmeg, and sugar in it; then I 
will sleep till ten, after which I will have 
a large sack posset. My dinner shall be 
on table by one, and never without a good 
pudding. I will have a stock of wine 
and brandy laid in. About five in the 
afternoon [ will have tarts and jellies, and 
a gallon bowl of punch ; at ten, a hot sup- 
er of two dishes, Jf [am in a good- 
tumour, and Grace behaves herself, she 
shall sit down with me. To bed about 
twelve.?* 


Freipive’s Farce. 


In 1731, Henry Fielding wrote a farce 
for Drury-lane Theatre, called ‘“ The 
Lottery,” to which, in 173%, he added a 
new scene. This pleasant representation 
of characters usually influenced to specu- 
late in such schemes, was acted with con- 
siderable success, especially about the 
time when the sae was drawn at 
Guildhall, and may well be conceived as 
calculated to abate the popular furor, It 
opens with a lottery-office keeper~ 

Mr. Stocks, alone, 
AIR. 
A Lottery is a Taxation, 
Upon all the Fools in Creation ; 
And, Heaven be prais’d, 
It is easily rais'd, 
Credulity’s always in Fashion: 
For Folly's a Fund 
Will never lose Ground, 
While Fools are so rife in the Nation, 
[Knocking without. 
Enter 1 Buyer. 

1 Buy. Is not this a House where People 
buy Lottery Tickets ? 

Stoc, Yes, Sir—I believe I can furnish you 
with as good Tickets as any one. 

1 Buy, I suppose, Sir, ‘tis all one to you 
what Number a Man fixes on, 

Stoc. Any of my Numbers. 

1 Buy. Because I would be glad to have 
it, Sir, the Number of my own Years, or my 
Wife's; or, if 1 cou’d not have either o 
those, I wou'd be glad to have it the Numbes 
of my Mother's, © es 


© Lounger’s Common Price Boak- 
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Stoc, Ay, or suppose, now, it was the Num- 
ber of your Grandmother's 1 . 

1 Buy. No, nos She has no Luck in Lot- 
geries : She had a whole Ticket once, and got 
dut fifty Pounds by it. ; 

Stoc, A very unfortunate Person, truly, Sir, 
my Clerk will furnish you, if you'll walk that 
way up tothe office, Ha, ha, ha!—There’s one 
”9,0002. got !—-What an abundance of imagin- 
ary rich men will one month reduce to their 
ormer Poverty. [Knocking without.) Come 
in, 

Enter 2 Buyer. 

2 Buy. Does not your Worship let Horses, 
Sir? 

Stoc. Ay, Friend. . 

2 Buy, I have got a little Money by driv- 
ing a Hackney-Coach, and I intend to ride it 
out in the Lottery. 

Stoc. You are in the right, it is the way to 
dvive your own Coach. 

2 Buy. 1 don’t know, Sir, that-- but J atn 
willing to be in Fortune's way, as the saying 
1B, 

Stoc. You are a wise Man, and it is not 
impossible but you may be a rich one—'tis not 
above—-no matter, how many to one, but that 
you are this Night worth 10,000/ a 

2 Buy, An belike you, Sir, I wou’d willing- 
ly ride upon the Number of my Coach, 

Stoc. Mr. Trick, let that Gentleman the 
Number of his Coach—[dside.] No matter 
whether we have it, or no.—As the Gentle- 
man is riding to a Castle in the Air, an airy 
Horse is the properest tocarry him. [ Knock- 
ing hard wrhvut.] Heyday! this is some 
Peison of Quality, by the Impudence of the 
Footman, 

Enter Lady, 

Lady. Your Servant, Mr. Stocks, 

Stoc. 1am your Ladyship’s most obedient 
Servant. 

Lady, 1 am come to buy some Tickets, and 
hire some Horses, Mr, Stocks—I intend to 
have twenty ‘lickets, and ten Horses every 
Day. 
Bioe. By which, if your Ladyship has any 
Luck, you may very easily get 30 or 40,000/, 

Lady. Please to look at those Jewels, Sir— 
they cost my Lord upwards of 60004—I in- 
tend to lay out what you will lend upon ‘em. 

[Knocking without. 

Stoe, If your Ladyship pleases to walk up 
into the Dining-Room, I'll wait on youin a 
Moment. 


[ Chloe, a lady, holding an undrawn 
Lottery Ticket, which, from what a for- 
tune-teller told her, what she saw in a 
coffee dish, and what she dreamt every 
night, she is confident would come up a 
orize of ten thousand ge desives to 
consult Mr, Stotke ae to how ehe should 
lay out the moftey.] 

2 


Enter Stocks, 

Stoc. Thad the Honour of receiving you 
Commands, Madam. 

Chioe. Sir, your humble Servant-— Your 
Name is Mr. Stocks, I suppose. 

Stoc. Solam call’d inthe Alloy, Madam; 
a Name, tho' I say it, which ion’ be as weil 
receiy'd at the Bottom of a Piece of Paper, as 
any Ile’s inthe Kingdom. But if I mistake 
not, Madam, you wou'd be instructed how to 
dispose of 10,0002 

Chloe, I wou'd so, Sir, ’ 

Stoc, Why, Madam, you know, at present, 
Publick Interest is very low, and private Secu. 
tities very difficult to get—and I am sorry to 
say, Iam afraid there are some in the Alley 
who are not the honestest Men in the King 
dom. In short, there is one way to dispose of 
Money with Safety and Advantage, and that is 
~~to put itinto the Chariiable Corporation, 

Chloe. The Charitable Corporation! pray 
what is that? , 

Stoc. That is, Madam, a method, invented 
by some very wise Men, by which the Rich 
gd he charitable to the Poor. and be Money 
in Pocket by it. 


Tae Cuarirannc Corporation. 


This company, erected in 1797, pro. 
fessed to lend money at legal interest to 
the poor upon small pledges ; and to per- 
sons of better rank upon security of goods 
impawned, Their capital, at first limited 
to £30,000, was by licenses from the 
crown increased to £660,000, though 
their charter was never confirmed by act 
of parliament. In 1731, George Robin- 
son, esquire, member for Marlow, the’ 
cashier, and John Thompson, warehguse- 
keeper of the corporation, disappeardiein 
one day. The alarmed proprietors held 
several general courts, and appointed a 
committee to inspect their affairs, who 
reported, that for a capital of above 
£500,000 no equivalent was found; in. 
asmuch as their effects did not amount to 
the value of £30,000, the remainder hay. 
ing been embezzled. The propnetors, in 
a petition to the house of commons, re- 
presented that, by a notorious breach of 
trust, the corporation had been defrauded 
of the greatest part of their capital; and 
that many of the petitioners were reduced 
to the utmost misery and distress: they 
therefore prayed parliament to inquire 
into the state of the corpération, and the 
conduet of their managers, and extend 
relief to the petitioners, On this petition 
a secret commiltee was apyMinted, who 
soon discovered a mog iniquitous scene 
of fraud pegpetrated by objinsoh and 
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Thompson, in concert with some of the 
directors, for embezzling the capital, and 
cheating the proprietors. Many persons 
of rank and quality were concerned in 
this infamous conspiracy. Sir Robert 
Sutton and sir Archibald Grant were ex- 
ee the house of commons, as having 

ad a considerable share in those fraudu- 
lent practices, and a bill was brought in 
to restrain them and other delinquents 
from leaving the kingdom, ar alienating 
their effects.* In 1733, parliament 
granted a lottery in behalf of the suffereis, 
On the 1st of August in that year, books 
were opened at the bank to receive, from 
those who had given in their names, the 
first payment of one pound per ticket in 
the “Lottery for the relief of the Charit- 
able Corporation ;”+ and in 1734 “it was 
distributed among them, amounting to nine 
shillings and ninepence in the pound on 
on their loss.” 





The * London Journal” of October 30, 
1731, observing on the general disposition 
to adyenture says :— 

The natural life of man is labour or 
business ; riches is an unnatural state; 
and therefore generally a state of misery. 
Life, which is a drug in the hands of idle 
men, never hangs heavily on the hands of 
merchants and tradesmen, who judiciously 
divide their time between the city and 
country. 

This ig so true, that a wise man would 
never Jeave his children so much money 
as to put them beyond industry ; for that 
is too often putting them beyond happiness. 
The heaping up riches for posterity is, 
generally speaking, heaping up destruc- 
tion s and entailing of large estates, en- 
tailing vice and misery. 

These thoughts were occasioned by the 
present state lottery; which plainly dis- 
covers that the people would run into the 
excesses of the South Sea year, had they 
the same opportunities. The spring and 
source of this unreasonable passion, 18 the 
lusury of the age. Tradesmen commence 
gentlemen and men of pleasure, when they 
should be men of business; ond begin 
where they should end, This sets them a 
madding after lotteries ; business is neg~ 
lected, and «poverty, vice, and misery 
Spread among the people, It is hoped 


Tt 
* 8 antec. 
¢ Gin len an’s Wagasnne. 
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that the Parliament will never come mtu 
another lottery. All other gaming should 
be also discouraged. Who but laments 
that unfortunate young lady at the Bath, 
who was iuined by gaming, and rather 
than submit to a mean dependanee, thought 
it best to resign her life ?* 

The tone of dissuasion from lotteries 
and gambling in the year 1731, prevails 
through the writings of the different per- 
sons who opposed such schemes and 
practices. The story of the “ unfortunate 
young lady at the Bath, who was ruined 
by gaming,” referred to in the last para- 
graph, and already related in this work, 
is exceedingly affecting. 





Westrminstrr Bripct Lorrrny. 


In the 9th year of George II. parlia- 
ment passed an act for building this bridge 
by a lottery, and the following scheme 
was issued to the public: — 


LOTTERY 1736, for raising 1000004 for 
building a Bridge aé Westminster, consisting 
af 125000 Tickets, at 5. each. 

Prizes 1 —~ of — 20000¢. — is — 200002 

2 10000 ————- 20000 

5000 ————— 15000 
3000 ——-——-. 30000 
1000 —-_——~. 40000 
500 ~-——_——~ 80000 





3. 
10 
40 ——_—— 


60 ——_—— 





1u0 ————~ 200 20000 
200 ——-—— 100 ——-— 20000 
400 —_——~ 50 ~—-——-. 20000 
1000 ——-——. 20 —————_ 20000 
28800 ————— 10 288000 





30616 Prizes, amounting to — 523000 
94384 Blanks, 


First Drawn —— -——~ 1000 
Last Drawn — —~ ——~ 1000 
125000 525000 


The Prizes to be paid at the Bank in 40 Days 
after Drawing, without Deduction NZ. There 
is Giltle more than Three Blanks to a Prize ¢ 





Parliament granted successive lotteries 
for the building and completion of West. 
minster-bridge. 





Ay Oncan Lotrery. 


In 1737, Horace Walpole (Lord Or 
ford) says, “I am now in pursuit of 





* Gentlen@in’s Magazine, 1782, 
¢ Gentleman's Magazine. 
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getling the finest piece of music that ever 
was heard; it is a thing that will play 
eight tunes. Handel and all the great 
musicians say, that itis beyond any thing 
they can do; and this may be performed 
by the most ignorant person; and when 
you are weary of those eight tunes, you 
may have them changed for any other that 
you like. This I think much better than 
going to an Italian opera, or an assembly. 
This performance has been lately put into 
a Lottery, and all the royal family chose 
to have a great many tickets, rather than 
to buy it, the price being I think 10001, 
infinitely a less sum than some bishopricks 
have been sold for. And a gentleman 
won it, who I am in hopes will sell it, and 
if he will, I will buy it, for I cannot live 
to have another made, and I will carry it 
into the country with me.” 


In the State Lottery of 1739, tickets, 
chances, and shares were “ bought and 
sold by Richard Shergold, printer to the 
honourable the commissioners of the Lot- 
tery, at his office at the Union Coffee-house 
over and against the Royal Exchange, 
Cornhill.” Tle advertised, that he kept 
numerical books during the drawing, and 
a book wherein buyers might register 
their numbers at sixpence each; that 15 
per cent.was to be deducted out of the prizes, 
which were to be paid at the bank in fifty 
days after the drawing was finished ; and 
that “schemes in French and English” 
were given gratis.’** 

The per centage to be deducted from 
the prizes in this lottery occasioned the 
following 

Epicram. 
This lottery can never thrive, 
Was broker heard to say, 


For who but fools will ever give 
Fifteen per cent to play. 


A sage, with his accustomed grin, 
Replies, I'll stake my doom, 
That if but half the fools come in 
The wise will find no room.} 


' 
Lorrerry at Sratrroners’ Haut. 


On the 23d of November, 1741, the 
drawing of the Bridge Lottery began at 
Stationers’ Hall.—The Craftsman of the 
28th says, that every 100,000/. laid out in 


* Gentleman's azine, 1789, 
t The Ghampion, January 10, 1740. 


a lottery puts a stop to the circulation of 
at least 300,0001,, and occasions almost 
a total suppression of tiade.”* 


In June, 1748, “ the price of lottery 
tickets having risen from 102. to 112. 10s, 
some persons, who probably wanted to 
purchase, published a hint to the unwary 
adventurers, that they gamed at 50 per 
cent, Joss ; paying, at that price, 2s. 6d, to 
play for £s.; the money played ,for being 
only three pound, besides discount and 
deductions.”"p 


Ticker stuck 1n THE WHEEL. 


On the Sth of January, 1774, at the 
conclusion of drawing the State Lottery at 
Guildhall, No. 11,053, as the last drawn 
ticket, was declared to be entitled to the 
1000/., and was so printed in the paper 
of benefits by order of the commissioners. 
It was besides a prize of 1001 But after 
the wheels were carried back to White- 
hall and there opened, the ticket No, 
72,248 was found sticking in a crevice of 
the wheel. And, being the next drawn 
ticket after all the prizes were drawn, was 
advertised by the commissioners’ order ar 
entitled to the 10001, as the last drawn 
ticket: “which affair made a great deal 
of noise.”t 


A Peen’s Sunsriture ror LOTTENITE, 


On the bill, fora lottery to succeed the * 
preceding, being brought into the house 
of lords, a peer said, that such measures 
always were censured by those that 
saw their nature and their tendency, 
“They have been considered as legal 
cheats, by which the ignorant and the 
rash are defrauded, and the subtle and 
avaricious often enriched, They have 
been allowed to divert the people from 
trade, and to alienate them from usefu) 
industry. A man who is uneasy in his 
circumstances, and idle in his disposition, 
collects the remains of his fortune, and 
buys tickets in a lottery, retires from 
business, indulges himself in laziness, 
and waits, in some obscure place, the 
event of his adventure. Another, instead 
of employing his stock in a shop ora 
warehouse, rents a garfet in a private 
street, and make it his business, by false 


* Gentleman's Magazine, ® 
Thi si 
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wtelligence, and chimerical alarms, ta 
taise and sink the price of tickets alter- 
pately, and takes advantage of the lies 
which he has himself invented. IfI, my 
jords, might presume to recommend to 
our ministers the most probable method 
of raising a large sum for the payment of 
the troops of the electorate, I should, in- 
stead of the tax and lottery now proposed, 
advise them to establish a certain number 
of licensed wheel-barrows, on which the 
laudable-trade of thimble and button might 
be carried on for the support of the war, 
and shoe-boys might contribute to the 
defence of the house of Austria, by raffling 
for apples,’ 


Cuances or Tickrrs. 


The State Lottery of 1751 seems to 
have encountered considerable opposition, 
There is a discouraging notice m the 
“Gentleman’s Magazine” on the 4th of 
July in that year, that “ those inclined to 
become adventurers in the present lottery 
were, cautioned in the papers to wait 
some time before they purchased tickets, 
whereby the jobbers would be disap- 
pointed of their market, and obliged to 
sell at a lower price, At the present rate 
of tickets the adventurer plays at 35 per 
cent. loss,” 

In the next month, August, the “ Lon- 
don Magazine” exhibited the following 
computation. 


IN THE LOTTERY 1751, IT IS 


69998 to 2 or 34999 to 1 
69994 to 6 or 11665 to 1 
69989 to 11 or 6363 to 1 
69981 to 19 or 3683 to 1 
69961 to 39 or 1794 to 1 
69920 to 80 or 874 to 1 
69720 to 280 or 249 tol 
69300 to 700 or 99 to 1 
60000 to 10000 or 6 to1 


The writer says, I would beg the favour 
of all gentlemen, tradesmen, and others, 
to take the pains to explain to such as 


any way depend upon their judgment, , 


that one must buy no less than seven 
tickets to have an even chance for any 
prize at all; that with only one ticket, it 
i six to one, and with half a ticket, twelve 
to one against any prize; and ninety-nine 
ora hundred to one that the prize, if it 
comes, will not be above fifty pounds; 
and no less than thirty-five thousand to 
one that the owner of a single ticket will 
not obtain one of the greatest prizes. No 
lottery is proper for persons of very small 
fortunes, to whom the loss of five or six 
pounds is of great consequence, besides 
the disturbance of their minds; much 
less is it advisable or desirable for either 
poor or rich to contribute to the exorbi- 
tant tax of more than two hundred thou- 
sand pounds, which the first engrossers of 
iottery tickets, and the brokers and dealers 
strive to raise, out of the pockets of the 
poor chiefly, and the silly rich partly, by 
artfully enharfcing the price of tickets 
above the original cost. 

The prices of tickets in this lottery was 
ten alee On their rise a Mr, Holland 
publicly offered tg lay four hundred gui- 


e 






ec oe 


against a £10000 prize. 
against 2 5000 or upwards, 


against a 3000 
against a 2000 
against a 1000 
against a 500 
against a 100 
against a 50 
against a 20 or any prize. 


neas, that four hundred tickets, when 
drawn, did not amonnt to nine pounds 
fifteen shillings on an average, prizes and 
blanks; his advertisement was never 
answered. 

These animadyersions on the scheme, 
and the resistance offered to the endeavours 
of the brokers and dealers to effect a rise 
in the price of tickets, appear, from the 
following lines published in October, to 
have been to a certain degree successful 


A New Sone + 


From 'Change-alley, oecasioned by a stag- 
nation of the sale of Lottery Tickets. 


While guineas were plenty, we thought we 
might rise, 

Nor dreamt of a magpye to pick out our eyes; 

"Twas twelve would have satisfy’d all ou 
desire, 

Tho’ perhaps without pain we might see them 
mount higher. 
Derry down, down, down derry, &c, 


How sweet were the pickings we formerly 
gain’d, 
From whence our fine daughters their fortunes 
obtain'd! 
In our coaches can roll, at the public can 
smile, 
Whose follies reward all our labour and toil, 
: + Derry down, &e, 
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Then let them spin out their fine scheme as 
they will, . 

No horseshoe nor magpye shall baflle ourskill; 

n triumph we'll ride, and, in spite of the rout, 

Our point we'll obtain without wheeling about, 

Derry down, &e. 


Tho’ sturdy these beggars, yet weak are their 
brains ; 
Who offer to check us, must smart for their 
pains; 
{o concert united, we'll laugh at the tribe, 
Who play off their engines to damp all our 
ride. 
i Derry down, &c. 
Let Holland no longer appear with his brags, 
His four hundred guineas keep sale in his bags, 
Nor think we're such fools to risque any thing 
down, 
By way of a wager to humour the town, 
Derry down, &c.* 


On the 11th of the next month, Novem- 
oer, the drawing of the State Lottery began, 
when, notwithstanding the united efforts 
of several societies and public-spirited 
gentlemen to check the exorbitancy of 
the ticket-mongers, the price rose to six. 
teen guineas Just before drawing. All 
means were tried to cure this infatuation 
by writing and advertising; particularly 
on the first day of drawing, it was publicly 
averred, that near eight thousand tickets 
were in the South Sea House, and upwards 
of thirty thousand pawned at bankers, &c, 
that nine out of ten of the ticket-holders 
were not able to go into the wheel; and 
that not one of them durst stand the 
drawing above six days, It was also 
demonstrated in the clearest manner, that 
to have an even chance for any prize a 
person must have seven tickets; that 
with only one ticket it was six to one; 
and ninety-nine to one that the prize, if 
it came, would not be above fifty pounds, 
and no less than thirty-five thousand to 
one that the owner of a single ticket 
would not obtain one of the greatest 
prizes.—Yet, notwithstanding these and 
Other precautions, people still suffered 
themselves to be deluded, and the mo- 
nied men arrogantly triamphed,+ 








A Lorreny Jos rn IRELAND. 


In August, 1752, a lottery was set on 
foot at Dublin, under the pretext of rais- 
ing 13,7001, for rebuilding Essex-bridge, 
and other public and charitable uses. 





* Universal Mag&zine. 
t Senuleman's Magazine, 


There were to be 100,000 tickets, at a 
guinea each. The lords justices of Iveland 
issued an order to suppress this lottery. 
The measure vecasioned a great uproar 
in Dublin ; for it appears, that the tickets 
bore a premium, and that though the 
original subscribers were to have their 
money returned, the buyers at the ad- 
vanced price would lose the advance. 
Every purchaser of a single ticket in this 
illegal lottery incurred a penalty of 50}, 
for each offence, and the seller 5001, one 
third of which went to the informer, a 
third to the king, and the other third to 
the poor of the parish ; besides which, the 
offenders were subject to a year’s close 
imprisonment if the county gaol.” 


Leucup's Fravp. 

To prevent the monopoly of tickets in 
the State Lottery, it had ee enacted, that 
persons charged with the delivery of 
tickets should not sell more than twenty 
to one person. This provision was evaded 
by pretended lists, which defeated the 
object of parliament and injured public 
credit, insomuch that, in 1754, more 
tickets were subscribed for than the hold- 
ers of the lists had cash to purchase, and 
there was a deficiency in the first pay- 
ment. The mischief and notoriety of 
these practices occasioned the house of 
commons to prosecute an inquiry into the 
ciicumstances, which, though opposed by 
a scandalous cabal, who endeavoured to 
screen the delinquents, ended in a report 
by the committee, that Peter Leheup, esq. 
had privately disposed of a great number 
of tickets before the office was opened to 
which the public were directed by an ad- 
vertisement to apply; that he also de- 
livered great numbers to particular per- 
sons, upon lists of names which he knew 
to be fictitious; and that, in particular, 
Sampson Gideon became proprietor of 
more than six thousand, which he sold at 
a pret Upon report of these and 
other illegal acts, the house resolved that 
Leheup was guilty of a violation of the 
act, and a breavh of trust, and presented 
an address to his majesty, praying that 
he would direct the attorney-general to 
prosecute him in the most effectual manner 
for his offences. 

An information was acyordingly filed, 
and, on a trial at bar in the court at king's 
bench, Leheup, as one of the receivers of 


the last ‘lottery of 300,000Lqwas found 
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guilty: 1. Of receiving subscriptions be- 
fore the day and hour advertised; 2. 
Of permitting the subscribers to use dif- 
ferent names to cover an excess of twenty 
tickets; and 3. Of disposing of the tickets 
which had been bespoke and not claimed, 
or were double charged, instead of re~ 
turning them to the managers. In Trinity 
term, Leheup was brought up for judg- 
ment, and fined 1000/., which he paid in 
court. As he had amassed forty times 
that suth by his frauds, the lenity of the 
sentence was the subject of severe re- 
mark,* 

















Lorrery Insanity. 


November 5, 1757, Mr. Keys, late clerk 
to Cotton and Co., who had absented 
nimself ever since the 7th of October, the 
day the 10,0002. was drawn in the lottery, 
(supposed to behis property,) was found 
in the streets raving mad, having been 
robbed of his pocket-book and ticket.t 

















The subjvined verses appeared in 
1761 :j— 


A few Thoughts on Lotteries. 


A Lottery, like a magic spell, 
All ranks of men bewitches, 
Whose beating bosoms vainly swell 
With hopes of sudden riches: 






With hope to gain Tew Tuovsawn Pounp 
How many post to ruin, 

And for an empty, airy sound 

Contrive their own undoing ! 






Those on whom wealtn her stores had shed, 
May firmly bear their crosses ; 

Bat they who earn their daily bread, 
Oft sink beneath their losses, 







*Tis strange, so many fools we find, 
By tickets thus deluded, 

And, by a trifling turn of mind, 
From life's blast bliss excluded, 









For life's best blessing, calm content, 
Attends no more his slumbers, 

Who dreams of profit, cent. per cent, 
And sets his heart on numbers, 








Thro’ all life's various stages, caro 
Our peace will oft disquiet ; 

Like a free-pift it comes, we ne’er 
Need be in haste to buy it. 












* Smolletty, Gentleman's Magazine, ” 
* Gentlemun’s Magazine. 
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He who, intent on shadowy schemes, 
By them is deeply bubbled, 

Deserves to wake from golden dreams, 
With disappomtment doubled. 


Unmoved by Fortune's fickle wheel, 
Tne wise man chance despises ; 

And Prudence courts with fervent zeal-— 
She gives the highest prizes. 


Lance Division oF Trexets, 


Tn some of the old lotteries tickets 
were divided into a much greater number 
of shares than of late years. Theres an 
example of this in the following 

Advertisement, November, 1766. 

Dame Fortune presents her respects 
to the public, and assures them that she 
has fixed her residence for the present at 
Corsert’s, State Lottery-office, Opposite 
St. Dunsts:’s-church, Fleet-street; and, 
to enable many families to partake of her 
favours, she has ordered not only the tic- 
kets to be sold at the lowest prices, but 
also that they be divided into shares at 
the following low rates, viz :— 


£osd. 
Asixty-fourth., 0 40 
Thirty-second .. 0 7 6 
Sixteenth .... 0150 
Aneighth.... 1100 
A Fourth ,.... 8 00 
Ahalf..... 6 00 


By which may be gained from upwards 
of one hundred and fifly to upwards of 
al thousand guineas, at her said office 

0. 80, 






A Number TWICE soby. 


The lottery of 1766 was unfortunate 
to a lottery-office keeper, The ticket No 
20,99 was purchased in the alley for Pagen 
Hale, esq. of Hertfordshire; and the same 
number was also divided into shares at 
a lottery-office near Charing-cross, and 
some of the shares actually sold. The 
number purchased in the alley was the 
real number, but that divided by the office. 
keeper was done by mistake, for which 
he paid a proportionable sum. 


tains 


During the lottery of 1767, the stock- 
brokers fell among thieves. Mr. Hugnes, 
a stock-broker, had his pocket picked in 
Jonathan’s coffee-house of fifty lottery 
tickets, the value of which (at the price 
then sold) was aor. The same evening 
e 
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three other brokers had their pockets 
picked of their purses, one containing 
sixty-two guineas, another seven, and the 
third five. One of the pick-pockets was 
afterwards apprehended, on whom thirty- 
five of the tickets were found, and recover- 
ed; the other fifteen he said were carried 
to Holland by his accomplices. 





The preceding anecdotes are in the 
newspapers of the time, together with the 
following, which strongly marks the per- 
version of a weak mind. “ A gentlewoman 
in Holborn, whose husband had pre- 
sented her with a ticket, put up prayers 
in the church, the day before drawing, in 
the following manner: The prayers af the 
congregation are desired fur the success 0, 
a person engaged in a new undertaking.” 





A Fraupuenr Insunen. 


In January, 1768, an insurer of tickets 
was summoned before a magistrate, for 
refusing to pay thirty guineas to an ad- 
yenturer, upon the coming up of a certain 
number a blank, for which he had paid 
a premium of three guineas. The insurer 
was ordered immediately to pay thirty 
guineas, which he was obliged to comply 
with to prevent worse consequences.* In 
other words, the magistrate was too weak 
to exert the power he was armed with, 
by law, against both the insurer and the 
insured. 





Love Tickets, 


Mr. Charles Holland, the actor, who 
died on the 7th of December, 1769, re- 
ceived many letters of passionate admira- 
tion from a lady who fell in love with 
him from his appearance on the stage; 
and she accompanied one of her declara- 
tions of attachment by four lottery tickets 
as @ present.t 


Goop anp rtu Luck. 


In the lottery of 1770, the holder of the 
ticket entitled to the capital prize or 
20,0007, was captain Towry of Tsleworth, 
A very remarkable circumstance put it 
in his possession: Mr. Barnes, a grocer 
in Cheapside, purchased four following 
numbers, one of which this was; but 
thinking the chance not so great in so 
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many following ones, he carried this very 
ticket back to the office, and changed it 
for another, 


A Litits Go. 


October 14, 1770, a case was deter- 
mined at the general quarter session ot 
the peace for the county of Wilts, held 
at Marlborough. A quack doctor had 
been convicted before Thomas Johnson, 
esq. of Bradford, in the penalty’of 200). 
for disposing of plate, &c. by means of a 
device or lottery; and by a second infor- 
mation convicted of the same offence 
before Joseph Mortimer, esq. of Trow- 
bridge. To both these convictions he 
appealed to the justices at the genefal 
quarter session of the peace, when, after 
a trial of near ten hours, the bench una- 
nimously confirmed the conviction on both 
informations, by which the appellant was 
subjected to the penalties of 200/. on each, 
and costs.* 





Insurance Cause. 


On the 1st of March, 1773, a cause of 
great public concern came on to be tried 
before lord Mansfield, at Guildhall, 
wherein the lord mayor was plaintiff, and 
Messry. Barnes and Golightly were de- 
fendants, in order to determine the legality 
of insuring lottery tickets; but on account 
of an error in the declaration the plaintiff 
was nonsuited. 

On the 17th of the same month, “ Mr, 
Sheriff Lewes presented a petition from 
the city of London, against the frequent 
toleration of lotteries in the time of peace ; 
but the petition was ordered to lie upon 
the table-—No government can long sub- 
sist, that is reduced to the necessity of 
supporting itself by fraudulent gaming,” 


Tricks oF aw InsurKr, 


June 26, 1775, a cause came on in 
the court of common pleas, Guildhall, 
between a gentleman, plaintiff, and a 
lottery-office keeper of this city, defend. 
ant; the cause of this action, was as 
follows: the gentleman, passing by the 
lottery-office, observed a woman and boy 
crying, on which he asked the reason of 
their tears; they informed him, that they 
had insured a number in the lottery on 
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the over night, and, upon inquiry at an- 
other office, found ic to have been drawn 
five days before, and therefore wanted 
their money returned; the gentleman, 
taking their pat, was assaulted and beat 
by the office-keeper, for which the jury 
gave a verdict in favour of the gentleman 
with five pounds damages.* 


PrRocEEDINGS RISPECTING A BLuE-coaT 
e Boy. 


In 1775, some of the boys of Christ’s 
Hospital, appointed to draw numbers and 
chances fiom the wheel, were tampered 
with, for the purpose of inducing them to 
commit a fraud, These attempts were 
successful in one instance, and led to 
certain regulations, which will presently 
be stated 

On the ist of June, a man was carried 
before the ford mayor for attempting to 
bribe the two blue-coat boys who drew 
the Musenm Lottery at Guildhall to 
conceal a ticket, and to bring it to him, 

romising that he would next day return 
it to them. His intention was to insure 
it'in all the offices, with a view to defraud 
the office-keepers. The boys were honest, 
gave notice of the intended fraud, and 
pointed out the delinquent, who, however, 
was discharged, as there existed no law 
to punish the offence. 
nthe 5th of December, one of the 
blue-coat boys who drew the numbers in 
the State Lottery at Guildhall was exa- 
mined before sir Charles Asgill, relative 
to a number that had been drawn out the 
Friday before, on which an insurance had 
been made in almost every office in Lon- 
don. The boy confessed, that he was 
prevailed upon to conceal the ticket No, 
21,481, by a man who gave him money 
#for so doing; that the man copied the 
number; and that the next day he followed 
the man’s instructions, and put his hand 
into the wheel as usual, with the ticket 
init, and then pretended to draw it out. 
The instigator of the offence had actually 
reecived 4001. of the insurance-office 
keepers ; had all of them paid him, the 
whole sum would have amounted to 30003. 
bat some of them suspected a fraud had 
been committed, and caused the inquiry, 
which obtained the boy’s confession. 

On the following day, the person who 
insuted the ticket was examined, He was 
clerk to a Sop-factor in Goodman's-fields, 
rn a rennet ret 

7 © Universal Magazine, 


[ee 2 
oe tas S 


but not being the person who seduced 
the boy to secrete the ticket, and no evi. 
dence ‘appearing to prove his connection 
with the person who did, the prisoner 
was discharged, though it was ascei tained 
that he had insured the number already 
mentioned ninety-one times in one day.* 

In consequence of the circumstances 
discovered Ly this examination, the lords 
of the treasury inquired further, and 
deliberated on the means of preventing 
similar practices ; the result of their con- 
ferences was the following ‘ Orders,” 
which are extracted fiom the original mi- 
nutes of the proceedings, and are now for 
the first time published. 

COPY, No. I, 
Orver of December 12, 1775. 

A Discovery having been made, that 
Wiuram Tramr rt, one of the boys em- 
ployed in drawing the lottery, had, at the 
instigation of one Cuarirs Lownopss, 
(since 2tacended,) at different times, in 
former rolls taken out of the number wheel 
THREE numbered tickets, which were at 
THREE several times returned by him into 
the said wheel, and drawn without his 
parting with them, so as to give them the 
appearance of being fairly drawn, to 
answer the purpose of defrauding by 
insurance : 

Ip 1s THEREFORE ORDERED, for prevent- 
ing the like wicked practices in future, 
that every boy before he is suffered to put 
his hand into either wheel, be brought by 
the proclaimer to the managers on duty, 
for them to see that the bosoms and sleeves 
of his coat be closely buttoned, his pockets 
sewed up, and his hands evamined ; and 
that dumg the time of his being on duty, 
he shall keep his left hand in his girdle be- 
hind him, ond his right hand open, with 
his fingers extended ; and the proclaimes 
is not to suffer him at any time to leave 
the wheel without being first examined 
by the manager nearest him. 

The observance of the foregoing order 
1s recommended by the managers on this 
roll to those on the succeeding rolls, till 
the matter shall be more fully discussed at 
ageneral meeting. * 


COPY, No. fT. 
Orper at GenenaL MEETING, 


A Prawn or Ruxrs anp REGULATION 
to be observed, in order to preven + 
the boys commiting frauds, 8:0.) «. 
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the drawing of the lottery, agreeable 
to directions received by Mr. Jonn- 
son, on Tuesday the 16th of January, 
1776, from the LORDS OF THE 
TREASURY, 

Tuar ten managers be always on the 
roll at Guildhall, two of whom are to be 
conveniently placed opposite the two hays 
at the wheels, in order to observe that they 
strictly conform themselves to the rules 
and orders directed by the committee at 
Guildhall, on Tuesday, December 12, 
1775. 

Tuar it be requested of the TREASURER 
or Cunist’s Hospitar not to muke known 
who are the twelve boys nominated for 
drawing the lottery till the morning the 
drawing begins; which said boys are all 
to attend every day, and the two who are 
to go on duty at the wheels are to be taken 
promiscuously from amongst the whole 
number by either of the secretaries, with- 
out observing any regular course or order 3 
so that no boy shall know when it will be 
his turn to go to either wheel, 

Turis MsTHop, though attended with 
considerable additional expense, by the 
extra attendance of two managers and 
six boys, will, itis presumed, effectually 
prevent any attempt being made to cor- 
rupt or bribe any of the boys to commit 
the frand practised in the last lottery. 





It is imagined, that to future inquirers 
concerning lotteries, with a view to its 
history, the publication of the preceding 
documents may be acceptable. So long a 
time has elapsed since the fraud they re- 
late to was perpetrated, that any motive 
which existed for keeping them private 
has ceased. The blue-coat boy who se- 
eretly abstracted the tickets from the 
wheel, and afterwards appeared to draw 
them fairly and openly, will be regarded 
as having been pitiably exposed to seduc- 
tions, which might have been prevented if 
these regulations had been adopted on the 
complaint of the lad who was tampered 
with in June. Perhaps it was prudent, 
though not “ quite correct,” to conceal 
that three tickets had been improperly 
taken from the wheel: until now, it has 
not been publicly made known that there 
was more than one; and though, if the 
point had been tried, that one might have 
been sufficient to have vitiated the legality 
of the drawing of the lottery of 1775 al- 
together, it was not enough, in a popular 
view, to raise a hue-and-cry among the 


i) 


unfortunate holders agamst the distur 
bance of their chances. The concealment 
of three might have congregated the un- 
successful adventurers of the three king- 
doms into an uproar, “ one and indivisi- 
ble,” which, with the law on their side, 
would have exceedingly puzzled the then 
lords of the treasury to subdue, without 
ordering the lottery to have been drawn 
over again, and raising a fresh clamour 
among the holders of tickets that had been 
declared prizes. a 





Lotrrry Surerpz. 

On the 10th of January, 1777, “a 
young man, clerk to a merchant in the 
city, was found in the river below bridge 
drowned: he had been dabbling in the 
lottery with his master’s money, and chose 
this way of settling his accounts.”* 





A BLank Mavs A Prize. 


In January, 177”, Joseph Arones and 
Samuel Noah, twe jews, were exammed 
atGuildhall before the lord mayor, charged 
with counterfeiting the lottery ticket No. 
25,590, a prize of 2000/., with intent to 
defraud Mr, Keyser, an_ office-keeper, 
knowing the same (o hat ; been false and 
counterfeit, Mr. Keyser had examined 
the ticket carefully, and had taken it into 
the Stock-exchange to sell, when Mr, 
Shewell came into the same box, and da- 
sired to look at the ticket, having, ns he 
recollected, purchased one of the same 
number a day or two before, This for- 
tunate discovery laid open the fraud, and 
the two jews were committed to take 
their trial for their ingenuity. It was so 
artfully altered from 22,590, that not the 
least erasure could be discerned. Arones 
was but just come to England, and Noah 
was thought to be a man of property. 

In February following, Arones and 
Noah were tried at the Old Baitey for the 
forgery and fraud. Their defence was, 
that the prisoner Arones found it, and per- 
song were brought to swear it; on which 
they were acquitted. The figure altered 
was 50 totally obliterated by a certain 
liquid, that not the least trace of it could 
be perceived. 

At the same sessions, Daniel Denny 
was tried for forging, counterfeiting, and 
altering a lottery ticket, with intent to de- 
fraud; and, being found guilty, was cou 


demned.+ * @ 
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In July, 1778, caine on to be tried at 
Gniianall, before lord Mansfield, a cause, 
wherein a merchant was plaintiff and a 
lottery-office keeper defendant, The ac- 
tion was brought for suffering a young 
man, the plaintff’s apprentice, to insure 
with the defendant during the drawing of 
the last lottery, contrary to the statute ; 
whereby the ‘youth lost a considerable 
sum, the property of the merchant, The 
jury without going out of court gave a 
verdict for the plaintiff, thereby subject- 
ing the defendant to pay 500/. penalty, 
and to three months’ imprisonment.* 

During the same year, parliament hav- 
ing discussed the evil of insuring, and the 
mischievous subdivision of the shares of 
tickets, passed an act “ for the regulation 
of Lottery offices,” in which the principal 
clauses were as follows — 

“To oblige every lottery-office keeper 
to take out a licence, at the expense of 
50/., and give security not to infringe any 
part of the act. 

“ That no person shall dispose of any 
part of a ticket in any smaller share or 
proportion than a sixteenth, on 50/. 
penalty. 

“ That any person selling goods, wares, 
or other merchandise, or who shall offer 
any sum or sums of money, upon any 
chanee or event whatsoever, relating to 
the drawing of any ticket, shall be liable 
to a penalty of 20/. 

“To enable the commissioners of his 
majesty’s treagury to establish an office ;— 
all shares to be stamped at that office ;— 
the original tickets from which such shares 
are to be taken, to be kept at that office 
till a certain time after drawing ;—books 
of entry to be regularly kept ;—persons 
carrying shares to he stamped to pay a 
small sum specified in the act ;~-penalties 
for persons selling shares not stamped ; 
and a clause for punishing persons who 
shall forge the stamp of any ticket.” 

In 1779, the drawing of the lottery and 
the conduct of lottery-office keepers was 
further regulated by act of parliament. 


Evasions or THE INSURERS. 

The provisions of parliament against 
the rumous practice of insurance were 
evaded by thé dexterity of the lottery- 
office keepers. In 1781, the following 


a nn 
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proposals were issued by the cunning, 
and greedily accepted by the credulous. 


LL 
November 7, 1781 
Morr or Insurance, 


Which continues the whole time oz 
drawing the lottery, at Carnricx’s STaTE 
Lorrery Orricr, King’s Arms, 72, 
Threadneedle-street. dt one guinea each 
NUMBERS are taken, to return three twenty 
pound prizes, value sixty pounds, for 
every given number that shall be drawn 
any prize whatever above twenty pounds 
during the whole drawing. 

*,* Numbers at half a guinea to receive 
half the above. 

Tr. 


J. Coox respectfully solicits the public 
will favour the following incomparably 
advantageous plan with attention, by 
which upwards of thirty-two thousand 
chances for obtaining a prize (out of the 
forty-eight thousand tickets) are given in 
one policy. 

Poricres oF Five Gutnras with three 
numbers, with the first number will gain 
20000 if a prize of £20000 
10000... +... «£10000 
5000 » ee ee ee + £ 5000 
with the second number will gain 

6000 guineas if 20000 
3000 ..+.+.+- 10000 
1500 ....4.4+ 5000 
with the third number will gain 
3000 guineas if 20000 
1500 ...+.4,+ 10000 
1200 ..++.++ 5000 


—y 


In the lottery act of 1762 there was a 
clause designed to prevent the insurance 
of tickets by any method. The lottery- 
office keepers persisted in their devices, 
and the magistrates enforced the law. 

About the beginning of January 1785 
several lottery-office keepers were *con- 
victed, before the lord mayor and alder- 
men, in penalties of fifty pounds each for 
insuring numbers contrary to law; and in 
Trinity term the following cause was 
tried at Westminster, before lord Lough- 
borough. 

A lottery-office keeper near Charing- 
cross was plaintiff, and the sheriff of Mid- 
diesex defendant. The action was to 
recover one thousand five hundred and 
sixty-six pounds, levied by the sheriff, 
about a year past, on the plaintiff’s goods, 
by virtue of thrés writs of fieri facias, 
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issued from the court of King’s-bench. It 
seems that the above plaintiff was con- 
victed in three penalties of five hundred 
pounds each, for insuring lottery tickets ; 
but previous to the trial’s coming on, for 
some indulgence, he had, by himself or 
agents, consented not to bring any writ 
of error, and an order of nisi prius was 
drawn up, and served upon his attorney ; 
nowithstanding which, three writs of error 
were sued out, The court of King’s- 
bench being then moved, made an order 
that the executions should be levied ac- 
cording to the original rule of court; the 
sheriff made the levy, and the money 
being paid and impounded in his hands, 
the above action was brought to get the 
same returned. The novelty of the action 
vaused much laughter among the counsel, 
and, after a few minutes’ hearing, his lord- 
ship ordered the plaintiff to be nonsuited.* 





Lorrrry Woop Cuts. 


It is to be remarked, that at this period 
engravings on their printed addresses 
do not seem to have been resorted to 
by the lottery-schemers as they have been 
since, for the purpose of stimulating at- 
tention to their plans. No subject of the 
kind therefore can be given, to illustrate 
their proceedings at the time now under 
review; but on arriving, as we shall pre- 
sently, at days nearer our own, they crowd 
upon us, and several will be given in the 
next sheet as specimens of their ingenuity 
and taste. 





Cuanres Price, alias Paton, &e, 


This man was a lottery-office keeper, 
His notoriety and his fate render him one of 
the most remarkable characters of the age 
wherein he lived; it is therefore pro- 
posed to give a brief outline of his life. 

His father, Charles Price, was “ by 
trade a tailor” He came from South 
Wales, about the year 1702, and worked 
at several places in Londan, till in 1710 
he got into Monmcuth-street, as journey- 
man to a salesman there. By strict ap- 
plication he was, in a few years, enabled 
to set up as a, master, and kept asaleshop 
the corner of Earl-street and West-street, 
Seven Dials. Some time previous to this 
he had married a woman who bore a very 
good character. He was yery clever 
in his business, but illiterate; yet 
exceedingly artful, and the flower of 
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Monmouth-street for oratory in the sale 
of his goods; at the same time, he was 
sincere in his friendships, despised down- 
right knavery, and had a regard to repu- 
tation. His eldest son, Thomas, was bred 
to his father's business. One Creed, a 
salesman in Rosemary-lane, used to send 
him with a cart loaded with goods round 
the country; and Creed dying, Thomas 
decamped with the produce of one 
journey, about 200/, For this, and for 
similar acts of knavery in his brother 
Charles, he left them only a shilling each, 
and bequeathed the rest of his property to 
his daughter. Thomas died young. 

Charles, the hero of our history, when 
about six years of age, was sent to school, 
where he acquired the 1udiments of the 
French language, and was so neglected in 
his own, that he was complete in neither. 
At about twelve years’ old he was taken 
home to assist his father, where he soon 
gave proofs of address similar to the fol- 
lowing. 

A sailor who had staggered to Mon- 
mouth-street to buy some clothes, was 
caught by Charles at the corner, and in- 
troduced by him into a room, where, in a 
summer's noon, it was hardly possible to 
distinguish blue from black, or green from 
blue. The honest tar was shown a coat 
and waistcoat, the real value of which 
was about two guineas, Though they 
were considerably too little, Charles 
squeezed him up, and persuaded him they 
fitted exactly. The price being demanded, 
Charles declared upon his honour the 
lowest farthing he could take was five 
guineas. The sailor put his hand in his 
pocket, and laid down the money, Charles 
stepped down to his father’s joufneyman, 
under pretence of getling something tu 
put the clothes in, and told him the 
customer he met with, and that he might 
as well have had six guineas as five, “ Do 
you,” said he, “ follow me up stairs, ‘n-" 
quire what I have done, pretend to be 
very angry, swear they cost you six 
guineas, give me two or three kicks or 
cuffs, and I dare swear we shall get more 
money out of him, and then, as my father 
is not at home, you shall go halves jn all 
we get above the five guineas.” ‘The 
scheme was readily acquiesced in by the 
journeyman. Charles slipped up stairs ; 
the journeyman followed, mquiry, blame, 
and sham blows ensued ; the journeyman 
declared the clothes cost him six guineas 
out of hid pocket, and was gang to beat 
Charles again, when ,the satlor cried, 
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Avast, master, don’t beat the boy, if he 
has madea mistake in a guinea, why here 
it is;” and laying it down, departed well 
pleased with his bargain, and that he had 
saved the lad a drubbing by the insigni- 
ficant trifle of an additional guinea. 
Charles gave his father two guineas, the 
Journeyman half a one, and kept three 
guineas and a half to himself. 

The father soon experienced the effects 
of his son’s knavery, and put him ap- 
prentice sto a hatter and hosier in St. 
James'sestreet, with a considerable pre- 
mium, hoping that his conduct would be 
quite different from what it had been at 
home; but his master had almost as much 
reason to complain of him as his father. 
Among his other frauds was the follow- 
ing : he robbed his father of an elegant 
suit of clothes, in which he dressed him- 
self and went to his master, of whom he 
purchased about ten pounds’ worth of silk 
stockings, leaving his address, Benjamin 
Bolingbroke, esq, Hanover-square, and 
ordering them to be sent in an hour's 
time, when he would pay the person who 
brought them. Incredible as it may ap- 
pear, his master did not know him; to 
complete the cheat, he came back in half 
an hour, in his usual dress, and was or- 


dered, to take the goods home, which he 
actually pretended to do, and thus robbed 
his master. Having been detected in his 
villanies, he ran away; and his father, in 
detestation of his principles, disinherited 
him, soon afterwards died, and was 


buried at Lambeth. It may be re- 
marked, that he was the first corpse car- 
ried over Westminster-bridge, which was 
on the first day it was free for car- 
riages,.when multitudes flocked to see the 
-spening of the new structure, 

‘Before his father’s death, Charles 
Price became a gentleman’s servant, and 
in that capacity lived some years, till he 
got into the service of sir Francis Blake 
Delaval, went with him the tour of Eu- 
Tope, returned to England, and through 
sir Francis, who was the companion of 
the celebrated Samuel Foote, became 
comedian, He acted a principal part in 
the scheme by which sir Francis obtained 
his lady, with a very large fortune. She 
went to consult a conjuror, and Foote 
perfoimed the character to the satisfaction 
of his friend. ‘Price afterwards contrived 
to conjure Foote out of 5001. in a sham 
scheme in a brewery, wherein that gentle- 
man and Brice were concerned, Price 
was made a bankmipt, and afterwards set 


upin a distillery, defrauded the revenue, 
was sent to the King's-bench, released by 
an insolvent act, again turned brewer, 
and defrauded a gentleman out of 60007. 
through one of his disguises. He then 
became a lottery-office keeper and stock. 
broker, gambled in the alley, was ruined, 
again set up lottery-office keeper, courted 
a Mrs. Pounteney, and ran away with her 
niece, who was the daughter of justice 
Wood, in the Borough. IIe practised 
innumerable frauds, became an adept in 
swindling, and had the effrontery to avow 
his depredations, and laugh at those he 
injured. 

Price was intimate with a Mr. R—s, 
a grocer retired from business, with whom 
he had for a long time passed as a stock- 
broker. Price, who then lived at Knights- 
tridge, frequently used to request the fa- 
your of Mr. R. to take a bank-note or two 
into the city, and get them changed into 
small ones, In this he had a two-fold plot. 
He informed his friend that he was inti- 
mately acquainted with a very old gentle. 
man, exceedingly rich, who had been an 
eminent broker in the alley, but had long 
retired ; that his monies in the funds were 
immense ; that the only relation he had in 
the world was one sister, to whom he 
intended to bequeath the best part of his 
property; and that his sister was near 
fifty years of age, had never been mar. 
ried, and determined never to marry ; and 
that it was impossible the old gentleman 
could live long, as he was very old, very 
infirm, and almost incapable of going out 
of doors, This old gentleman, Price said, 
had often asked him to become his execu- 
tor; and besought him to recommend 
another person, in whose fidelity, charac- 
ter, and integrity, he could repose an 
entire confidence, and that he would make 
it well worth their while, if they would 
undertake so friendly and solemn an 
office." Now,” said Price to Mr. R. 
‘here is an opportunity for us to make a 
considerable sum in a short time, and, in 
all probability, a very capital fortune in a 
few years ; for the sister being determined 
not to marry, and having no relations ia 
the world, there is no,doubt but she wi. 
leave us the whole of the estate; ang 
after his decease, she will become totally 
dependent upon us.—I shall see the ole 
gentleman, Mr. Bond, to-day, and if yo 
will join in the trust, the will shall be im 
mediately made.” 

To this Proposay Mr. R. consented. In 
the evening Price eluried to Knights 





THE EVERY-DAY 


a 
an 
\\ 


fas 


%; 
/ 


iW 
- 


A\,' 
y 


\ 


Wi 
Nt 
a 


OHARLES PRICE, T 


B 





OOK.—LOTTERIFS. 


Ti AROM-IMPOSTER, 


Dy HIs USUAL Dress—anp In Digquitn. 





bridge. He told Mr, R, that he had 
visited Mr, Bond, who expressed great 
happiness and easiness of mind on such a 
recommendation, and desired to see Mr, 
R. the next day. Price appointed to 
meet hiin at twelve o’clock at Mr. Bond's. 
At the appointed hour, Mr. R. knocked at 
the door. He was shown up stairs by the 
aforementioned sister-lady, and introduced 
to Mr. Bond, seated in a great chair, his 
legs in another, and covered with a night- 
cap. The poor, infirm, weak, debilitated, 
old gentleman regretted the absence of 
his ever-dear friend Mr. Price, the most 
worthy man in the world, and rang a 
peal on his friendship, honour, honesty, 
integrity, &c., &e., accompanied with 
emaciated coughs—was obliged to go to 
the city coffee-house—a punctual man— 
never failed an appointwent—it was the 
soul of business—and then he told Mr. 


a 
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R. that his dear friend desired ,to meet 
Mr.R. there exactly at one o’clock—~he ap- 
proved highly of Mr. Price’s reeommenda~ 
tion, and was now happy in his mind—it 
wanted but a quarter to one, he believed, 
and he hoped Mr. R, would not fail, as 
his dear friend was very exact indeed. 
The usual compliments passed ; the sister 
conducted Mr, R. to the door, who posted 
away to the city coffee-house, and left old 
Mr. Bond, the rich brother, who was in 
reality no other than Mr. Price, and the 
brother’s maiden sister, who was a 
Mrs. Pounteney, to laugh at Mr.-R.’s cre- 
dulity. Mr, R, had not been five minutes 
in the coffee-house before he was joined 
by his friend Price, to whuin Mr. Rt, res 
capitulated what passed, awu as soon as 
Price had despatched some pretended 
business, he proposed calling onMr,.Bond, 
‘This was readily acquierwed in by Mr, B 
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and away they drove to Leather-lane. 
When they came there, they were in- 
formed by the lady, that her brother was 
just gone out in a coach, on an airing, to 
Highgate. In short, Price carried on the 
scheme completely for several days, during 
which, time Mr. R. had twice or thrice 
seen the old gentleman. The will was 
made, and, on the strength of the joint 
executorship and expectancy, Mr. R. was 
swindled out of very near a thousand 
pounds*in cash, and bonds to the amount 
of two hundred pounds. 

Another anecdote, though it does not 
exhibit him in his Proteus-like character, 
exemplifies his cunning and selfishness. 
He had formed a connection with Mr. 
W——, a brewer, a man of character. 
Price, who was then in the brewery, pro- 

osed a project, which was assented to, 
lor purchasing hops to the amount of two 
thousand pounds, and he actually went 
into the country, contracted for hops to 
that amount with hop-growers in Kent, 
and then applied to Mir. W. for the two 
thousand pounds, alledging that there 
would be a sudden rise of hops, and they 
could not be delivered too soon ; and that 
Mr. W. should have his share of the pro~ 
fit. From some undisclosed motive, Mr 
W. refused to advance the money. An 
unexpected rise, however, did soon after 
take lee Price went into Kent to de- 
mand delivery, the growers were shy in 
delivering, especially as they found they 
had made a bad bargain, and he gained 
two hundred pounds for releasing them. 

Price was servile to extreme meanness, 
where his servility could be recompensed 
by a shilling. He was master of consum- 
mate effrontery, when principle called 
upon him for that shilling, if it was un- 
vsupported by law. He never paid but 
with an eye to further plunder; and then 
he abounded in that species of flattery dis. 
tinguished under the word palaver. He 
possessed an extensive knowledge of men 
and manners, and to superficial observers 
appeared a very sensible person. He 
knew something of most of the living lan- 
guages; had travelled all over France 
and Holland, and been at most of the 
German courts. He was at Copenhagen 
during the crisis in the fate of the unhap- 
by Matilda gueen of Denmark, sister to 
George III.; and he wrote a pamphlet 
in her behalf, tending to prove that the 
arue motive for the degrading attack on 
her chara(iter, was to effect a revolution in 
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proved him to have an eye directed to the 
cabals of the court, and an understanding 
capable of developing its intrigues. 

Price’s character about the Change in 
London was well-known—he was a keen, 
intriguing speculator, well versed in the 
mystery of the bulls and bears: his head 
enabled him to make the most accurate 
calculations, but his heart would not per- 
mit him to enjoy the fruit of even his 
honest labours; for he never would com 
ply with the demands of a fortunate cus- 
tomer, unless terrified into it,—and to ter- 
rify him required no small portion of in- 
genuity and resolution. His dishonesty 
was the spring of all his misfortunes; it 
made him shift from place to place to 
avoid the abuse of the vulgar, and the 
clamorous calls of the few fortunate ad~ 
venturers in the lottery. Hus last office 
was the corner of King-styeet, Covent- 
garden, from whence he was driven, by a 
run of ill-luck, intu a private decamp- 
ment, 

From that period, Price lived in obscu- 
rity. Though a perfect sycophant abroad, 
at home he was an absolute tyrant; nor 
could a prudent, virtuous woman, en- 
dowed with every qualification to render 
the marriage state happy, soften his brutal 
disposition, when the ample fortune he 
obtained with her had been squandered, 
Having a family of eight children to sup- 
port, he turned his thoughts to fatal de- 
vices, and commenced to forge on the 
bank of England. His first attack on the 
bank was about the year 1780, when one 
of his notes had been taken there, se com- 
plete in the engraving, the signature, the 
water-marks, and all its parts, that it 
passed through various hands unsus- 
pected, and was not discovered till it 
came to a certain department, through 
which no forgery whatever can pass un- 
discovered. The appearance of this note 
occasioned a considerable alarm among 
the directors; and forgery upon forgery 
flowed in, about the lottery and Christmas 
times, without the least probability of dis- 
covering the first negociators. Various 
consultations were held, innumerable 
plans were laid for detection, and they 
were traced in every quarter to have pro- 
ceeded from one man, always disguised, 
and always inaccessible. 

Had Price permitted a partner in his 
proceedings—had he employed an engra- 
ver-—had he procured paper to be made for 
him, with watermarks upon it, he must 


fayout of the q®een dowager’s son, It soon have been queoverid bus he 
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« was himself alone.” He engraved his 
own plates, made his own paper with the 
water-marks, and, as much as possible, he 
was his own negociator. Ie thereby 
confined a secret to himself, which he 
deemed not safe In the breast of another ; 
even Mrs, Price had not the least know- 
tedge or suspicion of his proceedings. 
Having practised engraving till he had 
made himself sufficient master of it, he 
then made his own ink to prove his own 
works. He next purchased implements, 
and manufactured the water-mark, and 
began to counterfeit hand-writings, Pri- 
vate attempts to discover him proved 
thoroughly abortive, and the bank came 
to the resolution of describing the offender 
by the following public advertisement, 
which was continued in all the news- 
papers for a considerable time to no pur- 
spose. It is very curious document, from 
the minuteness with which his disguise 
is particularized. 


Public-office, Bow-street, Dec, 5, 1780. 


A Toncery, 


Whereas a person, answering the follow- 
ing desciiption, stands charged with forging 
two notes, purporting to be bank-notes, one 
for forty poe and the other for twenty 
pounds, whoever will apprehend him, or give 
such immediate notice at this office as may be 
the means of apprehending him, shall receive 
one hundied pounds’ reward on his commit- 
ment, 

Or, if any person concerned in the abave 
forgery, (except the person here-under de~ 
seribed,) will surrender and discover his or 
her accomplices, he or she will be admitted 
an evidence for the crown, and, on conviction 
of any one offender therein, receive two hun- 
died pounds’ reward, 

And if any engraver, paper-maker, mould- 
maker or printer, can give information of the 
engraving any plate, making any mould or 
paper, or printing any note resembling bank- 
notes, shall receive two hundred pounds’ re- 
ward, on conviction of auy of the offenders 
in the above forgery. 

He appears about fifty years of age, about 
five feet six inches high, stout made, very 
sallow complexion, dark eyes and eye-brows, 
speaks in general very deliberately, with a 
foreign accent; aas worn a black patch over 
his left eye, tied wit. a string round his head, 
sometimes wears a white wig, his hat flapped 
pefore, and nearly so at the sides, a brown 
camblet great coat, buttons of the same, with 
a large cape, which he always wears so as to 
cover the lower part of his face; appears to 
have very thick legs, wlgch hang over his 
shoes, as if awelled, his shoes are very broad 





at the toes, and little narrow old-fashionea 
silver buckles, black stocking breeches, walks 
with a short crutch stick with an ivory head, 
stoops, or affects fo stoop very much, and 
walks slow as if infirm; he has lately hired 
many hoekney-coaches in different parts of 
the town, and been frequently set down in or 
near Portland-place, in which neighbourhood 
it is supposed he lodges. 

Tle is connected with a woinan who answers 
the following description ;—She is rather tall, 
and genteel, thin face and person, about thirty 
years of age, light hair, rather a yellow cast 
on her face, and pitted with the small pox, a 
down-cast look, speaks yery slow, sometimes 
wears a coloured linen jacket and petticoat, 
and sometimes a white one, a small black 
bonnet, and a black cloak, and assumes the 
character of a lady’s maid, 

NB. Itis said, that abont fifteen months 
since he lodged at Mrs. Parkei’s, No. 40, in 
Great Titchfield-street, (who is since dead,) at 
which time he went by the name of Wigmore, 


This advertisement drove Price to ex- 
tremities :—it forced him to refrain from 
the circulation of his forgeries, and for 
some months put a total stop to them, 
It was posted on the walls, and printed 
as hand-bills, and delivered from house 
to house throughout the whole of the 
quarter where he was most suspected to 
reside; at the very house which he daily 
resorted to, and where all his els 
were fixed ; in the neighbourhood of Ma- 
rybone, Portland-place, Oxford-street, and 


Tottenham-sourt-road, One of them was 


thrown down an area to the only person 
in whom he placed any confidence, a 
female whom the reader will be better 
acquainted with, By these means Price 
was informed of his imynediate danger, 
and took his measures accordingly, Eager. 
ness to secure banished the foresight and 
caution which are necegsary in the pur- 
suit of artful villany. The animal 
whove sagacity is a proverb, can never be 
secured in haste; he must be entrapped 
by superior patience and caution. 
Though Price had no partner in any 
branch of the forgery of a bank-note, yet 
he had a confidante in his wife’s aunt, by 
the mother’s side, whom he had known 
revious to his marriage. Ter name was 
ounteney 3 and, unknown to Mrs, Price, 
he was daily with her. He divided his 
dinner-times equally between the two, 
aud Mrs. Price had for ten years’ past, 
through the impositions of her husband, 
considered her aunt either as dead, ar 
residing abroad. is wife ha& too little 
art, or understanding®in the wiys of 
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the world, to be what is commonly called 
cunning. In short, her character was that 
of perfect simplicity. Price therefore 
thought her not fit to be trusted. Her 
aunt, onthe contrary, was wily, crafty and 
capable of executing any plan Price would 
chalk out for her. She was a woman 
after his own heart; and having made 
ch. ice of this woman as an assistant, and 
his apparatus being ready, he began his 
operations. He lived then at Paddington 
with his wife, whom he went to nightly; 
and at lodgings, near Portland-place, he 
daily visited her aunt, where the imple- 
ments for his undertakings were concealed. 
His next and chief object was a negoci- 
ator, and he procured one in the follow~ 
ing manner. 

Previous to the drawing of the lottery 
for the year 1780, Price put an advertise- 
ment into the “ Daily Advertiser” for a 
servant who had been used to live with a 
single gentleman, and the direction was 
to “ C, C. Marlborough-street coffee- 
house, Broad-street, Carnaby-market.” An 
honest young man, who at that time lived 
with a musical instrament-maker in the 
Strand, read this advertisement, and sent a 
letter to the specified address. At the 
end of a week, one evening, about dusk, 
a coachman inquired for the person who 
had answered the advertisement, saying 
there was a gentleman over the way, in a 
coach, wanted to speak with him. The 
young man went to the coach, was de- 
sired to step in, and there saw an appa- 
rently aged foreigner, gouty, wrapped up 
with five or six yards of flannel about his 
legs, a camblet surtout buttoned up over 
his chin, close to his mouth, a large patch 
over his left eye, and every part of his 
face concealed except his nose, right eye, 

“and a small part of that cheek. This 
person was Price, who caused the young 
man to sit at his left side, on which eye 
the patch was; so that Price could take an 
askance look at him with his right eye, 
and discover only a small portion of his 
own face. Thus disguised, he seemed 
between sixty and seventy years of age, 
and afterwards, when the man saw him 
standing, he appeared nearly six feet high, 
owing to boots or shoes with heels little 
less than four inches high. To aid the 
deception, he was so buttoned up and 
straightened a§ to appear perfectly lank. 
Price’s real height was about five feet six 
inches ; he was a compact, neat made 
man, ratherisquare shouldered, and some- 
what inclined tq, corpulency; his legs 
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were firm and well set. Wis features 
assisted his design to .ook considerably 
older than he really was; his nose 
was aquiline, his eyes were small and 
grey, his mouth stood very much inwards 
his lips were very thin, his chin wat 
pointed and prominent, he had a pale 
complexion, and loss of teeth favoured 
his disguise of speech, His natural form 
was exceedingly upright; he was active 
and quick in his walk, and was what is 
usually described “a dapper made man.” 
To the young man, whose christian namz 
was Samuel, Price affected preat age, with 
a faint hectic cough, and so much bodily 
infirmity as almost to disable him from 
getting out of the coach. Price told him 
he was not wanted by himself, but as 
under servant to a young nobleman of 
fortune, under age, and then in Bedford. 
shire, to whom he was, and had been 
some years, guardian, He inquired into 
the particulars of Samuel's life, and think- 
ing him honest and ingenuous, and there- 
fore unsuspicious, and suitable to his pur 
pose, he talked to him about wages. 
Samuel inquired whether he was to be in 
livery or not: Price replied, that he 
could not really tell, for the young noble. 
mon was a very whimsical character, but 
that was a circumstance which might be 
settled hereafter. To carry on the farce, 
he desired Samuel to call his master to 
the coach to give him a character, and his 
master came and gave him such an one as 
Price pretended to approve; he then 
hired Samuel at eighteen shillings per 
wees, and gave him a direction to him- 
self, as Mr. Brank, at No. 39, Titchfield- 
street, Oxford-street, | 

Pursuant to appointment, on the second 
or third evening afterwards, Samuel went 
to Titchfield-street, and there entered on 
the service of the minor nobleman, by 
waiting on Mr. Brank, Price resumed 
his discourse respecting his ward, the 
eccentricity and prodigality of his man- 
ners, and his own hard task in endeavour- 
ing to prevent him from squandering his 
money, especially in those deceitful allur- 
ances called lottery tickets. Ile said, 
although he was his guardian, he was 
still obliged to comply with some of 
those whims, in opposition to his own 
advice and remonstrance. Old Mr. 
Brank talked of the happy prospects for 
Samuel by serving such a master, and 
Samuel talked of his wages and clothes 
and whether he was to be in livery or not, 
It was concluded, that ag Re present he 
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should pracure a drab coat, turned up 
with red, till the nobleman’s pleasure was 
known, or he came to town: he was or- 
dered to get the clothes at his own charge, 
and make out his bill ; which he did, but 
was never repaid. ‘This circumstance 
corresponded with Price's usual conduct : 
he never was known to part with a shil- 
ling from one hand, till he had more than 
double its value in the other It should 
be observed, that Samuel was so placed 
on the left side of the pretended Mr, 
Brank, on which side the patch was, that 
during the whole of the conversation he 
could never see the right side of Price’s 
face. 

Before Samuel took leave of the old 
gentleman, he was ordered to come again 
in the evening of the first day of the 
drawing of the lottery. Price pretended, 
that he seldom went to the nobleman’s 
town house of an evening, and therefore, 
to avoid giving him unnecessary trouble, 
he was to attend in Titchfield-street. On 
that evening he pulled out a_ variety of 
papers, letters, &c., and told Samuel he 
had received orders from the thoughtless 
young nobleman to purchase lottery 
tickets, as a venture against his coming 
to town, and for that purpose he meant 
to employ Samuel. Ile produced some 
seeming bank-notes, and gave Samuel 
two, one of twenty founds the other of 
forty pounds, He directed him to take 
their numbers and dates on a piece of 
paper, for fear of losing them, and to go 
to a lottery office in the Hay-market, and 
with the one of twenty pounds to pur- 
chase “an eight guinea chance:” from 
thencehe was to go to the corner of 
Bridge-street? Westminster, to buy ano- 
ther out of the forty pound note, and 
wait at the door of the Parliament-street 
coffee-house till he came to him. With 
these notes Samuel bought each of 
the chances, and was on his way to the 
Parliament-street coffee-house when, from 
the opposite side of the way, he was 
hailed by Mr Brank, who complimented 
him on his speed, and said he had been 
so quick, that he, Brank, had not had 
time to get to the coffee-house. Te was 
then interrogated, if he had made the pur- 
chases, and, replying in the affirmative, 
was again commended for his diligence: 
Brank also inquired; if any mistake had 
Nappened; and all this with a deal of 
coughing imbecility of speech, and feigned 
accent, ? 

When Samucl” received the notes, he 


received as tnany canvass has as he was 
orderea to buy shares, and to put each 
distinct share, and the balance of eacn 
nole, into aseparate bag, for fear, as 
Brank said, the chance of one office might 
be confused with the chance of another 
and Samuel be thereby puzzled to know 
where he had bought the different chances; 
and by such confusion, or forgetfulness, 
it might not be recollected where to apply 
in case of a fortunate number. 

Mr. Biank having secured the chances 
and balances, ordered Samuel to go to 
Goodluck’s at Charing-cross, from thence 
to King-street, Covent-garden, and York- 
street, Covent-garden, and purchase some 
other small shares and chances, and then 
meet him at the city coffee-house, Cheap- 
side. To these places the young man 
went, and having bought his numbers 
and changed his notes, as he was going 
along York-street, his master called to 
him from a coach, pretended he was for- 
tunate in thus seeing him, made Samuel 
Hep in, got the produce of the forgery, 
and away they drove to the city, 

Tn their way thither, Brank applauded 
his servant's despatch ; gave him more 
notes, to the amount of four hundred 
pounds, with instructions to purchase 
shares and chances, at offices about the 
Exchange; and directed him, as before, 
to put the chances and money received at 
each office in a separate bag, For this 
purpose Samuel was set down from the 
coach in Cheapside, and having executed 
his commissions returned, agreeable to his 
orders, to the city coffee-house, where he 
waited a few minutes and then Mr, Brank 
came hobbling up to him, and took him 
into a coach, that was waiting hard by 
Brank resamed complaints of his health 
and infirmities, and observed, that the 
fatigues of business had kept him longer 
than he expected ; but he warned Samuel 
to be always exceedingly punctual, His 
reason for urging punctuality was thedread 
of a discovery, and to prevent consulta- 
tions, by which he might be detected. On 
their way to Long-acre, where the coach. 
man was ordered to drive, Brank amused 
his servant with flattering promises for 
his atteation and fidelity; and at parting 
put a guinea into his hand, and gave him 
orders to be in waiting, for,a few days, at 
his old master’s in the Strand, 

It ‘afterwards appeared, that whenever 
Samuel went to an office a woman, un- 
observed by him, always waiked in at 
the same time, and looksd about her a8 if 
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accompanying some one else in the shop ; 
and as soon as Samuel had done his busi- 
negs she also walked away. This woman 
was Mrs. Pounteney, the aunt of Price’s 
wife, described in the advertisement and 
hand-bill issned by the bank. She con- 
stantly accompanied Price in a cnach 
whenever he went out, watched Samuel 
at every office, as soon as he had safely 
got out stepped across the way to Price, 
who was in the coach, informed him of 
the success, and then Samuel was hailed, 
and Price secured the property while she 
cept out ofsight; nor did Samuel ever see 
her during his servitude. During his 
esidence at Titchfield-street, which was 
but a week, Price always appeared and 
went out as Brank, accompanied by Mrs. 
Pounteney. In case of any accidental 
discovery, she was ready to receive the 
disguise, so that Brank might be instantly 
shifted to Price, and Price to Brank, and 
Samuel thereby be rendered incapable of 
idiatiying the mar that had employed 
im. 

On the Sunday morning after Price’s 
last adventure, a coachman inquired for 
Samuel at his old master’s, by whom the 
coachman was informed, that though Sam 
worked he did not lodge there, and that 
he should not see him till the next morn- 
ing. The coachman held a parcel in his 
hand, which he said was for Samuel, 
and which the master desired him to leave, 
and he should have it the next day; the 
coachman replied, he was ordered not to 
leave it, but to take it- back in case he 
could riot see the man, and accordingly 
went across the way withit; there the 
master saw the elderly gentleman, with 
whom he had conversed on Samuel’s cha- 
racter a few days before, to whom the 
coachman delivered the parcel. Samuel’s 
master saw this old gentleman get into a 
coach ; but in a minute the coachman 
returned and left the parcel, whith con- 
tained notes to the amount of three hun- 
dred pounds, with a letter directing 
Samuel to buy, on the next morning, a 
sixteenth, an eight guinea chance, and a 
whole ticket, to repeat his purchases as 
before, till the whole were changed, and 
to meet his master, Mr. Brank, at Mill’s 
coffee-house, CGerrard-street, Soho, at 
twelve o'clock the next day, Samuel 
duly executed these orders, but, on inquiry 
at the coffee-house, he found no such 
person as Mr. Brank had been there; in 
a few minutes, hqwever, as he was stand- 
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summoned him to Mr. Brank, who was 
waiting in a coach at the corner of Mac- 
clesfield-street. He desired Samuel to 
come in, and made him sit on the left 
hand, as before described, and having 
received the tickets, shures, and balances, 
ordered him to bid the coachman drive 
towards Hampstead. On the way, he 
gave Samuel three sixteenths as a reward 
for his diligence, and talked much of 
his ward, who, he said, would be in town 
ina day or two, when he would speak 
highly of Samuel’s industry. He dis- 
coursed on these subjects till they reached 
Mother Black-cap’s at Kentish-town, and 
then Samuel received orders to bid the 
coachman turn round; and, on their way 
back, Samuel had notes for five hundred 
pounds given to him, with directions to 
lay them ont in the same manner about 
the "Change, and meet his master at the 
same place in the eyening, where he said 
he should dine; but, for reasons easily 
imagined, Samuel was ordered not to 
make his purchases at the offices he had 
been to before, 

Samuel, having performed this task also, 
went to the coffee-house, where a porter 
accosted him, and conducted him to his 
master ina coach as usual. tle was now 
blamed for his delay, and an appearance 
of anger assumed, with a declaration, that 
he would not do if not punctual, for that 
the nobleman was very particular in time, 
even to a minute. Samuel apologized, 
and Brank received the cash and shares, 
and ordered him to goto the New Inn 
Westminster-bridge and hire a post-chaise 
to carry them ta Greenwich to meet the 
nobleman’s steward, who was also his 
banker, to whom he was going for money 
to purchase more tickets; observing, at 
the same time, on the imprudence and 
prodigalily of his ward. 

At Greenwich, Samuel was desired to 
go to the Ship and order a dinner, while 
Brank was engaged, as he pee in 
negociating his business; he instructed 
him not to wait longer than three o'clock, 
but go to dinner at that time, if he, Brank, 
did not return. It was not till half past 
four that Brank came hobbling, coughing, 
and seemingly quite out of breath with 
fatigue. They then drank tea together, 
and afterwards retupned in the chaise to 
Lombard-street, where it was discharged. 
There Sam received more notes to the 
amount of 3502., which he got rid of in 
the usual way;"ind ak the city coffee- 
house was again fortunaterenough to meet 
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his master betore he got to the door. 
Brank ordered him to attend the next 
evening at his Indgings, which he accord- 
ingly did, and afterwards at three or four 
other times, in the course of which at- 
tendance he negociated 500/. more of the 
forged notes. 

We now arrive at the close of Samuel’s 
services. In negociating the last sum he 
had received, he went to Brooksbank'’s 
and Ruddle’s, where he was interrogated 
as to whom he lived with; Samuel said 
he was servant to a very rich nobleman’s 
guardian, that he was at board-wages, 
and gave his address to his old master, 
the musical instrument-maker. Having 
delivered Brank the cash, &c. in the usual 
way, he was told, that perhaps he might 
not be wanted again for a week, and that 
he might wait tll sent for. Before the 
expiration of that time, however, Samuel 
was apprehended, and taken to Bow- 
street, where he was examined by the 
magistrates and gentlemen from the bank; 
and telling his artless tale, which was 
not believed, he was committed to 
Tothillfields-bridewell, on suspicion of 
forgery. 

The surprise of the poor lad on his 
apprehension, his horror on being confined 
ma prison, and his dread of being ex- 
ecuted as a forger of counterfeit bank- 
notes, were only equalled by the astonish- 
ment of the directors of the bank and the 
magistrates, at the sagacity of the manu- 
facturer, who had hitherto evaded every 
possibility of detection. Nor did they 
appear at all persuaded of Sam’s inno- 
cence, thougn his story was, in part, con- 
firmed by his former master, the musical 
instrument-maker. ‘The forged note he 
had passtd at Bréoksbank’s and Rud- 
dle’s, where he had been interrogated, 
was the means of his apprehension. In 
a day or two it was paid into the bank, 
traced back to Brooksbank’s and Ruddle's 
office, and, immediate application being 
made to Bow-street, the lad was taken 
into custody. 

Samuel's examinations were frequent 
and long, and in the end the following 
scheme was laid to secure the fabricator. 
Samuel having been ordered by Brank to 
stay till he was sent for, an inferior officer 
of Bow-street was stationed at the musical 
instrument-maker’s#in the Strand, where 
Samuel worked, in case Brank should 
call in the mean time, After the lapse 
of a few days, Price sent Samuel a message 
to meet him she néf&t day at Mall's 
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coffee-house, exactly at eleven o'clock. 
This was communicated to Mr, Bond, 
aclerk at Bow-street office, who ordered 
Samuel to comply, but not to go 
till five minutes past the time. The 
above inferior officer attended at a dis- 
tance, disguised as a porter, with a knot 
on his shoulder, and Bond, dressed as a 
“lady,” followed at a small distanee. 
When Samuel arrived at the coffee-house 
he found thata real porter had that in- 
stant been there and inquired for him, 
and could -have been hardly got out of 
the door. This mnformation..Samuel di. 
rectly communicated to the “lady,”s 
(Bond of Bow-street,) and: Samuel wassent 
back to wait; but Brank, in a hackney- 
coach hard by, bad discovered the mo- 
mentary conversation between Samuel 
and the disguised officers, and took im- 
mediate flight. An instant rush was 
made at Titchfield-street, but in vain ; 
Biank had not been there since Samuel 
and he had left it together, and the police 
were entirely at fault. The advertise- 
ments were again issued, and hand-bills 
were showered around to no purpose. 
Poor Samuel, however, having tolerably 
established his innocence, was, after 
suffering eleven months’ imprisonment, 
discharged with a present of twenty 
pounds. 

In the ensuing lottery Price played 
the same artful game with notes of higher 
value; those of 201, and 40/, were grown 
too suspicious, anéther ‘Jad had been 
taken into custody, another rush made, 
and Price was missed again by a mo« 
ment. 

Price’s next scheme was an advertise- 
ment for a person in the linen drapery 
business; and with notes of from 502, to 
1002.two young men, his agents,purchased 
linen drapery at different shops. They 
were detected by having passed an 1001. 
note to Mr, Wollerton, a linen-draper in 
Oxford-street, who recovered the whole 
of his property through Bond the officer, 
by whom it was seized at No 3, on the 
Terrace, in Tottenham-court-road, 

To follow Price through all his pro- 
ecedings would be impossible: in  No- 
vember 1782, Mr. Spilsbury of Soho- 
square, the proprietor of some medicinal 
“drops,” received a card bearing the 
name of Wilmott, whicl» had been left 
by a person who had called at his housa 
in his absence. The next evening the 
followitfg note was deliveyed at Mr 
Spilsbury’s. a 


, 
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« Mr, Wilmott’s complits to Mr, Spilsbur. 
wishes to converse with him 10 minutes, 
having an Order for His drops, at half past 
five o’cloca this evening. 

“No. 17, Gresse-atreet, Rathbone-place.” 


At the time mentioned in the note Mr. 
Spilsbury went to Gresse-street, where 
he was shown into a parlour by a foot- 
boy, and waited until Mr. Wilmott made 
his appearance. He appeared to be a 
very infirm old man, in a great coat and a 
slouchedchat, with a piece of red flannel 
round the lower part of his face, a large 
bush-wig on, and his legs wrapped over 
with flannel; he wore green spectacles, 
and a green silk shade hanging from his 
hat, but no patch on his eye: this was 
Price. He and Mr. Spilsbury had fre- 
quently met at Percy-street coffee-house, 
Rathbone-place, and often conversed 
together; but on this*occasion Mr, Spils- 
bury had no idea or recollection of his 
old acquaintance. Ag soon us Price 
entered the parlour, he observed on his 
own dress; and said he had exceedingly 
suffered from the drawing of a tvoth by 
an umskilful dentist, and wore the 
flannel on his face in order to avoid 
catching cold. He then familiarly con- 
versed with Mr. Spilsbury, extolled the 
merits of his “ drops,” recounted great 
cures which he knew they had performed, 
styled himself a dealer in diamonds, and 
dismissed Mr. Spilsbury with the pro- 
mise of an order in a few days. It 
was evidently postponed to strengthen 
Mr. Spilsbury’s opinion of him, but ,at 
last it arrived in the following note :— 


“Mr. Wilmott’s compliments to Mr. Spils- 
bur, desires he will put up twelve bottles of 
drops at 3s. 6d, against Friday three o'clock, 
the boy will call and pay for them, also, Mr. 
Spilsbur will send a copy or form of an Ad- 
ertisement—and attestation, leaving a blank 
for the names. the case was—the man was 
fiolently broke out in legs, body and face, 
and he actually had no other physic than two 
of the bottles. and it is really astonishing how 
much He is recovered.—when Mr. Wilmott 
comes to town to-morrow week He will 
send the voucher authenticated by 6 people 
of consequence, 

 Gresse-sireet, No. 17. 


The boy did not call on the Friday 
mentioned ; but’ on the Friday week he 
brought a letter, in which Mr. Wilmott de- 
sired Mr, Spilsbury to send two guineas’ 
werth of the drops, and change fora 10/. 
bank-note, and to be particular in send- 


© Pr # 


ing guineas of good weight. The bank- 
note appeared to be a new one, change 
was got in the neighbourhood, and the 
drops sent ; and the next note Mr. Spils. 
bury received was from Sir Sampson 
Wright, desiring his attendance at Bow- 
street, where, to his astonishment, he was 
informed of the forgery. He related the 
preceding particulars to the magistrate, 
and produced the two letters. The officers 
pad an immediate visit to Gresse-street, 

ut old Mr. Wilmott had previously 
departed. 

Not long after this, Mr. Spilsbury met 
his acquaintance, Mr, Price, at the Percy- 
street coffee-house ; and there, drinking 
his chocolate, and talking over the occur- 
rences of the day, Mr. Spilsbury told the 
foregoing story to his coffee-house ac- 
quaintance, while Price every now and 
then called out “ Lack aday! Good God! 
who could conceive such knavery could 
exist! What, and did the bank refuse 

ayment, sir?” “ © yes,” said Mr, Spils- 

ury, with some degree of acrimony ; 
“ though it is on the faith of the bank of 
England that I and a great many others 
have taken them, and they are so inimi- 
tably executed, that the nicest judges can- 
not detect them.” “Good God!” said 
Price, “ he must have been an ingenious 
villain !—What a complete old scoundrel!” 

Tt is related, that when the celebrated 
artist William Wynn Ryland was to be 
executed for forging an East-india bond, 
Price intreated the use of a dining-room 
window in Oxford-street, at the house of 
a gentleman whom he had defrauded in 
the same manner he had done Mr. Spils- 
bury ; and Price was present when Ryland 
passed to Tybumn, and on that ‘occa. 
sion pointed to Ryland, saying “ There 
goes one of the most ingenious men in 
the world, but as wicked as he is ingenious 
-—he is the identical man who has done 
all the mischief in the character of Patch : 
he deserves his fate, and he would confess. 
the fact, if he was not in hopes of a 
respite; which he would have obtained, 
perhaps, had not the directors been cer- 
tain that it was charity to the public to 
let him suffer,” 

Meution has alfeady been made of the 
fraud practised by Price on Mr. R. of 
Knightsbridge, One in a family was not 
enough for him, and Mr. R’s brother, whe 
lived in Oxford.street, experienced the 
effect of Price’s ingenuity in crime. Price 
had been often there, and bought a vanety 
of things, and wafiperfectly well knows 


e 744 . 








caaeassssssssssSsSsSSSsSsSSSSSSsS9SSsS9SSSssSSSSsSSsSS Ar 


THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—LOTTERIES 


in his real person, and by his proper 
name. One day, however, a hackney- 
coach carried him thither disguised as an 
old man, and in that character he made 
some purchases, In a day or two he 
repeated his visit, and on athird day, 
when he knew Mr. R. was from home, he 
went again with his face so coloured that 
he seemed in a deep jaundice. The 
shopman, to whom he was full of com- 
plaints, told him that he had a receipt for 
that disorder, which had cured, his father 
of it, and offered him the prescription. 
Price accepted it, and promised that if 
it succeeded he would liberally reward 
him. In a few days, he again appeared 
before the shopman perfectly freed from 
the complaint, and acknowledging his great 
obhgations to him, said he had but a short 
time to live in the world, and having very 
few relations to leave any thing to, 
he begged his acceptance of a 50%, bank- 
note, at the same time, he said, he wanted 
cash for another, Mr. R. not being in 
the way, the grateful shopman stepped 
out, and got change for it. The next day 
Price having watched Mr. R’s going out, 
prevailed on the lad to take five other 50/, 
notes to his master’s banker, and there 
get them changed for smaller ones 
Price’s notes soon got to the bank, and 
of course were stopped. They were traced 
to Mr. R's. His lad was interrogated, 
and as Mr. R. positively refused to pay 
the 2501. to bis bankers, they brought an 
action against him, which was tried in the 
court of common pleas, before Lord 
Loughborough, and the bankers obtained 
a verdict, ‘The most extraordinary cir- 
cumstances pending the suit were, that 
Mr. R. communicated the story to 
Price, who offered him all the assistance 
in his powers and became a principal 
agent in the defence. He was, of all 
others, the most active in procuring wit- 
nesses for Mr. R., and actually attended 
the trial, without the least suspicion, on 
the part of any individual concerned, that 
he was the perpetrator of the mis. 
chief, 

It is an extraordinary and almost incre- 
dible fact, thatduring aperiod of'six years, 
five of which had elapsed after the remark- 
able advertisement issued at the instance 
of the bank in December 1780, Price 
committed depredations of this nature on 
the public with impunity. The decep- 
tions by which he circulated his forged 
notes through so longa period, were as 
varied as the, hhature of each new cir. 


cumstance required, At last he turned 
another species of forgery, equally artful, 
and, fora time, equally successful. He 
went to the coffee-houses near the Royal 
Exchange in a new disguise, and there 
was accustomed to geta boy to take a 
sum of 10], to the bank, with directions 
to receive from the teller the customary 
ticket to the cashier who pays; but the 
lad had his especial orders not to go to 
the cashier for the money, as the teller is 
accustomed to direct, but as socn as the 
boy was out of the teller’s sight he was to 
turn another way, and bring the ticket 
to Price at the coffee-house, ‘There Price 
used to alter the teller’s tickets from 102. 
to 1002 by adding an 0, or by 
placing a1 before any other sum where 
the addition was easy, so as to make 50 
into 150, &c., and then send the tickets 
by other hands to the cashiers, who paid 
the increased sums unsuspectedly, 

This scheme was his last. One of the 
notes he had received at the bank, ona 
forged ticket, he had passed at Mr. Al- 
dous’s, a pawn-broker in Berwick-street, 
where he was known by the name of 
Powel, and went two or three times a 
week to pledge things of value. An 
Officer was placed at Mr, Aldous’s till 
his next call, which was the next day but 
one, when he was secured and carried 
to Bow-street. His behaviour there 
was exceedingly insolent. Mx. Bond,, 
who, when Price kept a lottery-office in 
King-street, Covent-garden, was clerk at 
Bow-street, had visited him dn account 
of some money due to Sir John Fielding’s 
maid servant, gained by insuring with 
Price, which he had refused to pay her; 
but when informed by Mr. Bond who 
her master was, he waited on Sir John, 
and satisfied her claim. He now taxed 
Mr. Bond, who had been made a magi-~ 
Strate, with prejudice against him on 
account of the insurance affair, and com- 
plained that he should not have justice 
done him. He also urged against Mr. 
Abraham Newland, esa., principal cashier 
of the bank, that he could expect nothing 
from him but every possible injury, on 
account of some former antipathy tliat 
gentleman had conceived towards him; 
and he imputed desire of revenge to every 
individual whose duty if was to render 
him amenable to justice. 

When under examination, the chief 
magistrate, Sir Sampson Wright, suddenty 
called out “Sam ;” the you%g man im- 
mediately answered, pas at the same’ 
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moment appeared before his old master, 
who started as at a ghost; but, recollect- 
ing himself, made a polite bow to his 
former servant, with a view either to 
awaken hia sympathy, or to hint at what 
he might expect if he disclaimed him. 
Samuel, however, could only swear to his 
voice, for he had not the least idea of his 
person or features, Price was committed 
to Tothillfields-bridewell, where he turned 
his thoughts ‘to the destruction of the im- 
plementss Well knowing that _nothing 
could be extracted from Mrs. Price, or 
any of his family, to afféct him, he had 
declared, when under examination, that 
he lived with them at a cheesemon- 
ger’s in the neighbourhood of Totten- 
ham-court-road; and he was equally 
secure that nothing could be found there 
to afford the least suspicion of his being 
the forger describéd under the character 
of Patch. His next step was to obtain 
an interview with Mrs. Price and his 
eldest son, a youth about fifteen years of 
age, To his wife’s great surprise, he 
communicated to her the secret of his lodg- 
ings, and the tircumstances respecting 
her aunt. He wrote a letter to Mrs, 
Pounteney, informing her of his situation, 
and desiring her instantly to destroy every 
atom of the apparatus, clothes, &c.; he 
tore up the inner sole of his son's shoe, 
pea alg the letter under, it passed safe, 
hen Mrs. Pounteney received the 
letter, she burnt every article of clothes in 
which Price had ‘disguised himself, and 
sent for a carpenter, to whom he had 
never been visible, to take down the wood 
frame, presses, and other instruments with 
which Price had made his paper, and 
printed off his notes. While the maid 
was gone for the carpenter, her mistress 
put the copper-plates into the fire, and, 
rendering them pliable, reduced them to 
small pieces, These, with a large bundle 
of small wires, used in the manufacture of 
the paper and water-marks, she desired 
Price’s son to take to the adjacent fields, 
and there distribute them beneath the 
dust heaps; and the pieces lay there till, 
R a stratagem, they were discovered and 
enght to Bow-street. The carpenter 
took-down the apparatus, and being paid 
and despatched, every thing was brought 
down and reduced to ashes. 
«Throughout Price's examinations, his 
assuratice was the most remarkable fea- 
ture in his conduct; but the audacity by 
which Hé sofht to baffle his accusers was 
so reckless, as to declos: a* circumstance 
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which largely added to the grounds for 
believing him to be the criminal who had 
so long eluded justice. From the extreme 
art he had adopted to effectually disguise 
his person, while committing his enormous 
frauds, there was no connected proof of 
his identity, Long before his apprehen. 
sion, he had hazarded experiments to dis- 
cover whether his disguises were effectual. 
{le would go to the coffee-houses about 
the ‘Change, where he was thoroughly 
well known as Mr. Price, and in Kis real 
character inquire for Mr. Norton, write a 
letter, and leave it at the bar. In ten 
minutes he would return as Mr, Norton, 
receive the letter, and drink his coffes, 
While in Tothillfields-bridewell, a boy 
who had more than once taken cash for 
him to the tellers at the bank, together 
with the boy’s mother, who had also seen 
him, were conveyed to the prison to view 
him. The boy could not at all identify 
him: the mother was more positive, but 
still the proof was deented scarcely suffi- 
cient to convict him. He had pledged 
things of value several times, under the 
name of Powel, with Mr. Aldous. Mrs, 
Pounteney had done the same in the 
character of Mrs. Powel. They had talked 
of each other, and each of them had 
at different times pledged the same arti- 
cle; yet Price on his examination denied 
the least knowledge of her; impu- 
dently threatened to bring actions for 
false imprisonment; and ridiculing the 
officers for not finding a ten pound note 
in his fob, under his watch, when he was 
searclied, he heedlessly produced it—this 
identical note was oné of the notes de- 
livered by the cashier upon a teller’s tic- 
ket which Price had forged ! 

Price had been brought up three times 
for the purpose of baing viewed, and his 
sagacity pergeived the impossibility of his 
escaping the hand of justice. He told 
the keeper he had been “ betrayed,” but 
this was not the fact. Meditating to 
avoid a public’execution, he informed his 
son that the people of’the prison came in- 
to his room sooner than he wished ; and 
that he had something secret to write, 
which they might get at by suddenly com- 
ing upon him, which he wished to pre- 
vent. On this pretence he gave his 
son money to purchase twe gimblets and 
a sixpenny cord, pointing out to him 
how he would fasten the gimblets in the 
post, and tie the cord across the door, 
which opened inwards. The poor youth 
obtained the implei ents,“and tice hav 
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ing fastened the gimblets under two hat 
screws, was discovered hanging in his 
room, without coat or shoes, on the 25th 
of January, 1786. 

Under ‘his waistcoat were found three 
papers. One was a petition to the king, 
praying protection for his wife and eight 
children ; all of whom, he said, had never 
offended ; and stating, that he had written 
a pamphlet with a view to prevent a war 
between the crowns of England and Den- 
mark, and to rescue the character of queen 
Matilda from the aspersions of the queen 
dowager’s party. The second was a letter 
of thanks to Mr. Fenwick, the keeper of 
the prison, for his indulgence and favours, 
The third was a letter to his wife, wherein 
he begged her forgiveness for the injuries he 
had done her, and intreated her attention 
to their offspring. In these papers, written 
with his dying hand, the guilty man solemn- 
ly denied every thing laid to his charge! 

Immediately upon Price’s self-destruc- 
sion, his unhappy wife, who had been in- 
nocent of his iniquities, was urged to dis- 
cover the woman with whom he had been 
connected. She was assured, that though 
the verdict of a coroner's inquest must be 
formally complied with, yet, if she ren- 
dered this act of justice to the country, his 
remains might afterwards receive christian 
burial. Her son was present and added 
his intreaties that she would tell, or suffer 
him to tell, who and where the woman 
was ; the feelings of the widow and the mo- 
ther prevailed, and she communicated the 
residence of her depraved aunt, who, 
on being taken jnto custody, disclosed 
several of the ciroumstances attending the 
destruction, and concealment of the 
presses ang plement hat remained 
of them wére destroyed by the police, and 
shé was delivered Bat of 





custody to the 
punishmefit of her own thougifts, It was 
afterwards ascertained, on a second search, 
that she had not discovered all the ma- 
chinery. The frame with which Price had 
made his paper wag produced to her, und 
she was asked what it was: “It is an in« 
strument,”™she said, “I“use for mange 
ling.” An answer which may be taken 
as evidence, that notwithstanding th: x. 
ample of Price might have taught her the 
folly'pf wickedness, and though “she her- 
self had escaped by the sufferance of ex- 
treme mercy, her mind was still disposed 
to evil. 

Price was buried in the crogs-roads, but, 
in about a week, hisMody was privately 
removed by night. 
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‘These particulars of Price are more nu- 
merous, and the account of him is more 
diffuse, than might be expected n con- 
nection with the lottery; but as he was 
too remarkable to have been omitted 
among its incidents, so his criminal 
career was too flagitious and notorious 
to be lightly passed over when he was 
mentioned at all. 

Price’s lottery-office, in King-street, 
Covent-garden, was the house now (in 
1826) occupied by Mr. Setchell, the book- 
seller. On part of the wall where Mr, 
Setchell’s shutteis are placed, there are re- 
mains of Price’s lottery-bills still visible, 
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The “ Gentleman’s Magazine” of 1787 
inserts what is called “a copy ofa paper 
left by the unhappy young gentleman who 
lately shot himself with two pistols in 
Queen-street, Westminster,” wherein he 
execrates “ the head that planned, and the 
heart that executed, the baneful, destruc- 
tive plan of a Lottery.” - 

The same year, in a debate in the house 
of commons ona bill then passing to pre- 
vent insurance, Mr. Francis said his own 
family furnished a striking instance of the 
dreadful effects of a passion for this ruin- 
ous practice. He had given, at different 
times, to a female servant sums of money 
to the amonnt of two hundred pounds, to 
discharge tradesmen’s ‘bills} and, to his 
great surprise, he found afterwards that, 
regardless of liis character, or her own, 
she had risked the entire sum in insaring 
in the lottery, and had lost it. Ile would 
have been glad had the loss of money 
been the only one, for he would have 
taken it upon himself; but the paor wo- 
man lost her life within week after this 
discovery had been made, dying broken 
hearted and distracted. 


7 Pan eietes 
SuaRinG A PRIZE. 


In the Lottery of 1788 a guinea share 
of a ticket drawn a 20,0002. prize ha 
been duly registered by Shergold and Co. 
who sold it, and acquainted the holder by 
letter that it entitled him to 15007, This 
lucky man, who lived im the country, at- 
tended his club the game evéning, and im 

arted the good news he had received, 

lis joy, however, was _consjderably 

damped bya person present,’who assured 
him that he never Wbuld be paid—that 
an 
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his prize was not worth a groat, and that 
he himself knew one who at the begin- 
ning of the lottery had a half guinea share 
a prize of 20,0001. and was entitled to 
7001. but was glad to compromise it for 
50]. After reciting a variety of circum- 
stances to the same effect, and cunningly 
working up alarm to the highest pitch, he 
at Jength told the owner of the prize, that 
he knew some of the proprietors in Sher- 
gold’s house, and he believed he might be 
able to get some money where another 
could get none; he would therefore ven- 
ture to give 100/. for the prize. This pro- 
posal being rejected, he advanced to 2002. 
from thence to 300/. and at last to 6001., 
‘vhich was accepted. He accordingly 
paid the money to the unfortunate fortu- 
nate adventurer, got possession of the 

rize, and immediately set off for Lon- 

on, and received the 1500/, without dif- 
ficulty. Several eminent lawyers, on con- 
sidering the misrepresentations used in 
this transaction, were of opinion, that it 
was what is termed a catching bargain, 
and advised the owner, who was cozened 
out of 900/., to apply to equity for relief.* 
He seems to have been afraid Sf the re- 
medy; for, though he took counsel's 
opinion, it does not appear that he fol~ 


lowed it into chancery, 


At the Haymarket theatre, in a$i,a 
comedy, called the “ School for Arro- 
gance,” was produced with a prologue 
spoken in the character of a news-hawker, 
with the Lottery as one of the topics of 
intelligence, 


After sounding, und calling “ Great 
News!" without ; he enters with a 
postmun's horn, newspapers, cap and 
livery. 


Great news! here's money lent on bond, rare 
news | 

By honest, tender-hearted, christian jews! 

Here are promotions, dividends, rewards, 

A list of bankrupts, and of new made lords. 

Here the debates at length are, for the week ; 

pnd here the deaf and dumb are taught to 
rpeak, 

Here Hazard, Goodluck, Shergold, and a 
band re 

Ot gen’rous gentlemen, whose hearts expand 

With hohout, rectitude, and public spirit, 

Nqual in high desert, with equal merit, 

Ree ieee! , or ee 
. © Town and @yuntry Magaaine. 


Divide their tickets into snares and quarters * 

And heie’s a servant-maid found hanging in 
her garters! 

Here ! anes the fifty thousand, sold at ev’ry 
sho; 

And here's the “ Newgate Calendar’—~and 
drop. 

Rare news! strange news! extraordinary 
news ! 

Who would not give three halfpence to 
peruse 1 


Shergolds seem to have persisted in a 
course of attempts to evade the law, by a 
peculiar mode of dividing and insuring 
tickets; but in Michaelmas term, 1791, 
the question was argued in the court of 
King’s-bench on a special verdict, whether 
the sellers of their receipts were liable to 
be apprehended and committed as va- 
grants under the Lottery act, and the court 
determined, that they were vagrants 
within the true intent of the act, 


Insurine. 

In February, 1793, the commissioners 
of the Lottery, in order to abate insuring, 
determined that no persons should be suf- 
fered to take down numbers, except the 
clerks of licensed offices known to the 
commissioners ; uo slips were to be sent 
out; but the numbers were to be taken 
down by one clerk in one book; Steel's 
list of lottery numbers was to be abolished, 
and a recompence made for it; and the 
magistrates resolved to apprehend all sus- 

icious persons who should be seen tak- 
ing early numbers.” 

Yet, in 1796, we find “a class of 
sharpers, who take Lottery Insurances,” 
and that this gambling, among the higher 
and middling ranks, was carried on to an 
extent exceeding all credibility, producing 
consequences to many private families, of 
great worth and respectability, of the 
most distressing nature-—Mr, Colquhoun 
represents them as “a class, in general, 
of very depraved or distressed characters, 
who keep unlicensed insurance offices, 
during the drawing of the English and 
Insh Lotteries ;” many of whom, during 
the intervals ofsuch lotteries, had recently 
invented and set up private lotteries, or 
wheels, called Vittle goes, containing 
blanks and prizes, which were drawn for 
the purpose of establishing a ground for 
insurahce, and producing incalculable 
mischiefs, inasmuch as the rage and 


* Univeral Magudine. 
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mania were so rooted, from habit and a 
spirit of gaming, that no domestic pres- 
sure, and no consideration, connected 
either with the frauds that were practised, 
or the number of chances against them, 
would operate as a check upon the minds 
of the infatuated. The criminal agents 
felt no want of customers. Their houses 
and offices were not only extremely nu- 
merous all over the metropolis, but in 
general high rented, exhibiting the ap- 
pearance of considerable expense, and 
barricadoed in such a manner with iron 
doors and other contrivances as, in many 
instances, to defy the arm of the law. A 
considerable poition of their emoluments 
was traced to have been derived from 
menial servants in general; but particu- 
larly the male and female domestics in the 
houses of men of fashion and fortune, 
who were said, almost without a single 
exception, to be in the constant habit of 
insuring in the English and Irish Lot- 
teries. 

Such persons, with a spirit of gambling 
rendered more ardent than prevails in 
common life, from the example of their su- 

eriors, and from their idle and dissipated 
Fabits, entered keenly into the Lottery 
business; and when ill luck attended 
them were often led, step by step, to that 
point where they lost nent of moral prin- 
ciple, and were impelled, by desire of re- 
gaining what they had lost, to sell or 
pawn the property of their masters, 
whenever it could be pilfered so as to 
elude detection ; and this species of pecu- 
lation sometimes terminated in more atro- 
cious crimes, 

The insurance offices in the metropolis 
exceeded four hundred in number. To 
many of them persons were attached, 
called Morocoo Men, who went from 
house to house among their customers, or 
attended in the back parlours of public- 
houses, where they were met by them to 
make insurances. 

Tt was calculated, that at these offices 
(exclusive of what was done at the licen~ 
sed offices) insurances were made to the 
extent of eight hundred thousand pounds, 
in premiums during the Irish Lottery, and 
above one million during the English ; 
upon which it was calculated that they 
made from fifteen to twenty-five per cent. 
ean This confederacy, during the Eng- 
ish Lottery of the year 1796, supported 
about 2000 agents and clerks, and nearly 
7500 Morocco men, ingluding a consider- 
able number of Puffians and bludgeon men, 


paid by a general association of the 
principal proprietors of the establish- 
ments, who regularly met in committee, 
in a well-known public-house in Oxfori- 
market, twice or thrice a week, during 
the drawing of the lottery, for the pur- 
pose of concerting measures to defeat the 
exertions of the magistrates, by forcibly 
resisting or bribing the officers of justice, 





The Lottery was declared to be inse- 
parable from illegal insurances, by the 
parliamentary reports of 1807; and they 
further state, that ‘the Lottery is so radi- 
cally vicious, that under no system of re- 
gulations which can be devised will it be 
possible for parliament to adopt it as an 
efficient source of revenue, and at the same 
time divest it of all the evils and calami- 
ties of which it has hitherto been so bane- 
ful a source.” Among these evils and 
calamities, the commitlees of parliament 
enumerate that ‘ idleness, distinativns, 
and poverty, were increased,—-the most 
sacred ,and confidential trusts were be- 
trayed—domestic comfort was destroyed 
—-madnes& was often created—suicide 
itself was produced—and crimes subject- 
ing the perpetrators of them to death were 
committed.” 

ee 
“ Wairrin Gors. a 


¥ i 
These were little Lotteries on the same 
ne as the great State Lotteries, and 
rawn in the same manner, There were 
generally five or six “ little goes” in the 
year, and they were actually set up and 
conducted by two or three of the licensed 
lottery-office keepers, The State Lottery 
was the parent of these ‘little goes,” 
Persons who had not patience to wait till 
another State Lottery gambled during the 
vacations in a “little go.” A “little 
‘o” was never heard of during the State 
otteries,* 


' 
} oth 








Tur Great Go, 


Sir Nathaniel Conant, who in .1816 
was chief magistrate of the police estas, 
blishment at Bow-street, stated in that 
year to a committee of the house of 
commons, that the Lotter} was one of the 
predisposing causes by which the people 
of the metropolis were vitiated ; that it 


* Report of Committee of House uf Commons on 
Lot‘cries, 1808, ) < 
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ed to theft, to supply losses and disap- 
ointments, occasioned by speculating on 
‘ts chances; and that illegal insurances 
continued to be effected :—* there are,” 
he says, “ people in the back ground who 
having got 40, or 50,0002. by that, employ 
people of the lowest order, and give them 
a commission for what they bring; there 
is a@ wheel within a wheel.’ Another 
magistrate, giving evidence before the same 
committee, said, “it is a scandal to the 
government thus to excite people to 
practice the vice of gaming, for the pur- 
pose of drawing a revenue from their 
ruin: it is an anomalous proceeding by 
law to declare gambling infamous, to 
hunt out petty gamblers in their recesses, 
and cast them into prison, and by law 
also to set up the giant gambling of the 
State Lottery, and encourage persons to 
resort to it by the most captivating 
devices which ingenuity, uncontrolled by 
moral rectitude, can invent.’* 


ConcLusion. 


Incredible efforts were made in the 
summer of 1826 to keep the “last lottery” 


on its legs. The price of tickets was 
arbitrarily raised, to induce a belief that 
they were’in great demand at the very 
moment wheti their sale was notoriously 
at astand; and the lagging attention of the 
public of the metropolis was endeavoured 
to be quickened, by all sorts of stratagems, 
to the 18th of July, as the very last chance 
that would occur in England of gaming 
«S1x 30,0002. besides other Capitals,” 
which it was positively affirmed were 
“all to be drawn” on that fatal day. 
Besides the dispersion of innumerable 
bills, and the aspersions on government 
relative to the approaching extinction of 
the Lottery, the parties interested in its 
preservation caused London and its en- 
virons to be paraded by the following 


Procession, 


1. Three men in liveries, scarlet and 
gold 

2. Six men bearing boards at their 
backs and on their breasts, with inscrip- 
tions in blue and gold, ‘All Lotteries end 
Tuesday next, six 30,0001,” 
i 3. Band of trumpets, clarionets, horns, 

C. 
oo” eR ———— 


e Report of Police Kommittee of House of Com- 
mons 1816, 
La 


4. A large purple silk banner carried 
by six men, inscribed in large gold letters 
“All Lotteries end for ever on Tuesday 
next, six 30,0002.” 

5. A painted carriage, representing the 
Lottery wheel, drawn by two dappled 
grey horses, tandem fashion; the fore 
horse rode by a postillion in scarlet and 
gold, with a black velvet cap, and a boy 
seated in a dickey behind the machine, 
turning the handle and setting the wheel 
in motion. 

6. Six men with other Lottery labels. 

7. A square Lottery carriage, sur- 
mounted by a gilt imperial crown; the 
carriage covered by labels, with ‘All 
Lotteries end on Tuesday next;” drawn 
by two horses, tandem, and a postillion. 

8. Six men with labels. 

9. Twelve men in blue and gold, with 
boards or poles with “ Lotteries end for 
ever on Tuesday next.” 

10. A large purple silk flag, with “ all 
Lotteries ‘end on Tuesday next.” 

This procession with its music drew the 
heads of the servant maids from the 
windows in every suburb of the metro- 

olis, and was followed by troops of 
oys, till they tired on its frequency. It 
sometimes stopped, and a man with a 
bell cried “ O yes!” and ‘ God save the 
king!’ and, between the two, proclaimed, 
in set words, the “death of the Lottery on 
Tuesday next!” The event was likewise 
anrrounced as certain in all the newspa- 
pers, and by cart-loads of bills showered 
down areas, and thrust under knockers; 
when, behold, “the Lords of the Trea- 
sury were pleased to order” the final 
drawing to be postponed to Thursday the 
18th of October; but all the good peo- 
ple so informed were wisely unin- 
formed, that this “ order” was obtained 
by the lottery-office folks, to give them a 
long day to get rid of their unsold tickets. 

After this, the streets were cavalcaded 
by men, whose bodies were concealed 
between long boards on each side of their 
horses (as represented in the engraving 
on page 1407) to announce the next 
“last of the Lottery on the 18th of 
October” aforesaid; and men on foot 
walked with labels on their breasts and 
backs, with the same never-dying intelli 
gence, according to the further figure in 
the ehgraving of the lottery wheel (on 
page 1439,) which cut, it may be here ob- 
served, represents one of the government 
wheels, and the sledge it was drawn upon 


-from Somerset-house to Coopers’-hall, at 





THE EVERY-DAY BUOK.--LCTTERIES. 


the commencement of the drawing of 
every Lottery ; on which occasion there 
were four horses to each wheel, and about 
a dozen horse-guards to protect the instru- 
ments of Miss-Fortune. 





But the most pageant-like machine was 
an octagon frame work, covered by 
printed Lottery placards (as exhibited in 
the engraving on page 1405) with a single 
horse, and a driver, and a guard-like seat 
atthe back. When drawn along the streets, 
as it was at a most funereal pace, it over- 
topped the sills of the first-floor windows, 
Its slow motion, and the route it chiefly 
took, evidenced the Jow hopes of the pro- 
prietors. St, Giles’s and the purlieus of 
that neighbourhood seem to have been 
selected as the favoured spots from whence 
favours were mostly to be expected. 
An opportunity offered to sketch it, while 
it was pelted with mud and stones,and torn 
and disfigured by the unappreciating off- 
spring of the sons of fortune whose regards 
it courted, The artist’s letter describes the 
scene; “ As I was walking up Holborn on 
Monday the 9th instant, I saw a strange 
vehicle moving slowly on, and when I 
caine up to it, found a machine, perhaps 
from twenty to thirty feet high, of an 
octagon shape, covered all over with 
Lottery papers of various colours. It 
had a broad brass band round the bottom, 
and moved on a pivot; it had a vety 
imposing effect, The driver and the horse 
seemed as dull as though they were attend. 
ing a solemn funeral, whilst the different 
shopkeepers came to the doors and 
laughed; some of the people passing 
and yepassing read the bills that were 
pated on it, as if they had never read one 

efore, others stationed themselves to look 
at it as long as it was insight. It entered 
Monmouth-street, that den of fiith and 
rags, where so great a number of young 
urchins gathered together in a few minutes 
as to be astonishing. There being an 
empty chair behind, one of them seated 
himself in it, and rode backwards; 
another said, ‘ let’s have a stone through 
it,” and a third cried “ let’s sludge it.” 
This was no sooner proposed than they 
threw stones, oyster Rett, and dirt, and 
burst several of the sheets; this attack 
brought the driver from his seat, and he 
was obliged to walk by the side of his 
machine up this foul street, which his show 
canvassed, halting now and thén to 
threaten the boys, who still followed 
and threw. I made @sketch, and left the 

) 
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scene. It was not an every-day occur 
rence, and J accompany it with these 
remarks,” 

This was the fag-end of the last strug- 
gle of:the speculators on publi¢ credulity 
for popularity to their “last,” dying 
Lottery.” 





At last, on Wednesday the 18th of Uc. 
tober, 1826, the State Lottery expired, 
and its decease was announced in the 
newspapers of the next day by the follow 
ing article :— ‘ 


Srare Lorrmry, 


Yesterday afternoon, at about half past 
six o'clock, that old servant of the state, 
the Lottery, breathed its last, having for a 
long period of years, ever since the days 
of queen Anne, contributed largely to- 
wards the public revenue of the country. 
This event took place at Coopers’-hall, 
Basinghall-street ; and such was the an- 
xiety on the part of the public to witnes: 
the last drawing of the Lottery, that great 
numbers of persons were attracted to the 
spot, independently of those who had an 
interest ip, the piccessee The gallery 
of Coopers'-hall was crowded to excess 
long before the period fixed for the draw- 
ing, (five o’clock,) and the utmost anxiety 
was felt by those who had shares in the 
Lottery for the arrival of the appointed 
hour. The annihilation of Lotteries, it 
will be recollected, was détermined on in 
the session of parliament before last ; and 
thus a source of revenue bringing into the 
treasury the sums of 250,000/. and 
300,000, per annum will be dried up. 
This determination on the part of the le. 
gislature is hailed by far the greatest por- 
tion of the public with joy, as it will put 
ani ond to a system which many believe 
to have fostered and encouraged the late 
speculations, the effects of which have 
been and are still severely felt. A defi- 
ciency in the public revenue to the extent 
of 250,0002, annually, will, however, be 
the consequence of the annihilation or 
Lotteries, and it must remain for those 
who have strenuously supported the put- 
ting a stop to Lotteries to provide fér the 
deficiency. 

Although that which ended yesterday 
was the last, if we are informed correctly, 
the lottery-office keeper have been left 
with a great number of tickets remaining 
on their hands—a pretty strong proof that 
the public in general have ngw no relish 
for these schemes. 


a 
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‘Lhe concourse of persons in Basing- 
hall-street was very great; indeed the 
street was almost impassable, and every- 
body seemed desirous of ascertaining the 
fortunate numbers. In the gallery 
the greatest interest was excited, as 
the various prizes were drawn from the 
wheel ; and as soon as a number-ticket 
was drawn from the number-wheel every 
one looked with anxiety to his share, in 
erder to ascertain sf Fortune smiled on 
him, Only one instance occurred where 
a prize was drawn and a number held by 
any individual present. The fortunate 
person was a little man, who, no sooner 
had learned that his number was a grand 
prize, then he buttoned up his coat 
and coolly walked off without uttering a 
word. As the drawing proceeded, disap- 
pointment began to succeed the hopes 
indulged by those who were present. On 
their entrance to the hall every face wore 
a cheerful appearance; but on the ter- 








mination of the drawing a stiong contrast 
was exhibited, and the features of each 
were strongly marked with dissatisfaction. 

The drawing cornmenced shortly after 
five o'clock, and ended at twenty minutes 
past six. 

The doors of the various Lottery-offices 
were also surrounded by persons awaiting 
the issue of the drawing. 


Lorrery Purrs, 


It is not possible to go into the Litera- 
ture of theLottery without occupying more 
rooin than can be spared, bu: young read- 
ers and posterity may be amused and 
suprised by some figures, from among 
many hundreds of wood-cuts on the bills 
of sehemes, and invitations to buy. 


 T, BISH, 4 Cornhill, and 9 Charing- 
cross, London, and by all his agents in 
the country,” put forth the following. 
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KITCHEN MAID. COOK MAID. 
+ Mistress Molly, the Cook, . . If what you say is true, 
At the Scheme only look, Tam all in a stew, 


Inaveatth we may both of us roll, 
If we brush for a Prize . 
In the world we may rise, 

And our skuté/es haye plenty of cole. 


Lest we miss what we so nouch' desire; 
Should we lose this good plan, 
For a sop in the pan, 
All the fat will % soon,in the fire? 
m 











Except the verses which were placed in 
tha bill beneath the preceding cut, it con- 
tained nothing but an announcement of 
the day when the Lottery was to draw, 
and the number of capital prizes, sub- 
joined by this information, “ Tickets and 
Shares are selling by TI. Brsx;” who 
seems to have imagined he could pro. 


THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—LUTTERLES. 





pitiate the “kitchen maid” and “ couk 
maid” in his behalf, as a lottery-office 
keeper, by exhibiting a tea-kettle’and fire 
implements to personify the one, and 
certain culinary utensils to personify the 
other. 

“ Delightful cut to rear the tender mind? 


from the basement to the capita? story. 


Run, Neighbours, run, the Lorreny’s expiring, 
When Forrune’s merry wheel, it will never turm more; | 


She now gies all Numbers, you're desiring, 


Aut Prizes, No Buanxs, and 


Twenty Tuousanps Four. 


Haste, Neighbours, haste, the Chance will never come again, 
When, without pain, for little Cash—you'll all be rich ; 
Prizes a plenty of—and such a certain source of gain, 


That young and old, and all 


» 


This versified address and the engraving 
are fiom another bill. The verses may 
be presumed as sung by the footman, to 
excite his fellows of the party-coloured 
cloth to speculate in the never-enough- 
to- be -sufl ciently -magnified - number of 
chances in favour of their gaining “ Tour 
of £20,000, and—Thirty other Capitals! 
No Blanks!—Ati rn One Day!” Yet 
if the words, adapted fyom a popular duet, 
were regarded a an elsy vehicle to effect, 


’ 


Vor. IT 4s 
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the world, it must bewitch. 
Then run, neighbours, run, &e. 


that benevolent purpose, they could only 
be so to those who, with the contractors, 
forgot, or perhaps, with them, did not 
know, that the original tells of 
‘a day of jubilee cajolary.” 
Surely this must havecbeen a “ wor) 
of fear” to all except the contractors 
themselves, who alone would be the 
ainers by what the body of adventurers 
faired in the .“ grand Gheme” o 


“ cajolery.” ° 


cae) 
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One of the bills of a former Lottery 
begins as follows :-—~ 


BISH 
The Last Man. 


In reminding his best friends, the pub- 
lic, that the State Lottery will be drawn 
this day, 3d May, Bish acquaints them 
that it 1s the very last but one that will 
ever take place in this kingdom, and he | 
is THE LAST CONTRACTOR whose 





name will appear singly before the public, 
as the very last will be a coalition of all 


the usual centractors. Bish, being “ the 
last man” who appears singly, has been 
particularly anxious to make an excellent 
scheme, and fiatters himself the one he 
has the honour to submit must meet uni- 
versal approbation, 





At the back of this bill are the following 
verses, derived from the ‘ cajolery” dueti— 


TO-DAY! OR NOT AT ALL. 


Ron, Nercusouns, Run ! 


Run, neighbours, run! To-day it is the Lott’ry draws, 
You still may be in time if your purse be low; 

Rhino we all know will stop, of poverty, the flaws, 
Possess'd of that you’ll find no one to serve you slow: 


The ministers in parliament of Lotteries 


have toll’d the knell, 


And have declar’d from Coopers’-hall dame Fortune soon they will expel. 
The blue-coat boys no more will shout that they have drawn a capital 
Nor run, as tho’ their necks they’d break, to Lucky Bish the news to tell. 


Run, neighbours, run! &e, 


Run, neighbours, run! this is you know the third of May, 
’Tis the day dame Fortune doth her levee hold; 


In the scheme, as you may see, are 


rang’d along in proud array, 


Of one and twentyhousands six, in notes or gold ! 
A sov'reign cure e’en one of these would be for a consumption, sir, 
If such disease your pocket has, so if you’ve any gumption, sir, 


You'll lose no time, but haste away, and 
For who can tell but this may be the ver: 


buy ashare or ticket, sir, 
y hour to nick if, sir? 
Run, neighbours, run! &e, 


Run, neighbours, run! the times they say are not the best, 
And cash 'tis own'd is falling short with high and low ; 
Bankers retire now, while Notartes have little rest, 
And what may happen next no one pretends to know. 





Dame Fortune (on whom thousands drew) is going now to shut up shop, 
So if you’d cash a draft on her, make haste for soon her bank will stop; 


This very day her wheel goes round, when thousands with her gifts she'll cheer, 


For those who can her smiles obtain may,gaily laugh throughout the year. 


* 


# 


; 4 

“ Bisn,” as the euntractor is pleased to 
call himself, who, after he was “ the last 
man,” dilated into a member of parlia- 
ment, employed the greatest number of 
Lottery-laureates of any office keeper of 
his time; and he and the schemes where- 
in he engaged were lauded, in prose as 
well as verse, by his “ready writers.” 
One of their productions says ‘ 

JOHN BULL | 
Wonder 4 

At monsieur Nong-tong-paw’s ubiquity 
could not,be greater than thé astonish- 
ment of a French gentleman who vopped 


"754 


Run, neighbour, run! &e. 





s 


into BISH’s oifice the other day to ine 
quire after the capitals.—-‘ You vill be so 
good to tell me de nombre of de capital 
you tiréyou draw yesterday ?”— Why, 
sir, there were,,”—f Restez un peu, 
stay a littel moment.—You will tell me 
de capital more big dan two hundred 
pounds.” Why, sir, there were four 
drawn above 200/.: there was No, 7849 
30,0007.” Ah! ma foi! dat is good 

dat is de grande chose. Vel, and by 
whom was it sel?” Bish sold it, sir.” 
—“ Bish, ha, ha! von lucky dog! vel, 
‘allons !"—« There was No. 602, 1000/, 
sir."— Ah, indsed! vel, who was sel 

r 





+ 
THE EVERY-DAY BOOK—LOTTERIES. 


dat %—¢ Bish, sir.’—“ Eh, ma foil 
Bish encore? Vel.” There was No. 
2032, 3007" And who was sel ?”— 
“ Bish, sir.’”—* Eh, mon dieu! ‘tis very 
grand fortune. Now den de last, and who 
vas sel dat ?”~——“* Why, sir, the last was 
No. 6275, 3007, also sold by Bish.”"— 
« Eh, de diable! ’tis von chose impossi- 
ble, Bish sell all de four?’ Yes, sir, 
and in a former lottery he sold all the 
three thirty thousands.”—* Den he is yon 
golden philosopher. I vill buy, £ vill— 
let me see. Yes, I vill buy your shop.”— 
His ambition was at last, however,, cone 
tented with three tickets ; so that he has 
three chances of gaining the two thirty 
thousands yet in the wheel ; and we have 
no doubt Bish will have the good luck of 
selling them, 


“Brisu” is the subject of versified 
praise, in another bill, 
Ilow ro sy Happy. 
Let misers hug their worship d hoards, 
And lock their chests with care; 
Whilst we enjoy what life affords, 
With spirits en as air. 
For our days shall haily gaily be, 
Prizes in store before us, 
We'll spend our ev’nings merrily, 
And BISH we'll loast-in chorus, 


+ 


Let lovers droop for spaikling cyes, 
And heave the tender sigh : 

Whilst we embrace the glittering prize, 
And meagre care defy 

For our days shall haily guily be, 
Plenty in store before us 3 

Our cash we'll jingle menily, 
And BISH we'll toast in chorus, 


J 

Let glory call the sons of war “y 
To dare the crimson'd field ; 

Sweet Fortune’s charms are brighter far, 
Her golden arms we'll wield, 

Then our days will haily gaily be, 
Riches in store before us ; 

We'll dance through life most merrily, 
And BISIT we'll toast in chorus, 


SS meena’ 
tt 


“ Bist” on another occasion ‘steps in 
with :— 


TERMIT ME TO ASK 
Have you seen the scheme of tne pre- 
sent Lottery? 
Do you know that it contains Morr 
Prizes than Buawxs? * 
Have you heard haw very cheap the 
tickets aie) le ald of _@ 


Are you aware, that Lotteries are about 
to be discontinued, the chancellor of the 
exchequer having said that the Lottery 
bill, introduced last session of parlia~ 
ment, should be the last ? 

I need not direct you to Brsn’s, as 
heing the luckiest offices in the kingdom, 
&c, 


“ Bisw ” adventured in the “ City Lot- 
tery,” a scheme devised for getting rid of 
the houses in Picket-street, Temple-bar, 
and Skinner-street, Snow-hill; and on 
that occasion he favoured the world with 
the following :— 


Tretuotps ano Fortunes. 
By Prrir Pun 
Tune.—* Drops of Brandy.” 


Dame Fortune is full of hor tricks, 
And blind, as her portraits reveal, sir; 
Then the best way the goddess to fix, 
Is by putting a spoke in her wheel, sirs 
Her favours the Lott'ry unfolds, ' 
Then the summons to BISH don’t scorn 
sir ; 
For, as Aer cornucopia he holds, 
He's the thd for exalting your horn, sir, 
Rum ti iddity, &e 


With poverty who would be known, 
And live upon orts in a garret, sir, 
Who could get a good Louse of his own, 
And fatten on roast beof and claret, sir} 
In the city scheme this you'll obtain, 
At Bisn’s, where all hitks pellemell come, 
By a ticket a free-hold you'll gain, 
And it cannot be more free than welcome, 
Rum ti iddity, &e. 
This house, when you once réalize it, 
Upholders will look sharp as lynxes, 
For an order to Egypiianize it, 
With catacomb fal lals and sphynxes ; 
Chaiis and tables, a mummy-like crew, 
With crocodile grooms of the stole, sir, 
Sarcophagus coaé-skuttles too, 
And at Bisn’s you'll fill them with cole, sir 
Rum ti iddity, &e, 


For when you’re thus furnish’d in state, 
And a pretty establishment got, sir, 

Ten to one but it pops in yonr pate, 
You'll want sticks to be boiling the pot, 

sir ¢ 

Then to Brsu’s away for supplies, , 

For mapusses they are so plenty, 
Fou may choose a ten thousand pound prize, 
And if you don’t like it 1 twenty. 
Run ti iddity, &e, 


Then Brsu for my money, I say, 

The liké of him never was known, sir; 
As Brulgruddery saya in the play, 

“ That man's the philoS&pher's stone, sir” 
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Then what shall we do for this man, 
Who makes all your fortunes so handy? 
Buy his tickets as fnst as you can, 
And drink him in drops of brandy. 
Rum ti iddity, &e. 





“ Brsy” seems to have deemed “ the 
Philosopher's stone,” which never existed 
but in silly imaginations, to be a proper 
device for drawing customers. It is 
repeated in 

PADDY’S PURSUIT, 
A NIW SONG. 


From the county of Cork in dear Ireland I 
came, ; 

To England’s swate Island a fortune to gain ; 

Where I heard that the strates were all paved 
with gold, 

And the hedges grew Guineas ! so Paddy was 
told ! 

I jump’d on dry land to my neck up in water, 

Which to some spalpeens gave subject for 
laughter; : 

But, says I, with a grin, as I dragg’ d myself 
out. 

“I'm not come to England to be food for a 
trout.” 





Fal de ral, de ral lal, © whack! 
Then to London I came, that monstracious 


cit 

Where tie lads dress so gay, and the ladies 
look pratty 5 

Bat, Och! blood-and-ouns + only mark my 
surprise, ‘ 

When only great stones in the sfrates met my 
ayes! 

No Gilnacs at all on the bushes there grew ; 

Not a word that they told me, I found, sirs, 
was trues 

“ Och! why wan't I drown’d, and made food 
for the fish !”” 

‘Thus T growled, "till I lighted on one Master 


Buh, 
Fal de ral, &e. 
Master Bish had found out the Philosopher's 
stone, 
And a Thousand yellow Guineas he gave me 
for One! : 
Thus Fortune to Pat was monstractously kind, 
Tho’ no gold on the bushes or etrates I could 
find | 
Then honeys attend, and pursue my advice ; 
Och ! to 9, Charing-cross, be off in a trice ; 
Buy a Lottery Chance, for the Drawing Day's 


near ' 

And perhaps, like friend Paddy, a Fortune 
you'll clexr, 

Fal de ral, &c. 





« Bist? we find again attempting to 
attract, with theollowing :-— 
r 
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THE 


PHILOSOPHER'S STONE. 


That stone, 
Philosophers in vain so long have sought, 


Says Milton, would not prove mcre 
valuable to its possessor than an absolute 
knowledge of certain numbers which le 
hidden in the Wheel of Fortune till Fate 
declares to the enraptured ears of the ad- 
venturer, who has founded his hopes of 
success on them, their union with certain 
large sums of money, viz. Twenty, Ten, 
or Five Thousand Pounds; for there are 
maty such sums yet in the wheel, yet to 
be determined, yet to be gained by ha- 
7arding a mere trifle. 

He, who life’s sea successfully would sail, 
Must often throw a sprat to catch a whale, 
Apply this proverb then; think, ere ton late, 
What fortune, honour, and what wealth await 
The very trifling sum* of one pound eight. 











“ Bis,” of course, imagined, or wished, 
the public to be amazingly surprised at 
his popularity, and therefore indulged 
them with this song: 


WHAT’S THE MATTER? 
By Quintin Query, Esq. 


Tune.— O Dear, what can the’Matter be?” 
“ O dear, what can the matter be?" 
To tell, who can be ata Joss? 
The people are running by dozens'to Bisn’s 
To make out their dreams, and fulfil all thetr 
wishes, 
And try to come in for the loaves and the 
fishes, 
At 4, Cornhill, and 9, Charmg-cross. 
* O dear, what can the matter be?” 
Pil tell you, good friend, if you wish; , 
The people are trying dame Fortune to cozen, 
And the old women's tongues are ateinally 
buzzing, 
About lucky numbers, 19 to the dozen, 
And all they can talk of is Bsr. 
* O dear, what can the matter be?” 
T dare say you're dying to know ; 
The horns blow about, be it rainy or sunny, 
The walls they are cover'd with bills all so 
_ funny, 
To shew you the way how to finger the money, 
And you all know that * makes the mare 
0.” 
 O dear, what can the tnatter be * 
The bellman he rings such a peal? 
To tell those whose fortunes are rusted with 
rickets, 
To call at gond luck’s (that is, Bish's) two 
wickets, 


ee 





eo 
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\nd atransfer obtain for $09 Whole Tickets; Then the day of all days is the vary news 


How conceited they’d make a man feel ! Tuesday 3 
© O dear, what can the matter be?” Then, Misfortune s black Monday a fig | 


For joy you'll be duncing a jig ; 
For zoe Tak most folks are delighted to 
choose a day, “ Brsu,’’ on another occasion, treated 
And alucky day surely must bea good news the «gentle public,” like so many chil- 
day, dren, with »nother optical delusion. 


FORTUNE’S GALANTY SHOW. 
Tune.‘ GALANTY SHOW.” ; 
saree show, O finey galanty show, © pretty galanty show! 
; Chanunt, 
Come, all my merry customers, of high, middling, and low degree, 
Look in at one of these little glasses, and you shall yee what you shall see ; 
My fine galanty show you great wonders shall view in, 
You shall see the high road to Fortune, and that’s better than the road to Ruin. 
, O pretty show, U raree show, O finey galanty show, O pretty galanty show! 


There you see the New Lott’ry Scheme, such as never was plann'd hefore | 

Fewer Tickets, and fewer Blanks, and yet the Prizes aie more; 

‘And besides the usual 5's, 10’s, aad 26 Thonsands (Peep thro‘ one of these wichets,) 
You shall see such a Prize as was never yet known, neither more nor less than 1000 


whole Tickets ! 





O pretty show, O 


Q pretty show, &« 
And there you shall see, (Look a little to the right) Mr, BISII’s Shop on Cornhill; 
(Now a little to the left) And there’s his other Shop at Charing-cross, where buy 
Shares if you will; 7 
You'll get a part of the 1000 whole Tickets, I'll be bound, 
And that’s very much like getting a part of more than a Hundred Thousand Pounds ! 
) pretty show, &e. 
Then look straight forward, and there you see Coopers’ Hall, (Isn't it a fine building ?) 
there the Tickets they draw ; 
And there you see the pretty little Blue-coat Boys, and nicer little fellows you 
never SAW ; 

There you'll see ’em pulling the Numbers and Prizes out of the very Grand Wheels 
And when one has a Ticket in the Lottery, and sees such a sight, how narvous 
one feels! < 

O pretty show, &c. 
And there-—(Rub the ene a little cleaner) theie’s a sight I’d not have you miss for 
a pound, 
The little Boy draws out a Number (Let me see what Number you have got) aye, 
that's it, I’ll be bound ; 
There don’t the Clerk (On the left hand) look exactly as if he was calling it, don’t you 
see how he cries # 
And the other little Boy diaws, and the other Clerk looks as if he bawl’d out a 
£20,000 Prize. 
O pretty show, &e, 
There you see (‘tis no Dream of Castles in the Air, called Utopia) 
There you see Fortune pouring the Guineas out of—what the deuce is it? a great 
long hard name—Oh | her Cornucopia ! 
That’s a fine Golden Horn, that holds all the Prizes, I declare, 


And to get its Contents would be a pretty Horn Fair ! 
: O pretty show, & 


+ Bisa” was pleased to devise the scheme novelty was deemed alluring, we find 
of a Lottery to be drawn on St. Swithin’s one of hjs bilis beginnmg with an apo 
day, wherein wine wgs added to the strophising and prophetic coupkets— 
prizes, and ther8fore, nd because its, * 
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Hail, famed Sr. Swirnin! who, with pow'r 
benign, 
Instead of rain pour: how 2s of gold and wine! 


Another in the same Lottery, beneath 
a wood-cut of a bunch of grapes, breaks 
out:— 


On the 15th of Juny what a go/den supply 
Of wine given gratis by BISH, 
If yon can get but a share, you'll have plenty 
to spare, 
And can treat all your friends as you wish, 


« Brsu,” on the same occasion, throws 
the ‘ leer of invitation,” with 


TRY IN TIME. 


Och! Judy, my jewel, come here when [ call , 

We may now get wine gratis, for nothing at 
all; 

And godd like paratees pil'd up in a heap, 

Which is offer'd us too, honey, almost as cheap. 


But there’s no time to lose if we're meaning 


to a 

For tis a/? in one day, on the 15th July. 

And since the grand scheme is beyond all 
compare, 

He’s a spalpeen who won’t bug a fortunate 
share, 


“ Bisn,” in another bill, oddly enough, 
put an old, one-legged smoker, with a 
patch over one eye, a carbuncled nose, 
and his only foot flannelled up for the 
gout, the effects of drinking, in an arm 
chair, with the following lines below :— 


“ Larp up ry Port.” 


Od’s blood! whata time for a seaman toskulk, 
Like a lazy land-lubber ashore ; . 
If I'm laid up at all, I'll be laid up in port, 
And surrounded by prizes galme, 
Tommy Bish shall fill my glass, 
And the puppies, as they pass, 
Sha’n’t run down the oh! commodore, 
The rich old commodore, the cosey old com- 
modore, 
The boozing old commodore he ; 
While I’m friends with mighty Bisu, 
He will crown my ev'ry wish, 
Tho’ I'll never more be fit for sea, 


Then also, “ Bish” favoured his 
“ friends” with the opportunity of sing- 
ing, 

Baccuus ani Piutus, on Tue Union, 


Tune.—* Derry Down. 


A ROW was kick’d up in the regions above, 
For Prurws and Baccuus for precedence 
strove ; a 


a 


’ 


And in words such as these did their anger 
express, 
Till Jove swore he'd kick them botn oat of 
the mess, 
Derry down, 


First Baccwus advane'd, tho’ he scarcely could 
stand, 

Determin'd, he swore, to have the whip hand } 

And thus he began .—** Why, you so.did old 


e 
All you. thoughts are employ’d in the scraping 
of pelf. 


“ Can gold, I wonld ask, e’er enliven the soul 

Like the juice of the grape, or a full flowing 
bowl? 

Can the glittering bauble such pleasure impart, 

Or make the blood circle so warm round the 
heart ? 


“ That gold is an evil, thee’s many will say, 
As my vot’ries oft find when the reck’ning’s to 


pay 3 
Had gold ne‘er existed, the true jolly fellow 
For ever might tipple, and always get meow. 


swear by old Styx !—that this truth it will 
stand :” 

Rut the wine in his noddle usurp'd the com- 
mand, 

A dnock-'em-down argument Baccuus soon 
found, 

For quickly he measur’d his length on the 
ground. 


“As Baccnus is down,” then says Prutus, 
TM rise 3” 
And this speech he address'd to the knobs of 
* the skies :-— 
“ That gold is a blessing, I’m sure I can prove: 
The soother of cares, and cementer of love | 


* You know the old proverb, of pover/y, sure, 

‘Tis something about—‘ when she enters the 
doer, 

That love, through the window, soon todilles 
away ;° 

But if there were gold, I'm sure that he'd stay, 


“Tl own that my bounties are sometimes 
anisus’d : 

But pray why should I, sirs, for that be 
abus'd ?” 

ere Jove slopp'd him short, and with po- 
sitive air, 

Insisted that they should their quarrel forbear, 


Your claims I admit, sir, and Baccus’ 
too; 

But a plan to unite you, I now havein view; 

You know Tomay Brsu ?’— To be sure}’ 
exclaim all, 

 *Tis on him, that game Fortune her bounty 


Jets fall!" « 
a 





© 768. 


LUE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—LOTTERIES, 


 Well,—a Lottery he’s plann’d, with an union 


rare 

Where money and wine each come in for a 
share; 

There are three thirty thousands to gratify you ; 

And the éwedve pipes of wine, sirs, for Bac- 
cxvs will do.’ 


Says Baccuus to Prutus—‘' Then give us 
your hand 

I'll tipple his wine, till no more I can stand ; 

And as Jove has inform’d us there’s money 
enough, 

\Why you, Mister PLurus, can finger the stuff. 


‘‘ Besides, I have heard, or my memory’s fail’d, 
How greatly last Lott’ry his luck has pre- 
vail'd ; 
The three twenty thousands, he sold (the ram 
fish !) 
Then let us be off, and buy tickets of BISH !" 
Derry down. 


* Brsn,” who in the former bill had 
subjoined, in plain prose, that “ lotteries 
must end for ever,” likewise issued the 
_following— 


Duttes oN WINES. 


The minister in reducing the duty, so 
that wines may be sold at one shilling 
er bottle cheaper, has done much to 
increase the apirits of the people; at the 
same time he has adopted another mea- 
sure that will in a few months DESTROY 
THE FREE TRADE of every person in 
the kingdom to obtain for a small sum a 
reat fortune in a few weeks, by having 
etermined to abolish Lotteries, which 
must soon end for ever; therefore, the 
resent is one of the last opportunities to 
uy, &e, 


nts 


“ Bisu,” according to the old ylan, 
‘¢ ever ready to serve his friends,” issued 


TIE AMBULATOR'S GUIDE 
To THe LaNp or Pienry, 


By rurcwasine a TICKET, 
In the present Lottery, 


You may reap a golden harvest in Corn- 
hill, and pick up the Aullion in Silver- 
street; have an interest in Bank-build- 
ings ; possess a Mansion-hause in Galden- 
square, and an estate like a Little Britain ; 
ae red wine down Gutter-lane ; never 

e in Hungerford-market; but all your 
life continue a May-fair, 


By runcnasine 4 HALF, 


You need never, be cqgfined within Lon- 
a) 


a 


don-wall, but become the proprigtor of 
many a Long-acre ; representa Borough, 
oran Aldermanbury ; and have a snug 
share in Threadneedle-street. 


By puncnasino 4 QUARTER, 


Your affairs need never be in Crooked- 
lane, nor your legs in Fetter-lane; you 
may avoid Paper-buildings ; steer clear 
of the King’s-bench, and defy the Mar- 
shalsea 3 if your heart is in Love-lane, 
you may soon get into Sweetings-alley, 
obtain your lover’s consent for Matri- 
mony-place, and always live ina High- 
street. 
By purciasineG an EIGIITH, 

You may ensure plenty of provision for 
Swallow-street ; finger the Cole in Cole- 
man-street ; and may never be troubled 
with Chancery-lane; you may cast 
anchor in Cable-street 3 set up business 
ina Fore-street, or a Noble-street ; and 
need never be confined within a Nar- 
row-wall, 


By vurcuastne a SIXTEENTI, 
You may live frugal in Cheapside; get 
merry in 2iquorpond-street ; soak your 
hide in Leather-lane; be a wet sole in 
Shoe-lane ; turn maltster in Beer-lane, or 
hammer away in Smithfield, 

In short, life must indeed be a Long- 
lune, if it's without @ turning. Therefore 
if you are wise, without Mincing the 
matter, be Fleet and go Pall-mall to Corn- 
hill or Charing-cross, and enroll your 
name in the Temple of Fortune, BISH’s. 


+ Lorreny ron Women rn Iypra. 


Advertisement. 


BE IT KNOWN, that Six Parr 
Prerry Younc Lanrrs, with two sweet 
and engaging young children, lately 
Imporren From Eurore, having roses 
of health blooming on their cheeks, and 
joy sparkling in their eyes, possessing 
anuable manners, and highly accomplish- 
ed, whom the most indifferent cannot 
behold without expressions of rapture, are 
to be RAFFLED FOR next door to the 
British gallery. Scnenn: twelve tickets, 
at twelve rupees each; the highest of the 
three throws, doubtless, stakes the most 
fascinating, &c.’* 


nd 


. 
* Communicated by J.J. A. F, fram a Catcutte 
newspaper of Sept, 8, 1918, * 


a 
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The four engravings on this page, with the lines beneath them, are from other 
Lottery bills. 


i n will over, I'n 
Throw Physic to the Dogs,” for me aah hay daveies soon willbe: ores Te) 
The best composng draught's 2 Fee; That now is the time to get pailstul of gold; 
For sinking Chest, low pulse, or cold, And if there is any real truth in a dream, 
There's no Specyfe equals Gola. T myself shall come in for a share of the cream. 
9) We hail, ere the Sun, the first breath of the 
morn, 
And ’tis said “ early birds get the best of the 
corn,” 
Of the Hour Twenty Thousands perhaps for- 
tune may 
Have in store one for me, as they're drawn ‘n 
One Day ! 


hy A a 
Zora : 


oe ‘- “th te 


* 
ik 
ee, 


For the gay fruits of nature what wish eaa 
you feel, 

When compar'’d with the yrutis of the lottery 
wheel ; 

My basket of fruit I'd exchange with great 
glee, e 6 

Tf one golden pippin they’d oply give me, 
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« Brsu, contractor for another Lottery,” 
during the proceedings in parliament re- 
specting the queen, availed himself ofa 
celebrated answer by one of the witnesses 
at the bar of the house of lords, and issued 
the following :— 

NUN MI RICORDO! 
oR, 

A few Questions on a new Subject. 

QUESTION. 
Goon Signor, if your memory serves, 

A question I would ask or two; 
Then pray may I the favour beg, 

That you will answer, if I do? 

ANSWER, 
Non mi ricordo, I can’t say, 

Whether my mem'ry serves or no; 
But let me hear them first, I pray ; 

What I rementber you shall know. 


QUESTION. 
Since Lotteries in this realm began, 
And many good ones there have been, 
Do you suppose the oldest man, 
So good a Scheme at this has seen? 


ANSWER, 
Non mi ricordo, surely no ; 
Comparisons are idle tales, 
For such a Lottery Scheme as this, 
T must confess my memory fails, 
QUESTION. 
Now what peculiar features, pray, 
Distinguish this from all the rest? 


And why do all the people say 
as Unquestionably thitts best 


ANSWER, 
Non mi ricorda, ‘tis in vain 
For me its merits now to say , 
To tell them all 'twould take, ’tis plain, 
From now until the Drawing Day. 


2 QUESTION, 

its merits I will gladly own, , . 

But folks will questions ask, and pray 
If your opinion is requir’d, 

ust tell me, gir, what you would say ? 
ANSWER, 

Non mi ricordo: read the Scheme, 

One word will answer all your wish 
‘Tis BISH’s plan, *tis BISH’s theme, 

It must be good, ’tis plann’d by BISH 





“ Brsu,” in the annexed, puffs at Queen 
Anne's prize of “5000 pounds,” as 
“so small.” This may be imagined to 
have been asserted under poetical licence; 
for, in fact, 50002. 1n those days was almost 
equal to the largest prize im modern 
Cotteries ‘ 4 


a a 


THE 
Bonne Bouche of Lotteries, 


Tune —-“MODERATION AND ALTERATION.” 
Tn the reign of Queen Anne, when first Loti’ries 
were invented, 
With very few Prizes Advent’rers were con- 
tented ; 
The largest of which, (so small were Fortune's 
bounds,) 
© Paid in faire Plate,” was hut 6000 Pounds. 
Moderation! Moderation ! 
O, what a wonderful Moderation! 


Soon 50004, was deem’d but a small Bait, 
And 10,000 then was the Great Prize of State: 
Lwenty foltow'd soon after, then Ziarty— 
bold push! 
And at last 40,000 was made the Bonne 
Bouche £ 
Alteration! Alteration! &c, 


Now the Lott’ry Contractors a New Plan purs 
site 

All former outdoings resolv'd to outdo; 

And have struck out a Plan to merease Public 
Gain 

By which, One Hundred Thousand Pounds 
you may obtain, 

Temptation! Temptation! &c 


If two Nurilbers are drawn in a specifi'd way, 
1000 Whole Ziokcts the Holders repay ; 
And a 1000 Whole Tickets a Chance may re- 


veal, 
Of all the Great Prizes contain’d in the 
Wheel. 
Admiration! Admiration! &e,! 
O, what a subject for Admiration ! 


Now iffyou could get them, and 'twouldn't be 
strange, 

For the rest of your life, how your fortune 
would change ! 

A Coach, a Town-House, and a Conntry- 
House, too! 

Leading Man in the County !—O, wou'dn’t 
that do? 

Fascination! Fascination! &c. 


Then of Loans, and such fat things, such slices 
you'd gain! 

Then a Member of Parliament's Seat you'd 
obtain ! 

Next Knghthood—then Baronet—and in a 
short space, 

A Peerage—" My Jord!” and at last, 
“ Please your Grace {"* 

Exaltation! Exaltation! &e, 


Such things are quite flattering, and surely 
such are, 

But a Pleasure far greater nemains to declare; 

Consider, what Power Wealth and Wonour 
rocure, 

To re ee the Oppress’d, and to suceour the 

‘oor. 

Exultayjon | Bxultation I &e, 


9 
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“ben with Patriot Ardour your Country to 
serve, 

For Riches are Curses, fiom* these if you 
swerve } 

And all this may be gain’d, if your Fortune 
‘ou try, 

And of BISH, Fortune's Favorite, a Ticket you 
buy. 


Expectation * Expectation! &c, 


BOOK.—LOTTERIES. 


“ Bisu,” whose bills may be taken as 
a specimen of such kind of Lottery adver- 
tisements by whomever issued, will be ob- 
served to have constantly addressed them 
to the lowest minds and the meanest 
capacilies. One more may further exem- 
plify the remark :— 


THE AGE OF WONDERS, 
: Tune.— Bang up.” 
This is a Wonder working age, by all it is agreed or, 


And Wonders rise up ev'ry day, for 
fo sketch a few ’tis my intent, while 


public gaze to feed on; 
now I’m in the mind, sir, 


And crown them all with one you'll own, will leave them far behind, 
Then push along; for something new, the public taste will dash 
For /Vondérs now areall the rage, and novelty's the fashion. 

The juggling Indians show such feats, a lady's taste ’twould shock it, 

They swallow swords, and swallow too the money from our pocket, 


A gentle fair, by fear unmov’d, with 


courage she so fraught is, 


On red-hot iron skips a dance, and bathes in aqua-fortis, 
» Then push along; for something new, the public taste will dash on 
For Wonders now are all the rage, and novelty's the fashion. 
The greatest onder yet to tell, which all the world surprizes, 
Ts BISH’s famous Lottery, and BISH’s wondrous prizes, 
Three fifty thousands grace the scheme, which yet remain undrawn, sir, 


A wonder which was nevea known si 


Then push along, to BISH’s go 
A vote of thanks, nem. con. we’ 


“ Brsn” when, what he called, “ The 
Last Lottery of All?” had arrived, very 
cavalierly turned round on the govern- 
ment; and, on the eve of becoining a can- 
didate for aseat in the house of com- 
mons, paid his compliments to his future 
colleagues in the following address :-— 


To rHe Punrie. 


At the present moment, when so many 
articles, necessary to the coniforts of the 
poorer classes, are more or less liable to 
taxation, it may surely be a question, 
whether the abolition of Lotteries, by 
which the state was a gainer of nearly 
half a million per annum, be, or be not, 
a wise measure ! 

’Tis true, that, as they were formerly 
conducted, the system was fraught with 
some evil. Insurances were allowed upon 
the fate of numbers through protracted 
drawings, and as the insurances could be 
effected for very small sums, those who 
could ill afford foss, imbibed a spirit for 
gambling, which the legislature very 





ince any man was horn, sir. 
! of foitune he’s the man, sir, 
Il pass for such a noble plan, sir. 





wisely most effectually prevented, by 
adopting, in the year 1809, the present 
improved mode of deciding the whole 
Lottery in one day. . 

As itis at present conducted, the Lot. 
tery is a voluntary tax, contributed to 
only by those who can afford it, and col- 
lected without trouble or expense; ona, 
by which many branches of the revenue 
are consider bly aided, and by means of 
which hunaeds of persons find employ 
ment. The wisdom of those who at this 
time resign the income produced by it, 
and add to the number of the unem 
ployed, may, as I have observed in a 
former address, surely be questioned, 

Mr. Pitt, whose ability, in matters of 
financial arrangement, few will question, 
and whose morality was proverbial, would 
not, Iam bold to say, have yielded to an 
outcry against a tax, the continuing of 
which would have enabled him to let the 
labourer drink his humble beverage at a 
reduced price, or the industrious artisan 
to pursue his occupation by a cheaper 





» ‘Charity and Patriotism. 


+ Tors aff other of the bills quoted are lent b 
fad 


e 


Ca Crd 


by ow correspondent, J.J. 4s F. from his Lottery 
ial 


Collegiions 


5 
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ligh.. But we live in other times—in the 
age of improvement!—To stake patri- 
monial estates at hazard or écarte in the 
purlieus of St. James's is merely amuse- 
ment, but to purchase a ticket in the Lot- 
tery, by means of which a man may gain 
an estate at a trifling risk, is—immoral ! 
nay, within a few hours of the time I 
write, were not many of our nobility and 
senators, some of whom, IJ dare say, voted 
against Lotteries, assembled betting thou- 
sand upon a horse race ? 

In saying so much, it may be thought 
that I am somewhat presumptuous, or that 
T take a partial view of the case. It is, 
however, my honest opinion, abstracted 
from personal considerations, that the 
measure of abolishing Lotteries is an un- 
wise one, and as such I give it to that 
public, of whom I have been for many 
years the highly favoured servant, and for 
whose patronage, though Lotteries cease, 
my gratitudé will ever continue. 

As one of the last contractors, I have 
oe in arranging a scheme, &c! &c!! 

elt 


After this, perhaps, the reader may ex- 
claim “I am satisfied!” and therefore, 
as we have the assurance of Mr. Bish that 
there will “ never be another Lottery” to 
be lamented, the time has arrived for sub- 
joining the following 


Epitaph. 
Iu Memory of 
THE STATE LOTTERY, 


the last of a long line 
whose origin in England commenced 
in the year 1569,* 
which, afler a series of tedious complaints, 
Expired 
on the 
18th day of October, 1826. 
During a period of 257 years, the family 
flourished under the powerful protection 
of the 
British Parliament ; 
the minister of the day continuing to 
give them his support for the improve- 
ment of the revenue. 

As they increased, it was found that their 
continuance corrupted the morals, 
and encouraged a spirit 
of Speculation and Gambling among the 
lower classes of the people ; 
thousands of whom fell victims to their 
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insinuating and tempting allurements 
Many philanthropic individuals 
in the Senate, 
at various times for a serics of years, 
* pointed out their baneful influence 
without effect, 
Tis Majesty’s Ministers 
still affording them their countenance 
and protection. 
The British Parliament 
being at length convinced of their 
mischievous tendency, ° 
Irs Masrsty GEORGE IV,, 
on the 9th July, 1823,* 
pronounced sentence of condemnation 
on the whole race ; 
from which time they were almost 
NEGLECTED BY THE Britisn Puprre 
Very great efforts were made by the 
Partisans and friends of the family to 
excite . 
the public feeling in favour of the last 
of the race, in vain: 
Tt continued to linger out the few 
remaining 
moments of its existence without altention 
or sympathy, and finally terminated 
its fareer unregretted by any 
virtuous mind. 
WOR. 


Snteresting Adyenda, 


A few remarkable facts, which were 
omitted in the proper order of narration,’ 
are now inserted, 


Ancrrnt Lorrery, 

About 1612 king James I., “ in special 
favour for the plantation of English co- 
lonies in Virginia, granted 2 Lottery to be 
held at the west end of St. Paul’s ; whereof 
one Thomas Sharplys, a taylor of London, 
had the chief prize, which was four thou- 
sand crowns in fair plate.” 


A Dovunte Mistake, 


Old Baron d’Aguilar, the Islington 
miser, was requested by a relation to 
urchase a particular ticket, No. 14,068 
im the Lottery to be drawn in the year 
1802, (but which was sold some few days 
before), The baron died on the 16th of 
March following, and thé number was the 


* The day the royal assent was given to the laa 
Lottery act. ” 
+ Baker's Chrontcla. 
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first-drawn ticket on the 24th, and, as 
such, entitled to twenty thousand pounds. 
The baron’s representatives, under these 
circumstances, therefore published an 
advertisement, offering a reward of 10001. 
to any person who might have found the 
said ticket, and would deliver it up. 
Payment was stopped. A wholesale 
linen-draper, in Cornhill, who had ordered 
his broker to buy him ten tickets, which 
‘he deposited in his chest, on copying the 
numbers,‘ for the purpose of examining 
them, made a mistake of one figure, and 
called it 14,168 instead of 14,068, which 
was the 20,000/. prize, The lottery being 
finished, he sent ten tickets to be examined 
and marked. To his utter astonishment, 
he then found the error of the number 
copied on his paper. On his demanding 
payment at the lottery office, a caveat 
was entered by old d’Aguilar’s executors ; 
but an explanation taking place, the 
20,000/. was immediately paid him, 


Cunistopner BarTHOLOMEW. 


This person, who inherited a good for- 
tune from his parents, was prosperous in 
his business, and had every epee of 

e 


suecess and eminence in life, fell a victim 
to an unconquerable itch for gambling in 
the Lottery. At one time, the White- 
conduit-house, with its tea-gardens and 
other premises, as also the Angel-inn, now 
the best tavern in Islington, were his 
freeholds: and he rented land to the 
amount of 2000/. a year, in the neigh- 
bourhood of that place, and Holloway. 
He was remarkable for having the greatest 
uantity of haystacks of any grower in 
the neighbourhood of London. He kept 
his carriage and servants in livery, and 
was believed te have been worth 50,0002. 
He was not only the proprietor, but the 
landlord of White-conduit-house, to 
which, by his taste in laying out its 
grounds, and the manner of conducting 
his business, he attracted great custom. 
On one occasion, having been unusually 
successful in the Lottery, he gave a-public 
breakfast at his tea-gardens, “to com- 
memorate the smiles of Fortune,” as he 
so expressed himself upon the tickets of 
admission at this féte champétre. 

At times he was very fortunate in the 
Lottery, and this tended to increase the 
mania which hurried him to his ruin. He 
was known to have spent upwards of 
2000 guinea in a day for insurance, to 
raise which, stack after stack of his im- 
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mense crops of hay were ent down and 
hurried to market, as the readiest way to 
obtain the supplies for these extraordinary 
outgoings ; and at last he was obliged to 
part with his freehold, from accumulated 
difficulties and embarrassments, and he 
pe the remaining thiiteen years of 
is life in great poverty, subsisting by the 
charity of those who knew him in “ better 
days,” and by the paltry emolument he 
derived from serving as a juryman_in 
the sheriff's court for the county, His 
propensity to the Lottery, even under 
these degrading difficulties, never forsook 
him. Meeting one day, in the year 1807, 
with an old acquaintance, he told him he 
had a strong yresentiment, that if he 
could purchase a particular number in 
the ensuing Lottery it would prove suc- 
cessful. His friend, after remonstrating 
with him on the impropriety of persever- 
ing in a practice that had been already 
attended with such evil consequences, 
was at last persuaded to advance the 
money to purchase a sixteenth, and go 
halyes with him in the adventure. It 
was drawn a prize of 20,0007, and from 
the proceeds fou this extraordinary turn 
of fortune, he was prevailed upon to 
purchase an annuity of 601 per annum, 
Totally addicted, however, to the per- 
nicious habit of insurance, he disposed of 
his annuity, and lost every shilling of the 
money ; yet such was the meanness of his 
mind and circumstances, that he fre. 
quently applied to persons who had been 
served by him in his prosperity, for an 
old coat, or some uther article of cast 
apparel; and not many days before he 
died, he begged a few shillings to purchase 
necessaries, : 

Bartholomew in intellect and manners 
was superior to the generality of men, 
and at one time possessed the esteem of 
all who knew him. His fate may bea 
warning to allranks, particularly to those 
who are in trade, not to engage in ha- 
zardous pursuits. Ile died in a two pair 
of stairs room, in Angel-court, Windmill- 
street, in the [laymarket, in March, 1809, 
aged 68.* 


A correspondent refers to Rees’s Oyclo- 
pedia as containing a good account of 
Lotteries, with table of chances relative 
to their schemes; and he adds, that Dr. 
Kelly, the well-known calculator, assured 
him he had ascertained that the chances of 


e * Mr. Nelson’s HRtory of lalingtom 
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obtaizing certain prizes were even more 
against the adventurer than would appear 
by those tables. 


When the tickets were publicly drawn 
m Guildhall, and the drawing was pro- 
tracted for several weeks, it was a curious 
sight for an indifferent spectator to go and 
behold the visages of the anxious crowd ; 
to mark the hopes and the fears that 
seemed to agitate them, as their numbers 
or numbers near to theirs were announced. 
It is a fact, that poor medical practitioners 
used constantly to attend in the hall, to 
be ready to let blood, in cases where the 
sudden proclaiming of the fate of tickets 
in the hearing of the holders of them, was 
found to have an overpowering effect 
upon their spirits. The late Mr. Dal- 
mahoy, of Ludgate-hill, was accustomed to 
affirm, that he owed his first establish. 
ment in a business which afterwards 
proved so prosperous, to the gratitude of 
a person, to whose assistance, when a 
young man, he had stept in, upon one of 
those critical emergencies.* 


Oriein oF Lorrerres, 


The historian of ‘ Inventions” says, 
that if, as some had done, he were to 
“ reckon among the first traces of Lotteries 
every division of property made by lot, it 
might be said that Joshua partitioned the 

romised land into Lottery prizes before 
it was conquered.” In his opinion, the 
peculiarity of Lotteries consists in their 
numbers being distributed gratuitously, 
or, as in public Lotteries, for a certain 
price ; it being left to chance to determine 
what numbers were to obtain the prizes, 
the value of which had beea previously 
settled. He speaks of the ‘conditions 
and changes invented by ingenuity to 
entice people to purchase shares, and to 
conceal and increase the gain of the un- 
dertakers ;” and, of the “delusion they 
occasion to credulous and ignorant people, 
by exciting hopes that have little proba- 
bility in their favour.” He deems that 
the hint of modern Lottery was derived 
from the Romans. The rich persons at 
Rome, and particularly the emperors, 
endeavoured to attach the people by dis- 
tributing among them presents consisting 
of eatables and other expensive articles, 
which were named congiaria. Tokens, 
ortickets, called tesserar (in Greek evpuCora,) 


«A few Interesting Aneddotes, &e, 18mo, 1810. 4 


were generally given out, and the posscs- 
sors, on presenting them at the store or 
magazine of the donor, received those 
things which they announced. In many 
cases, these tickets were distributed to 
every person who applied for them, and 
then these donations resembled our dis- 
tribution of bread, but not our Lotteries, 
in which ehance must determine the num- 
ber of those who were to participate in 
the number of things distributed. In 
the course of time, the Roman populace 
was called together, and the articles dis- 
tributed thrown to them from a stage, 
Such things were called missilia, and be- 
longed to those who had the good fortune 
to catch them; but as oil, wine, corn, and 
such like articles, could not be distributed 
in this manner, and as other articles were 
injured by the too great eagerness of the 
people, tokens or tickets were thrown in 
their stead. These were square pieces of 
wood or metal, and sometimes balls of 
wood, inscribed with the names of the 
articles. Those who had obtained these 
tessera@ were allowed to transfer or sel} 
them,* 
iad 


Under “Lotery,’” an antiquary refers 
to the pittacia of Petronius. The Romans 
issued gratis, to their visitors in the Sa- 
turnalia, tickets which were all prizes, 
and marked with inscriptions called apo- 
phoreta. The Lotteries of Augustus were 
mere bagatelles for sport ; Nero's were very 
costly ; those of Teliogabalus ridiculous; 
as, a ticket for six slaves, another for six 
flies, &e, these were handed round in 
vases.+ 


Imitations, on a reduced scale, of the 
Roman congiaria have amused the conti- 
nental princes and princesses of modern 
times. They distribute small presents to 
their courtiers, by causing trinkets or toys 
to be marked with numbers $ the numbers 
being written on separate tickets, which 
are rolled up and put into a small basket 
or basin.t 


enero 


In Italy, during the middle ages, the 
merchants or shop-keepers, in order to 
sell their wares more speedily and ad- 
vantageously, converted*their shops into 
offices of luck, where each person, for a 
ee iia 
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small sum, was allowed to draw a number 
from the jar of fortune, which entitled the 
holder to the article written upon it; but 
as these shop-keepers gained excessive 
profits, and cheated tne credulous people, 
oy setting on their wares an extravagant 
price, which was concealed by the blanks, 
these practices were prohibited, or per- 
mitted only under strict inspection, and 
on paying a certain sum to the poor, or 
the sovereign. 

From, hence was derived the modern 
Lottery of the continent, when articles of 
merchandise were no longer employed as 
prizes, but certain sums of money instead, 
the amount of which was determined by 
the amount of money received, after the 
expenses and gain of the conductors were 
deducted. In these Lotteries, the tickets 
vere publicly drawn by the charity boys, 
blindfolded. As they could not be con- 
ducted without defrauding the adven- 
turers, it was at first believed, through 
old-fashioned conscientiousness, that it 
was unlawful to take advantage of the 
folly and credulity of the people, except 
for pious or charitable purposes. The 
gains were sometimes applied to the 
portioning of poor young women, the 
redemption of captives, or the formation 
of funds for the indigent, and other beni- 
ficent objects. It was vainly imagined, 
that these public games of hazard would 
banish others still more dangerous; nor 
yvas it foreseen, that the exposure of tickets 
for sale, and their division into shares, 
would maintain and diffuse a spirit of 
gambling. This, however, was the result, 
and the profit from Lotteries became so 
great, that princes and ministers were in- 
duced to employ them as operations of 
finance: the people were forbidden to 

urchase tickets in foreign Lotteries, and, 
in order that the tickets of the state might 
be disposed of sooner, and with more 
certainty, many rulers were so shameless 
as to pay part of the salaries of their ser- 
vants in tickets, and to compel guild 
companies and societies to expend in 
Lotteries what money they had saved, 
In 1764, this abuse was mentioned by the 
states of Wirtemburg among the public 
grievances, and in 1770 the duke pro- 
mised that it should be abolished. 


—S ee, 


So early as 1521, the council of Osnaburg, 
in Germany, established a Lottery with 
wearing articles of merchandise’for the 
prizes In T615, the magistrates of Ham- 


burgh sanetioned a Lottery for building 
a house of correction in that city. An 
engraving is mentioned with the follow- 
ing title, “ Representation of the Lo‘o 
Publico, which was drawn in the large hall 
of the council-house at Nuremburg, anno 
1715.” This is supposed to have been 
the first Lottery in that city. The first 
Lottery at Berlin was drawn in July, 
1740; it contained 20,000 tickets at five 
dollars each; there were 4028 prizes ; and 
the capital one was a house worth 24,000 
dollars. 


In 1549, a Lottery was drawn at Am- 
sterdam for the building a church steeple ; 
and another at Delft in 1595. In the 
hospital for old men, at Amsterdam, there 
is a beautiful painting by Daniel Vincken- 
booms, which represents the drawing of 
a Lottery in the night time. He was born 
about 1578, and died in 1629. 


In France, whither the Lottery was in- 
troduced from Italy, it was set on foot by 
merchants, and the only prizes were arti- 
cles of merchandise: but, in 1439, 
Francis I. endeavoured to turn them to 
his own advantage. He permitted them 
under the inspection of certain mem- 
bers of the government, with a view, as 
was pretended, of banishing deceptive 
and pernicious games of chance; but on 
condition that he should receive for every 
ticket a teston de div sols sie deniers. 
It appears, however, from a royal order 
of recommendation, in February, 1541, 
that this Lottery was not then completed, 
and it is not known whether it ever was. 


In 1572 and 1588, Louis de Gonzague 
duc de Nivernvis established a Lottery at 
Paris, for the purpose of giving marriage 
portions to poor virtuous young women 
on his estates, The prize tickets were 
inscribed Diew vous a dlue, or, Dieu vous 
console; the former insured to the young 
woman who drew it 500 francs on her 
wedding-day ; the latter, inscribed on 
the blanks, suggested the hope of better 
fortune the year following. No Lottery 
was ever drawn with so much ceremony 
and parade. Pope Sextus V. promised 
those who promoted it the remission of 
their sins: and, before the drawing, which 
began every year on Palm Sunday, mass 
was said. 
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Ladies of quality were induced by this 
example to establish similar Lotteries for 
the building or repairing of churches or 
convents, and other religious or benevo- 
lent purposes, Three ladies set on foot a 
Lottery with tickets at 40 sous each, for 
redeeming persons who had fallen into 
slavery among the Turks. Some other 
ladies instituted a Lottery in behalf of 
their confessor, who had been made a 
bishop, that they might buy him a car- 
siage and horses, with other requis.tes, to 
support his episcopal dignity. 

French history records the institution of 
many Lotteries as the means employed to 
make valuable presents to ladies, and 
other persons of distinction. It is sup- 
posed the largest of the kind was one de- 
signed by cardinal Mazarine, to increase 
tis splendour and popularity among the 
courtiers. The tickets were distributed 
as presents.* 








aeeamemeenasant 


Louis XIV., on the days which were 
not fast days, went to dine at Marly with 
madame de Maintenon and other ladies. 
After dinner, the minister who wished to 
converse with him arrived, and when his 
business was finished, if they did not 
walk, he conversed, listened to music, 
played at cards, or helped to draw Lot- 
teries, the tickets of hich cost nothing, 
but were all prizes, They were composed 
of trinkets, jewels, and silks; but there 
were never any snuff-boxes, because he 
sould not endure snuff, or suffer those 
who used it to approach him.t 





In the seventeenth century these games 
of chance grew into Lotteries, in the 
proper sense of the word. Duiing a 
scarcity of money which prevailed in 
1644, Lawrence Tonti came from Naples 
to Paris, and proposed that kind of life 
rents, or annuities, which are named after 
him Tontines ; though they were used in 
Italy long before his time. After tedious 
disputes, his proposal was rejected ; for 
which, in 1556, he substituted, with the 
royal approbation, a large Lottery in 
order to raise funds for building a stone 
bridge and an aqueduct. This Lottery 
was never completed, and consequently 
never drawn ; and a wooden bridge was 
constructed, instead of that which had 
been burnt. The first Lottery on the 
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plan of Tonti was set on foot at Parts m 
1660, when the conclusion of peace, and 
the martiage of Lous XIV., were cele- 
brated. It was drawn publicly, under the 
inspection of the police. The price of 
each ticket was a Louis d’or, which at 
that time was only eleven livres; and the 
highest prize was a hundred thousand 
livres. ‘This was gained by the king him- 
self, but he would not receive it, and left 
it to the next Lottery, in which he had no 
ticket. In 1661, all private Lotteries 
were prohibited under severe penalties, 
and from that time there were no other 
Lotteries than the Loteries royales.* 


The ill-famed Italian or Genoese Lot- 
tery in Germany was, as its name shows, 
an invention of the Genoese, and arose 
from the mode in which the members of 
the senate were elected; for when that 
republic existed in a state of freedom, the 
names of the eligible candidates were 
thrown into a vessel called seminarzo, or, 
in modern times, into a wheel of fortune; 
and during the drawings of them it was 
customary for people to lay bets in re- 
gard to those who might be successful, 
That is to say, one chose the name of two 
or three nobili, for these only could be 
elected, and ventured upon them, accoid- 
ing to pleasure, a piece of money; while, 
on the other hand, the opposite party, or 
the undertaker of the bank, who had the 
means of forming a pretty accurate cons 
jecture in regard to nates that. would be 
drawn, doubled the stakes several times. 
Afterwards the state itself undertook the 
bank for these bets, which was attended 
with so much advantage; and the draw- 
ing of the names was performed with 
great ceremony. The venerabile was ex. 
posed, aud high mass was celebrated, at 
which all the candidates were obliged to 
be present. 





’ 


A member of the senate, named Bene- 
detto Gentile, is said to have first intro- 
duced this Lottery, in the year 1620 ; and 
it is added, that the name of Gentile 
having never been drawn, the people took 
it into their heads that he, and his names, 
had been carried away by the devil. But 
at length, the wheel being taken to pieces 
in order to be mended, the name, which 
by some accident had never been drawh 
was found concealed in it, 
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This mode of Lottery 1s presumed to 
have been peculiar to the Genoese, who, 
‘or their own benefit established in many 
continential towns commissioners, to dis- 
pose of tickets, and to pay the prizes to 
those who had been fortunate. 





These pernicious Lotteries continued 
till the end of the eighteenth century, 
when they were almost every where abo- 
lished and forbidden. To the honour of 
the Hagoverian government, no Lotto 
was ever introduced into it, though 
many foreigners offered large sums for 
permission to cheat the people in this 
manner. Those who wish to see the 
prohibitions issued against the Lotto, 
after making a great part of the people 
lazy, indigent, and thievish, may find 
them in Schlozer’s Staats-Anzeigen, 


Si son exécrable mémoire 
Parvient & la postérité, 

Cest que le crime, aussi bien que la glotre, 
Conduit 4 ]’immortalité.* 


Tue Last Lorrery 1v ENGLAND. 


Extra says, in the “ New Mogthly Mag- 
azine,”—“ The true mental epicure al- 
ways purchased his ticket early, and post- 
poned inquiry into its fate to the last 
possible moment, during the whole of 
which intervening period he had an ima- 
ginary twenty thousand locked up in his 
desk—and was not this well worth 
all the money? Who would scruple to 

» give twenty pounds interest for even the 
b ideal enjoyment of as many thousands 
during two or three months? ‘ Crede 
quod habes, et habes,’ and the usufruct of 
such a capital is surely not dear at such 
, a price. Some years ago, a gentleman in 
passing along Cheapside saw the figures 
1069, of which number he was the sole 
a age flaming on the window of a 
ottery office as,a capital prize. Some- 
what flurried by this discovery, not less 
welcome than unexpected, he resolved to 
walk round St. Paul’s, that he might con- 
sider in what way to communicate the 
happy tidings to his wife and family; 
put upon repassing the shop, he observed 
that the number was altered to 10,069; 
and, upon inquiry, had the mortification to 
learn that his ticket was blank, and had 
only been stuck up in the window by a 
inistake of the clerk. This effectually 
ealined his agitation; but he always speaks 
mms samme 
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of himself as having once possessed 
twenty thousand pourfds, and maintains 
that his ten minutes’ walk round St, 
Paul's was worth ten times the purchase- 
money of the ticket. A prize thus ob. 
tained has moreover this special advan- 
tage ;—it is beyond the reach of fate, it 
cannot be squandered, bankruptcy cannot 
lay siege to it, friends cannot pull it 
down, nor enemies blow it up ; it bears 
a charmed life, and none of woman-born 
can break its integrity, even by the dissi- 
pation of a single faction: Show me 
the property in these plus times that 
is equally compact and impregnable. We 
can no longer become enriched for a 
quarter of an hour; we can no longer 
succeed in such splendid failures ; all our 
chances of making such a miss have van- 
ished with the Last of the Lotteries. 

« Life will now become a flat, prosaic 
routine of matter-of fact ; and sleep itself, 
erst so prolific of numerical configura~ 
tions and mysterious stimulants to Lot- 
tery adventure, will be disfurnished of its 
figures and figments. People will cease 
to harp upon the one lucky number sug- 
gested in a dream, and which forms the 
exception, while they are scrupulously 
silent upon the ten thousand falsified 
dreams which constitute the rule. Mor- 
pheus will stifle Cocker with a handful of 
pons, and our pillows will be no longer 

aunted by the book of numbers. 

“ And who, too, shall maintain the art 
and mystery of puffing in all its pristine 
glory when the Lottery professors shall 

ave abandoned its cultivation? They 
were the first, as they will assuredly be 
the last, who fully developed the resources 
of that ingenious art; who ecajoled and 
decoyed the most suspicious and wary 
reader into a perusal of their advertise- 
ments, by devices of endless variety and 
cunning; who baited their lurking 
schemes with midnight murders, ghost 
stories, crim-cons, bon-mots, balloons, 
dreadful catastrophes, and every diversity 
of joy and sorrow to catch newspaper- 
gudgeons. Ought not such talents to be 
encouraged? Verily, the abolitionists 
have much to answer for !” 


Here, at last, ends the notices respect 
ing the Lottery, of which much has been 
said, because of all depraving institutions 
it had the largest share in debasing society 
while it existed: and because, after all, 
perhaps, the monster is “ only seotched 
pot killed.” 
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#ovember 16. 


Exrraorgvinany Lunar Hato. 


On the night of this day in 1823, about 
aall past nine o’clock, Dr. T. Forster ob- 
served a very remarkable and _ brilliant 
phenomenon about the moon, It was a 
coloured discoid halo, consisting of six 
several concentrit circles; the nearest to 
the moon, or the first disk around her, 
being dull white, then followed circles of 
orange, violet, crimson, green, and ver- 
million; the latter, or outermost, subtend- 
ing in its diameter an angle of above ten 
degrees. This phenomenon was evidently 
produced by a refraction in the white 
mist of a stratus, which prevailed through 
the night, but it varied in its colours, as 
well as in its brilliancy, at different times.* 






































NATURALISTS’ CALLNDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 43 + 00. 






Wauims ano Oopiries. 

The company of odd-looking person- 
ages playing at nine-pins in the hollow of 
the wild mountain, were not greater ob- 
jects of wonder to Rip Van Winkle, than 
forty original designs by Mr. Hood will 
be to the reader who looks for the first 














Tn this figure, “a medloy of human 
faces, wherein certain features belong in 
common to different visages,—the eyebrow 
of one, for instance, forming the mouth of 
andther,”—Mr, Hood has successfully 













* Tho yarlotles ang causes of thesa phenomena are 
-deacribed in Dr. Forster's © 8; carches about Atmo- 
spheric viscommaas” ‘d edltivn, p. 98 
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time at this gentleman’s “ Whins and 
Oddities,”* 

All the world knows, or ought to know, 
that among persons called literary there 
are a few peculiarly litéery ; who master 
an article through confusion of head and 
materials, and, having achieved the setting 
of their thoughts and places ‘ to rights,” 
celebrate the important victory by the 
triumph of a short repose. At such a 
minute, after my last toilsome adventure 
in the ‘ Lottery,” sitting in nly little 
room before the fire, and tl oking into it 
with the comfortable knowledge that the 
large table behind me was “ free from all 
Incumbrances,” I yearned for a recreative 
dip into something new, when Mr. Ilood’s 
volume, in a parcel bearing the super- 
scription of a kind hand, was put into 
mine. lt came in the very nick; and, as I 
amused myself, I resolved to be thence- 
forth, and therefrom, as agreeable as pos- 
sible to my readers. 










On the titie-page of Mr. Hood’s book 
is this motto, “ O Cicero! Cicero! if to 
pun be a crime, 'tis a crime I have learned 
of thee: O™Bias! Bias! if to pun be a 
crime, by thy example I was biassed |—~ 
Seviblerus.” 

‘The fist engraving that opened on me 
was of 





“tried to typify a common characteriatic of 
droams; namely, the entanglement of 
divers ideas, to the waking mind distinot 
or incongruous, but, by the confusion of 





* owhims and Odditios, in Prose and Versa 
with forty origina! designs by Thomas Hood. ane 6 
the authors of * Odes and Addressas to-4Freat People,” 
and the designor of iy frogreas of Cant, London, 
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eep, inseparably ravelled up, and knotted 
nto Gordian intricacies. For, as the 
equivocal feature, in the emblem, belongs 
hdifferently to either countenance, but is 
appropriated by the head that happens to 
be presently the objéct of contemplation ; 
80, in a dream, two separate notions will 
mutually involve some convertible inci- 
dent, that becomes, by turns, a symptom 
of both in general, or of either in partl- 
‘cular. Thus are begotten the most extra- 
vagant ‘associations of thoughts and 
images,—unnatural connections, like those 
marriages of forbidden relationships, where 
mothers become cousins to their own sons 
or daughters, and quite as bewildering as 
such genealogical embarrassments.” 

As an illustration of this kind of dream, 
the author relates a dismal one, ‘ which 
originated in the failure of his first and 
last attempt as a dramatic writer ;” and 
another, wherein the preliminaries were 
pleasant, and the conclusion was whimsi- 
eal, “ It occured,” says Mr, Hood, 
“ when I was on the eve of marriage; a 
season, when, if lovers sleep sparingly, 
they dream profusely. A very brief slum- 
ber sufficed to carry me in®the night- 
coach to Bognor. It had been concerted, 
between Honoria and myself, that we 
should pass the honeymoon at some such 
place upon the coast. The purpose of 
my solitary qoerney was tO procure an 
appropriate dwelling, and which, we had 
agreed, should be a little pleasant house, 
qwith an indispensable look out upon the 
sea. I chose one, accordingly; a pretty 
villa, with bow-windows, and @ prospect 
delightfully marine, The ocean murmur 
sounded incessantly from the beach. A 
decent, elderly body, in decayed sables, 
undertook, on her part, to promote the 

. comforts of the occupants by every suit- 
able attention, and, as she assured me, at 
a very reasonable rate. So far, the noc- 
turnal faculty had served me truly. A 
day-dream could not have proceeded 
more orderly ; but, alas, just here, when 
the dwelling was selected, the sea view 
secured, the rent agreed upon, when 
every thing was' plausible, consistent, and 
rational, the incoherent fancy crept in 
and confounded all,—by marrying me to 
the old woman of the house 1” 

Because it Never happened that Mr. 
Hood in his dreams fancied hjmself de- 
prived of any sense, he was greatly puz- 
-zled by this question,— . 


® 
‘ How docs aaLtnp man dream 2" 
“«Temean” says Mr. ‘ g “a person 


with the opaque crystal from his birth. 
He is defective in that very faculty which, 
of all others, ts most active in tliose night- 
passages, thence emphatically called 
Visions. He has had no acquaintance 
with external images; arid has, therefore, 
none of thosé transparent pictures that, 
like the slides of a magic-lantern, pass 
before the mind’s eye, and are projected 
by the inward spiritual light upon the 
utter blank. His imagination must be 
like an imperfect kaleidoscope, totally’un- 
furnished with those parti-coloured frag. 
ments, whereof the complete instrument 
makes such interminable combinations. 
It is diffieult to conceive such a man’s 
dream. 

“ Ts it, a still benighted wandering,—~a 
pitch-dark night progress, made known 
to him by the consciousness of the remain« 
ing senses? Is he still pulled through 
the universal blank, by an invisible power, 
as it were, at the nether end of the string ? 
—-regaled, sometimes, with celestial vo- 
luntaries, and unknown mysterious fra- 
grances, answering to our more romantie 
flights; at other times, with homely voices, 
and more familiar odours; here, of rank 
smelling cheeses, there, of pungent pickles 
or aromatic drugs, hinting his progress 
through a metropolitan street. Does he 
over again enjoy the grateful roundness of 
those substantial droppings from the in- 
visible passenger,—-palpable deposits of 
an abstract benevolence,—or, in his night. 
mares, suffer anew those painful concus- 
sions and corporeal buffetings, from that 
(to him) obscure evil principle, the Parish 
Beadle ? 

“This question I am happily enabled to 
resolve, through the information of the 
oldest of those blind Tobits that stand in 
fresco against Bunbhill-wall; the same 
who made that notable comparison, of 
scarlet, to the sound ofa trumpet. AsI 
understood him, harmony, with the gravel- 
blind, is prismatic as well as chromatic. 
To use his own illustration, a wall-eyed 
man has a palette in his ear as well as in 
his mouth. Some stone-blinds, indeed, 
dull dogs without any ear for colour, 
profess to distinguish the different hues 
and shades by the touch; but chat, he 
said, was a slovenly, uncertain method, and 
in the chief article, of paintings, not allow- 
ed to be exercised, 

“On my expressing some natural sur- 
prise at the aptitude of his celebrated com- 
parison,—a miraculous close Ukbning, to 
my mind, of the Snowr’ to the unkown, 
—he told me, the mstafee was nothng, 
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cor the least discriminative among them 
could distinguish the scarlet colour of the 
mail guards’ liveries, by the sound of their 
horns; but there were others, so acute 
their faculty | that they could tell the very 
features and complexion of their relatives 
and familiars, by the mere tone of their 
yoices, I was much gratified with this 
explanation; for [ confess, hitherto, I was 
always extremely puzzled by that narra- 
tive in the ‘ Tatler,’ of a young gentle. 
man’s behaviour after the operation of 
couching, and especially at the wonder- 
ful promptness with which he distinguish- 
ed his father from his mother,—his mis. 
tress from her maid. But it appears, that 
the blind are not so blind as they have 
been esteemed in the vulgar notion. What 
they cannot get one way they obtain in 
another; they, in fact, realize what the 
author of Hudibras has ridiculed as a 
fiction, for they set up 

nme Communities of senses, 

To chop and change intelligences, 

As Rosicrucian Virtuosis: 

Can see with eare—and hear with noses,” 

Never having tried opium, and therefore 
without experience of “ such magnificent 
visions as are described by its eloquent 
nistorian, “I have never,” says Mr. Hood, 
“been buried for ages under pyramids; 
and yet, methinks, have suffered agonies 
as intense as Ais could be, from the com- 
mon-place inflictions, For example, a 
night spent in the counting of intermina~ 
ble numbers,—an inquisitorial penance,— 
everlasting tedium,—the mind's! tread- 
mill? 

That “the innocent—sleep,” is an ex- 
teptionable position. ‘What happy man, 
vith a happy wife by his side, and the 
first, sweet, restless plague and pledge of 
their happiness by hers, has not been awa- 
kened to a sense of his felicity, by a 
weak, yet shrill and spirit-stirring “ la-a, 
la-a, ln-a, la-a, la-~a-a, la-a-a—a,” of soma 
secret soi row,“ for aver telling, yet untold.” 

Happy the man whose only care 
~ A few paternal achings are. 


Gentle reader of the Benedictine order ! 
[ presume not to anticipate the pleasure 
thou wilt derive from contemplating thy- 
self engaged in a domestic exercise, suited 
to the occasion,—pacing thy bed-room at 
“the heavy middle of the night,” holding 
the little “ innocent” 


Fondly lock'd in dugy's arma ; 
* 


its dear eyes provokingly open to the light 
of the chamber-lantern ; thine own closed 
by drowsiness, yet kept unsealed by affec- 
tion; thy lips arranged for the piano of 
carminative sounds—* quivering to the 
young-eyed cherubim”— 
Oh! slumber my darling 
Thy sire is a knight,— 

—thy i darling” ceasing its “ sweet 
voice,” to offer more decisively by its 
looks, “ I would out-night you.” Brother 
Benedict! there is an engiaving of thee, 
and thine, in the book I speak of, mottoed, 
‘* Son of the sleepless 1” 

Let me extract another cut, seemingly 
a portrait of the alarming ‘hope of the 
family,’ after thou hast for some few years 
tried, perchance, “the Locke system; 
which, after all,” according to Mr Hood, 
“is but a canal system for raising the 
babé-mind to unnatural levels’? -~ 





*¢ My son, sir.” 


At about the age of “ My gon, sir,” 
boys seek to satisfy their curiosity, and 
gratify their taste. Tt is the spelling-time 
of young experience, and they are ex- 
tremely diligent. Their senses are fresh 
and undepraved, and covetous of the siz: 
plest pleasures, 

Every town in England, and every vil- 
lage, with inhabitants and wealth sufficient 
to consume a hogshead of “ brown moist” 
within a reasonable time, exhibits an 
empty sugar dAsk in the open Street s*it is 
every little grocers pride, and every poor 
boy's delight— * 


” 
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OF there’s nothing half so sweet in life!” 


“ Gentle reader, read the mptto! read 
the motto!” Look at the engraving; 
“ show it to your children, and to your 
children’s children,” and ask them what 
they think, Ifyou desire an immediate 
living example to illustrate professor 
Malthus’s principle, that “ populaiion al- 
ways comes up to the mean of subsistence,” 
set out a sugar cask, and there will be a 
swarm of boys about it, from no one knows 
whituer, in,ten minutes. The first takes 
possession of the inside, and is “ monarch 
of all he surveys.” Like the throne, it is 
an envied, and an unquiet possession. 
From the emvlous, on all sides, he receives 
vain addresses and remonstrances, and 
against their threatening hands is obliged 
to keep a sharp look out; but his greatest 
enemy, and for whom he keeps a sharp 
look over, is the grocer’s man, A glimpse 
of that arch-foe “ frightens him from his 
impropriety” in a twinkling; unless, 
indeed, from the nearness of the adver- 
sary he fail to escape, when, for certain, 
His companions leave him “alone in his 
glory,” and then he knows for a truth, 
that “ after sweet comes sour.” The boy 
there, straddling like the “Great Harry,” 
has had his wicked will of the barrel to 
satiety, and therefore vacates his place in 
favour of him of the hat, on whose nether 
end “timeghath written strange defea- 
ures,” It is not g certain, that the fine, 


fat, little fellew, with his hands on the edge 
of the tub, and the ends of his toes on the 
ground, will ascend the side, as that he 
who stoops in frontis enjoying the choicest 
pickings of the prize. The others are 
mere common feeders, or gluttons, who 
go for quantity ; Ae is the epicure of the 
party— 
He seeks but little here below 
But secks that little good ; 


and, of foretaste, he takes his place at the 
bung-hole, where the sugar crystallizes, 
and there revels in particles of the 
finest candies. ‘I pity the poor child,” 
says Mr, ood, “ that is learned in alpha 
beta, but ignorant of top and taw”—nd 
I pity every poor child who only knows 
that a sugar tub is sweet, and is ignorant 
of the sweetest of its sweets. There are 
as many different pickings in it as there 
are cuts in a shoulder of mutton, or Mr. 
Hood’s book. My authority for this in- 
formation is an acute, pale-faced, sickly, 
printer's boy, an adapt in lickerish things, 
who declared the fact the morning after 
he had been to see Mr, Mathews, by 
affirming, with enthusiasm, “ I’ve tried it, 
I’ve analyzed it, and J know it.” 


“ Ah! little think the gay, licentious proud,” 


who spend their money on bulls-eyes and 

hard-bake, which are modern inventions, 

gf the delicacies w¥hin @ grocer’s plain 
6 
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apright and downright, good, old, natu- 
tal, brown sugar tub— 
*O! there’s nothing half so sweet in life.’ 


4m 


“ Toll me, my heart 


This figure of “ Tue Porvtar Currp,” 
Mr. Hood copied, ‘* by permission, from 
a lady’s Valentine ;” and 112 says, ‘in the 
romantic mythology it is the image of 
the divinity of Love.” Ile inquires, “ Is 
this he, that, in the mind’s eye of the 
poetess, drifts adown the Ganges— 


Pillow'd in a lotus flow’r, 
Gather’d in asummer hour, 
Floats fe o'er the mountain wave, 

Which would beatall ship's grave ? 
—Does Belinda believe that such a sub- 
stantial Sagittarius lies ambushed in her 
erilous blue eye?—I can believe in his 
dwelling alone in the heart—seeing that 
he must occupy it to repletion: in his 
constancy-because he looks sedentary, 
and not apt to roam: that he is given to 
melt—from his great pinguitude + that he 
burneth with  flame—for so all fat burn- 
eth: and hath languishings—like other 
bodies of his tonnage: that he sighs— 
from his size, I dispute not his kneel- 
ing at ladies’ feet—since it is the posture 
of elephants—nor his promise, that the 
nomage shall remain eternal, J doubt 
not of his dying—being of a corpulent 
nabit, and a short neck; of his blindness 
—with thatinflated pig’s cheek. But, for 
his lodging in Belinda’s blue eye, my 
whole faith is haretic-pfor she hath uever 
astyinit” 4 


m Spotten Cuinp!” 9 


Mr. Hood introduces another “ swee! 
pleasure,” with another equally apt quo- 
tation :— 


can this be dove » 


Mr. Hood, doubtless, desires that the 
world should know his “ Whims and Od. 
dities” through his own work ; its notice 
here, therefore, while it affords a winter 
evening’s half hour entertainment, is nof 
to marhis hopes. But it is impossible t@ 
close its merry-making leaves withobt 
shadowing forth a little more of the 
volume, 

It ought to be observed, that the prints 
just pesented are from engravings in 
Mr, Hood's book, of which there are forty 


drawn by his own pencil; and, that he 
attaches a motto to each, so antithetical, 
as to constitute the volume a pocket port- 


folio of designs to excite risibility, For 
example — 

He tells a story of his “ Aunt Shaker- 
ly,” a, lady of enormous bulk, who placed 
Mr. Tood’s baby cousin in the nursing~ 
chair while she took in the news, and 
then, in her eagerness to 1ead the acci- 
dents and offences, unthjnkingly sat, with 
the gravity of a coroner’s inquest, in the 
aforesaid abair, and thereby unconsciously 
suppressed “an article of intelligence”— 
an ocourrence which there is little reason 
to doubt appeared among the “ horri- 
bles,” in the favourite department of her 
paper, the next morning, The engraving 
that pictures this is mott®ed, “Tm 


. 
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Mr. Hood institutes “ A Complaint 
against Greatness,” through “an unhappy 
candidate for the show at Sadler’s reposi- 
tory,” described in the following item of 
the catalogue— “ The reverend Mr, Far 
mer, a four years’ old Durham ox, fed by 
himself, upon oil-cake and mangel-wur- 
zel.” The complainant, however, says, 
“I yesemble that worthy agricultaral 
vicar only in my fat hving.” 

This being the season when these con- 
demned animals come up from the coun- 
try to the metropolis, it seems a fit time 
to hear the complainant's description of 
his journey. “ Wearisome and painful 
was my pilgrim-like progress to this 

lace, by short and tremulous steppings 
—like the digit's march upon a dial. My 
owner, jealous of my fat, procured a 
crippled drover, with a withered limb, 
‘or my conductor; but even he hurried 
me beyond my breath. The drawling 
hearse left me labouring behind; the 
ponderous fly-waggon passed me like a 
bird upon the road, so tediously slow is 
my pace. It just sufficeth, oh, ye thrice 
happy oysters ! that have no locomotive 
faculty at all, to distinguish thf I am not 
at rest. Wherever the grass grew by the 
way-side, how it tempted my natural 
longings—the cool brook flowed at my 
very foot, but this short, thick neck for- 
bade me to eat or drink; nothing but my 
yedundant dewlap is likely ever to graze 
on the ground!—If stalls and troughs 
were not extant, I must perish. Nature 
has given to the elephant a long, flexible 
tube, or trunk, so that he can feed his 
mouth, as it were, by his nose: but is 
man able to furnish me with such an im- 

lement? Or would he not still with- 
old it, lest I should prefer the green 
herb, my natural, delicious diet, and re- 
ject his rank, unsavoury condiments 7 

hat beast, with free will, but would re- 
pair to the sweet meadow for its pas- 
ture”— Dos 

Verily, it is humane thus to lecture man 
from the mouth of an animal, whose 
species is annually deformed for butcherly 
pride, and the loathing of the table—* to 
see the prize-steak loaded with that rank, 
yellow abomination, might wean a man 
from carnivorous habits for ever.” The 
supplicant for our compassion adds, in be- 
half of himself and his dumb-fellow crea- 
tures; “It may seem presumption in a 
orute to question the human ‘wisdom ; 
but truly," I can perceive no bene- 
fieial.ends worth to be set off against 


our sufferings. There must be, methinks, 
a nearer (and a better) way of augmenting 
the perquisites of the kitchen-wench and 
the fire-man.” There is an admirable 
cut of the over-fed petitioner, breathing 
“ O, that this too, too solid flesh would 
melt! The figure of the crippled drover 
is excellent. 

Mr. Hood devises a romantic adven- 
ture that befel a herd of these animals of 
the common class, and a little wooden, 
white-painted house on four wheels, tc 
which a sedentary citizen and his wife had 
retired to spend their days, “ impaled” 
by the wayside on Hounslow-heath, 
where-— 


Having had some quarters of school breeding, 

They turn’d themselves, like other folks, to 

reading ; 

But setting out where others nigh have done, 

And being ripen’d in the seventh stage, 
The childhood of old age, 
Began as other children have begun, 
Not with the pastorals of Mr. Pope, 
Or Bard of Hope, 

Or Paley, ethical, or learned Porson,— + 

But spelt, on sabbaths, in St. Mark, or John, 

And then relax’d themselves with Whittington, 
Or Valentine and Orson— 

But chiefly fairy tales they loved to con, 

And being easily melted, in their dotage, 
Slobber'd,—and kept 
Reading,-—and wept 

Over the White Cat, in their wooden cottage. 


Thus reading on—the longer 

They read, of course, their childish faith grew 
stronger y 

{n gnomes, and hags, and elyes, and giant 


grim,— 
If talking trees and birds reveal'’d to him, 
She saw the flight of fairyland’s ty-waggons, 
And magic-fishes swim 
In puddle ponds, and took old crows for dra 
gons,— 
Both were quite drunk fiom the enchanted 
flaggons ; 
When as it fell upon a summei’s day, 
As the old man sat a feeding 
On the old babe-reading, 
Beside his open street-and-parlour door, 
A hideous roar : 
Proclaim’d a drove of beasts war coming be 
the way. 


Lonesome and short, of many a differen 
reed, 
Tall, tawny brutes, from famous Lincoln-levels, 
Or Durham feed ; : 
Withsome of those unquiet, black, dwarf devils, 
From nether side of Tweed, 
Or Firth of Forth,; 


"Looking half wild with joy to gave the North ,— 
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With dusty hides, all mobbing on together,—~ 
When,—whether from a fly's malicious com- 
ment 
"Tpon his tender flank, from which he shrank ; 
Or whether 
Only in some enthusiastic moment,— 
However, one brown monster, in a frisk, 
Giving his tail a perpendicular whisk, 
Kick'd out a passage thro’ the beastly rabble ; 
And after a pas seul,—or, if you will, a 
Born-pipe, before the basket-maker's villa, 
Leapt o’er the tiny pale,— 
Back’d his beef-steaks against the wooden 
gable, 
And thrust his brawny bell-rope of a. tail 
Right o'er the page, 
Wherein the sage 
Just then was spelling some romantic fable. 
The dld man, half a scholar, half a dunce, 
Could not peruse, who could ?—two tales at 
once; 
And being hufPd 
At what le knew was none of Riquet’s tuft ; 
Bang’d-to the door, 
But most wnluckily enclosed a morsel 
Of the intruding tail, and all the tassel :— 
The monster gave a roar, ; 
And bolting off with speed, increased by pain, 
The little house became 2 coach once more, 
And, like Macheath, “took to the road” again! 


When this happened the old man’s wite 
was absent, 
Getting up some household herbs for supper, 
Thoughtful of Cinderella, in the tale, 
And quaintly wondering ow magic shifts 
Could o'er a common pumpkin so prevail, 
To turn it to a coach; 


nor did sh¢ turn round, till house and 
spouse had turned a corner out of sight, 


The change was quite amazing 5 
Jt made her senses stagger fur a minute, 
‘The riddle's explication seem'd to harden ; 
But soon her superannuated nove 
Explained the herid mystery ;—-and raising 
Her hand to hearen, with the cabbage in it, 
On which soe meant to sup— 

% Well! this ie fairy work! I'll bet a farden, 
Tattle prince Silverwings has ketch’d me up, 
And set mo down in some one else's garden 1” 

Here ends the “ fairy tale” of Tloun- 
slow-heath, 


“ She is far from the land!” is a motto 
{o an engraving of a Zand lady, frightened 
by voyaging in a Thames wherry, opposite 
St. Paul’s. Her after alarms at sea,are 
concluded pleasantly :-— 

“ We were off Flamborough-head. A 
heavy swell, the consequence of some 
recent storm to the eastward, was rolling 
sight before the wind upon the land :— 


® : * 





and, ohce under the shadow of the bluff 
promontory, we should lose all the ad- 
vantage of a saving westerly breeze. 
Even the seamen looked anxious: but the 
ed (save one,) were in despair, 

hey were, already, bones of contention, 
in their own misgivings, 'to the myriads 
of cormorants and waterfowl inhabiting 
that stupendous cliff. Miss Oliver alone 
was sanguine. She was all nods, and 
becks, and wreathed smiles; her cheeri- 
ness increased in proportion with our 
dreariness. Even the dismal pifching of 
the vessel could not distub her unseason- 
able levity ;—it was like a lightening be- 
fore death—but, at length, the mystery 
was explained, She had springs of com- 
fort that we knew not of, Not brandy, 
for that we shared in common ; nor sup- 
plications, for those we had all applied 
to; but her ears, being jealously vigilant 
of whatever passed between the mariners, 
she had overheard from the captain,—-and 
it had all the sound, to her, of a comfort- 
able promise,—that ‘if the wind held, we 
should certainly go on shore.” 


The popular ballad of “ Sally Brown 
and Ben the Carpenter,” which first ap- 
peared in the * London Magazine,” is in- 
serted in this volume. ‘T have never been 
vainer of any verses,” says Mr.ITood,* than 
of my part in the following ballad. .Thé 
lamented Emery, drest as Tom Tug, sang 
it at his last mortal benefit at Covent, 
garden; and, ever since, it has been a 

reat favourite with the watermen of the 

hames, who time their oars to it, as the 
wherrymen of Venice time theirs to the 
lines of Tasso. With the watermen, it 
went naturally to Vauxhall: and, over 
land, to Sadler’s-wells. The guards, not 
the mail coach but the life guards, picked 
it out from a fluttering itndead of others, 
all going to one air, against the dead wall 
at Knightsbridge. Cheap printers of 
Shoe-lane and Cow-cross, (all pirates !) 
disputed about the copyright, and pub- 
lished their own editions; and, in the 
mean time, the authors, to have made 
bread of their song, (it was poor old 
Homer’s hard ancient case!) must have 
sung it about the streets. Such is the lot 
of literature | the profits of ‘Sally Brown’ 
were divided by the ballad-mongers: it 
has cost, but has never brought me, a 
halfpenny.” 





A “ Recipe for Civilisation,” in Iudi- 
* 
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prastic lines, is waggishly ascribed to the 
“ pen of Dr. Kitchiner—as if, in the ingre- 
dients of versification, he had been assisted 
vy his Butler.” It is accompanied by a 
whimsical whole length of “the Cook's 
Oracle,” adjusting musical notes on the 
bars of a gridiron, a ludicrous allusion to 
the good-humoured Doctor’s diversified 
attainments in science and popularity. 





From an odd poem, attributed to an 
odd personage, “ The Last Man,” two 
verses are selected, as an example of 
feelings which the punning on the title- 
page seemed to have proscribed :— 


I’ve buried my babies one by, one, 
And dug the deep hole for Joan, 

And cover’d the faces of kith and kin, 
And felt the old chureh-yard stone 

Go cold to my heart, full many a time, 
But I never felt so lone. 


For the lion and Adam were company, 
And the tiger him beguiled ; 

But the simple kine are foes to my life, 
And the household brutes are wild. 

If the veriest cur would lick my hand 
T could Jove it like a child?! 


di 





Mr. Hood's pen essays “ Watton 
Revivivus: 4 New River Eclogue.” 

“| Piseator is fishing—near the sir Hugh 
Middleton’s Head, without either basket 
or can. Viator cometh up to him, with 
ari angling-rod and a bottle.” 

It is prefaced by a citation “ From a 
Letter of C. Lamb,” in these words :— 
“‘ My old New River has presented no ex- 
traordinary novelties lately. But there 
Hope sits, day after day, speculating on 
traditionary gudgeons, I think she hath 
taken the fisheries. I now know the rea- 
sons why our forefathers were denomi- 
nated East and West Angles. Yet is there 
no lack of spawn, for I wash my hands 
in fishets that come through the pump, 
every morning, thick as motelings— 
little things that perish untimely, and 
never taste the brook.” 

To face this “ Eclogue” there is a 
matte, “ My banks they are furnished,” 
beneath a whole length figure, so like 
“poor Jemmy Whittle !”’—only not look- 
ing so good natured. 

€ 





Love me, love my dog,” is a fearful 
eut—Mr. Hood’s step-motner, aud her 
precious “ Baxtou”—with a story, and a 

r 





tail-piece—“ O list unto my tale of woe,” 
unnaturally natural, 





One of the best pieces in the volume is 
* The Irish Schoolmaster,” who, from a 
clay cabin, “the College of Kilreen,” 
hangs outa board, “ with painted letters 
red as blood,” announcing “ Cur~pRen 
TAKEN IN TO BATE.” 


Six nibs he sways,~=some little and some 
1B, 
Divided into classes stx ;—-alsoe, 
He keeps a pailour boarder of a pig, 
That in the college fareth to and fro, 
And picketh up the urchins’ crumbs below 
And eke the learned rudiments they scan, 
And thus his A, B, C doth wisely know, 
Heréafter to be shown in caravan, 
And raise the wonderment of many a learned 
man, 


Alsoe, he scnools some tame familiar fowls, 
Whereof, above his head, some two or 
three 
Sit darkly squatting, like Minerva’s owls, 
But on the branches of no living tree, 
And overlook the learned family ; 
While, ee Partlet, from her gloomy 
erch, 
Dias feather on the nose of Dominie, 
Meanwhile, with serious eye, he makes re- 
search 
In leaves of that sour tree of knowledge— 
now a birch. 


oe Ph HOR OH 


Now, by the creeping shadows of the moon, 

The hour is come to lay aside their lore ; 

The cheerful pedagogue perceives it soon, 

And cries, “ Begone!” unto the imps,—-and 
four 

Snatch their two hats and struggle for tne 
door, 

Like ardent spirits vented from a cask, 

All blythe and boisteraus—but leave twa 
more, 

With Keading made Uneasy for a task, 

To weep, whilst all their mates in merry 

suushine bask, 


Like sportive elfins on the verdant sod, 

With tender moss so sleekly overgrown, 

That doth not hut, but kiss, the sole un- 
shod, 

So soothely kind is Erin to her own ! 

Aud one, at hare and hound, plays ail 
alone,— 

For Phelim’s gone to tend lus step-dame's 
cow; 

Ah! Fhelim's step-dame is a canker'd 
crone! 

Whilst other twain play at an Trish row,, 

And, with shillelali small, break one another's 

hrow' ® 2 


d ° 
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But careful Dominie, with ceaseless thrift, 

Now changeth ferula for rural hoe ; 

But, first of all, with tender hand doth shift 

His college gown, because of solar glow, 

And hangs it on a bush to scare the crow: 

Meanwhile, he plants in earth the dappled 
bean, 

Or trains the young potatoes all a-row, 

Or plucks the fragrant Ieck for pottage 


ereen, 
With that crisp curly herb, call’d Kale in 
Abardeen 


And so he wisely spends the fruitful hours, 

Linked each to each by labours, like a bee ; 

Qr rules in learning’s hall, or trims her 
bow'rs ;— 

Would there were many more such wights 
ashe, 





To sway each capital academte 
f Cam and Isis; for, alack ! at each 
There dwells, I wot, some dronish Dominie, 
That does no garden work, nor yet doth 
teach, 
But wears a floury head, and talks in flow'ty 
speech! 





For the entire of the subjects already 
extracted from, and for many others not ad~ 
verted to, even by name, reference should 
be had to the work itself. Thera is one 
design, however, so excellent a specimen 
of Mr. tood’s clear conception and de- 
cisive execution, that merely in further 
illustration of his talent it is here intro. 
duced, 


“ Very deaf, indeed.” 


An engraving of Mr, Hood's admirable 
‘ Parish Beadle,” from his “ Progress of 
Cant,” was inserted in an account of that 
print on p. 180 of the present volume of 
the Every-Day Book. Great as was the 
merit of that print, in point of wit and 
humour, and curious as it will always be 
regarded for its multiform developement 
of character, and relationship to the man- 
ners of the age, yet it is largely exceeded, 
in these respects, ny the volume of 
“ Whims and Oddities.” Possessing the 
rare talent, of illustrating what he writes 
by his own drawings, Mr. Hood is to 
be esteemed in a twofold capacity. He 
has, withall the wmarkable merit af 

a 








having acquired his knowledge of art 
by his own teaching; and, what augurs 
well, the praise which the “ Progress of 
Cant” deserved and obtained, has whole- 
somely invigorated him to higher mas- 
tery, There is a firmness of execution in 
the designs to che “ Whims and Oddi. 
ties,” surprisingly superior to the general 
manner of his meritorious etching just 
mentioned, The book is altogether the 
most original that the press of late years 
has produced ; and, luckify, it comes like a 
seasonable visiter, to raise shouts of 
laughter “ round about the coal-fire” in 
cold weather. 
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Pobenber VA Te Unrousen Mariners. 
An incident really witnessed in the Bay 
’ ; Huey, of Biscay. 
‘ : The waves roll’d long and high 
Bishop of Lincoln. In the fathomless eed 


a 
His name is in the church of England aay vr Se eed rad by 
calendar and almanacs on this day, 
which was ordained his festival by the Our ship was tight and brave, 
Romish church, whetein heis honoured as Well trimm’d and sailing free, 
a saint. And she flew along on the mountain wave, 
’ ee An eagle of the sea. 


St. Hugh was born in Burgundy in ‘ 
1140, educated in a convent, took the Hag el sees Caen 
habit of the Chartreuse near Gtenoble por the bell had struck, it a past sunset, 
before he was of age, was ordained priest, “and the moon began ag shin , 
and, at the end of ten years, the procura- : 
torship of the monastery was intrusted to Her light was fitful, flung 
him. Henry II. of England, confiding From a sky of angry gloom, 
in his prudence and sanctity, induced him Thick hurrying clouds o’er the waters hung, 
to come over and regulate the new mo- Their hue was of the tomb. 
nastery of Carthusians, founded by the 
king at Witham in Somersetshire, which Yetnow and then a gleam 
was the first of that order establish. , Broke through of her silent ray, 
ed in England, He was consecrated ate lit plenty ise et vee 
bishop of Lincoln, 21st September, 1186, ome: spot-on that-plumbress pay: 
exerted his episcopalauthority to restore €c- er the bulwark’s side we heard 
clesiastical discipline, especially amongst ~The proud ship break the spray, 
his clergy, and maintained the claims of While her shrouds and sheets by the wild 
the church against the crown itself. In winds stini'd, 
quality! of ambassador from king John, | Made music mournfully, 
he went to France and hegotiated a peace; 
on his return he was seized with a fever, And we tulk’d of battles past, 
presumed to have been occasioned by his __ Of shipwreck, rock, and shore, 
abstemiousness, and died at London, on Of ports where peril or chance had cast 
blessed ashes strewed on the floor, as he ur sail the wide world o'er, 


directed, in the form of a cross, on the 

17th of November, 1200. His body was ap ecco a by tales, 
balmad, and conveyed with great pom par seariias amber 

‘es Lincoln, where it was met by ree hells cele earner a ees 

i by And it lay ti between, 

John of England and king Wiliam of “" 

Scotland, with three archbishops, fourteen Oh twas a fearful sight 

‘bishops, above a hundred abbots, and a That helpless thing to see, 

great number of earls and barons. The Swimming mastless and Jone at high midnight 

two *kings put their shoulders under A corps on the black, black sea ! 


the bier as it was carried into the 
There were souls, perchance, on board, 


chureh: aa eavl heir b 
‘+ Alban Butler, from whom these particu- fies wiaee ary yee bet despa was heard 
hy oa ’ 
‘ lars are derived, affirms that three para. Natta: nasi neeansd anil, ; 


lytic persons, and some others, recovered 
their health at St. Hugh’s tomb. He Our chief on deck up sprung. 
further relates, that, during the saint’s — We lay too in that hollow deép— 
life time, Henry Il, being on his way Below, as our voices and trampling rung, 
*from Normandy to England, in a furious —‘ The sleepers sprang from sleep. 
* storm, prayed for mercy, through the merits 
4] dnd intercession of St. Hugh, whereon a The boat we loosed and lower'd, 


calm ensued, and the yoyage was made __ There were gallant hearts to go 
in safety. : 756 ‘ The dark clouds broke that the moon em 
6 


bower'd, 
re And her lights ahqge cheering through 
- e 


or 
fi 
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And we watch'd that little boat 
Pull up the mountain wave, 

“hon sink from view, like a name forgot, 
Within an ancient grave. 


They go— they climb the hall, 
As the waters wash the deck, 

They shout, and thay hear but the billows dull 
Strike on that lonely wreck, 


The skeletons of men 
Lay blaneh'd and marrowless there, 
But clothed in their living garb, as when 
That ‘ieft ship was their care, 


Lash’d to their pet they lay, 
The ropes still round them tied, 
Though drifted long leagues in that stormy 


bay, : ; 
Since they hoped, despaired, and died. 


Tombless in their decay, 
Mid the watery solitude, 
Days dawn’d upon them and faded away, 
old moons their death-sleep view'd. 


Their names no trace may tell, 
Nor whither their passage bound, 
And our seamen leave the desolate hull 
With death and darkness round. 


They tread their deck again, 
And silent hoist their boat— 

They think of the fate of the unknown men 
Who for years may wildly float, 


Those bones, that ocean bier, 
They well may sadly see, 

For thoy feel that the gallant ship they steer, 
Thew sepulchre may be. 


There is Brief far beauty’s woe, 
Laurels strew the heio’s hearse— 

Are there none will the gererous tear bestow 
For those ustomb’d mariners |* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature. . 42 - 02. 


Pobenrber 18, 


CunownoLocy 

On the 18th of November, 1777, died 
William Bowyer, an eminent printer of 
London, where he was born on the 17th 
of December, 1699, He had been always 
subject to a bilious colic, and for the last 
ten years of his life was afflicted with the 
palsy; yet he retained a remarkable 
cheerfulness of disposition, and his facul- 
ties, though somewhat imprired, enabled 


ad 


*® New*Monthy Magazine, a 
a 


him to maintain the conversation of liis lite. 
rary friends, pursue a course of incessant 
reading, which was his principal amuse- 
ment, and correct the learned works, 
especially the Greek books, printed at his 
press. Within a few weeks before his 
death, he sunk under his maladies and the 
progress of decay, Ilis numerous critical 
writings afford ample evidence of his 
ability ag a scholar; and as a learned 
printer, he had no rival for more than 
ralf'a century. Of his regard toereligion 
and morals, both in principle and practice, 
his whole life bore unquestionable evi- 
dence, [lis probity was inflexible, Thé 
promptitude with which he relieved’ évery 
species of distress, and tis modesty Jn 
endeavouring to conceal his benefuctions, 
marked the benevolence and delicacy of 
his disposition. In the decline of life, 
and in his testamentar arrangements, he 
seems to have been influenced by a regard 
to two great objects; one was to repay 
the benefactions which had been conferred 
on his father at a time when he peculiarly 
needed assistance, and the other was to 
be himself a benefactor to tne meritorious 
in his owmprofession, By his will, after 
liberally providing for his only surviving 
son, and allotting various private bequests, 
he appropriated several sums to “ the 
benefit of printing,” particularly with a 
view to the relief of aged printers, compo- 
sitors or pressmen, and to thie encourage- 
ment of the journeyman compositor, whom 
he particularly describes, and who is 
required to be capable of reading and 
construing Latin, and, at least, of reading 
Greek fluently with accents, These latter 
bequests he committed to the direction 
and disposal of the master, wardens, and 
assistants of the Company of Stationers, 
Mr. Bowyer was buried, agreeably to 
his own direction, at Low-Layton, in 
Essex, and a monument erected, at the 
expense of his friend, Mr, Nichols, to 
his father’s memory and his own, with 
a Latin inscription written by himself, 
There is a bust of him in Stationers’-hall, 
with an English inscription annexed, in 
his own words: and beside it are a por- 
tiait of his father, and another of his pa- 
tron, Mr.Nelson, all presented to the Com- 
pany by Mr. Nichols, who was his appren- 
tice, partner, and successor; and who has 
done ample justice to his eminent prede- 
cessor’s memory, by an invaluable series 
of “Angedotes” of Mr, Bowyer, and many 
celebrated litcrary characteys of the last 
and present century whose persons or 
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writings Mr. Nichols’s professional la- 
bours and varied erudition had acquainted 
him with. 
NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 40 * 82. 


Povember 19. 


Crronotocy. 


On thjs day in 1703 died, in the Bas- 
tlle at Paris, an unknown prisoner, cele- 
brated throughout Europe under the 
appellation of the Man with the Iron 
Mask; he had been confined, for state 
reasons, from the year 1661. There have 
been various disquisitions and controver- 
sies respecting his identity, but a recent 
work seems to have rendered it probable, 
that he was an Italian diplomatist who 
counteracted certain projects of Louis 
XIV., and was therefore condemned, by 
that monarch’s despotism, to perpetual 
imprisonment, in an iron mask, for the 
concealment of his features. 





Preasant ILLUSTRATIONS™—AND 
Appirionat Norices, 

A correspondent is pleased to commu- 
nicate a series of reminiscences occasioned 
by accounts in the first volume. They 
form two interesting articles, viz. 


Memoranpa I. 
On Pol, I. of the Every-Day Book. 


“ Pages attend on books as well as lords,” 

Sir,—It is obvious, that he who reads 
the Every-Day Book will think of things 
connected with the contents stated, and 
wish to append them as memoranda, for 
the perusal of those interested in the re- 
suscitations of old customs and matters 
of fact, With this impression, I have 
collected my stray knowledge, and con- 
densed it in the following compass. The 
pages quoted, refer to the first volume. 
Ea. g. 
122. “ Powerful Optical Tllusion.” Ap- 
proaching a lamp in the high road near 
town, an object crossed my path; it ap- 
peared like a large crab, and, as I drew 
fearer, ran up the side of a house in the 
road-way with great velocity. When I 
reached the lamp, to my satisfaction, I 
proved this appearance to have been 
caused by 4, full-sized spider, which had 
passed the hight, and made upwards to its 


~ Pa 


web. Had I not accounted for this na. 
tural circumstance, I should certainly 
have considered it as a phenomenon wor- 
thy of anxiety, 

123. “ The Spectre.” A young lady 
in Bedfordshire, on coming of age, was 
promised by her father a present of any 
thing she chose to accept at his hand. 
She said, Askeleton! Her choice was 
gratified—a skeleton was sent for from 
London, and placed in a case in a room 
accessible to her. The room has ever 
since gone by the name of the “ Stran- 
ger's Room.” “ Have you seen? or will 
you see, the stranger?” is the question 
put to all visitors. The daughter of 
Herodias seems to have scarcely exceeded 
the eccentric taste of this young lady. 

136, “ St. Agnes’ Eve.” After fasting 
the whole of the day, upon going to bed 
an egg must be filled with salt, and ea‘en, 
which occasions a great thirst. The ves- 
sel the female dreams of drinking from, ac- 
cording to situation and circumstances, 
denotes who will be her husband. 

This charm for the ague, on “ St. Agnes’ 
Eve,” is customary to be said up the 
chimney, by the eldest female in the 
family-— 


“ Tremb.e and go! 

First day shiver and burn: 
Tremble and quake ! 

Second day shiver and learn: 
Tremble and die} 

Third day never return,” 


179. “ Bears” are seen on the Stoce 
Exchange in human shape, natural ones 
are kept by friseurs to supply grease for 
the hair. The Black Bear in Biccadilly, 
Taylor's Bear in Whitechapel, the White 
Bear, and the Bear and Ragged Staff, as 
a punster would say, are bear-able enough ; 
but, I reprehend the “ Dancing Bears ” 
being led through the streets to perform 
antics for money. Two have appeared 
this month. Each with two monkeys, a 
camel, dromedary, and organ, Travellers 
have told of their sagacity; we believe 
them: but, that bears are made to stand 
upon hot iron, and undergo the severest 
discipline before they are fit for public 
exhibition, is a truth which harrows the 
feeling, and makes me wisn the dancing 
bears unmuzzled, and let loose upon those 
who have the guidance of their education 
The ursa major of the literary hemisphere, 
Dr. Johnson, might have been a match 
for them. ' 
207 * St. Blase’ fe seems to have 

e 
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neglected the protecting the ‘“ Wool- 
combers.” Since the introduction of ma- 
chinery, by Arkwright and others, very 
little cloth is manufactured by hand. The 
woolcomber’s greasy and oily wooden 
horse, the hobby of his livelihood, with 
the long teeth and pair ofcards, are rarely 
seen. When scribblers, carders, billies, 
and spinning jennies, came into use, the 
wheel no longer turned at the cottage 
door, but a revolution among the working 
classes gave occasion for soldiers to pro- 
tect the ntills—time, however, has ended 
this strife with wool, and begun another 
with cotton 

246, “ Pancake Day.” It is a sine 
qua nonat “ Tedbury Mop,” before a maid 
servant is wholly qualified for the farmer’s 
kitchen, that she make apple fritters, and 
toss them without soot, or spoiling the 
batter. 

348. * Sadler's Wells.” It closed this 
season (1826) with a real benefit for Mrs. 
Fitzwilliam, October 2d, The new fea- 
ture has been the horse-racing, in the open 
air, represented as at Newmarket. Boards 
were erected on every side, to conceal the 
race from the public in general, and en- 
sure novelty to the Pleo folks in 
particular, To give publicity to this amuse- 
ment, the high-mettled racers, with riders, 
flags and bugles, in proper costume, pa- 
vadad the environs daily, and distributed 
bills descriptive of cups, plate, bets, and 
other taking articles of jockeyship, which 
took place at evening. The thing did 
not take ao much money as wished. 

861. “St. Patrick’s Day” being my 
natal day, though not of Erin’s clime, [ 
never fail dedicating a large plum pudding 
to his saintship ; round my table the “ olive 
branches” spread, and I make this record 
to encourage all persons to do the same, 
in remembrance of their pe solici- 
tude, and the prospective harmony of the 
young. 

402, “ Good Friday.” The bun so 
fashionable, called the Sally Lunn, origi- 
nated with a young woman of that name 
in Bath, about thirly years ago. She first 
cried them, in a basket with a white cloth 
over it, morning and evening. Dalmer, 
a respectable baker and musician, noticed 
her, bought her business, and made a song, 
and set it to music in behalf of “ Sally 
Lunn.” This composition became the 
street favourite, barrows were made to 
distribute the nice cakes, Dalmer profited 
thereby, and retired; and, to this day, the 
Sally Lunn cake, notgunlike the hoterogg 

» 








bun in flayour, claims preeminence n all 
the cities in England, 

423, “ Lifting” is a custom practised 
with hurdles raed shepherds, in the 
South Downs, at their marriages. The 
bride and bridegroom are cartied round a 
flock of sheep ; a fleece is put for their seat, 
and may-horns, made of the rind of the 
sycamore tree, are played by boys and 
girls, There is another sort of * lifting,” 
however; I haveseen a tale-bearer in the 
village tossed in a blanket by the maids, 
as it is represented in “ Don Giovanni in 
London,” a scene in the King’s Bench. 

I am, Sir, ° 
Your’s sincerely, 
JENOIADA, 


Memonanna II. 
On Pol, I. of the Every-Day Book., 


Franklin says, ‘farthings will amount tv 
pounds ;— 
So memorandums saved, will books produce. 


Wivelicit. 

507. * The Martin.” It is considered 
a presage pf good, for this bird to build 
its nest in the corner of the bedroom- 
window; and particularly so, should the 
first inhabitants return in the season. I 
know it to be true, that a pair of martins 
built their nest in the curtains of a bed 
belonging to Mrs. Overton, of Loverrall, 
Yorkshire. The nest was suffered to 
remain unmolested, and access given to it 
from the air. Six successive seasons the 
old birds revisited their chose spot, 
brought forth their young, and enjoyed 
their peace, till the death of their mfost 
kind benefactiess ; when a distribution of 
the furniture taking place, it dislodged 
the tenants of the wing, which to each of 
them was not all Mihi Beati Martini— 
“ My eye, Betty Martin,” 

570, “ Milkmaids’ garland.” After I 
had sailed up the river Wye, and arrivea 
at Chepstow-castle, my attention was 
arrested by one of the pretliest proces- 
sions I remember to have enjoyed. It 
consisted of milkmaids dancing and se- 
renading round an old man, whose few 
gray hairs were crowned by a wreath of 
wild flowers; he held a blossomy hawthorn 
in his right hand, and bore a staff, with 
cowslips and bluebells, in his left. A 
eow’s horn hung across his shoulders, 
which he blew on arriving at a house, 
The youths and lasses were more thun 
thirty in number. Their arm§, and heads 

> 
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and necks, were surrounded by clusters of 
lilies of the vailey, and wild roses. Then 
came an apple-cheeked dame with a low- 
crowned, broad-brim hat; she wore spec- 
tacles, mittens were drawn up to her 
elbows, her waist trim, a woollen apron 
bound it, her petticoat short, blue worsted 
stockings, a high-heeled pair of shoes 
with silver buckles, and a broad tongue 
reposing on each instep. In one hand 
she held a brass kettle, newly scoured, it 
was full of cream ; in the other, a basket 
of wood strawberries. To whoever came 
up to her with a saucer or basin, she 
gave a portion of her cream and fruit, 
with the trimmest curtsey I ever saw made 
by a dainty miikwoman betwixt earth and 
sky. She was “ Aunt Nelly,” and her 
“Bough Bearer,” called “ Uncle Ambrose,” 
was known for singing a song, “ ’Twas on 
one moonshiny night,” which his de- 
fective pronunciation lisped “ meaun 
sheeiney.” Ambrose strummed an in- 
strument in his turn, partly harp, and 
partly hirdy-girdy. Six goats, harnessed 
In flowers, carried utensils im milking 
and butter making; and the farmer of the 
party rede on a bull, also tastily dressed 
with the produce of the fields affd hedges. 
A cheese and a hatchet were sus- 
pended behind him, and he looked proudly 
as he guided the docile animal to the 
public-house, into which the milkmaids 
and their sweethearts went, quickened in 
their motions by the cat-gut, which made 
stirring sounds up stairs, The flowery 
flag was thrust upwardly into the street, 
facing the iron bridge; and, getting again 
into the fisherman’s boat, f sailed and 
loitered down the banks of the river, 
charmed with what I had seen, felt, and 
undeistood. Of the milkmaids, Miss 
Thomas of Landcote was the darkest, the 
neatest, and the tallest—she stood only 
five feet, ten inches high. 

692. “Kiss in the ring.” The ‘ kissing 
crust? is that part of the loaf which is 
slightly burnt, and parted fiom the next 
loaf; hungry children who go home from 
the baken’s, know best what it is, by the 
sly bits they filch from that part denomi-~ 
nated the ‘ kissing crust.’ 

807. “ Buy a Broom!” Since Bisho 
harmonised this popular cry, the Flemish 
girls cry ‘Buy a brush?’ but a greater 
novelty has arigen in some of then sing~ 
ing ‘glees, quartets, and quintets in the 
streets. The tune is unconcordant, slow, 
and grave; these warblers walk in a line 

| down the cfntre, with their hands crossed 
® . 


before their stomachs, Their simple at- 
titude, together with their sunny cast, and 
artless glance, render them objects of 
pity; but the pence fall not so plentily 
to them as to the real John Bull, straight 
forward songs of the young weavers that 
go about with the model of aloom in 
deta fixed to the top of a rod five feet 
igh, , 

839. “ French pulpit.” The pulpit at 
Union Chapel, Islington, is made of 
beautiful grained “ Honduras mahogany ;” 
and that of St. Pancras, New-road, of the 
farfamed “ Fairlop oak.”—-Wesley and 
Whitefield were contented to emerge ir 
their first career from the hogsheads of a 
grocer in Moorfields. 

858. “ Copenhagen-house.” This year, 
the Spanish and Italian refugees have 
resorted to this house in great numbers, 
and played many famous matches at ball, 
Nothmg can be more retired than the 
garden formed into bowers for visiters— 
if the building mania should not recover, 
age will give the young plantations beauty, 
pleasure, and effect. Two new roads are 
made near Copenhagen-house; the one, 
leading from Kentish-town to Holloway, 
the other, from the latter to Pentomville, 
At “the Belvidere” racket is much played, 
and archery practised at “White Con- 
duit-house.” It is gratifying that the 
labours of the Every-Day Book are not 
in vain—the “Conduit” spoken of in 
vol. ii. col. 1203 has undergone repair; it 
is hoped, it will be enclosed by the pro- 

rietors as one of the new relics of venera~ 

le antiquity. 

1435. “ Beadles.” The beadle of 
Camberwell is a lineal descendant of 
Earl Withrington, of’ the same name so 
celebrated in the battle of Chevy Chase. 

Jcnorapa 
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Edmund, King and Martyr. * 








Orrenstve BARBERS. 

On the 20th of November, 1748, fifty~ 
one barbers were convicted before the 
commissioners of excise, and fined in the 
penalty of twenty pounds each, for hay« 
ing in their custody hair-powder not made 
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of starch, contrary to act of parhament ; 
and, on the 27th of the same month, forty- 
nine other barbers were convicted, of the 
like offence, and fined in the same 
penalty.” 


Roman Srarions aT Pancras AND 
PrnTonvILLe. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—The following observations have 
been the result of a visit to the site of 
the undoubted Roman camp at Penton« 
ville, and the conjectural remains at St. 
Pancras. Respecting the former, I have 
been able to ascertain, that in the course 
of the year 1825 a labourer, who was 
occupied in digging in the pretorium, 
turned up a considerable quantity of 
arrow heads; and shortly afterwards, an- 
other labourer, digging a few yards to the 
south ‘of the same spot, for materials to 
mend aroad, uncovered a pavement of 
red tiles, about sixteen feet square, each 
tile being about an inch and a half thick, 
and about six inches square; they were 
mostly figured, and some had “ strange 
characters upon them ;” unfortunately, the 
discoverer had neither taste nor curiosity, 
and they were consigned to the bottom 
of a deep road.t Respecting the “ Brill” 
(at Pancras) I have examined the ground, 
and fidd that 8. G. (p. 1347,) is incorrect 
in stating the pretorium was perfect, half 
of it having been converted into bricks 
some months ago; and the brickmakers 
inform me, that nothing was found, not 
even a tile or brass coin, I will extract a 
little respecting this camp from a work 
of some authority, viz, The Environs of 
London. 

Mr, Lysons, in that work, treats the idea 
of a camp having been made near this 
spot as quite conjectural,t and remarks, 
.that Dr. Stukely’s imagination, in the 
pursuit of a favourite hypothesis, would 
sometimes enable him to sec more than 
other antiquaries ; leaving the language 
of conjecture, the Dr. points out the dis- 
position of the troops, and the etation of 
each general's tent, with as much con- 
fidence as if he had himself been in the 
camp. Ilere was Cusar’s pretorium ; 
here was stationed Mandubrace, king of 


* Gentleman’s Magazine. 

+ On visiting this camp, I searched for the Old 
Well in the Posse ;” judge my surprise, when I found 
a modern circular frame of wood sunk in the fosse 
to collect clear water for the use of bricklayers, &c. 
thu ia a specimen of artists “ pretty bits.” 

$ dhas—eolnagen cf they own fancy. 
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London ;* here were the quarters of M. 
Crassus, the questor; here was Cominua; 
there the Gaulish -princes, &e. &e. Lt 1s 
but justice to Dr. Stukely’s memory to 
mention, that this account of Cosar’s 
camp was not printed in his life-time, 
As be witbbeld it from the public, it is 
probable he was convinced that his ima- 
gination had carried him too far, on_ this 
subject. Dr. S, remarks, that the vallam 
thrown up in the civil war was in the 
fields next the duke of Bedford's : he adds, 
that it was levelled after the Restoration, 
and that scarcely a trace of it was (when 
he wrote) visible, notwithstanding Cxsans 
camp remained in so perfect a state after 
an interval of 1800 years, Mr. Lysons 
does not suppose, that the entrenchment 
at the Brill was thrown up by the Lon- 
doners in 1642, since the name denotes 
something more ancient; but it certainly 
appears, by the diurnals published at the 
time, that entrenchments and ramparts 
were thrown up in the fields near Pan- 
eras-church, during the civil war. He 
thinks it not improbable, that the moated 
areas, above-mentioned, near the church, 
were the sites of the vicarage and 1ectory- 
house, wich are mentioned in a survey 
of the parish of Pancras circa 1251.} 
This is certainly the most probable gon- 
clusion, and far superior to the wild 
chimeras of the learned doctor. 

I will conclude this ve and, I am 
aware, imperfect view of the various 
opinions, for and against, by obsarving, 
that I resided in Somers-town and its 
neighbourhood for a considerable period ; 
I carefully watched every excavation made 
for sewers, foundations for houses, chapels, 
&ec., but I never heard of any discoveries 
haying been made, The place lies too 
low to have even been frequented by the 
Romans, more especially when the vio- 
lence of the river of Wells is considered, 
which must have descended from the hills 
like a torrent, and have flooded the whole 
of the neighbourhood of Somers-town, 
Battle-bridge, &c. 

I am, Sir, yours, &e. 


Oct. 24, 1826, T.A 


* The idva is ridiculong, that the piretorium of 
the Roman general should be placed in on awampy, 
low aituation, while such ana vantageons position 
on the high ground, on whick St. Paneraschurch 
atanda, is given to a native prince; another cireum- 
stance 18 against the doctor’s hypothests, that thie 
rs o Roman camp, viz. a unning stream thiough 

+ Dr. Stukely derives it fram Bury Hilly but the 
lowness of the situation refutes suciran etymology: 

¢ View of London, vol. ih p. 843° 3H, 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature ... 41° 12. 


Pobember 21. 


AGROSTATION. 


Messieurs Montgolfier, two brothers, 
paper-makers at Annonay in the depart- 
ment of Ardeche, im 1782 discovered 
the use of rarefied air 1n floating balloons; 
and on, the 2ist of November, 1783, 
the marquis d’Arlandes and M. Pilatre 
Rosier made the first unconfined aérial 
voyage in a machine called a “ Montgol- 
fier,” in honour of the inventois, to 
distinguish it from balloons made with 
inflammable aur.* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature .... 40° 27. 


Pobhember 22. 


Cecrura.t 


Towards the latter end of the seven- 
teenth century, an entertainmerit was in- 
stituted, on the 22d of November, in 
commemoration of her, by many of the 
first rank in the kingdom ; which was con- 
tinued annually for a considerable time 
A splendid entertainment was provided 
at Stationers’-hall, which was constantly 

receded by a performance of vocal and 
instrumental music, by the most capital 
performers, This feast is represented by 

r. Motteux, in 1691, as “ one of the gen- 
teelest in the world; there are no formal. 
ities nor gatherings like as at others, and 
the appearance there is splendid.” The 
words, which were always an encomium 
on their patroness, were set by Purcell, 
Blow, and others of the greatest emi- 
nence; and it became the fashion for 
writers of all ranks to celebrate saint 
Cecilia. Besides the odes to her by Dry- 
den, and Pope, Addison, and Yalden, em- 
poe their talents on this subject. We 

ave also odes to saint Cecilia by Shad- 
well, D’Urfey, and some still more indif- 
ferent poets. It appears by Mr. Motteux, 
that there were in 1691 “ admirable con- 
certs in Charles-street and York-build- 
ings.” * 

On the anniversary of St. Cecilia, in 
1697, a sermon was preached at St. 


Ee _ —_ 


* Buffer’s Chronological Exercises. 
t See vg). 1. col. 140, 


Bride’s church by Dr. Brady, which he 
ublished under the title of “ Church 
usic Vindicated.” The last account 

discovered by Mr. Nichols, of any enter- 

tainment to her memory at Stationers’ 

hall, is in Mr. Hughes’s ode in 1703. 

The festivity appears to have been also 

celebrated at Oxford, and to have been 

continued there longer. There are two odes 
to St. Cecila; one, in 1707, composed by 

Mr. Purcell, the other, in 1708, by Dr. 

Blow, “ both performed at St. Mary-hall, 

in Oxon, by Mr. Saunders and Mr. Court, 

assisted hy the best voices and bands.” 

Mr. Addison’s ode was performed there 

in 1699; and he has “a song,” without 

date, on the same oceasion.* 


Ceciuian Soctety. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


The “ Cecilian Society,” established in 
1785 by a few individuals, has continued, 
to the present day, to meet once a week 
for rehearsal, and once 2 fortnight for the 
public performance of vocal and_instru- 
mental music, chiefly sacred, by Handel; 
occasionally relieved by popular modern 
composition. 

This society has been the school ot 
eminent composers and performers: such 
as Barthelomon, Everett, Purkis, Banner, 
Busby, Griffin, Russel, Miss Bolton, 
Jacobs, Miss Gray, and many others; 
among whom are the brothers, ihe Mr. 
Nightingales, so highly esteemed in the 
musical world for their professional talent, 
and irreproachable demeanour. 

The yenerable president, Mr, Z. Vin- 
cent, is one of the la school of harmonists, 
and aman of letters. His heart and soul 
are identified in Handel’s oratorios, and 
his judgment continues unimpaired. A 
Mr. Edwards is another instance of attach- 
ment to the snciety, he having been a 
member upwards of twenty years. The 
great “ unity” that has prevailed, and still 
prevails, in this society, is an example 
worthy of a niche in the Hvery-Day Book. 
Their present performances are held at the 
Albion Hall,” Moorfields, and well at- 
tended by the issue of “tickets.” In 
honour of this day, a grand miscellaneous 
concert is annually performed ; many cele« 
brated professionals attend, and the lovers 
of harmony, never fail of having a high 
treat. 


Nichols’s SQ, Coll.eof Poems 
e 





we 





THE EVERY-DAY BOOK.—NOVEMBER 22. 


AsTRONOMICAL, 

On the 22nd of November the sun en- 
ters Sagittarius. 

According to an old magical MS. of 
the fourteenth century, an aspect of 
“ Sagittary ” seems to have dominion over 
“ When you wish to enter where 


dogs. 





“BEN *—¢ THE OLD GENERAL”—OF NOTTINGHAM. 


& 


Commander of some forces there, 
And intimate with Mr, Mayor, 





* Tosbroke's gran Monachism 


er. 


‘ 


there are dogs, that they may not hinder 
yo, make a tin image of a dog, whose 
head is erected towards his tail, under 
the first face of Sagittary, and say over 
it, ‘I bind all dogs by this image, that 
they do not raise their h ads or bark;’ aud 
enter where you please.” * 


8be 
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Benjamin Mayo is believed to be the 
proper name of the ‘ General,” his other 
appellations he derived from having been 
the ringleader of the boys, from his youth 
to the present time, on all occasions for 
which they assemble together in the town 
of Nottingham. 

In order “ to secure the boundaries of 
the town, a certain number of respectable 
tharacters, annually appointed, form what 
1s called the Middleton, Aickleton, or 
Leet Jury, and cireumambulate them 
twice a year, with the coroner at their 
head; it 1s also the duty of this jury to 
break down all obstructions in old roads, 
to fine those persons who may have made 
such encroachments as do not imme- 
diately obstruct a public road, and to 
present all nuisances at the quarter 
sessions.”* At the Easter and Michael- 
mas quarter sessions, the day for these 
duties is always appointed to be the 
Monday se’nnight folowing; and hende 
it is called Middleton Monday. The 
name of “ Middleton is said to be retained 
from lord Middleton,” who fs steward 
of the Peveril Court, which has now tio 
jurisdiction in Nottingham, i being a 
town-county. The origin of these matters, 
however, 1s of little consequence in an 
account of the “ General ;” they are only 
referred to as preparatory to the observa- 
tion, that he is a conspicuous personage 
in the ceremonial of the day. ; 

On “ Middleton Monday” all the 
sqhool-boys in the town expect a holyday ; 
it is thé juvenile Saturnalia 3 and though 
the “ General” is great on all occasions, 
he js especially so on “ Middleton Mon- 
day ;" for compared with him, the mayor, 
the coroner, and other municipal autho- 
tities, are subordinate officers in the 
estimation of the youthful tribes. 

Previous to the jury commencing their 
survey, away trots “General,” with several 
hundreds of boys at his heels, to secure 
the sacred and inviolable right of a holy- 
day, Two or three urching, with shining, 
morning faces, lead the way to their 
own schoolmaster’s, who, in violation 
of the “orders of the day,” is seated 
amidst the few children whose parents 
have refused to grant a holyday, and 
therefore dare not “ play travani,” Some 
“ devoted Decius” in miniature, ventures 
in, on the forlorn hope of procuring 
liberty for the rest. Down drop books, 
ge 

o Blackner’s Aimory of Nottingham. 
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pens, pencils, to the increasing cry el 
“Qut, out, out” The commander-in. 
chief arrives, amidst the cheers of his 
enthusiastic and devoted traops, takes up 
his position opposite to the door, and 
commands the onset. The, advanced 
guard assail the portal with redoubled 
blows of their pooket-handkerchiefs, and 
old rope-ends, knotted ihto ¢ommies, and 
the main body throw the missile mud. 
Ere long, a random stone breaks some 
window ; this is speedily followed by a 
second, and third crash; out sallies the 
master to seize the culprit, his sentinels 
are overpowered, the invaders rush in,, 
the Hesieged are unmercifully belaboured 
till the ogpitulation is completed, but no 
sooner do they join the “liberating army,” 
than a shout of triumph is raised, and 
the place is abandoned. The aide-de- 
camps having reported to “ the General,” 
what other fortresses hold out, the nearest 
is attached in the same way. It often 
Jappens, however, that a parley is de- 
manded, and “ the General” shamelessly 
receives a bribe to desist. Alas! that 
one so devoted to the cause of liberty 
should be so easily corrupted—twopenct 
will induce the commander-in-chief to 
withdraw, with his faithful followers, of 
fickle principle, and leave the auxious gar. 
rison to the uncontrolled power of its 
wily governor, ; 
Upwards of twenty years ago, oppo- 
sition to “the General” was rare, but 
about that period schoolmasters began to 
learn their strength. One individual 
successfully resisted during a three hours’ 
siege; the house for years bore marks 
of tha mud with which it was pelted; 
but ever after he was triumphant, though 
Seely at the expense of an oaken 
stafl, or an ash sapling, broken in repuls- 
‘ing the invaders. After repeated assaults, 
“ the General’? deemed this “ hokd” im. 
pregnable, and desisted from his attacks. 
So many of the disciples of learning 
being emantipated, or prisoners, as “ the 
General” can liberate or capture, he sets 
forward with the “ surveying council,” 
escoited by his army, to commence the 
perambulation of the town, If a project- 
ing scraper endanger the shins of tha 
burgesses, it is recorded, and the Mid. 
dleton jury pass on; but the juvenile ad~ 
mirers of summary and instantaneous 
justice are for the immediate removal of 
the offender, Perhaps the good old dame 
of the house “likes not these new regu- 
gations,” and takesqup ae strong position 
e 
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in its defence, armed with a mop and 
bucket of water. After a momentous 
pause, a hardy champion rushes forward 
to seize the offensive iron, and wrench it 
from its seat; he, retires, overwhelmed 
and half drowned ; hero after hero presses 
on, and is defeated; till some modem 
Ajax grapples with the mop, and making 
a diversion in favour of the assailants, 
the luckless scraper is borne off in 
triumph. 

View “the General” at eleven o’clock, 
with his forces diawn up in front of the 
Castle lodge, demanding admittance into 
the Castle yard--a summons always 
evaded by the distribution of a quantity 
of cakes and gingerbread. On “ the 
General’s” word of cammand the precious 
sweets are thrown, one by gne, over the 
gate, and the confusion of a universal 
scramble ensues, After the whole 
is distributed, the popularity of “the Ge- 
neral” rapidly wanes; hundreds are re- 
duced to scores, and sgores to ones—at 
noon he is 

" Deserted in his utmost need 
By those his former bounty fed. 
In memory, however, of his departed 
greatness, te never deigns to work for the 
rest of the day. 

Before the approach of “Middleton 
Monday,” fifty times a day the important 
question is put to the General, “ When 
will be Middleton Monduy ?" Once he 
said, “I don’t know yet, the mayor ha’n’t 
ax’d me what day ‘ll suit me.” On the 
following Saturday he answered, “ The 
mayor sent his respects to know if I’¢ 
let it be Middleton Monday next week}; 
and I sent my respects, and I’d come.” 

Ben Mayo has ever been “null, void, 
and of no,éffect,” except in his character 
of “General.” He is a harmless idiot, 
who, during most of his life, has been an 
inmate of St. Peter’s worklouse. He is 
now nearly fifty years of age. If erect, he 
would be under the middle size; his 
stature not being more than four feet nine 
inches. He is very round-shouldered. 
His eyes are dark grey, and rather lively ; 
the Jower part of his face is no way re- 
markable, but hig forehead is very high, 
and singularly prominent in the middle; 
his head, which is thinly covered with 
hair cut very short, always projected 
before him in his shuffling gait, which is 
rather a run than a walk, [His vestment 
generally consists of the “ hodden grey” 
Uniform of the, pares his shirt collar, 
like that of some other public characters) 


s usually unbuttoned, and displays his 
copper-coloured bosom, Grey stockings 
and quarter boots complete his equip- 
ment, for he never wears a hat, Though 
coarse, his dress is generally clean and tidy. 

“The General” is constant in his at- 
teridance at church, where his behaviour 
is serious; and he would on no account 
he seen about in the streets on the Sab. 
bath, for, being one of the public characters 
of the town, it would be setting a baa 
example. In politics, he is a staunch 
supporter of the powers that be; on such 
occasions as the king’s birth-day, and the, 
coronation, Ben is sure to be seen with 
a bunch of blue riband to his coat, 
while at an election, to display his loyalty, 
he is dusted with power-blue from the 
crown of his nead to jhe skits. Tle has, 
however, no objection to aid “ the Ja- 
cobin corporation,” as far as in him lies; 
and, according to his own account, he is 
particularly intimate with the mayor fot 
the time being, whom he allows to be th 
first man in the town—himself being 
second. Ile is remarkably fond of peace 
and with his wand in band will “ charge: 
it, where there is no fear of its being 
broken. 

Like other military men, ‘ General” is 
a favourite with the ladies, inasmuch 
as he is known equally to high and low, 
and makes promises to all indiscrim.- 
nately (who please him) that he will marry 
them “next Sunday morning ;” at the 
same time, he cautions the favoured fair 
not to be later than half past seven, “ for 
fear somebody else should get him.” 

The “ General’s” usual occupation, is 
to sell the cheap commodities of the 
walking stationers, such as dreadful ship- 
wrecks, horrid murders, calendars of the 
prisoners, last dying speeches and beha- 
yiours, or lists of the race horses, Some« 
times, when the titles of these occur closely, 
he makes curious “ varieties of literature,” 
Not long since, he was calling “ A right 
and true calendar of all the runnng 
horses confined in his majesty'’s gole 
owners’ names, horses’ names, and colowy 
of the riders, tried, cast, quit, and con 
demned before my lord judge this ’sizeg 
and how they came in every heat of the 
three days, with ihe sentences of thi 
prisoners,” . 

About four years ago, at Lenton fait 
and wakes, which are always at Whit. 
suntide,: and numerously attended flom 
Nottingham, being only o tile distant, 
some wag set “ Gene)” to proclaim the 

a 
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Lenton fair. On this occasion he mounted 
an enormous cocked-hat of straw, and had 
his wand in tis hand. He jumbled to- 
gether pigs, gingerbread, baa-lambs, cows, 
dolls, horses, ale, fiddling, sheep, &c. in 
a confused mass; whilst the latter part 
of the proclamation, though perfectly 
true, was very far from being ‘ quite 
correct.” 

Of the many anecdotes current of 
“ General,” one or two authentic ones 
will display the union of shrewdness and 
simplicity. common to persons of his 
order of intelligence. On acertain oc- 
*%asion, when public attention was directed 
towards the commander-in-chief, one 
evening in the twilight Ben began, 
“ Here’s the grand and noble speech as 
the duke of York made yesterday.” A 
person, who had heard nothing of such 
a speech, immediately purchased one, 
and on approaching a window found 
himself possessed of a piece of blank 
paper. “General,” said he, “here’s nothing 
on it.” “No, sir, the duke of York said 
nowt.” Being set, at the workhouse, to 
turn a wheel, he did so Deepen enough for 
about half an hour, but becaning tired, 
he immediately began to turn backwards, 
nor could he be persuaded to the con- 
traly. A blockhead once tried to make 
him quarrel with an idiot lad, as they 
were employed in sweeping the street 
together; “ Uh,” said he, “ he is a poor 
soft lad, and beneath my notice.” There 
1s another instance of his dislike of work : 
having been set to weed part of the gar. 
den, he performed the task by pulling 
ug all the flowers and herbs, and leaving 
the weeds growing. He once found a 
sixpence, and ran up the street shouting, 
“Who's lost sixpence, who's lost six- 
pence ?” “ It’s nine, General,” said one. 
* But had your’s a hole in it?” “ Yes,” 
said he—“ But this hasn’t,” rejoined Ge« 
neral, and away he ran. His mode of 
running is remarkable, inasmuch as one 
leg is considerably shorter than the other, 
which gives his body an up-and-down 
motion. One peculiarity is, that when 
he hag any fresh papers to sell he will 
never stop to take money till quite out of 
oreath, and arrived at the extremity of 
he town. 

e 

Davin Love, of whom there is an ac- 
evunt in the present volume of the 
Svery-Day Book, p. 226, is still in Not~ 
tmgham. @n May: he visited Hull, but 
while carolling hy wild lays in a place 
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where he was not known, he was appre- 
hended as a vagrant, and consigned ta 
the tread-mill for a fortnight. 


“ Oft from apparent ills our blessings flow.’ 


David, on his return to Nottingham, 
favoured us with “three varra cowras 
poems of David Love’s composing, alf 
about the trad wheel, where he warked 
for a fortnight—only a penny.” His 
humerous admirers purchased consider. 
ably. 

Besides the “ General” and the “ bard” 
now living, Nottingham has been the 
residence of several equally noted per- 
sonages deceased ; such as Tommy Rip- 
pon, Piping Charley, the ventriloquist, 
&c.; and we have yet amongst us Jacky 
Peet, and other memorable characters 
whose fame, it is feared may not find an 
honest chronicler. 

Nottingham, Oct. 28, 1826, 


G. 
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NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 39° 65: 


Pobember 23. 
St. Crement.* 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—In your last year’s volume I see 
you have taken great notice of St. Cle- 
ment, and the customs observed on his 
day; but I do not see any mention of a 
custom which was common in FF orcester- 
shire, where I was born, Iam entirely 
ignorant of its origin; yetin my youth [ 
have often been at its celebration. The 
custom was as follows :— 

On the afternoon of St. Clement's day, 
a number of boys collected together in a 
body, and went from nouse to house; and at 
the door of each house, one, or sometimes 
more, would recite, or chaunt, the follow. 
ing lines— 

Catherine and Clement, be here, be here; 
Some of your apples, and some of your beer 
Some for Peter, and some for Paul, 

And some for him that made us all, 

Clement was a good old man, 

For his sake give us some ; 

Not of the worst, but some of the hest, 

And God will send your soul to rest. 


Some would say, 
and God will send you @ good night's vext 


* See vd i. col? 1497. 
e 


Sometimes grown men would go in 
like manner, and, to such, the people of the 
house would give ale or cider; but to the 
boys they gave apples, or, if they had none 
to spare, a few halfpence. Having col- 
lected a good store ofapples, which they sel- 
dom failed to do, the boys repaired to some 
one of their houses, where they roasted 
and ate the apples; and frequently the 
wold would join the young, and large ves- 
sels of ale or cider would be brought 
in, and some of the roasted apples 
thrown hot into it, and the evening would 
then be spent with much mirth and inno- 
cent amusement; such as, I sorrow to 
think, have departed never to return. 

Such, sir, was one of the usages “ in 
my youthful days,” in that part of the 
country of which I have spoken. I 
have had but little intercourse with it of 
late years, but I fear these improved times 
have left but little spirit or opportunity 
for the observance of such ways, or the 
enjoyment of such felicity. Much has 
been said of improvement, and the happy 
state of the present over times past; but, 
on Striking the balance, it may be found 
that the poor have lost much of their solid 
comfort, for the little improvement they 
have obtained. 

You, Mr. Editor, have exposed with a 
masterly hand the superstitions and 
monkery of the olden time, for which you 
have my best thanks, in common, I be- 
lieve, with those of nine out of every ten 
in the nation; but should a Mr. Wore 
arise two hundred years hence, I think he 
would have something to say upon these 
our times, I fear, however, Iam going 
beyond my object, which is not to find 
fault, but to acquaint you with a practice 
which, if worthy a place in your pleasant, 
instructive, and highly useful work, I 
shall be glad to sed there memorialed. 

T am, &c. 
SELits, 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature ... 40°02, 


Aobemnber 24. 


SPEGCTRES AND APPARITIONS. 


In @ popular “ calendar” there are 
some observations on th.s day, which, as 
tne time for telling ‘ Ghost stories’ 
is come in, seem appropriate. They are 
to the effect, that there is an essential 
difference between “ Ocular Spectres’! 
and “ Spectral Jllusians.’ 

ia) 
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Ocular Spectres move with the motion 
of the eye, whatever may be the forms of 
the spectrum on the retina; hence, they 
are spectra in the eye. 

Spectral Illusions, or Ghosts, scem to 
move with their own proper motion, like 
real persons, and the objects in dreams ; 
hence they are not in the eye ilself or 
retina, but may arise in the brain, 

We know nothing af the particular 
laws whereby these forms are regulated, 
as they nccur without the conscious pre- 
currence of the usual chains of thought, 
and often represent forms, and combina- 
tions of forms, almost entirely new to us, 
Some persons only see these spectres 
once or twice in their lives, and that only 
during discases: others are continually 
harassed by them, and often mistake some 
one consistent spectre, which frequently 
comes and converses with them, for their 
guardian angel. In proportion, however, 
as the phantom gains on the credulity of 
the patient who beholds it, the latter ap- 
proximates towards insanity. According 
to the disturbance of the brain of the 
individuals, the spectres are either horri- 
fying or delightful, and partake of the 
character of the patient’s mind, as it is 
infiuenced variously by desire, fear, hope, 
and so on. We have known instances 
where the antiphlogistic measures resorted 
to with success, have been viewed by the 

atient, when recovered, as positive evils, 
1aving forcibly torn from him some per» 
petual and pleasing illusion, 

The late Mr, John Wheeler, preben- 
dary of Westminster, used to relate a 
remarkable story of the Abbé Pilovi at 
Florence, who incurred a tremencous 
spectral disorder in consequence of a sur 
feit of musliooms he one day ate. ‘These 
fungi, not digesting, disturbed his biain, 
and he saw the frightful and appalling 
forms of scorpions continually before his 
eyes for a length of time. 

This brings to our minds yet another 
observation with regard to spectra. 5 Per. 
sons who are somewhat delirious from 
fever are apt to give to half-distinguished 
forms, in a darkish chamber, the most 
frightful imaginary shapes, This is a 
disorder distinct from that of seeing 

hantoms. A. Y. BR. a child, being ill of 
ever, saw some bulbous roots laying on 
a table in the room, and° conceived them 
immediately to be scorpions; nor could 
any thing convince her of the contiary, 
and they consequently were removed out 
of the room to relieve her tefors. 











A familiar instance of deception is ex- 
emplified in the false voices which some 
peisone imagine they hear calling them, 
faintly .n common, but so as to deceive 
fora moment. When this false percep- 
tion of sound concurs with images of 
spectral illusion, a formidable imitation 
of reafity is maintained.* 





A poetical friend, whose signature will 
be recollected as having been attached to 








* Dr. Forster's Perennial Calendar. 
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“Sea Sonness,” oblgingly commun. 
cates a seasonable effusion of the like 
order of composition, prefaced by the fol- 
fowing passage from Dr, Buchan ;— 


* Tf the power of volition be suspended, per- 
sons may dream while they are awake, 
Such is the case when, in an evening, 
looking into the fire, we let slip the reins of 
the imagination, and, yielding implicitly to 
e\ternal objects, a succession of splendid 
or terrific imagery is produced by the 
embers in the grate.” 


. , FIRE-SIDE SONNET. : 


For the Every-Day Book. 


For very want of thought and occupation 
Upon my fire, as broad and high it blaz‘d, 
In idle and unweeting mood I gaz'd, 
And, in that mass of bright and glowing things 
Faney, which in such moments readiest springs, 
Soon found materials for imagination : 
Within the fire, all listless as I maz’d, 
There saw I trees and towers, and hills and plains, 
Faces with waim smiles glowing, flocks and swains, 
And antic shapes of laughable creation : 
~ And thus the poet’s soul of fire contains 
A store of all things briglit and glorious! rais’d 
By fancy, that daft artizan, to shape 
Into fair scenes and forms, that nature’s best may ape. 


W. T, M. 
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° Pobenvber 25. 


Sr CaTHenine. 
For an account of this Saint, see sol. 1, 
fo. 1504 





Bussxcs. 


In the “ Morning Advertiser” of this 
day, 1807, which year was almost as 
much distinguished by joint-steck impo- 
sitious as the present, there are two ad- 
yertisements, which, from their station in 
the advertising columns of that pe er, 
have a more remarkable, than if they 
had been dispeyed in its columns of 
entert@inment, viz: 

_ 





AINAL MERTING of the PUBLIC 
| BLACKING SUBSCRIPTION COM- 
PANY, hel@at.the Boot in Leather-lane, 


Beas oo ted bach, Shad leg 
ee 
“ @ 
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ANTRONY VARNISH, Esq. in the Chair, 
Sir John Blackwell, Knight, being indisposed, 

The Chairman ieported that Mr. Timoth 
Lightfoot, the Treasurer, had brushed off wit 
the old fund, and that the deputation who had 
waited on Mr. Fawcett, the Proprietor of the 
Brilliant Fluid Blacking, at No. 76, Hounds+ 
ditch, could not prevail on him to dispose of 
his right thereto in favour of this Company, 
although they had made him the most liberal 
offers. 

Resolved, ‘That this Meeting being fully 
sensible that any attempt to establish a rival 
Blacking would totally fail of success, from 
the high estimation in which the above popular 
aiticle is held, und the mishap of the Treasurer 
having damped the ardour of the undertaking, 
that this design be altogether abandoned. 

Resolved, That the character of the Pro-, 
moters of this Company ought not to be black. 
ened in public esteem, as there is no direct 
proof of their having shared the spoils with 
the Treasurer. 

Signed, by Order of the Mecting, 
JACOER BRUSHWELL, Sec. 


HE LONDON COMPANY for GE- 
NUINE bcak pula Seals having been , 















suggested to Mr. Parr, Proprietor of the Equit- 
able Office, Holborn-hill, that & complaint 
prevails among Servants, owing to the adultes 
ration of Brimstone, and the badness of Wood, 
in consequence of which, they cannot got 
their Fires lighted in proper time, which 
obliges many of thei Masters to go to business 
without their breakfast. 

Such imposition having proved vary inju- 
rious to a number of servants, by being dis- 
charged for neglect of duty, has induced Mr. 
Parr, in conjunction with six eminent Timber 
Merchants, to purchase those extensive Pre- 
mises in Gunpowder-alley, near Shoe-lane, 
formerly occupied by the Saltpetre Company, 
for the sole purpose ofa Genuine Match Ma- 
nufactory. . 

The Public may ba assured that this laud- 
able undertaking is countenanced by some of 
the first characters in the United Kingdoms. 

The Managers pledge themselves to emplay 
the best work-people, both men, women, and 
children, that can be procured, which will 
amount to 1500 persons and upwards, as they 
tonclude, by the large orders already received, 
that a less number will procrastinate the 
business, 

Bach Subscriber to have the privilege of 
recommending two, who are to bring cerlifi- 
cates from the Mimster of the Parish where 
they reside, of their being sober, honest, and 
industrious pelsons, 

The Managerg further engage to make orth 
before the Lord Mayor every three months, 
that the matches are made of the most plime 
new yellow Deal, and also that the Brimstone 
is without the least adulteration, 

Not less than 12 penny bunches can be had. 

Any order amounting to 14 will be sent 
free of expense, to any partof the town, not 
exceeding two miles from the Manufactory, 

The Cupital first intended to be raised is 
Two Millions, in 604 Shares, 2¢, per Sharo tu 
be paid at the time of subscribing, 34 that 
day month, 4/, in six weeks, 5/. In two months, 
and so on regularly until the whole is sub- 
scribed. 

Holders of five shares to be on Committees, 
and holders of ten will qualify them for Direc- 
tors, 

Although this plan has notybeen set on foot 
more than a week, itis presumed the call for 
Shares has been equal to a month’s demand 
for Shares in any of the Jate Institutions, 

Schemes at large may be had, and Sub. 
scriptions received by Mr. Tinder, Secretary, 
at the Counting-house, from ten till two; 
also at Ings Residence, near the Turpentine 
Manufactory, St. John-street-road, from four 
to six 3 likewise by Messrs. Sawyer, Memel, 
and Tieup, Solicitois, Knave's-acre, West- 
minster. 
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Pobhenrber 26. 


; Tue Srason 

Autumnal appearances are increasing, and 
occasional gales of wind and interchanges 
of nipping frost hasten the approaching 
winter, ‘he following passage seems to 
allude to the wintry garb of navire:—~ 
“The earth mourneth and languisheth ; 
Lebanon is ashamed and withereth away ; 
Sharon is like a wilderness; and Bashan 
and Carmel shake off their fruits." —~[saiah, 
xxiii, 9. , 

Soon shall we be compelled to exclaim 
with the poet, in reference to this, gene~ 
rally speaking, gloomy season, ° 
That time of year thou mayest iu me behold, 
When yellow leaves, or none, or few da hang 
On those wild boughs which shake against the 

cold, 
Bare ruined quires, where late the sweet birds 
sang 

November, however, has its bright as welt 
as its dark side. ‘It is now,” observes 
a pleasing writer, “that the labourer is 
about to enjay a temporary mitigation of 
the season's toil, Lis little store of winter 
provision having been hardly earned and 
safely lodged, his countenance brightens, 
and his heart warms, wi’ the anticipation 
of winter comforts As the day shortens 
and the hours of 4ark’.¢s% nerease, tlie 
domestic affe¢.iors a.¢ awshened anew by 
a closer and more langtt.aned converse ; 
ihe father is now once more in the midget 
of his family ; the childis now once more 
on the knee of ils parent; aud she, in 
whose comfort his heart is principally in- 
terested, is again permitted, by the ptivi- 
leges ofthe season, to increase and to,par- 
ticipate his happiness. It is now that the 
husbandman is vepaid for his former risk 
and anxiety—that, having waited patient. 
ly for the coming harvest, he builds up 
his sheaves, loads his waggons, and re- 
plenishes his barns.” It is now that men 
of study and literary pursuit are admo- 
nished of the best season suited for the 
pursuits of literature; and the snug fire. 
side in an armed chair, duing a long 
winter’s evening, with an entertaining 
book, is 4 pleasure hy no means t6' be 
despised, Frere is something, too, very 
pleasing in the festivals which are now 
approaching, and which preserve the ree 
collection of olden ‘timos* ‘ . 
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Pobember 27. 


A Narionat Deatu Day. 


The chapter of an old, black-letter book 
of iondectil things concludes with the 
following amusing paragraph :-—~ 

“Tere may we also speak of the 
people, Lucumoria, dwelling among the 
hilles, beyond the river Olbis. These 
men die every year the 27 of November, 
which day at Rutheas was dedicated to 
Saint Gsegorie; and in the next spring 
following, most commonly at the four and 
twentieth day of April, they rise again 

~Itke frogs,”* 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature..,. 40° 00. 


Pobember 28. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature... 39 * 65 


Pobember 29. 


ee 
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Pobhemrber 30. 


St, ANDREW, 
Respecting this Saint, the patron of 
Scotland, there is a notice in vol. i, 1536. 


Tue Mone. Lorrrry. 


« or the Every-Day Book. 

A Model Lottery is drawn on the 30th 
af November, at Mr. Oldershaw’s office, 
Lower-street, Islington. Several capital 

rizes are made, the principal of which 
is Fonthill Abbey, valued at 57, There 
are others less valuable, Islington church, 
Cannonbury Tower, the Queen’s Head, 
Sir William Curtis’s villa, at Southgate,— 
the house in which Garrick was born,—~ 
many Italian buildings, and a variety to 
the number of 500. Each adventurer, by 
payiag three shillings, draws a share 
which is equal, in the worst chance, to the 
deposit. The scheme is contrived by an 
, ingenious artist and his wife, whose names 
are Godding. Freviously to the drawing- 
day, three days are allowed for friendly 
inspection. It is laudable to see this 








ag 
. Waimagla Doome, 
Y 
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Model Lottery patronised by the most 
repectable ladies and gentlemen in the 
vicinity where it takes place, This is the 
second year of its existence. 

P.S. For Bradenstock, p. 1371, read 
Bradenstoke; | and for Brinkworth, 
p- 1373, read Bremhill, Dr. Allsop, of 
Calne, was the gentleman who cut out th> 
“ White Horse at Cheverill,” at which 
place and time a revel was most merrily 
kept. JLR,P. 





Conrcetrons anv ILLusrratrons, 


For the Every-Day Book, 


Your correspondent in his account of 
“Clack Fall Fair,” p. 1871, bas fallen 
into a few mistakes, 

Bradenstoke wag not an abbey, but a 
priory. 

Ie might have inquired some further 
octal of the Golden Image, said to 
have been found. In whose possession it 
now is? It is believed the circumstance, 
if true, is not generally known in the 
neighbourhood. Query, the name of. the 
Carpenter? 

he idea of a subterraneous passage 
fiom Bradenstoke Priory to Malmsbury 
Abbey, a distance of eight or ten miles, 
intersected by a deep valley, through 


» which the Avon meanders, is absurd, and 


can only be conceived as one of the wild 
traditions derived from monkish times, 

Can your correspondent furnish further 
particulars of the horrible story of the 
boy murdered by his s¢hoolmaster, when 
and whom? 

His account of‘ Joe Ody’s" exploits 
may be very correct He is well remem- 
bered by the elder peasantry. 

It is presumed, your correspondent 
meaut to say, that the song was attributed 
to Bowles of Bremhill, not Brinkworth. 
The Rev. W. L. Bowles is rector, or 
vicar, of Bremhill, about five or six miles 
from Clack Brinkworth, about the same 
distance in the opposite direction. 

Your correspondent might have noticed 
the mound called Clack Mount. Perhaps 
he will favour you with further recollec- 
tions of the localities of Clack, and its 
vicinity. 

The remains of a may-pole are visible 
at Clack; but the pole itself is believed 
not to be remembered by any person now 
living, or, if remembered, by very old 


persons only, 
7 A Reapes 
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DECEMBER, 


Whilo I have a home, and can do as I will, 
December may rage ovor ocean and hill, 
And batter my door—as he does once a year— 
T laugh at his storming, and give him good cheor. 
Derry down, &c, 
I've a trencher dnd oup, and something to ask 
A friend to sit down to—and thon a good flask: 
The best of all methods, to make Wintor amile, 
Ts living ag I do—in old English style, 
Dorry down, ko, 


Now—whoever regards a comfortable dreary season; nor may it ho deemod too 
fire, in an old-fushioned cottage, as a intrusive, perhaps, to mention, that the 
pleasant sight, will be pleased by this artist who drew and engraved it, is Mr 
sketch, as a cheerful illustration of tha  Samunn Winutams. “3 ® 


> = . 
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In this, the last, month of the year “ the 
beautiful Spring is almost forgotten in the 
anticipation of that which is to come. 
The bright Summer is no more thought 
of, than is the ylow of the morning sun- 
shine at night-full. The rich Autamn 
only just lingers on the memory, as the 
last re@ rays of its evenings do when they 
have but just ‘quitted the eye. And 
Winter is once more closing its cloud- 
canopy over all things, and breathing 
forth thag sleep-compelling breath which 
is to wrap all in a temporary oblivion 
no less essential to their healthful existenc 
than ig the active vitality which it for a 
while supersedes.” Yet among the ge- 
neral appearances of nature there are still 
many lively spots and cheering aspects. 
“The furze flings out its bright yellow 
flowers upon the otherwise bare common, 
like little gleams of sunshine; and the 
moles ply their mischievous night-work 
in the dry meadows; and the green 
plover ‘whistles o’er the Jea;’ and the 
snipes haunt the marshy grounds; and the 
wagtails twinkle about near the spring- 
heads; amd the latks get together in 
companies; and talk to each other, instead 
of singing to themselves; and the thrush 
vecasionally puts forth a plaintive note, 
as if half afraid of the sound of his’own 
voice; and the hedge-sparrow and _ tit+ 
mouse try to sing; and the robin does 
sing still, even more delightfully than he 
has done during all the rest of the year, 
because it now seems as if he sang for us 
rather than for himself—or rather ¢o us, 
for it is still for his supper that he sings, 
and therefore for himsele™ 

e 





The “ Poetical Calendar” offers a little 
poem with some lines descriptive of the 
month, which are pleasant to read within 
doors, while “ rude Koreas” is blustering 
without :— 


Drermper. 


Last of the months, severest of them all, 

Woe to the regions where thy terrors fall! 

For lo! the fiery horses of the sun, 

Thro’ the twelve signs their rapid course have 
run, 

Time, like a serpent, bites his forked tail, 

And Winter on a goat bestrides the gale ; 

Rough blows the “north wind near Arcturus’ 
star, 

And sweeps, unrein’d, across the polar bar, 

ns ey 


o 
* Misror Gfthe Montha, 
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On the world's confines where the sea bears 
prowl, 
And Strentned whales, hke moving islands, 
roll: 
There, on asledge, the rein-deer drives the 
swain 
To meet his mistress on the frost-bound plain. 
Have mercy, Winter !~—for we own thy power, 
Thy flooding deluze, and thy drenching 
shower ; . 
es—we acknowledge what thy prowess can, 
But oh! have pity on, the toi! of man! 
And, tho the floods thy adamantine chain 
Submissive wear—yet spare the treasur’d 
7 * grains 7 
The peasants to thy mercy now resign 
The infant seed—their hope, and future mine. 
Not always Phoebus bends his vengeful bow, 
Oft in mid winter placid breezes blow; 
Oft tinctur’d with the bluest transmarine 
The fretted canopy of heaven is seen ; 
Girded with argent lamps,‘the full-orb’d moon 
In mild December emulates the noon ; 
Tho’ short the respite, if the sapphire blue 
Stain the bright lustre with an waky hue ; 
Then a black wreck of clouds is seen to fly, 
Ia broken shatters, thro’ the frighted sky: 
But if fleet Eurus scour the vaulted plain, 
‘(hen all the stars propitious shine again, 


i » 


Wereinber 1 
Onesrry. 


Mr. Edward Biight, of Maldon, in the 
county of Essex, who died at twenty-nine 
years of age, was an eminent shopkeeper 
of that town, and supposed to be, at that 
time, the largest man living, or that had 
ever lived in this island. He weighed, 
six hundred, one quarter, and twenty-one 
pounds; and stood about five feet nine 
inches high ; his body was of an astonishing 
bulk, and his legs were as large as a 
middling man’s body. Though of so 
great a weight and bulk, he was sur. 
prisingly active. 

After Bright’s death, a wager was pro- 
posed between Mr, Codd and Mr. [ants, 
sof Maldon, that five men at the age of 
twenty-one, then resident there, could not 
be buttoned within his waistcoat without 
breaking a stitch or straining a button. 
On the ist of December, 1750, the wager 
was decided at the house of the widow 
Day, the Black Bull in Maldon, when 
five men and two more were buttoned 
within the waistcoat of the great personage 
deceased. There is a half-sheet print, 
Rublished at the tinge, representing, the 

° ; 





' 






























































J 








THE EVERY DAY 800K.—DECEMBER 2. 


puttoning up of the seven persons, with 
an inscription beneath, to the above 


effect. 
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Derenber 2. 

Winter, ; 
Winter may be now considered as hav, 
ing set in; and we have often. violent 
winds about this time, wh{ch sweep off 
the few remaining leaves from the trees, 
and, with the exception of a few oaks and- 
beeches, leave the woods and forests 
nothing but a naked assemblage of bare 
boughs. December, thus robbing the 
woods of their leafy honours, is alluded 

to by Horace, in his Epod. xii— 


Hic tertius December, ex quo deste 
Inachia furere, 

Sylvis honorem decutit. i 
Picture to yourself, gentle reader, one of 
these blustering nights, when a tremen- 
dous gale froin south-west, with rattling 
rain, threatens almost the demolition of 
every thing in its way: but add to the 
scene the inside of a snug and secure 
cottage in the country,—the day closed, 
the fire wade up and blazing, the curtains 
drawn over a barricadving of window- 


as 


shutters which defy the penetration of 
ABolus and ull his excarcerated host ; the 
table set for tea, and the hissing urn or 
the kettle scarce heard among the fierce 
whistling, howling, and roaring, produced 
alternately or together, by almost every 
species of sound thut wind can produce, 
in the chimneys and door cranniey of the 
house. There is a feeling of comfort, and 
a sonsibility to the blessings of a good 
roof over one’s head, and a warm and 
comfortable hearth, while all is tempest 
without, that produces a peculiar but real 
source of pleasure. A cheerful but quiet 
‘party adds, in no small degree, to this, 
pleasure, Two or three intelligent friends 
sitting up over a good fire to a late hour, 
and interchanging their thoughts on a 
thousand subjects of mystery,—the stories 
of ghosts—and the tales of olden times,— 
may perhaps beguile the hours of such a 
stormy night like this, with more satisfac~ 
tion than they could a midsummer even- 
ing under the shade of trees in a garden of 
roses and lilies. And then, when we 
retire to bed in a room with thick, woollen 
curtains closely drawn, and a fire in the 
room, how sweet a lullaby is ‘the piping 
of the galé down the flues, and the pepper-- 
ing of the rain on the tiles and windows ; 
while we are now and then rocked in the 
house as ifinacradle]* =, 


’ 


For the Every-Day Book. 
DECEMBER MUSINGS. 
Sonnet Stanzas, 
Antiediv warvseyray ony niga mreornvist, Pyrnaconas 
Quam juvat immites ventos audire cubantem— 


Aut, gelidas hybernus aguas cum fuderit auater, 
Tinuiius 


Securem somuos, tinbre juvante, sequi { 


T love to hear the high winds pipe aloud, 


When 'gainst the leafy nations up in arms; 


Now screaming in their rage, now shouting, proud 


Then moaning, as in pain at war's alarms: 


Then softly sabbing to unquiet rest, 
Then wildly, harshly, breaking forth again 
As if in scorn at having heen represt, 


With marching sweep careering o'er the plain 


And, oh{ Tlove to hear the gusty shower 


Against my humble casement, pattering fast, 


While shakes the portal of my quiet bower; 


For then I envy not the noble’s tower, a 
Nor, while my cot thus braves the storm and blast, 
Wish I the tumult of the heavens past, : 


a 
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* Yet wherefore joy I in the loud uproar 

Does still life cloy? has peace no charms for n.e?, 
Pleases calm nook and ancient home no more, 

But do I long for wild variety ? 
Ah! noj;—the noise of elements at jar, 

That bids the slumbers of the worldling close, 
Lone nature’s child does not thy visions mar, 

It does but soothe thee to more sure repose ! 
I sigh not for variety nor power, 

My cot, like castled hall, can brave the storm ; 
Therefore I joy to list the sweepy shower, 

And piping winds, at home, secure and warms 
While soft to heaven my orisons are sent, 
In grateful thanks for its best boon, Convent! 

W, T. M# 


ne ‘ 


Tue Season. 


The gloominess of the weather, and its 
frequently fatal influence on the mind, 
suggest the expediency of inserting the 
following :— 


DissuaStons FROM DESPONDENCY. 


1. Ifyou are distressed in mind, live ; 
serenity and joy may yet dawn upon 
your soul. e 

2. Ifyou have been contented and cheer- 
ful, live; and generally diffuse that 
happiness to others. 

3. If misfortunes have befallen you by 
your own misconduct, live; and be 
wiser for the future. 

4, If things have befallen you by the 
faults of others, live ; you have nothing, 
wherewith to reproach yourself, 

5. If you are indigent and helpless, live ; 
the face of things may uaeeably change. 

6. If your are rich and prosperous, live ; 
and enjoy what you possess. 

7, If another hath injured you, live; his 
own crime will be his punishment. 

8. If you have injured another, dive ; and 
recompence it by your good officcs. 

9, If your character be attacked unjustly, 
live s time will remove the aspersion. 
10. If the reproaches are well founded, 
live ; and deserve them not for the 

future, 

11. If you are already eminent and ap- 
plauded, dive ; and preserve the honours 

ou have acquired. 

12, If your success is not equal to your 


» 
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merit, Zive; in the ,consciousness of 
having deserved it. 

13. If your success hath exceeded your 
merit, Jive; and arrogate not too much 
to yourself. 

14. Ifyou have been negligent and useless 
to society, live; and make amends by 
your future conduct. : 

15. If you have been active and indus- 
trious, live; and communicate your 
improvements to others. 

16. If you have spiteful enemies, live ; 
and disappoint their malevolence. 

17. If you have kind and faithful friends, 
live ; to protect them. 

18. If hitherto you have been impious 
and wicked, live; and repent of your 
sins. ‘ 

19. If you have been wise and virtuous, 
live ; for the future benefit of mankind, 
—And lastly, 

20. If you hope for immortality, live; 
and prepare to enjoy it. 

These “ Dissuasions ” aié ascribed to 
the pen of a popular and amiable poet, 
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Derember 3. 


1826, Advent Sunday. 


Curononocy. 
On the 3rd of December, 1729, died a 





® These stanzas are very little more than an amplification of the well known lines of Lucretius, 
Suave mari magno turbantibus equora ventia, 
£ terré maghum alters spectare laborem, 
Cicero has expgpsred the same sentiment in his “ De Natura;” see also lord Bacon and Rochefag 


amongst the modegns, ‘ 
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Paris, John Hardouin, a learned Jesuit, 
especially celebrated for his condemnation 
of the writings of almost all the Greek 
and Latin authors as fyrgeries inthe mid- 
dle ages. He supposed that all history, 
philosophy, science, and even divinity, 
before the middle of the XIVth century, 
had been forged in the abbies of Ger- 
many, France, and Italy, bya set of 
monks, who availed themselves of the 
tuking of Constantinople by the French 
in 1203, its recovery by the Greeks 1261, 
and the expedition of St. Louis to the 
‘Holy Land, to make the world believe 
that the writings of the Greeks and Ro- 
mans were then first discovered, and 
brought into the west: whereas they ltad 
been compiling them in their cells, 
and burying them in their libraries, for 
their successors to draw forth to light. 
Though he was ably refuted by Le Clerc 
and other distinguished writers, and re- 
canted his opinions, in consequence of the 
superiors of his church proscribing his 
works, yet he repeated these absurd no- 
tions in subsequent publications,* 
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Tus Warxine Post. 

In December, 1808, was living William 
Brockbank, whose daily pedestrian 
achievements occasioned public notice of 
him to the following effect. Ile was the 
Walking Post from Manchester to Glos- 
sop, in Derbyshire, a distance of sixteen 
miles, which he performed every day, Sun- 
days excepted; returned the same even- 
ing, and personally delivered the letters, 
newspapers, &c. in that populous and 
commercial country, to all near the road, 
which made his daily task not less than 
thirty-five miles, or upwards. What is 
more extraordinary, he 

This daily course of duty walk'd”* 


in less than twelve hours a day, and never 
varied a quarter of an hour from his 
usual time of arriving at Glossop. 
Brockbank was a native of Millom, in 
Cumberland, and had daily walked the 
distance between Whitehaven and Ulver. 
stone, frequently under the necessity of 
wading the river at Muncaster, by which 
pee he constantly went, which is at 
east three miles round. Including the 
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different calls he had to make at a 
short distance from the road, his daily 
task was not less than forty-seven miles.* 


Tur Wratiern. 


Now is the time when, in some parls of 
England, a person of great note fownerly, 
in every populous place, was accustomed 
to make frequent nocturnal rambles, and 
proclaim all tidings which it seemed fit- 
ting to him that people should be awaken- 
ed out of their sleep to harken to. Tor 
the use of this personage, “ the Bell-man,” 
there is a book, now almost obsolete 
regards its use, with this title explanatory of 
its purpose,—* fhe Bell-man’s Treasury, 
containing aboveo Ilundred several Verses 
fitted for all Humours and Fancies, and 
suited to all times and seasons.” London, 
1707, 8vo. From the riches of this 
“ treasury,” whence the predecessors of 
the present parish Bell-man took so much, 
a little may be extracted for the reader's 
information. First then, if the noisy rogue 
were thereunto moved by a good and 
valuable consideration, we find, according 
to the aforesaid work, and the present 
season, tit we ought to be informed, by 
sound of bell, and public proclamtaion, 


Upon a Windy Night 


Now ships are tost upon the angry main, 
And Boreas boasts his uncontrolled reign: 


The strongest winds thelr breath and vigour 
prove, 

And through the afr th’ increasing murmurs 
shove, 

Think, you that sleep secure between the 
sheets, 

What skics your Beld-man tempts, what danffers 
meets, 


Then, again, according to the book of 
forms, he is instructed to agitate us with 
the following 

Upon a Star-light Night. 
Were I a conjurer, such nights as these 
I’d choose to calculate nativities ; 


For every star to that degree prevails, 
One might e’en count, and then turn up their 


tails. 
This night will Flamsfead, and the Muorfielis’ 


ty 
ae knowledge gain, they'll seldom tell o 
yes 
As an amplification ofthe common cry 
of watchmen, may be produced the auw 
cient Bell-man’s, 


® Sporting Magagin® 
e 
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Upon a Night of all Weathers. 


This night, so different is the changing 
tweather, 

Boisterous or calm, I cannot tell you whether 

‘Tis either fair or foul; but, altogether, 

Just as to cry a star-light night 1 study, 

Immediately the air grows dark and cloudy: 

In shor§ the temper of the skies, ifany, , 

Is afl, and nature makes a miscedlany, 





Men in tHE Moon 
A few yeuts ago, professor Gruithausen, 
of Munich, wrote an essay to show that 
shere are many plain indications of in- 


e2obitants in the moon. In answer to cer- 


tain questions, the “ Munich Gazette” com- 
Municates some remarkable results, derivs 
ed from a great number of observations— 

1. In what latitude in the moon are 
there indications of vegetation? 

2. How far are there indications of 
animated beings ? 

3. Where are the greatest and plainest 
traces of art on the surface of the moon? 

With respect to the first question, it 
appears from the obseivations of Schroter 
and Grujthausery that the vegetation on 
the moon's surface extends to, fifty-fiye. 
south latitude, and sixty-five nonth lati-, 
tude. Many hundred observations 
show, in the different colours and monthly 
changes, three kinds of phenomena which 
cannot possibly be explained, except by 
the process of vegetation. 

To the second question it is answered, 
that the indications from which the exist- 
ence of living beings is inferred, are found 
from fifty noith latitude, to thirty-seven, 
and perhaps forty-seven, south, latitude. 

Tie answer to the third question, points 
out the places on the moon’s surface in 
which are appearances of artificial causes 
altering the surface. The author ex. 
amines the appearances that induce him 
to infer that there are artificial roads in 
various directions; and he describes a 
colossal edifice, resembling, our cities, on 
the most, fertile part near the moon’s equa- 
tor, standing accurately according to the 
four cardinal points. The main cities are 
in angles of forty-five degrees and ninety 
degrees. A building resembling what is 
called a star-redoubt, the professor, pre- 


sumes to he dedicated to religious pura 
poses, and as they can gee no stars in the 
daytime (their atmosphere beng so pure) 
he thinks that they worship the stars, ana 
consider the earth, as a natural clock 
His essay. is accompanied by plates 


The sombre sadness of the evening shades 
Steal slowly y’er the wild sequester’d glen, 
And seein to make its loneliness more lonely— 
Tn ages past, nature was here convuls’d 
And, with a sudden and terrifie crash, 

Asunder rent the adamantine hills—~ 

Now, as exhausted with the pond’rous work, 

She lies exter.ded in a deathful trance 

The mountains form her couch magnificent ; 

Heaven’s glittering arch her canopy 5 

The snows made paler by the rising moon, 

Her gorgeous winding sheet; and the dark 
rocks 

That cast deep shadows on the expanse below, 

The sable ’scutcheon of the mighty dead—~ 

The roar of waters, and the north wind’s moan 

Give music meet for her funereal dirge, 


Yon giant crag, the offspting of her throes, 
Has rear’d his towering bulk a thousand years 
Grown hoary in the war of elements, 

And still defies the thunder, and the storm 
But in his summer pride, his stately form 

Is marttled o’er with purple, green, and gold 
And his huge head is garlanded with flowers 


Oy 
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Penny Lorrerres ar Bro 
. gw MORELAND. 

About this time, when gatdéns look m & 
dormant state, there gre, frequently Penny 
Lotteries in the north of England; and 
very often a whole garden is purchased for 
one penny, ‘There are sometimes twenty 
tickets or more, as the case, may be, all 
written on them blank,” save * the 
prize.” Thege are put, into a hat, and a 
boy stands on a forméor chair holding the 
Hat on hus head, while those who have 
bought a ticket ascend the form alternate~ 
ly, “ one by one,” and, shutting their eyes, 
take a ticket, which js, op ed by a boy 
who is at the bottom for’ that purpose. 
The tickéts are only a penny each, and 
sometimes a garden (wortha.few-shillings) 
or whatever the sale may be, is bought 
for so trifling a sum, 

W.H. EL 


4 


* 


* 
® » 





For the Bvery-Day Book. 
SONNET TO WINTER, 
Wrnrer! though all thy hourssare dregr and chill, , 


9 “Yet, hast thou one that welcome is to me 


ae 
o 
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Ali! ’tis when daylight fades, and noise ‘gins still, 
“And we afar can faintly darkness see; * 
When, as it seems too soon to shut out day 
And thought, with the intrusive taper's ray, 
We trim the fire, the halfread book resign, 
And in our easy chairs at ease recline, 
Gaze on the deepening sky, in thoughtful fit 
Clinging to light, as loath to part with it 
Then, half asleep, life seems to us a dream,— 
. And magic, all the antic shapes, that gleam 
Upon tlie walls, by: the fire's flickerings made; 
. And, oft we start, surpris’d but not dismay’d, 
‘ Ah! when Jlife fadesy and death’s dark hour diaws neer, 
May we ds timely mse, and be as void of fear! 


: W.T.M 

NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, St. Nicholas, who used in the night time 

Mean Temperature... 39+ 90. to throw purses in at the windows of poor 
oa a maids, for their marriage porlions-+ 

Mr. Brady says, that “ St, Nicholas 


Sf was likewise vencrated as the protector 
. Berember 5... of virginss and that there ay, Ove 
4? 3 untl lately, numerous fantasticnl customs 
Sr. Nreworas’ Rv¥ observed in Italy and various paits of 
The versifier of ancient customs,.Nao_ France, in reference to that peculiar tule 
georgus, relates through the English of lary patronage, In several convents it 
his translator, Barnaby Googe, a curiou® was customary, on the everof §t. Nicholas, 
practice on the vigil of this festival :~ for the boarder to place each a silk stock, 
; ing at the door of tha apartment of the 
Saint Nicholas money uede to give tomayden8 abbess, with a piece of paper enclosed, 
secretlie, | * : recommending themselves to ‘great St. 
Who, that i‘ still may se hig woonted libe- Wioholde of her chamber :’ and the next 
vualitie, » =<, day they were called together to witness 
ate saa i anes oe onthe: Beve ihe saint's attention, who never failed® to 
qe  atnioht jh sb | the stockings with swecimeals, and 
‘i t mie~ B ’ 
And wliet! they every: one at night Jn singe other trifles of that kind, with which these 


] ] ' A 
j Both Abples, ‘Nuttes, iat Pera they bring, priredulous virgins made a general feast.”t 


pit ae thin oie or at ak 
As caps, and shooes, arfd petticofes, which ~ 
” secratly they hide, Ny \PIG-ALLs. 


‘And inthe rhomnjug found, ‘they-'say, that — & correspondent remarks, that it 1s now 
m ae cae eae ne is and customary for boys to take their pigs by 
nus tender ved thin apa ite the hedgeways‘In the country to feed upon 
waked Ginga are tangnt: the‘ haws,’ which in the west are eniled 
A festival or ceremony called Zopata, pégalls, or pigalls. The boys go foremost 
from a Spanish word signifying a shoe, with long poles, and beat the hedges 
prevails in Italy in the courts of éertain while the swine, after hearing where they 
princes on St. Nicholas’ day. Persons fall,, work most industriously for ther 
hide presents in the shoes and slippers of provencet till dusk, whew they arg driven 
those they do honour to, in such manner “Ome till daylight. 
ag may Surprise them on the morrow 
when they come {o dress. This is said et el a clas 
to be done in imitatign of the practice of $-Brady’s Clavis Calendaria, @ 
® e e 


eee 
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eed 


Werember 6. 


‘ Sr. Nrcnotas. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Sir,—In your fiftieth number, p. 1566, 
under the head 


“© St, Nicholas in Russia,!’ 


you give a very correct account of the 
tivities which usually enliven the 5th 
December in Holland, but not a word of 
Russia. Tt appears you have mistaken 
the situation of Leeuwarden, which 1s not 
a Russian, buta Dutch town. Friesland 
was one of the Seven United Provinces. 
Perhaps you may think it worth while to 

correct this error, 
N. N. 







Desember 18, 1825. 





“ At the Est ende of the Chirche of 
Bethlem ys a cave in the groufde wher 
sumtyme stod a Chirche of Seynt Nicho- 
las. In the same cavé entred ower blys- 
sid lady with hyr Sone, and hyd hyr for 
fer of Kyng Herrod. The gronde ys 
good for Norces that lake mylk for ther 
Childern.”* 





On the 6th of December 1826 The 
Times newspaper contained the subjoined 
artiqle :-— 

M. BOCHSA. 


The following is an extract from the 
French Moniteur of Thursday, February 
19, 1818 :-~ 


COURT" or ASSIZE at PARIS, 
Srrrrvc¢ or Fes, 17. 
' Case or THE composER Bocnsa. 


The Court condemned, in contumacy, 
Nicholas Bochsa, composer of music and 
harp-player, whose disappearance about 
@ year ago, it will be recollected, made so 
scandalous anoige. He was accused— 


Lees emeEpeeEEnemeneameemen reeonenmnecaeens ee eS 


* From the M3, Diary of sir Richard Toykingtan, 
quoted {1 Mr. Fosbrote’s “ British Monachism, 
451, from .ne “@@entleman's Magazine” 1812. 

e 





1. Of having, on the 26th of last Sep- 
tember, committed the crime of private 
forgery, by counterfeittng, or causing to 
be counterfeited, a bond for four thousand 
francs, and by signing it with the forged 
signatures, Berton, Mehul, Nicolo, and 
Boyeldieu. 

2. Of having, on the [3th of October, 
1816, committed a private forgery, by 
counterfeiting a resolution and receipt of 
the committee of the shareholders of the 
theatie Feydeau, and by signing them 
with the forged signature Rezicourt, 

3. Of having, on the 20th of January, 
1817, committed a private forgery, by, 
counterfeiting a resolution of the share- 
holders of the theatre Feydeau, with the 
same forged signature, 

4. Of having, on the 1st of March, 
1817, committted a commercial forgery, 
by fabricating a bill of exchange for 16,500 
francs, and signing it with the forged sig- 
natures, Despermont, Perregaux, Lafitte 
and Company, and Berton. 

5. Of having, on the 9th of March, 
1817, committed a private forgery, by 
counterfeiting an invoice of musical ‘in- 
struments, and a bond for 14,000 francs, 
and signing them with the forged signa~ 
ture of Pozzo di Borgo. 

6. Of having, on the 11th of March, 
1817, committed the crime of private 
forgery, by fabricating three bonds for 
different sums, and signing them with the 
forged signatures, Count, Chabrol, and 
Finquerlin. 

7. Of having, on the 11th of March, 
1817, committed a private forgery, by 
fabricating two bonds, one for 10,000 
francs, the other for 5,000 francs, upon 
the funds of the English legation, and by 
signing them with the forged signatures, 
Stuart, Amaury, and Wells. 

8. Of having knowingly made use of 
all these forged documents. 

Besides these forgeries, Bochsa appears 
to have fabricated many others, particu- 
larly bonds bearing the forged signatures 
of M. le Comte De Cazes, and of Lord 
Wellington. 

The Court pronounced him guilty of 
all these private and commercial forgeries 
and condemned him to twelve years of 
forced labour, to be branded with’ the 
letters T. F',, to be fined 4,000 francs, Su 
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Tux Boy Bisnor. 

Jn addition to the penal respect- 
ing the institution of a qhild to “ the 
office and work of a bishop,” in the Ro- 
mish chureh, on St. Nicholas’s day, the fol- 
lowing is extracted ‘from the English an- 
nals.— The Boy bishop, or St. Nicholas, 
was commonly one of the choristers, and 
therefore in the old offices was called 
Episcopus Choristarum, Bishop of the 
Choristers, and was chosen by the rest to 
this honour. But afterward there were 
many St. Nicholases: and every parish, 
almost, had its St, Nicholas, And from 
this St. Nicolas’s day to Innocents’ day 
at night, this boy bore the name of a 





» 


bishop, and the state and habit toa 
wearing the mitre and the pastoral staff 
and the rest of the pontifical attire ; nay, 
and reading the holy offices, While he 
went his procession, he was much feasted 
and treated by the people, as it seems, 
much valuing his blessing; which made 
the people so fond of keeping this*holy- 
day.”’* 


It appears from the register of the ca- 
itulary acts of York cathedral, that the 
oy Eishion there was to be handsome and 

elegantly shaped. : 


“ eres meres 





* Strype’s “! Memottals.” 
+ Brand, 


Beh 


HENRY JENKINS—OLDER TITAN OLD PARR. 


He lived longer than men who were stronger, 


* And was too old to live 


On the 6th of Detomber, 1670, died 
flenty Jenkins, aged one hundred. and 
sixty-nine years, 

Jenkins was ‘born at Bolton-upon- 
Swale in 1500, and followed the employ- 
ment of fishing for one hundred and forty 
years, When about eleven or twelve 
years old, he was sent to Northallerton, 
with a horse-load of arrows for the battle 
of Flodden-fied, wit which a bigger bog 


—_—_>_———z EE — ——— 
. eT 


Von IT 8 


any longer. 


(all the men being employed at harvest, 
went forward to the army under the earl 
of Surrey; king Henry VIII. being at 
Tournay. When he was more than a 
hundred years old, he usetl to swing acyosa 
the river with the greatest ease, and with« 
out catching cold. Being summoned to 4 
tithe cause at York, in 1667, between the 
vicar of Catterick and Willian and Peter 
Mawbank, he deposecy thht the tithes of 
Ad 


Oly 
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wool, lamb, &c. were the vicar’s, and had 
been paid, to: his knowledge, one hundred 
and twenty yearsand more. And in ano- 
ther cause, between Mr. Hawes and Mr, 
Wastel of Ellerton, he gave evidence tc 
one hundred and twenty years. Being 
born before parish registers were kept, 
which did not come into use till the thirti- 
eth of HenryVIIL.,one of the judges asked 
him what memorable battle or event had 
happened in his memory; to which he 
answered, “ that when the battle of Flod- 
den-field was fought, where the . Scots 
were beat, with the death of their king, 

e was turned of twelve years of age.” 
Being asked how he lived, he said, ‘ by 
thatching and salmon fishing ;” that when 
he was served with a subpena, he was 
thatching a house, and would dub a hook 
with any man in Yorkshire}: that he had 
been butler to lord Conyers, of Hornby- 
castle, and that Marmaduke Brodelay, 
lord abbot of Fountains, did frequently 
visit his lord, and drink a hearty glass 
with him ; that his lord often sent him to 
inquire how the abbot did, who always 
sent for him to his lodgings, and, after 
ceremonies, as he called it, passed, ore 
dered him, besides wassel, a quarter of a 
yard of roast-beef for his dinner, (for that 
monasteries did deliver ther guests meat 
by measure,) and a great black jack of 
strong drink. Being further asked, if he 
remembered the dissolution of religions 
houses, he said, “ Very well; and that he 
was between thirty and forty years of age 
when the order came to dissolve those in 
Yorkshire; that great lamentation was 
made, and the country all in a tumult, 
when the monks weie turned out.” 

In the same parish with Jenkins, there 
were four or five persong reputed a cen- 
tury old, who all said he was an elderly 
man ever since they knew him, Jenkins 
had sworn in Chancery and other courts 
to above a hundred and forty years’ me. 
mory. In the king’s remembrancer’s 
office, in the exchequer, is a record of a 
deposition taken, 1665, at Kettering, in 
Yorkshire, in a cause “ Clatk and Smirk. 
son,” wherein Henry Jenkins, of Ellerton- 
upon-Swale, labourer, aged 157 years, was’ 

, produced and sworn asa witness, lis 
diet was coarse and sour; towards jhe 
latter,end of his days he begged up and 
down, P ! 

, Born.when the Roman catholic religion 


was established, Jenkins saw the supre 


macy of the pope overturned; the disso- 
lution of mdhasjeries, popery re-estab- 
. ® 


lished, and at last the protestant religion 
securely fixed on a rock of adamant, In 
his time the invincible armada was de. 
stroyed ; the republic of Holland was 
formed ; three queens were beheaded, 
Anne Boleyn, Catherine Howard, and 
Mary queen of: Scots ; a king of Spain was 
seated upon the throne of England; a 
king of Scotland was crowned king of 
England at Westminster; and his son and 
Successor was beheaded before his own 
palace; lastly, the great fire in i 
don happened in 1666, at the latter end 
of his wonderfully long life. 

Jenkins could neither read nor write. 
He died at Ellerton-upon-Swale, and 
was buned in Bolton church-yard, near 
Catterick and Richmond, in Yorkshire, 
where a small pillar was erected to his 
memory, and this epitaph, composed by 
Dr. Thomas Chapman, master of Mag. 
dalen-college, Cambndge, from 1746 to 
1760, engraven upon a monument in 
Bolton church, 


Inscription. 


Blush not, Marsiz! 
To rescue from oblivion 
The Memory of 
HENRY JENKINS; 


«A person obscure in birth, 
But of a life truly memorable : 
For, t 
-* He was enriched i 
With the goods of Nature hep - 
Ifrnot lata 
i * And hap 
In the aes: 
If not variety, 
Of his enjoyments : 
And, tho’ the partial world 
Despised and disregarded 
His low and humble state, 
The equal eye of Providence 
Beheld and blessed it, 
With a patriarch’s health, and length of 
days: 
To teach mistaken man, 
These blessings 
Were intail’d on temperance, 
A life of Jabour, and a mind at eaye. 
He liv’d to.the amazing age of 


? 
Was interr’d here December ath, 
nee 1670; 
And had this justice done to his memory 
‘ 1743,” 
ee rename mn nu ee oon 


® Gentleman's Magazine, 1814, Inseription henéath 
@ Worldye’s prin. gy” ‘ 
o 
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There is a large half sheet portrait of 
Henry Jenkins, ,gtched by" Worlidge, 
(after an otiginal painting by ‘Walker,) 
from whence the present engraving 'is 
copied, and there is a mezzotinto of him 
after the same etching, : 


fo4 


| Berember-7: » 


Orp Sicuts or Lonpom.: ; 


1a December, 1751, ,the ‘following 
“ Tncommon, Natura] Curiosities” were 
exhibited in Tgion, fae 

1, A Dwqrf, from Glamorganshire, in 
hig fifteenth year, two feet six inches high, 
weighing only twelve pounds, yet ver 
proportionable., : f ‘ 

2, John Coan, a Norfolk dwarf, aged 
twenty-three; he weighed, with all his 
clothes, but thirty-four pounds, and his 
height, with hig hat, shoes, and wig on, 
was but thirty-eight mehes ; his body was 
perfectly straight, he was of a good com- 
plexion, and sprightly temper, sung ‘tole- 
rably, and mimicked a cock’s crowing very 
exactly, A child three years gight months 
old, of an ordinary size, with his clothes 
on, weighed thirty-six pounds, and his 
height, withopt any thing on hjs head, 
was thirty;sewen , ,inches ,seven-tenths, 
which on comparison gives an {dea of the 
smallness of this dwarf. *s 

3, A Negro, who by a most extraor- 
dinary and singular dilatation and, con« 
traction of the deltoid and biceps muscles 
of the arm, those of the back, &¢,, clasped 
his hands full togsthan threw them over 
his head and back, and, brought them in 
that position under his feet. Thig he ree! 
peated, backwards or forwards, as often 
as the spectators desired, with the greatest 
facility. joan ts 

4. A Femple Rhinoggros, gy true Uni- 
corn, a beast of upwards, of gight ‘thou- 
sand pounds weight, in.a,natntal goat of 
mail or armour, havipg a large Horn on, 
her nose, three hoofs on each foot, anda 
hide stuck thick with scales pistol proof, 
and so surprisingly folded 4s not to hinder, 
its motion. : sc . 

5. A Crocodile, alive, taken, .on the 
banks of the Nile in Egypt, 9, oréature 
never seen before alive in England, 

This is a verbatim “account of, these 

Sa aa a mcd Ieee 
© Gentleman's Magasin, 2 4; 


& 


sights published at the time; tHe prices 
of admission are not mentioned, but they 
were deemed worthy of notice as remark 
able exhibitions at the period. In the 
presént day the whole of them woula 
scarcely make more than a twopenny 
shdw and, at that low rate, without a 
captivating showman, they would @arcely 
attract, London streets are now literally .. 
strewed with rarities,” and “ uncommon 
things,” at which our forefathers stared 
with wonder, are most common.e 


. 
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A Panricunarn ARTICLE, 


“A Reaper,” at p. 1584, should have 
had “ Lyneham, Wilts, as the place of 
His residence, attached to his remarks on 
an account of “ Clack Fall Fair,” at p. 
1371, which was supplied by “an old 
correspondent,” with whosd name and 
address the editor is acquainted, and 
whose , subjoined communication claims 
regard, Ile writes in explanation, and 
adds some very pleasant particulars. 


*Cracx Fart Fain. 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


Dear Sir,—I cannot alluw_ your pages 
to close without replying tq the “ Correa. 
tions and Illustrations,” p. 1484; made by 
“ A Reader” respecting “Clack and its 
vicinity. 

First, I observe that Bradenstoke 
prory is usually called the “ Abbey,” in 
the , neighbourhoad,—not, the “ Priory.” 
There ig a tree growing upon the taver, 
anda legend respecting it. I was once 
taken up to see it bidssom, having slept 
in the room under it with my sehoolfal- 
low, John Bridges, whose mother, at that 


. time a widow, kept the farm, and a most 
excellent woman she was. 


»Seegnaly. I should have considered the 
stating, ‘+ that a carpenter, while digging, 
struck. his spade against an image o Gold 
and has it in his possession,” was suff. 
cient, without further inquiry or remark, 
I repeat the fact fora truth. I know the 
man, and have seen the rwace, As an 
antiquary myself, I assure you, sir, J could 
fain dig for similar hidden treasures in the 
hope, of like reward. “Lhe pergon who 
owns the image is not needy, he theres 
fore would not part with his weight of 
gold far more sovereign current weight 
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Thirdly, When young, I descended 
aeveral feet into the: “ subterraneous pas- 
sage” referred to by your “ Reader.” 
Though I am willing to admit the possi- 
bility of monkish imposition—such a 

assage has, however, been believed to 
fave existed by the oldest people of Clack. 
Similmrly, it is conjectured, that a passage 
once ran from Canonbury-tower, Isling- 
ton, to the palace Kensington. Your 
“ Reader” is rather too sceptical to chal~ 
lenge me to a proof, which [ take only in 
a topographical sense. Of whatever effect 
tradition may be, much historical truth is 

otwithstanding embodied in it: further. 
more, it is well known, that subterranevus 
passages led trom place ta place, when 
castle building was in vogue, 

Fourthly. The oldest man living in 
Seagry, at the time I was shown the stone 
in Malmsbury abbey, whose name was 
Carey, was the occasion of my going to 
that place to see the stone: I paid six- 
pence to the person who gave me a view 
of it. He represented it to have been 
done by “ Geoffry Miles”—-the boy was a 
choirister: this is his information, not 
mine. The impression ever after guarded 
my conduet in school. © 

Fifthly. As to “ Joe Ody,” your 
“ Reader’s” own words prove the truth of 
what I have said of him, and the “ may 
be correct” is not called for. Thelord chan- 
cellor could-not have been more doubtful 
than your anonymous “ Reader,” as tomy 
information and communication. Some 
of the Ody family are now residing in 
Camberwell, whither your “ Reader” may 
resort, should he be desirous of learning 
moze of Joe’s marry-andrewism, who was 
no mean disciple of the rev. Andrew, his 

atron. 

Sizthly. Your “Reader's” hit at 
‘« Bowles” is corrected by me at the page 
in which his reference stands. Would 
that the “ Bowles’ controversy” with By- 
‘on and Roscoe, respecting Pope, had 
deen as easily terminated, and with as 
little acrimony and as much  satisfac- 
tion! 

Seventhly. The room I have already 
occupied in this paper prevents my stat- 
ing much concerning “ Ciuck Mount ;"— 
this mount is, however, remarkable for 
two things,—-the resort of bonfire makers, 
Norentoer 5, and the club at Whitsun- 
tide. At the time of the ox-roasting 
tany years since, in peaceful-ending 
times und rejoicing, this mount” was a 





scene of delight and festivity. A band of 
tnusic resorted thither, a line was formed 
as on club-day, beer was given round, and 
the collected people of both sexes, young 
and old, joined in the hilarious jubilee ; 
after which the band, graced by every 
pretty girl, paraded to the priory, and 
played there in the best room. Its furni- 
ture, I remember, looked clubbed, dark, 
and glossy; it seemed, to me, a pity to 
tread on the shining floor, it was so an- 
tiquely neat and sacred. Given to kissing, 
when very young, I shall never forget 
touching the rosy cheeks of Miss Polly 
Bridges behind the awful door of the 
sacristy, at which theft I was caught by 
her laughing mother ;—I beg to apologise 
to your “ Reader,” sir, for this (digres- 
sion) confession, but as my ancestors came 
from the priory, and Christmas being near, 
[trust he will pardon me, as Polly’s mo- 
ther gave me absolution. On this ox- 
roasting occasion, Clack seemed really 
rising out of the stones. Dancing, music, 
holyday, and mirth, pervaded every house: 
and, very unusual, every poor person that 
brought a plate for the portion of slices o} 
sheep, roasted opposite at baker Hendon’s, 
pretended to have more children than 
there were at home; some families im- 
posed on the cook by two and three ap- 
plications.—-Who does not recollect the 
ox and sheep roasting? I can hardly rem 
sist a description of the many scenes [ 
witnessed several days successively in the 
various villages—of the many happy 
hearts, and their intimate enjoyments. I 
could almost follow the example of 
“Elia” himself, and at once be jocose, 
classical, and fastidious. But mercy on 
your readers’ patience denies me the 
pleasure. 

Therefore, Lastly, “ The Maypole.” It 
was standing, fifteen feet high, thirty-six 
years ago, The higher part was cut off 
at the request of Madam Heath, before 
whose house, and the Trooper, it stood. 
I once myself saw the “ morris-dance” 
round it, when cowslips, oxlips, and other 
flowers were suspended up and down it: 
nails were driven‘round the lower part to 
prevent a further incision. Unfortunately 
for the writer, the land which lies from 
“ Clack to Barry-end,” a distance less 
than two miles, once belonged to my fore- 
fathers. Maud Heath, who caused a 
causeway to be made and kept in order to 
this day, from Callaway’s-bridge to Chip» 
oenham, was one of my collaterals, 





Thanking you, sir, for your indulgence, 
and a “ Reader" far his giving me an op- 
portunity of illustrating his positions, 

am, 
truly yours, 
An Otp CorResPonpEnt. 

Dec, 11, 1826. 
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Conczrrron B. V. M. 


This day is so marked in the church of 
England calendar and almanacs. It is 
' the Romish festival of “ The Immaculate 
Conception of the Holy Virgin,” whom 
that church states to have been conceived 
and born without original sin. A doc- 
trine whereon more has been written, 
perhaps, than any other point of eccle- 
siastica) controversy. One author, Peter 
D’Alva, has published forty-eight folios 
on the mysteries of the Conception. 

The immaculate conception and happy 
nativity of the Virgin are maintained to 
have taken place at Loretto, about 150 
miles from Rume; and further, that at 
that particular place, “ hallowed by her 
birth,” she was saluted by the angel 
Gabriel, and that she there nurtured our 
Saviour until he was twelve years of age. 
The popular belief readily yielding to 
that which power dictated, Lorelto he- 
came one of the richest places in the 
world, from the numerous pilgrimages 
and votive presents made to the “‘ Sancta 
Casa," or “Holy House,” to enclose 
which, a magnificent church was erected 
and dedicated to the Virgin, hence gene 
rally styled “ our Lady of Loretto.” 

Peter the Lombard originally started 
tne mystery of the immaculate concep- 
tion in the year 1060; though Baronius 
affirms, that it was “ discovered by Re- 
velation” in the year 1109, to one, (but 
his name is not recorded,) “ who was a 
great lover of the Virgin, and daily read 
her office.” On the day he was to be 
married, however, he was ‘so much 
occupied,” that this usual piece of de- 
votion escaped his attention until he was 
in “ the nuptial office,” when, suddenly 
recollecting the omission, he sent his 
bride and all the company home while 
he performed it. During this pious duty, 
the Virgin appeared to him with her son 
in her arms, and reproached him for his 

® 
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neglect, affording, however, the glorious 
hope of salvation, if he would “ quit hits 
wife and consider himself espoused to 
her,” declaring to him the whole of the 
circumstances of her nativity, which he 
reported to the pope, who naturally caused 
her feast immediately to be instituted, 

The canons of’ Lyons attempted tf eata- 
blish an office for this mystery in the 
year 1136, but Bernard opposed it, The 
council at Oxford, in 1222, left people at 
liberty either to observe the daysor not. 
Sixtus IV,, however, in the year 1476, 
ordered it to be generally held in comme- 
moration, although the alleged ciroumer 
stances attendant upon this immavulate 
conception are not, even in the church of 
Rome, held as an article of faith, but 
merely reckoned a “ pious opinidn.” 
The council of Trent confirmed the 
ordinances of Sixtus, but without con- 
demning as heretics those who refused {o 
observe it; and Alexander V. issued 
his bull, even commanding that there 
should not be any discussion upon such 
an intricate subject, The Spaniards, 
however, were so strenuous in their belief 
of this mygtery, that from the year 1652, 
the knights of the military orders of St. 
James of the sword, Calatrava, and Al- 
cantara, each made a vow at their ad. 
mission to“ defend” the doctrine, 

In the popish countries, the Virgin is 
still the principal favourite of devotion, 
and is addressed by her devotees under 
the following, from among many ather 
titles, ill suiting with the reformed senti- 
ments of this country, 

Empress of Heaven ! 

Queen of Heaven ! : 

Empress of Angels | 

Queen of Angels! 

Empress of the Barth 

Queen of the Earth! 

Lady of the Universe ! 

Lady of the Forld! 

Mistress of the World! 

Patroness of the Men! 

Advocate for Sinners? 

Mediatrix | 

Gate of Paradise ! 

Mother of Mercies ! 

Goddess | and 

The only Hope of Sinners ! 

Under the two latter, Jhey implore the 
Virgin for salvation by the power*whtch, 
as a mother, she is inferred to possess of 
“ commanding her son!’ The legends 
afford tales in support of the opinion, that 
she not only possesses, bubaclually exerts 
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auch authorities“ O Mary,” says St. 
Bonaventure, “ be a man never so wicked, 
and miserable a sinner, you have the soft 
compassion of a mother for him, and 
never leave him until you have recon- 
ciled him to his judge.” One instance of 
which peculiar protection of sinners is 
recorded from father Crassett, who with 
much solemnity states, that “a soldier, 
hardened by his occupation, had not only 
renounced Christ, but given himself up 
wholly tu'the devil and the most vicious 
coutses, though, as he did not also re- 
nounce the Virgin, he in a time of much 
“Hecessity fervently prayed for her inter- 
cession.” This application, he adds, 
“ was instantly attended to, and the man 
heard the benevolent mother of our Lord 
desire her son ty have mercy apon him ; 
who, not to refuse his parent, answered, 
he would do it for her sake, notwithstand- 
ing he had himself been wholly forgotten 
and unnoticed.” 

The first who was particularly noticed 
as introducing this worship of the Virgin, 
is Peter Gnapheus, bishop of Antioch, in 
the fifth century, who appointed her name 
to be called upon in the prayers of the 
church, It is said that Peter Fullo, a 
monk of Constantinople, introduced the 
name of the Virgin Mary in the public 
prayers about the year 480; but it is 
certain, she,,was rot generally invoked 
in public until a long time after that 
period.* : 
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Jewisy Marnrrace Canemory. 


On the 9th of December, 1809, the 
following cause was tried in the court of 
King’s-bench, Guildhall, London, before 
lord Ellenborough and a special jury. 

Holme and others v. Noah. 

Mr. Garrow stated this to be an action 
de abill of exchange for a small sum 
of money for coals, which the plaintiffs, 
who were coal-merchants,, had furnished 
‘o the defendant, who was an ingenious 
sady, employing herself in drawing pic- 
tures. The bill, when due, had not been 
horoured 

Mr. Park, in defence to the action, 
miintained, that the defendant was a 


oer 
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married woman, and said he held an 
excellent treatise in -his hand, called 
“ Uwor Hebreiaca,” fromwhence he cited 
in behalf of his client, who was a Jewess, 
whose husband was alive. 

Mr. Philips, reader of the Synagogue 
of the Jews in Leadenhall-street, proved 
the marriage to have taken place in the 
year 1781; he was present at it. The 
proper priest, now dead, officiated in the 
usual form and solemnity, and these 
parties were duly united in lawful mar- 
riage, according to the Mosaic form. He 
was one of the attesting witnesses of the 
entry of the marriage in the book of the 
priest. 

Mr. Levi proved that he knew the 
husband and wife; was present at the 
marriage, he being then only thirteen. 

Jos. Abidigore, a teacher of the He- 
brew language, read in English the entry 
in the priest's book of this marriage ; the 
ceremony was executed oy the priest. 
The entry in English was thus: 

“‘ Tourth day of the week, in the second 
month Neron, in the year 5541 after the 
creation of the world, according to the 
reckoning here in London. Henry Noel 
said to Emily—“ Become thou a wife 
unto me, according to the law of Moses, 
and I will ever after maintain thee ac- 
cording to thé rites of the Jews ;” and the 
priest said, “Iheard him account her 
wife, and she shall bring to him the dowry 
of her virginity according to the law, and 
she shall remain and cohabit with him.” 
To which the lady did consent and become 
unto him his wife, and she offered him 
presents consisting of silver and gold, 
and splendid ornaments of gold, and 
100 pieces of fine silver; and the bride- 
groom accepted these presents of the 
bride, and brought also 100 pieces of the 
like gold, ornaments, and fine silver; the 
whole amounting together to 200 pieces 
of gold and fine silver; and the bride- 
groom doth take all the responsibility of 
the care of all for himself, for his bride, 
and for their children. And their main- 
tenance to be had out of the property 
which he doth possess, under this solemn 
union. 

Lord Ellenborough.—This marriage 
being proved to be duly had according to 
the solemnities of the Mosaic law, the 
plaintiffs must be called.—-Plaintiffs nom 
suited. 
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Decrember 10. 


. A Worst Barrtam. 
For the Every-Day Book. 


. at 

On the 10th of December, 1813, in 
passing through the small yillage of Llan- 
gemuch, in Carmarthenshire, I observed 
several of the villagers assembled round 
the door and windows of one of the cot- 
tages, and heard within the loud tones of 
what proved to be one of their preachers. 
T entered, and found them employed in 
the baptism of a child. The font was a 
pin basin, placed on a small plate; the 
humble table was covered with a clean 
napkin. The minister, a brawny, round- 
shouldered young man, with deep-cut 
features and overhanging brows, his eyes 
closed, and his body moving in every 
direction, roared out in the most discord- 
ant and deafening din; his voice then 
suddenly fell—then rose, and fell again, 
with most surprising, but most inharmo- 
nious modulation, The child he then 
proceeded to cross, “ in the name, &c.,” 
he whole being in the Welsh language’: 
the name of the child (Henry) was the 
only English sound which caught my car. 
Next followed, what appeared to me, an 
address to the parents, The scene was 
etaah tie The cottage rude, and but 
alf illumined by the dim light—the 
vehement contortions of the preacher— 
the mother and the child, with several 
young women, whose cheeks were as ruddy 
as the Welsh cloaks with which they were 
adorned, sitting beside the fire—the father, 
in his countenance a mixture.of rudeness 
and of puritanism, leaning against the 
wall in an attitude of the” profoundest 
attention—two or three old women cough- 
ing and groaning around the preacher— 
some labourers standing in axgroup, ina 
dark corner, scarcely discernible—and 
the chubby children, half wishing, but 
not daring, to continue their sports: these, 
and the other features of this unstudied 
scene, would have formed an admirable 
subject for the pencil of a Wilkie. At 
Jength the preacher approached to a con- 
clusion, aad wound up his address ir a 
peroration, distinguished by increased 
energy of manner, by more hideous faces, 
by accelerated motions of his limbs, and 
by louder vociferation, He suddenly sat 
down ; the religious part of the ceremony 
was over, and I was invited to partake of 
the rustic fare which had been provided 
for the occasion. ID: 


° 


. : 807 
© 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature .... 37’ 90, 


eee 


Derember 11. 


Tne Freate Cuanacten. . 


Ledyard, the traveller, who died at 
Cairo in 1788, on his way to accoMplish 
the task of traversing the widest part of 
the continent of Africa from east to west, 
in the supposed latitude of the Niger, 
pays a just and handsome tribute to the 

ind affections of the sox 

*T have always observed,” says Led- 
yard, “ that women, in all caunties, aré™ 
civil and obliging, tender and humane; 
that they are ever inclined to be gay and 
cheerful, timorous and modest; and that 
they do not hesitate, ke men, to perform 
a generous action. Not haughty, not 
arrogant, not supercilious, they are full 
of courtesy, and fond of society; more 
liable, in general, to err than man, but, 
in general, also more virtuous, and per- 
forming more.good actions than he, To 
& woman, whether civilized or savage, [ 
never addressed myself in the language of 
decency ayd fiiendship, without 1eceiving 
a decent and friendly answer, With man 
it has often been otherwise. In wander. 
ing over the barien plains of inhospitable 
Denmark, through shonest Sweden, and 
frozen Lapland, rude and churjjsh Finland 
unprincipled Russia, and the wide-spread 
regions of the wandering Tartar; if hun« 
gry, dry, cold, wet, or sick, the women 
have ever been friendly to me, and uni« 
formly so: and to add to this virtue, (so 
worthy the appellation of henevolence,) 
these actions have been performed in® so 
free and so kind a manner, that, if I was 
dry, I drank jhe swectest draught; and 
if hungry, J ate the coarse morsel with a 
double reush.” 
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Natronan Sona, 
To the Editor of the Every- Day Book, 


Sir,—I perceive in page 639 of the 
present volume, you beve inserted the 
national song of “ Gad save the'Kifig,” 
in the Welsh language, as translated by 
the able and learned Dr. W, QO. Pughe, 
perhaps the following versioge! the sama 

2 Ld 
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in the Gaelic language, or that spoken by 
tie Highlanders of Scotland, may prov 
acceptable to many readers, 


O Dhia! cum suas, ard Dheors’ ar Righ, 
Gieidh fad ’a slan an Righ, 

Dhia tearn 4n Righ, 
Cuir byaidh, air a shluagh ‘sa chath, 
Dion iad, fo d’ sgiath ’s mhagh 
Gu'm fad « riaghlis é gu maith, 

Dhia sabhal an Righ, + 


O Dhia !ele d’ sgiath dion da shliochd, 
Gun choirp ’s gun chunart am feasd, 
Crun ‘oirdearg na Righachd. 
Phoir dha, thar uile namhid, buaidh, 
Air tir agus, air a chuan, 
'S gliocas mér an fheum uair, ; 
Dhia bean’ichdo shluagh an Righ. 


Bithid} ait’o diugh tnar tir na ’n ténn, 
Aoibhneas, aighar, ceol's fonn, : 
Air son deugh shlaint ’an Righ. 
Deich agus da fhichid bliadhna 
Le cumhachd, onair agus cial, 
Lion @ caithir alba na buaidh, a 
Buanich O Dhia! sa’ ol an Righ. 


Among the translations of Dr. Owen 
Pughe, his version of * Non nobis Domine” 
is excellent. I subjoin it, tharyou may 
make what use of it you please. 

O, nid ins, ein Jor, o nid i ni, 
Ond deled i dy Enw ogoniant byth, 
Ond deled i dy Enw ogoniant tyth, 

; Gwitys Sais. 
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Berember 13. 
Lucy* 


Ar? oF Preservine Heaurit. 


Be virtuous; govern your passions; 
restrain your appetites; avoid excess 
and high-seasoned food; eat slowly, and 
chew your food well. Do not eat to full 
satiety. Breakfast betimes; it is not 
wholesome to go out fasting. In winter, 
a glass or to of wine is an excellent pre- 
servative against unwholesome air. Make 
a hearty meal about noon, and eat plain 

_meats gnly. Avoid salted meats: those 
who eatthem often have pale complexions, 
a slow pulse, and are full of corrunted 


r 
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humours. Sup betimes, and spariugly, 
Let your meat be neither too little nou 
too much done. Slee? not till two hours 
after eating. Begin your meals with a 
httle tea, and wash your mouth with a 
a of it afterward. 

he most important advice which can be 
given for maintaining the body in due 
temperament, is to be very moderate in 
the use of all the pleasures of sense; for 
all excess weakens the spirits. Walk not 
too long at once. Stand not for hours in 
one posture ; nor lie longer than necessary. 
Tn winter, keep not yourself too hot ; nor 
in summer too cold. Immediately after 
you awake, rub your breast where the 
heart lies, with the palm of your hand. 
Avoid a stream of wind as you would an 
arrow. Coming out of a warm bath, or 
after hard labour, do not expose your 
body to cold. If in the spring, there 
should be two or three hot days, do not 
be in haste to put off your winter clothes 
It is unwholesome to fan yourself during 
perspiration. Wash your mouth with 
water or tea, lukewarm, before you go to 
rest, and rub the soles of your feet warm 
When you lie down, banish all thought 
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Inisn Liven. 

In December, 1738, was shown at the 
Linen Hall, in Dublin, a piece of linen, 
accounted the finest ever made; there were 
3800 threads in the breadth, The trustees 
of the linen manufacture set a value of 
forty guineas on the piece, which contained 


23 yards. It was spun by a woman of 


Down. About two years before, Mr. 
Robert Kaine, at Lurgan, county of Ard- 
magh, sold 24 yards of superfine Irish 
linen, manufactured in that town, for 40s, 
per yard, to the countess of Antrinr 
which occasioned the following lines ~— 
Would all the great such patterns buy, 

How swiftly would the shuttles fly, 

Cambray should cease, and Hamburgh too,’ 

To borst their art! since Lurgan! you 

May, like Arachne, dare to vie, 

With any spinning deity ; 

Nay, tho’ Asbestos she should weave, 

Thou, Lurgan, should’st the prize receive. 
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Werember 15. 


A Lrrerary Disaster. 

Ona certain day, the date of which is 
uncertain, in the month of December, 1730, 
the books and MSS. of Dr. Tanner, bishop 
of St. Asaph, being on their removal from 
Norwich to Christchurch college in Ox- 
ford, fell into and lay under water twenty 
hours, and received great dame Among 
them were near 300 volumes of MSS, pur- 
chased of Mr, Bateman, a bookseller, who 
bought them of archbishop Sancroft’s 
nephew. There were in all seven cart 
loads.* 

It may be recollected that bishop Tan- 
ner was the friend of Mr, Browne Willis, 
respecting whom an account has been 
inserted, with an original letter from that 
distinguished antiquary to the prelate 
when chancellor of Norwich, 
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Cambridge Term ends, 
O Sapientra. 


The meaning of this term in the calen- 
dar is in vol. i, 1871. 


STony-TLLine, 

Is a diversion of necessity in winter, 
when we are confined by the weather, and 
must make entertainmeut in the house, 
because we cannot take pleasure in the 
open air. Though at any time we may 
like, yet now we Jove to hear accounts of 
sayings and doings in former times; and, 
therefore, it seems that a description 
of an old house in the country, and an old 
and true story belonging to it, may be 
agreeable. 

An Ancrent Hart, 

Littlecotes-house, two miles from Hun- 
gerford, in Berkshire, stands in a low and 
1onely situation, On three sides it is 
surrounded by a park that spreads over 
the adjoining hill; on the fourth, by mea- 
dows, which are watered by the river 
Kennet, Close on one side of the house 
is a thick grove of lofty trees, along the 
verge of which runs one of the principal 
avenues to it through the park. It is an 
irregular building of great antiquity, and 
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was probably erected about the tine o1 
the termination of feudal warfare, when 
defence came no longer to be an object ia 
acountry-mansion. Many circumstances 
in the interior of the house, however, seem 
appropriate to feudal times. The hall ix 
very spacious, floored with stones, and 
lighted by large transom windovts, that 
are clothed with casements. Its walls are 
hung with old military accoutrements, 
that have long been left a prey to rust. 
At one end of the hall is a range of conts 
of mail and helmets, and there is on 
every side abundance of old-fashioned 
pistols and guns, many of them weth 
matchlocks. Immediately below the cor- 
nice hangs a row of leathern jerkins, made 
in the form of a shirt, supposed to have 
been worn as armour by the vassals. A 
large oak-table, reaching nearly from one 
end of the room to the other, might have 
feasted the whole neighbourhood ; and an 
appendage to one end of it, made it 
answer at other times for the old game of 
shuffle-board. The rest of the furniture 
is ina suitable style, particularly an arm-~ 
chair of cumbrous workmanship, con- 
structed of wood, curiously turned, with 
a high back and triangular seat, said to 
have been used by judge Popham in the 
teign of Elizabeth, The entrance into 
the hall is at one end by a low door, com. 
municating with a passage that leads from 
the outer door, in the front *of the house, 
to a quadrangle within; at the other it 
opens upon 2 any staircase, by which 
you ascend to the first floor, and passing 
the doors of some bed-chambers, enter a 
narrow gallery, which extends along the 
back front of the house from one ed to 
the other of it, and looks upon an old 
garden. This gallery is hung with por- 
traits, chiefly in the Spanish dresses of the 
sixteenth century, In one of the bed- 
chambers, which you pass in going to- 
wards the gallery, is a bedatead with blue 
furniture, which time has now made dingy 
and threadbare; and in the bottom of one 
of the bed-curtains you are shown a place 
where a small piece has been cut out and 
sown in agains a circumstance which 
serves to identify the scenegf the follow. 
ing story :— 

It was a dark, rainy night m the month 
of November, that ag old midwife sat 
musing by her cottage firc-side,@vhen on 
a sudden she was startled by a loud knock. 
ing at the door, On opening it she 
found’a horseman, who told her that her 
Assistance was required infhediately hy a 
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erson of rank, and that she should be 
fedapcaly rewarded, but that there were 
reasons for keeping the affair a strict 
secret, and, therefore, she must submit to 
be blindfolded, and to be conducted in 
that condition to the bed-chamber of the 
lady, After proceeding in silence for 
many mies through rough and dirty lanes, 
they stopped, and the midwife was led 
into a house, which, from the length of 
her walk through the apartment, as well 
as the sourds about her, she discovered to 
be the seat of wealth and power. When 
the bandage was removed from her eyes, 
ren found herself in a bed-chamber, in 
which were the lady, on whose account she 
had been sent for, and a man of haughty 
and ferocious aspect. The lady gave 
birth to a fine boy. Immediately the 
man commanded the midwife to give him 
the child, and, catching it from hey, he 
hurried across the room, and threw it 
on the back of the fire, that was blazing 
in the chimney. The child, however, was 
strong, and by its struggles rolled itself 
off upon the hearth, when the roffian 
again seized it with fury, and, in spite of 
the intercession of the midwife, and the 
more piteous entreaties of the mother, 
thrust i¢ under the grate, and raking the 
live coals upon it, soon put an end to its 
life, The midwife, after spending some 
time in affording all the relief in her 
power to the wretched mother, was told 
that she must be gone. Her former con- 
ductor appeared, who again bound her 
eyes, and conveyed her behind him to her 
own home; he then paid her handsomely, 
and departed, The midwife was strongly 
agitat€d by the horrors of the preceding 
night; and she immediately made a de- 
position of the fact before a magistrate. 
Two circumstances afforded hopes of de- 
tecting the house in which the crime a 
been committed; one was, that the mid-, 
wife, as she sat by the bed-side, had, with 
a view to discover the place, cut ont a 
piece of the bed-curtain, and sown it in 
vagain; the other was, that as she had 
descended the staircase, she had counted 






.|| the steps. Some suspicions fell upon one 


a 


Darrell, at that time the proprietor of 
Littlecote-house and the domain around 
it, The house was examined, and iden- 
+tified by the midwife, and Darrell was 
tried &t Salisbury for the murder. By 
corrupting his judge, he escaped the sen- 
rtence of the law; but broke his neck 
vy a fall from his horse in hunting, in a 
few months after - The place where this 
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happened is still known by the name of 
Darrell’s hill: a spot to be dreaded by 
the peasant whom the shades of evening 
have overtaken on his way.* 
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Country’ Mansrons, 


During the reign of Henry VIII., and 
even of Mary, they were, if we except 
their size, little better than cottages, being 
thatched buildings, covered on the outside 
with the coarsest clay, and ligtited only 
by lattices. When Harrison wrote, in the 
age of Elizabeth, though the greater num- 
ber of manor-houses still remained framed 
of timber, yet he observes, “(such as be 
latelie builded, are com’onlie either of 
bricke or hard stone, or both; their roomes 
large and comelie, and houses of office 
farther distant from their lodgings.” The 
old timber mansions, too, were then 
covered with the finest plaster, which, 
says the historian, “ beside the delectable 
whitenesse of the stuffe itselfe, is laied on 
so even and smoothlie, as nothing in my 
judgment can be done with more exact 
nesse;”” and at the same time, the win- 
dows, interior decorations, and furniture, 
were becoming greatly more useful and 
elegant. “Of old time our countrie 
houses,” continues Harujson, “ jnstead of 
glasse did use much lattise,,and that made 
either of wicker or fine rifts of oke in 
chekerwise. I read also that some of the 
better sort, in and before the time of the 
Saxons, did make panels of horne instead, 
of glasse, and fix them in woodden calmes. 
But as horne in windows is naw quite 
laid downe in everie place, so our lattises 
are also growne into lesse use, because 
glasse is come to be so plentifull, and 
within a verie little so good cheape if not 
better then the other. The wals of our 
houses on the inner sides in like sort be 
either hanged with tapisterie, arras worke, 
or painted cloths, wherein either diverse 
histories, or hearbes, beasts, knots, and 
such like are stained, or else they are 
seeled with oke of our owne, or wainescot 
brought hither out of the east countries, 
whereby the roomes are not a little com- 
manded, made warme, and much more 
close than otherwise they would be, As 
for stooves we have not hitherto used 
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* In Dr, Drake's “Shakspeare and his Times ” 
from sir Walter Scott's “ Rghuby.'* 
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them greatlie, yet doo they now begin to 
be made in diverse, houses of the gentrie, 
Like in the houses of knights, gentlemen, 
&e. it is not geson to behold generallie 
their great provision of Turkie worke, 
pewter, brasse, fine linen, and thereto 
costlie cupbords of plate, worth five or 
six hundred or a thousand pounds, to be 
deemed by estimation.” ; 
The house of every country-gentleman 
of property included a neat chapel and a 
spacious hall; and where the estate and 
establishment were considerable, the man- 
sion was divided into two parts or sides, 
one for the state or banqueting-rooms, 
and the other for the household; but in 
general, the latter, except in baronial re- 
sidences, was the only part to be met 
with, and when complete, had the addi- 
tion of parlours ; thus Bacon, in his Essay 
on Building, describing the household 
side ofa mansion, says, “I wish it divided 
at the first into a hall, and a chappell, 
with a partition between, both of good 
state and bjgnesse ; and those not to goe 
all the length, but to have, at the further 
end, a winter and a summer parler, both 
faire : and under these roomes a faire and 
large cellar, sunke under. ground: and 
likewise, some privie kitchens, with but- 
teries and pantries, and the like.” It was 
che custom also to have windows opening 
from the parlours and passages into the 
chapel, hall, and kitchen, with the view 
of overlooking or controlling what might 
be going on; a trait of vigilant caution, 
which may still be discovered in some of 
our ancient colleges and manor-houses. 
The hall of the country squire was the 
usual scene of eating and hospitality, at 
the upper end of which was placed the 
orsille, dr high tdble, a little elevated 
above the floor, and here the master of 
the mansion presided, with an authority, 
if not a-state, which almost equalled that 
of the potent baron, The table was'di- 
vided into upper and lower messes, bya 
huge saltcellar, and the rank and conse- 
quence of the visitors were marked by 
the situation of their seats above and 
below the saitcellar; a custom which not 
only distinguished the relative dignity of 
the guests, but extended likewise to the 
nature of the provision, the wine fre. 
quently circulating only above the salt- 
cellar, and the dishes below it being of a 
coarser kind than those near the head of 
the table.* 
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Oxford Term ends. 
een 


Oxv Eneuisn Livine, ® 


The usual fare of country-gentlemen, 
relates Harrison, was “ foure, tive, or six’ 
dishes, when they have but small resort,” 
and accoidingly, we find that’ Justice 

*Shallow, when Te invites Falstaffe to dins 
ner, issues the following orders: “ Some 
pigeons, Davy ; a couple of short-legg@a 
hens; a joint of mutton; and any pretty 
little tiny kickshaws, tell William Cook,” 
But on feast-days, and particularly on 
festivals, the profusion and cost of the 
table wereastonishing. Iarrison observes, 
that the country-gentlemen and merchants 
contemned butcher’s meat on such occa- 
sions, and vied with the nobility in the 
production of rare and delicate viands, of 
whith he gives a long list; and Massin- 
ger says, 

Men may talle of country Christmasses, 

Their thiigy-pound butter’d eggs, their pies of 

carp’s tongues, : 
Their pheasants drench'd with ambergris, the. 
+ carcasses 
Of three fat wethers' bruised for gravy, to” 
Make sauce for a single peacock ; yet their 
feasts ®. 

Were fasts, compartd with the city’s.” 

7 City Matam, act ii, se. 1. 
“*Ti Was thé custom in the houses of the 
country-gentlemen to retire after dinner, 
which generally took place about eleven 
in the mornipg, to the garden-bowem or 
an arbour in the rears in order to pars 
take of the ba 1quet or dessert 3 thug Shal- 
low, addressing Falstaffe after diner, 
exclaims, “ May, you shall see mine or 
chard: wherc, in an arbour, we will eat a 
Yast year's p'ppin of my own graffing, 
with a dish of carraways, and so forth,” 
From the banquet it was ustal to retire to 
evening prayer, and thence to supper, 
between five and gjx o'clock ; for, in Shak. 
Speare’s time, thére were seldom more 
than two meals—dinner gnd supper; 
‘* heretofore,” remarked Elarrison, “ that 
hath beene much more time spent if ent 
ing and drinking than commonlie is in 
these daies; for whereas of olde wa had 
breakfasts in the forenoone, beverages or 
nuntions afte: dinner, and thereto reare 
suppers génerallie when it was time to ga 
to rest. Now these, od, r@asts, thanked 
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be God, are verie well left, and ech one 
in manner (except here and there some 
yoonge hungrie stomach that cannot fast 
till dinner time) contenteth himselfe with 
dinner and supper onelie. The nobilitie, 
gentlemen, and merchantmen, especiallie 
at great meetings, doo sit commoniie till 
two orfihree of the clocke at afternoone, 
so that with manie it is an hard matter to 
rise from the table to go to evening praier, 
‘and returne from thence to come time 

enough ta supper.” - 
The supper, which, on days of festivity, 
was often protracted to a late hour, and 
ofen, too, as substantial as the dinner, 
was succeeded, especially at Christmas, 
by gambols of various sorts; and some- 
times the squire and his family would 
mingle in the amusements, or, retiring to 
the tapestried parlour, would leave the 
hall to the more boisterous mirth of their 
household; then would the blind harper, 
who sold his fit of mirth for a groat, be 
introduced, either to provoke the dance, 
or to rouse their wonder by his minstrelsy ; 
his “ matter being, for the most part, 
Stories of old time,—as the tale of sir 
‘Topas, the reportes of Bevis of South- 
ampton, Guy of Warwicke, Adam Bell, 
and Clymme of the Clough, and such 
other old romances or historical rimes, 
made purposely for recreation of the com- 
mon people, at ‘Christmas dinners and 

brideales.” © 
The posset, at bed-time, closed the 
joyous day—a custom to which Shak- 
speare has occasionally alluded: thus 
Lady Macbeth says of the “ surfeited 
grooms,” “I have drugg’d their possets ;” 
Mr.*Quickly tells Rugby, “ Go; and 
we'll have a posset for’t soon at night, in 
faith, at the latter end of asea-toal fire ;" 
dnd Page, cheering Falstaffe, exclaims, 
“ Thou shalt eat a posset to-night at my 
house.” Thomas Heywood, a contempo- 
rary of Shakspeare, has particularly no- 
ticed this refection as occurring just before 
bed-time: “ Thou shalt be welcome to 
beef and bacon, and perhaps a bag-pud- 
ding; and my daughter Nell shall pop a 
posset upon thee when {hou goest to bed.”"* 
. oo 
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An Upstart, 
. Bishop Earle says, “he is a holiday 
14 y 
“"e.Dr. Drake. 
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clown, and differs only in the stuff of his 
clothes, not the stuff of himself; for he 
bare the king’s sword before he had arms 
to wield it; yet, being once laid o’er the 
shoulder with a knighthood, he finds the 
herald his friend. His father was a man 
of good stock, though but a tanner or 
usurer: he purchased the land, and his 
son the title. He has doffed off the name 
of a country fellow, but the look not so 
easy; and his face still bears a relish of 
churne-milk. He is guarded with more 
gold lace than all the gentlemen of the 
country, yet his body makes his clothes 
still out of fashion. His house-keeping 
is seen much in the distinct families of 
dogs, and serving-men attendant on their 
kennels, and the deepness of their throats 
is the depth of his discourse. A hawk he 
esteems the true burden of nobily, and 
is exceeding ambitious to seem a:: zhted 
in the sport, and have his fist gloved with 
his jesses. A justice of peace he is to 
domineer in his parish, and do his neigh- 
bour wrong with more right. , He will be 
drunk with his hunters for company, and 
stain his gentility with droppings of ale. 
He is fearful of being sheriff of the shire 
by instinct, and dreads the assize week as 
much as the prisoner. In sum, he’s but 
a clod of his own earth, or his land is the 
dunghill, and he the cock that crows over 
its; and commonly his race is quleky 
run, and his children’s children, thoug! 

they scape hanging, return to the place 
from whence they came.” 
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Ember Week. See vol. i. 








Aw Oxy Encuisn Saurre 

Mr. Hastings, an old gentleman of an- 
cient times im Dorsetshire, was low of 
stature, but strong and active, of a ruddy 
complexion, with flaxen hair. His clothes 
were always of green cloth, his house was 
of the old fashion ;in the midst of a large 
park, well stocked with deer, rabbits, and 
fish-ponds. He had a long, narrow bowl- 
ing-green in it; and used to play with 
round sand bowls. Here, too, he had a 
banqueting-room built, like a stand, in a 
large tree. He kept all sorts of hounds 
that ran buck, fox, hare, otter, and badger , 
and had hawks of all kinds, both long 
and short winged. His great hall was 
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commonly strewed with marrow bones ; 
and full of hgwk-perches, hounds, 
spaniels, and terriers. The upper end of 
it was hung with fox-skins, of this and 
the last year’s killing. Here and there a 
pole-cat was intermixed; and hunters’ 
poles in great abundance. The parlour 
was a large room, completely furnished in 
the same style. On a broad hearth, paved 
with brick, lay some of the choicest ter- 
riers, hounds, and spaniels. One or two 
of the great chairs had litters of vats in 
them, which were not to be disturbed. 
.Of these, three or four always attended 
him at dinner; and a little white wand lay 
by his trencher, to defend it if they were 
too troublesome Inthe windows, which 
were very large, lay his arrows, cross- 
bows, and other accoutrements. The 
corners of the room were filled with his 
best hunting and hawking poles, Tis 
oyster table stood at the lower end of the 
room, which was in constant use twice a 
day all the year round; for he never 
failed to eat oysters both at dinner and 
rwpper, with which the neighbouring town 
of Bool supplied him. At the upper end 
of the room stood a small table with a 
deuble desk; one side of which held a 
church bible, the other the book of 
martyrs. On different tables in the room 
lay hawks’ hoods, bells, old hats, with 
their crowns thrust in, full of pheasant 
eggs; tables, dice, cards, and store of 
tobacco pipes. At one end of this room 
was a door, which opened into a closet, 
where stood bottles of strong beer and 
wine; which never came out but in single 
glasses, which was the rule of the house; 
for he never exceeded himself, nor per- 
mitted others to exceed. Answering to 
this closet was a door into an old chapel, 
which had been long disused for devo- 
tion; but in the pulpit, as the safest 
place, was always to be found a cold 
chine of beef, a venison pasty, a gammon 
of bacon, or a great apple-pie, with thick 
erust well baked. His table cost him not 
much, though it was good to eat at, His 
Sports supplied all but beef and mutton ; 
aly n Fridays, when he had the best 
of fish. He never wanted 9 London pud- 
ding, and he always sang it in with “ My 
part lies therein-a’’ He drank a glass or 
two of wine at meals; put sirup of gilly- 
flowers into his sack; and had always a 
tun glass of small beer standing by him, 
which he often stirred about with rose- 
mary. THe lived to be a hundred; and 
never lost hig eyessight, norused specte~ 
° ° 
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cles, Ile got on horseback without help ; 
and rode to the death of the stag, till ne 
was past four-score.* 

Anciently it was the custom with many 
country gentlemen to spend their Christ- 
mas in London. 





NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR? 


Mean Temperature. ,....38.° 17. 
4 





Werember 21. * 


Sr. Tuomas's Day. 


e 

‘Now is a busy day in London, for ward~ 
motes are held in the city by the aldermen 
of every ward, “ for the election of officers 
for the year ensuing ;” and hence, in the 
social public rooms of the citizens, there 
is great debate this evening, on the merits 
of the common-council-men returned 
without opposition, or on the qualifica- 
tions of candidates who contest the poll 
for two days longer. The “ Lumber- 
Troop” muster strong at their head-quar- 
ters near Gough-square; the “ codgers” 
enlighten each other and their pipes 
in Brid@lane; the ‘ Counsellors under 
the Cauliflower” hold divided council, 
they know where; and the “free and 
easy Johns” are to night more free than 
easy. These societies are under currents 
that set in strong, and oftem ttn the tide 
of an election in favour of some “ good 
fellow,” who is good no where but in 
 sot’s-hole,” 

And now the “ gentlemen of the in- 
quest,” chosen “ at the church” in the 
morning, dine together as the first impor- 
tant duty of their office; and the res 
elected ward-beadles are busy with the 
fresh chosen constables ; and the watch. 
men are particularly civil to every 
“drunken gentleman” who happens to 
look like one of the new authorities. And 
now the bellman, who revives the history 
and poetry of his predecessors, will vo- 
ciferate— 


On St. Thomas’s Day. 


My mastors all, this is St. Thomas’ Day, 

And Christmas now can’t be fa@off, you'll say> 

But whereyen to the Ward~motes do rapair, 

Lhope such good men will be chosen there,’ 

As constables for the enswing year 

As not giutch the wa/ehmen Sod “strong 
Cs 
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* Dr. Drakes fram Butehings Doiectahire, 
+ Bellman's ‘ryearury, ye : 


Jee ceeunantibcoteces! 


‘ Or, 
Upon thé Gonstables first going out. 

"tne world by sin is so degenerate grown, 

Scaice can we strictly call our own, our own; 

But by the patronage your watch affords, 

The thief in, vain shall ’tempt the trades- 

man’s hoards: 

Their mghtly ease enjoys each happy pair, 

Secure as those who first in Eden were: 

When'‘wililng quires of angels, as they slept, 
* Oer their soft slumbers watchful centry kept.* 





e 
Dorerne Day. 
Zo the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


f Maidstone, 20th Dec. 1825. 
Sir,~—There is a custom prevalent in 
this neighbourhood, and without doubt at 
other places, to which I beg to call your 
attention, ‘The subject to which I allude 
is the annual solicitation for charity 
on St. Thomas's day. It has taken place 
here from time immemorial; consequently 
my, object m. writing is to request you 
will favour us in your instructive miscel- 
lany, with the origin of the custom, if 
possible. I shall relate a few instances 
of its prevalency which come within my 
own knowledge. 

At Loose, near’ Maidstone, ‘Mr. T, 
Charlton gives the poor of the parish 
certain quantities of wheat, apportioned 
to their families, in addition to which, his 
daughters give the widows a new flannel 
petticoat each; who, at the same time, go 
to the other respectable inhabitants of the 
place to solicit the usual donation, and it 
is not an uncommon thing for a family 
to get in this way six or seven shillings, 

is custom is also prevalent at Linton, 
an adjoining parish; and Iam informed 
that lord’ Cornwallis, who resides there, 
intends giving to the resident poor some~ 
thing very,considerable. At Barming, C, 
‘Whittaker, esq. is provided with 100 
loaves to distribute to the resident poor 
on this day, which to my own knowledge 
is annual on his part; they likewise go 
to the other respectable inhabitants, who 
also give their alms in the way they think 
best. , 

It' may net be amiss to say, that the 
custgm here is known by the name of 
* Doleing,” and the day is called “ Dole. 
ing-day,” © 
» Ifdny oF your correspondents, or yourself, 

can throw any light on this very ancient 
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custom, I lave no doubt but it will be 
very acceptable to your readers, and to 
none more than to . 

Your obliged friend, 


. 
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Carp Prayinea, 


As on this prevalent custom of the sea~ 
son there nave been remarks, an anecdote 
from the Worcester Journal of 1760, be- 
fore servants’ vails were abolished, and 
soon after the battle of Minden, may be 
added. 

At a young lady’s rout there appeared a 
ecard hung to each of the candlesticks, 
with these words, “ No card money, but 
you may speak to the drummer.” Ina 
corner of a rogm stood the figure of a 
drummer on a box, with a hole in the top 
to receive money, and the figure held a 
paper in its hand containing a dialogue 
between John and Dick, two of the lady’s 
servants, wherein they mutually agreed, 
“Their wages being fully sufficient to 
defray all their reasonable, demands, to 
dispose of the card money as a token of 
their regard to the Minden heroes; 
and, with their good young lady’s con- 
sent, appointed the drummer to be their 
receiver ” 
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Tue Curistmas Days, 
For the Every-Day Book. 


Symptoms of the returning season of 
Christmas and its festivities are approach- 
ing; for the rustics are standing at the 
street-corners with boughs of clustering 
berry-holly with pointed leaves, glossy 
laurel, and the pink-eyed lauristina —the 
eheesemonger perks a dandy sprig of 
evergreen in the centre of his half. butter 
tub, and hangs the griskins and chines at 
his doorposts: the show of over-fed beasts 
is advertised, and graziers and come-up- 
to-tcwn farmers, loiter here to, see the 
seg ape and prizes adjudged to the 

est feeders: butchers begin to clear all 
obstructions, and whiten their shambles, 





— 
© Biiman’s Treasury, 1792. and strew sawdust on the pavement, and 
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in the avenues, to the scales and little 
countinghouse box in which sits the fe- 
male accountant? “ brisk as a bee” and 
full of the “ Ready-reckoner:”  fish- 
mongers are no less active in showing the 
large eels and dainty fish, that are “ fresh 
as a daisy” and cold as death: sprats 
arrive in abundance, and are cried up and 
down alleys and streets with wondrous 
competition : pew-openers now have leave 
of their churchwardens to buy quantum 
sufficit of yew, laurel, holly, and other 
evergreens to tie in bunches to the sconces 
and interlor parts of churches: idle shop- 
keepers cannot be persuaded yet to clear 
the filth from their doors, thinking, per- 
haps, a temporary obstruction is a perma- 


nent attraction : watchmen now veer forta 
early at noon, with Janterns at their 
breasts, though it would be difficult +o 
read the secrets deposited within: poulter- 
ers are early at market, and their shops are 
piled with poultry in a state of nudity and 
death: the undertaker is busy, like the 
tailor, with his work, and the ayers of 
Christmas give temporary bustle"to mos 
classes of tradesmen: the green-grocer is 
decorating his half-glazed windows with’ 
his best.fruits and most attractiye edibles, 
which are served as luxuries rather than 
generous enjoyments ; and his sly daugh- 
ter takes care a certain branch of the 
business shall not be forgotten—I allude 
to 


’ The Mistletoe. | 


Sweet emblem of returning peace, {! 


The heart’s full gush, and love's release ; 
Spirjts in human fondness flow 


‘ 


And greet the pearly Mistletoe |! 


| Many a maiden’s cheek is red 
1, Byilips and laughter thither led ; 
1, And flutt’ring bosoms come and go 


Under the druid Mistletoe. 
v ‘ Dear is the memory of & theft” 


When love and youth and joy are left ;-— 
The passion’s blush, the roses glow, 
Accept the Cupid Mistletoe. 


Oh! happy, tricksome time of mirth 
Giv’n to the stars of ay and earth! 
i 


May all the best of fee 


ng know, 


The custom, of the Mistletoe ? 


Spread out the laurel and the bay, 
For chimney-piece and window gay: 
Scour the brass gear—a shining row, 
And Holly place with Afistletoe. 


Married and single, proud and free, 
Yield to the season, trim with glee: 
Time will not stay,—he cheats us, so—— 
A kiss ?—'tis gone !—the Mistletoe 


Deo. 1826. 


4 


A Groomy Moryino serorne Cunistma 


It is methinks a morning full of fate! . 


at itt 


It riseth slowly, as her sullen car 
Had all the weights of sleep and death hung 


She 1s not rosy-finger’d, but swoln black ! 


.. , Her fave is like a water turn’d to blood, 
: ‘" And her sick head is bound about with clouda, 
As if she threatened night ere noon of day: 
, Tt does not look as it would have a hail 
, Or health wished In it as of other morns. 


Jonson. 
ere 


1 


815, 


Late one evening in the spring of 1817, 
the rustic inhabitants of Almondsbury, in 
Gloucestershire, were surprised by the en- 
trance of a yeung female in strange attire. 
She wote leather shoes and black worsted 
stockings, a block stuff gown with a muslin 
frill at the neck, and a red and black shawl 
round’ her shoulders, and a blacks cotton 
shawl on her head. Her height was 
about five feet two inches, and she carried 
asmal! bundlaon her arm, containing a 
few uccessaries, “Hexclothes were loosely 

a 


816 












THE WONDER OF THE WEST. 


‘¢ And where did she come from? and who can she be? 
Did she fall from the sky? did she rise from the sen?” 


and tastefully put on in an oriental fashion, 
Her eyes and hair were black, her fore- 
head was low, her nose short, her mouth 
wide, her teeth white, her lips Jarge and 
full, her under lip projected a little, her 
chin was small and round, her hands were 
clean and seemed unused to labour. She 
appeared about twenty-five years of agé, 
was fatigued, walked with difficulty, 
spoke a language no one could com- 
prehend, and signified by signs her desire 
to.sleep in the village «~The cottagers 
4 Les 
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were afraid to admit her, and sought the 
decision of Mr. Worrall, a magistrate for 
the county, at Knole, whose lady caused 
her own maid to accompany her to a 
public-house in the village, with a re. 
quest that she should have a supper, and 
a comiortable bed. 

In the moming Mrs. Worrall found 
her, with strong traces of sorrow and dis- 
tress on her countenance, and took her 
with her to Knole, but she went reluc- 
tantly. It was Good Friday, and at the 
mansion, observing a cross-bun, she cut 
off the crass, and placed it in her bosom, 

Paper and a pen were handed ro her to 
write her name; she shook her head: 
and when she appeared to compréhend 
what was meant, pointed to herself, and 
cried “Caraboo.” The next day she was 
taken to Bristol, examined before the 
mayor, at the Council-house, and com- 
mitted to St. Peter’s Ilospital as a va- 
grant, whither persons of respectability 
flocked to visit the incomprehensible in- 
mate. From that place Mrs, Worrall re- 
moved her orice more to Knole, A gentle- 
man, who had made several voyages to 
the Indies, extracted from her signs, and 
gestures, and articulation, that she was 
the daughter of a person of rank, of Chi- 
nese origin, at  Javasu,” and that whilst 
walking in her garden, attended by three 
women, she had been gagged, and bound, 
and carried off, by the people of a pirate- 
prow, and sold to the captain of a brig, 
from whence she was transferred fo an- 
other ship, which anchored at a port for 
two days, wheie four other females were 
taken in, who, after a voyage of five 
s weeks, were landed at another port: sail- 
ing for eleven more weeks, and being 
near land, she jumped overboard, in con- 
sequence of ill usage, and swimming 
ashore, found herself on this coast, and 
had wandered for six weeks, till she 
found her way to Almondsbury. She 
described herself at her father’s to have 
been carried on men’s shoulders, in 
a kind of palanquin, and to have worn 
seven peacocks’ feathers on the right side 
of her head, with open sandals on her 
feet, having wooden soles ; and she made 
herself a dress from some calico, given 
her by Mvs. Worrall, in the style of her 
own which had been embroidered. The 
late Mr. Bird, the artist, sketched her, 
according to this account, as in the en- 


graving. 
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CARABOO. ? *— 


The particulars connected with these 
reaitals, and her general conduct, were 
romantic in the extreme, At the end of 
two months she disappeared ; and, to the 
astonishment of the persons wliose s)m- 
pathies she had excited, the lady Caraboo 
a native of Javasu, in the east, was dis 
covered to have been born at Witheridge 
in Devonshire, where her father was a cob- 
bler! A very full account of her singular 
imposition 1s given in “A Narrauve,”? 
published by Mr. Gutch of Bristol, in 
1817, from whence this sketch is taken, 
After her remarkable adventures, she 
found. it convenient to Jeave thia country. 
A Bath correspondent writes as follows ~~ 


To the Editér of the Every-Day Book, 


In the year 1824, Caraboo having Te. 
turned from America, teok apariglents in 
New Bond-street, where she made a pub- 
lic exhibition of herself-admittance one 
shilling each person 5 but it does net ap. 
pe that any great number wert to see 
h Uy 


er. - hi 
817» = ed! 


e 





a GenTLe CRAFTSMEN, — 
An opportunity has not occurred, till now, to introduce the following 
e 


", " 

It was purposed to have been accom- 
panied by others : a8 it is, indulgence is 
craved for it aya specimen of the art and 
dexterity of our ancestors in shoe-making 
and wearing. It is drawn from the ori- 
(inal, purchased by Mr. J. J. A. F., with 
sther curiosities, at the sale of the Leve- 
yan Museum. 

The shoe is of white kid leather, ca- 
lashed with black velvet. There are 
marks of stitches by which ornaments had 
been affixed to it. Its clog is simply a 
straight piece of stout leather, inserted in 
the underleather at the toe, and attached 
to the heel, That such were walked in 
is certain; that the fair wearers’ could 
have run in them is impossible to ima- 
gine. They were in fashion at the Res- 
toration. : 





NATURALISTS’ GALENDAR, 


Mean Temperature oe» 88°72 
-.  Werenber 24. 
7 Rauty Toop. 


7 ” For the Every-Day Book. 

The 24th, of December, among other 
causes, is rendered remarkable from its 
naving beery the day on which the hold 
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A LADY'S OLD SHOE, AND CLOG. 


Robin Hood breathed his last, in the 
year 1247. * 

The accounts of the life of this extra- 
ordinary outlaw ave so various, and so 
much mixed up with fable, that to render 
a true history of him would be almost 
impossible. ~ * 

His real name was Titz-Ooth, his 
grandfather, Ralph Fitz-Ooth Earl of 
he whose name appears in the Roll 
of Battle Abbey, came over to England 
with William Rufus, and was married to 
a daughter of Gilbert de Gient earl of 
Lincoin,* 

His father, William Fitz-Ooth, in the 
times of feudal dependancy, was a ward 
of Robert earl of Oxford, who, by the 
King’s order, gave him his niece in mar- 
riage, the third daughter of lady Roisia de 
Vere, countess of Essex. 

Having dissipated his fortune, Robin 
Ooth, or Llood, as he was named, joined 
a band of depredators, and, as_ their 
chief, laid heavy contributions, for his 
support, on all sich as he deemed rich 
enough to bear the loss. 

He was famed for his courage, skill in 
archery, and kindness to the poor, who 
often shared with him in the plunder he 


a prima 
*Stukeley’s Palwographia Britannica, No. 11,1745 
# Ibid. 1 
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had taken, The principal scene of his 
exploits is said ,p have been in Sher- 
wood Forest, and the ;xriod, that of the 
reign of Richard 1., thus described by 
Stowe :— 

“Tp this time (1190) were many rob- 


Ders and outlaws; among the which Ro- 
bin Hood and Little John, renowned 
thieves, continued in woods, dispoyling 
and plundering the goods of the rich ; 
they killed none but such as would invade 
them, or by resistance for their own de- 
fence. 

“ The said Robert entertained an hun- 
dred tall men and good archers with such 
spoiles and thefts as he got, upon whom 
four hundred (were they ever so strong) 
durst ‘not give the onset. He suffered no 
woman to be oppressed, violated, or 
otherwise molested ; poor men’s goods he 
spared, abundantly relieving them with 
that which by theft he got from abbeys, 
and the houses of rich earles: whém 
Major (the historian) blameth for his ra- 
pine and theft, but of all thieves he 
affirmeth him to be the prince, and the 
most gentle theefe.” * 

“Tt is said,” writes Baker, “that he 
was of noble blood, at least made noble, 
no less than an earl, for deserving ser- 
vices, but having wasted his estate in 
riotous courses, very penury forced him 
to this course.” 

Robin Hood was the hero of many po- 
ular songs, several of which are to be 
ound in “Evans's Collection of Old 
Ballads," as early as the reiza of Jid- 
ward III, R, Langlande, a priest, in his 
“ Pierce Plowman's Visjons,” notices! 
him :— ‘ 

“T cannot perfitly my Paternoster, as the 
riest it singeth, 

I can’ rimes of Robénhod and Randal of 

Chester, 

But of our Lorde or‘our Lady I learne no- 

thyng at all,” . 

He is reported to have lived till the 
year 1247; but Baker, in his “ Chrono- 
ogy,” makes his death, which is said to 
have been caused by treachery, to haye 
taken place in the reign of Richard L. 
“The King set forth a Proclamation to 
have him apprehended; it- happened he 
fell sick, at a certain nunnery in York- 
shire, called Berckleys, ‘and destring to be 
-et blood, was betrayed, and made to 
bleed to death.” } | ao 


* 


ee ee 





*Stowe’s Annals, 159, 
+ Baker's Chronicles, 94. 
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The manner of his death i@also re- 
corded in an old ballad, entitled “ Robin 
Hood and the valiant Knight, together 
with an Account of his Death and Bu- 
rial.” 

* * FF RR 
And Robin Hood he to the greon wood, 
And there he was taken ill, 
And he sent for a monk, to let him blood 
Who took his life away ; 
Now this being done, his archers did ran, 
It was not time to stay.” 


- 

At Kirklees, in Yorkshire, formerly a 
Benedictine nunnery, is -a gravestone, 
near the park, under which it is seid 
Robin Hood lies buried. There is the re- 
mains of an inscription on it, but it is 
quite illegible. Mr, Ralph Thoresby, in 
his “Dueatus Leodiensis,’” gives the fol- 
lowing as the epitaph :-— 

Hear undeinead dis laith stean 
Laiz Robert Earl of [untington, 
Nea arcir ver az hie sa geude: 
An piple kaud im Robin Heud, 
Sic utlawz as hi, an iz men, 
Wil England never sigh agen. 
Obijt 24 kal, Dekembris, 1247."" 

Some gf his biographers have noticed 
him as earl of Huntingdon, but they are 
not borne out in this by any of the old 
ballads, this epitaph alone calling him 
by that title, All the learned antiqua. 
rians agree in giving no credendé to the 


genuineness of the above compaésition, al- - 


leging, among other causes, the quaintness 
of the spelling, and the pace of the metre 
as affording them strong grounds for 
suspicion. 

However strongly the name and 6x; 
ploits of Robin Tood may have been*im. 
pressed on our memories from the “ oft 
told” nursery tales, yet we have lately 
had it in our power to become more inti- 
mately, and, as it were, personally ac« 
quainted with this great chieftain of aut~ 
laws, through the medium of the author 
of Waverley,’ who has introduced 
‘* friend Locksley ” to the readers of his 
“ Tyanhoe,” in such natural and glowing 
colours,.as to render the forgetting him 
utterly impossible. 

Teyry Brannon 


Christmas-rhe.. , 
Beuiman’s Verses 
* Unon Christmas-dve, 


This night (you may my Almagack he 
Ig the return of famous ‘Civistl vet 


Leadenhadi-street, 


5 
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Ye virgin’: then your claanly rooms prepare, 
And let the windows bays and laurel wear ; 

Your Rosemary preserve to dress your Begs, 
Nor forget me, which I advise in chief. 


Another on the same. 

Now, Mrs, Betty, pray get up and rise, 
If you jptend to make your Christmas Ris: 
Scow'ring the pewter falls to Cisley's share , 
And Margery must to clean the house take 

care! 
And let Doll’s ingenuity be seen, 
{n deckiffy all the windows up with green.* 


It is scarcely necessary (o remmd the 
reader, that several notices of this day 
have been already presented; yet, many 
as they are, there are others from whence 
a few may be gleaned, with the proba- 
bility of their still being acceptable. 

With Mr. Leigh Hunt, who is fore- 
most among modern admirers of the old 
festivals of the season, Christmas ig, as 
it ought to be, the chief, His papers, in 
1817, which occasioned the following 
letter, are not at hand to cite; and, per- 
haps if they were, the excellent feelings 
of his “ fair correspondent” might be 
preferred to some of even Ait descrip- 
tions, 

To the Editar of the Examiner. 

Sir,—I am of the number of your read 
ers who recqlect, with pleasure and grati- 
tude, your papers last year on keeping 
Christmas, and I looked forward with a 
hope, which has not been disappointed, 
that you wonld take some notice again of 
its return. I feel unwilling to intrude on 
your valuable time, yet I cannot refrain 
from thanking you for your cheering at- 
tempts to enforce a due observance of 
this delightful season. I thank you in 
my own name, and I thank you in the 
name of those to whom the spring of life 
is opening in all its natural and heartfelt 
enjoyments. I thank you in the name of 
the more juvenile part of the holyday 
circle, who, released.from the thraldom of 
school discipline, are come home, (that 
expressive word,) to bask awhile in the 
, eyes and the smiles of their fond parents ; 

and, lastly,@ thank you on behalf of those 
who.have none to plead’ for them, and to 
whom pleasure is but a name——the sick at 
heart and sick in body, the friendless 
and* the fatherless, the naked and the 
hungry. To all of these I hope to ex- 
send a portion of happiness and of help, 


— 








© Beliman’s Treasury, 1707. 


with a heart full of gratitude to Him who 
has “cast my lot in a goodly heritage.” 
I have, under this feeling, been for some 
days past busily employed in preparing 
for passing Christmas worthily. My beef 
and mince-meat are ready, (of which, with 
some warm garments, my poor neigh- 
bours will partake,) and my holly and 
mistletoe gathered ; for I heartily approve 
of your article, and am of opinion that to 
the false refinement of modern times may 
be traced the loss of that primitive and 
pure simplicity which characterised “ other 
times.” To your list of “ authorities” I 
beg leave to add that learned and truly 
Christian prelate, Bishop Hall, who, in 
his “Contemplation on the Marriage of 
Cana,” so strongly enforces the doctrine, 
that the Creator is best honoured in a 
wise and rational enjoyment of the crea- 
ture. 

Cordially wishing you the chief of sub- 
lunary blessings, 7. e. health of body and 
health of mind, I remain, Sir, your 
obliged and constant reader, 

A Wire, a Motier, ayp 
An Enoursiwoman- 
South Lambeth, Dec. 21, 1818. 





In Mr, Nichols’s Collection of Poems 
there are some pleasant yerses, which 
seem to have proceeded from his own 
peni— 

To H——y M—-——-n, Esa. 
On his refusing a Cunrstmas Diywer 
witha Friend, on pretence of gallanting 
come Ladies to Leicester. 


When you talk about Leicester 
I hope your're a jester. 

Why desert an old friend, 

For no purpose or end ? 

But to play the gallant, 

With belles who will flaunt, 
And who, cruel as vain, 

Will rejoice in your pain! 
No—Come to our pudding 
We'll put all things good in 
Give you beef, the sirloin, 

Tf with us you will dine; 
Perhaps too a capon, 

With greens and with bacon: 
Give you port and good sherry, 
To make your heart merry, 
Then sit down to a pool, 
*Stead of playing the fool ; 

Or a rubber at whist, 
’ But for this as you list, 

Next, give muffins and tea, 

As you sometimes give me, 

As for supper, you know, A 


A votato, or so ; ‘i 
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Or a bit of cold ham, 

As at night wp ne’er exam 5 

Or « tart, if you please, 

With a slice of mild cheese. 

Then we'll sing——sing, did I say ? 

Yes; The Vicar of Bray ;"* 

And, what I know you don’t hate 

“ My fond shepherds of late 2’ 

Nor think me a joker, 

If I add ¢* Ally Croaker.” } 

In fing, we'll sing and delight ye, 

Till you say, “ Friends, good night t’ ye, 
1780, Nd. 


Whether thése verses were written by Mr, Nichols 
or not, the mention of lils name oceasions It to be 
observed, that abnut a week before the present date 
he died, at the age of eighty-five. 

The editor of this humble work, who has derived 
finuch assistance in its progress from the * Gentle. 
vars Magazine,” which Mr. Nichols edited tar 
néarly half'a century, would omit to do rightly if he 
were nat thus to ac! nowled ge the obligation, Nor 
can he recollect without feelings of respectful grati- 
tude, that his name appeared a few years ago in the 
“ Domestic Occurrences” of the Gentleman’s Ma- 
gazine” with fidelity to its readers, unaccompanied hy 
remarks which some of its admirers might, perhaps, 
at that time have admired. Its critical pages 
subeen iently distinguished the yolume on * Ancient 
Myaterles by approval; and since then thcy have 
been pleased to favour, and even praise, the publica. 
tion of which this is the last eheet. There was no 
personal intimacy to incline such good-will, and 
therefore it may be fairly inferred to have resulted 
from pure feelings and principles of equity. Mr. 
Nichols’s rank as a literary antiquary is inanifested 
hy many able and elaborate works, “As he declined 
in life, his active duties gradually and naturally 
devolved on his successor; may that gentleman 
tive as long in health and wealth, and be remem- 
bered with as high honour, as hia revered father, 


Dev, 23; 1826, 


Grasronnuny Torn. 


On Christmas-eve, (new style,) 1753, a 
vast concourse of people attended the 
noted thorn, but to their great disap~ 
Poaimien there was no appearance of its 

lowing, which made them watch it nar- 
Yowly the Sth of January, the Christmas- 
day, (old style,) when it hlowed as usual. 
-—London Evening Post. 

On the same evening, at Quainton, if 
Buckinghamshire, above two thousand 
people went, with lanterns and candles, 
to view a blackthorn in that neighbour- 
hood, and which was remembered to bea 
slip from the famous Glastonbury thorn, 


* “In good king Charles's galden days.” 
This is said to have been written by an officer in 
colone, Fuller's regiment, in the reign of kin 
George I, [t is founded on an historfeal fact, and, 
though it reflects no great honour on the hero 
of the poem, is humorously expressive of the coms 
plexion of the times in the successive reigns from 
Charles I]. to George I. 

+ “ My fond shepherds of fate were so blest 
A favourite air in Dy, Arne’s ' Eliza,” 

+ “There lived a youth in Ballan o Crazy.” 
Thts song is ascribed ton lady of great quality: it 
does not, however, abound “with the wit’ which 
usually flows from female pens; but it admits of 
being sung with gpeat humour, 


and that it always budded on th@ 24th, was 
full blown the next day, and want all off 
at night. The people finding uo ee 
ance of a bud, it was agreed by all, that 
December. 25 (ney style) could not be 
the right Christmas-day, and accordingly 
refused going to church, and treating their 
friends on that day as usual: a@ length 
the affair became so serious, that the mi- ¢ 
nisters of the neighbouring villages, in 
order to appease them, thought it prudent 
to give notice, that the Old Chrismas-day 
should be kept holy as before.” 


“This famous hawthorn, which grew “on 
a hill in the church-yard of Glastonbury- 
abbey, it has been said, sprung from the 
staff of St. Joseph of+ Arimathea, who 
having fixed it in the ground with his own 
hand on Christmas-day, the staff took 
root immediately, put forth leaves, and 
the newt day was covered with milk-white 
blossoms. ‘It has been added, that this 
thorn continued to blow every Christmas- 
day during a long series of years, and 
that slips from the original plant are still 
preserved, and continue to blow every 
Christmas-day to the present time. 

There certainly was in the abbey church~ 
yard a hawthorn-tree, which blossomed in 
winter, and was cut down in the time of 
the civil wars: but that it always blossom- 
ed on Christmas-day was og mere tale of 
the monks, caloulated to inspire the yulgar 
with notions of the sanctity of the place, 
There are several of this species of thorn 
in England, raised from haws sent from 
the east, where it is common. One of 
our countrymen, the ingenious Mr, Mjlay, 
raised many plants from haws brought 
from Aleppo, and all proved to be what 
are called Glastonbury thorns, This exotic, 
or eastern thorn, differs from our common 
hawthorn in putting out its leaves very 
early im spring, and flowering twice a 

ear; for in mild seasons it often flowers 
in November or December, and again al 
the usual time of the common sort; but 
the stories that are told of its budding, 
blossoming, and fading on Christmas-day 
are ridiculous, and only monkish legends.+ 

a 


Hovenine ? ry Kenv., 


At Ramsgate, in Ként, they Wwegip the 
festivities of Christmas by a curious mu- 
reer ne etter ltt 
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sical proéession. A party of young people 

rocure the head of a dead horse, which 
is affixed to a pole about four feet in 
length, a string is tied to the lower jaw, a 
horse cloth is then attached to the whole, 
under which one of the party gets, and 
by frequently pulling the string keeps up 
aloud Mapping noise, and is accompanied 
by the rest of the party grotesquely ha- 
bite] and ringing hand-bells. They thus 
proceed from house to house, sounding 
their befs and singing carols and songs, 
They are commdnly gratified with beer 
and cake, or perhaps with money. This 
is™provineially called a hodening ; and 
the figure above described a “ hoden,” or 
wooden horse, 

This curious ceremony is also observed 
in the Isle of Thanet on Christmas-eve, 
and is supposed to be an ancient relic ot 
a festival ordained to commemorate our 
Saxon ancestors’ landing in that island.* 





_ 


Canrisrmas Potract. 


Amongst the ctistoms observed on 
Christmas-eve, the Venetians eat a kind 
of pottage, which they call toxfa de lu- 
sagne, composed of oil, onions, paste, 
parsley, pine nuts, raisins, currants, and 
candied orange peel, 





Mafsritves’ Festiva. 


Many festivals, abrogated in France 
by the revolution, were revived under 
Buonapaite. Accordingly, at Marseilles 
on Christmas-eve all the members of any 
family resident in the same town were 
invited to supper at the house of the 
senior of the family, the supper being 
entirely au maigre, that is, without meat, 
~after which they all went together to a 
solemn mass, which was performed in all 


* the churches at midnight: this ceremony 


was called in Provence faire caléne, 
After mass the party dispersed and retired 
to their respective houses; and the next 
day, after attending high mass in the 
morning, they assembled at dinner at the 
same house where they had supped the 
night before a turkey being, as in Eng- 
land, an established part of the dinner. 
The evening was concluded with cards, 
dancing, or any ather amusement usual 
on Iflyaays. Formerly there had been 
the midnight mass, which was often irre- 








5 * 
‘ * Busby’s Concert Room and Orchestra Anecdotes, 
ee 





gularly conducted, and therefore on the 
revival of the old custom it was omitted.* 





CHRISTMAS. 
With footstep slow, in furry pall yclad, 
His brows enwreathed with holly never sere 
Old Christmas comes, to close the wained 


year; 

And aye the shephera’s heart to make sight 
ad; 

Who, when his teeming flocks are homeward 
’ 

Tc blazing hearth repairs, and nutbrown 


beer, 
And Views well please the ruddy prattlers 
dear 
Tug the grey mungicl; meanwhile maid 
and lad 
Squabble or roasted crubs, Thee, Sire, we 
ail, 
Whether thine aged Limbs thou dost en« 
shroud 
In vest of snowy white and hoary veil, 
Or wrap’st thy visage in a sable clond ; 
Thee we prolate with mirth and cheer, nor 
fai 
To gieet thee well with many a carol loud. 
Bamfylde, 





Cano.s. 


The practice of singing canticles on 
carols in the vulgar tongue on Christmas. 
eve, and thence called noes in the coun- 
try churches of France, had its origin 
about the time that the common people 
ceased to understand Latin. The word 
noel is derived from natalis, and signified 
originally a ery of joy at Christmas. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 37 + 87, 


, Becember 25, 
CIIRISTMAS-DAY, 
Betiman’s Vrasrs, 1707, 


Upon Christmas Day. 
To the Srepherds. 


Go, happy shepherds, leave your flocks and hie 

To Bethlem, where your infant Lord doth lie: 

And ei bie view'd his Sacred Person 
wel 

Spare not aloud what you have seen to tel. 

Write volumes of these things, and let them 


bear 
The title of the Shepherd's Calendar: 
This I assure yon never shepherds knew 
With all their studies half sé much as you t 





* Mias Plumptre. 
+ Burney'’s History °° Music, a 
Helliman’s Treasury 
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Wuriresaven Customs, 
To the Editor ofethe Every-Day Book. 


Whitehaven, 4th Sept. 1826, 

Sir,—You furnished your readers last 
Christmas with a dish, greatly up-heaped, 
of information regarding the manner in 
which it was kept in various parts of the 
kingdom. I enclose harein a printed 
copy of the play, which is said, or rather 
sung, at and about that time, by numbers 
of boys in this town, The comedians, of 
which there are many companies, parade 
the streets, and ask at almost every door 
if the mummers are wanted. They are 
dressed in the most grotesque fashion ; 
their heads adorned with high paper caps, 
gilt and spangled, and their bodies with 
ribbons of various colours, while St, 
George and the prince are armed with ten 
swords, The “ mysterie? (query 2) ends 
with a song, and afterwards a collection is 
made. This is the only relic of ancient 
times which exists in this town, except+ 
ing, indeed, it be the Waites—a few per- 
sons who parade the streets for a fortnight 
or'threé weeks before Christmas, and play 
upon violins one or two lively jig tunes, 
and afterwards call upon the inhabitants 
for a few pence each. The same persons, 
when they hear of a marriage, or of the 
arrival from abroad of a sea-faring man, 
regularly attend and fiddle away till they 
raise the person or persons; and for this 
they expect a trifling remuneration. 

Lath satished you will join me, in sur- 
prise, that for so great a number of years, 
Such a mass of indecent vulgarity as 
“ Alexanderand the king of Egypt,” should 
been used without alteration, 

Upon the death of any individual, poor 
or rich, in this town; and the day before 
the funeral, the parish clerk, or the clerk 
of the church in whose church-yard the 
corpse is to be interred, goes round the 
town, with or without mourning as the 
case may be, and rings a bell, like a bell. 
man, and thus announces his purpose: 
“ All friends and neighbours are desired 
to attend the corpse of A. B, from Queen- 
street to St. James’s church to-morrow 
afternoon at four o’clack.” 

Some of these hints may be of use to 
you-—if so I shall rejoice; for a kinder- 
hearted publication than yours I never 
perused, 

For the present I am, Mr. Ifone, 
Yours, most respectfully, 
ANADMIRER or your Every-Day Bork. 


¢ @ 


The tract accompanying the preceding 
communication is entitled ‘ Alexander 
and the King of Egypt; a mock Play, ag 
itis acted by the Mummers every Christ- 
mas. Whitehaven. Printed by T. Wilson, 
King-street.” Eight pages, 8vo. An 
opportunity 1s thus obligingly afforded of 
making the followimg extracts a 


Act I. Scene lL. 


Enter Alexander ° 


P Alexander speaks 
Silence, brave gentlemen, if you will give an 
eye, 

Alexander is my name, I'll sing a tragedy ; 

A ramble here I took the country for to see, 

Three actors I have brought, so far from Italy , 

The first I do present, he is a noble king, 

He'st just come from the wars, good tidings he 
doth bring ; 

The next that doth come in he is adoctor good, 

Had it not been for him I’d surely lost my 
blood. 

Old Dives is the next, a miser you may ses, 

Who, by lending of his gold, is come to po- 
verty ; 

So, gentlemen, you see, our actors will go 
1offnd, 

Stand off a little while move pastime will be 
found. 


x 


Act I, 


a 
Enter Aotors 


Scene II 


Room, room, brave gallants, give us room to 
sport, 

For in this room we wish for to resort, 

Resort and to repeat to you our merry rhyme, 


For :ementber, good sits, this is Chrigmoe 
+ time 

The time to cut up goose-pies now doth ap- 
pear, t 


Sowe aie come to act our merry Christmas 


here, 
At the sound of the trumpet and beat of the 


drum 

Make room, brave gentlemen, and let our ac- 
tors come, 

We are the merry actors that traverse the 
street ; 

We are the merry actors that fight for our 

7 meat ; 

‘We are the merry actors that ¢how ploosant 


«+ Bays A 7 
Step in thou King of Egypt and clear the way, 
K, of Egypt. 1 am the King of “Egypt as 
plainly doth appear, La 
And Prince George hie is my only son and heir, 
Step in therefore, my son, and act thy part 
*with me, ; 
And show forth thy fame hef@e the vompanys 

® 


I 
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ter 


P. Gerge, Lam Prince George, a champion 
brave and bold, 
or with my spear I’ve won thee crowns of 


gold, 
‘Twas I that brought the dragon to the slaugh- 


ter, 
And I that gain'd the Egyptian monarch’s 
daughter. 
In Egrpt's fields I prisoner long was kept, 
But by my valour I from them escap'd ; 
T sounded loud at the gate of a divine, 
And out came a giant of no good design, 
He gavgme a blow which almost struck me 
dead, 
But I up with my sword and cut off his head. 
Alem, Hold, Slacker, bold, pray do not be 
@ —— g0 hot, . 
For in this spot thou know’st not who thou’st 


0 
'Tis I that’ to hash thee and smash thee as 
small as flies, 
And send thee to Satan (0 make mince pies. 
Mince pies hot, mince pies cold, 
I send thee to Satan ’ere thou’rt three days 


old, 
But hold, Prince George, before ycu go away, 
Hither you or 1 must die this bloody day, 
Some mortal wousds thou shalt recejye by me, 
So let us fight it out most manfully, 


Act II. 


Alexander and Prince George fight, the latter 
is wounded and falls, 


¥ 
Scenel 


King of Egypt speaks, 


Curs’d Christfin, what is this thou hast done ? 
Thou hast ruin’d me by killing my best son. 
Alex, He gave me a challenge, why should 
I him deny ? 
How high he was, but see, how low he lies. 
K, of Egypt. O Sambo, Sambo, help me 
e , now, 
For f was never more in need, 
For thee to stand with sword in hand, 
And ta fight at my command, 
Doctor, Yes, my liege, 1 will thee obey, 
And by my sword I hope to win the day; 
Yonder stands he who has kill’d my master’s 


son, 
And hae his ruin thoughtlessly begun, 
Vil try if he be sprung from royal blood, 
And tntough his body make an ocean flood, 
Genitle.ren, you see my sword’s point is broke, 
Or else ['d run it through that villain’s throat 
K, of Zyypt, Is thero never a doctor to be 
founds 
That.can cure my son of his deadly wound ? 
ctor, es there is a doctor to be found, 
‘Yhat car cure your gon of his deadly wound 
Keof'Xgypt. What discases can he cure? 


[The doctor relates 1m ribald lines his va« 
+ rious remedies, and the scene ends, 
“ 
coe 


i THE EVERY-DAY BOOK,—DECEMBER 25 


Act II. Scene IL. 
Pince George arises 
Prince Gearge speaks, 
O horrible! terrible! the like was never acen, 
A man drove out of seven senses into fifteen, 
And out of fifteen into four score, 
Ohoriible! terrible | the like was ne’er before. 
lex, Thou silly ass, that liv’et on graas, 
dost thou abuse a stranger? 
I live in hopes to buy new ropes, and tle thy 
nose to a manger. 
P. George Sir, unto you I bend. 
Alex, Stand off thou slave, I think thee not 
my friend ; 
P, George. A slave! Sir, that's for me by 
far too base a name, 
That word deserves to stab thine honour’s 


fame } 

Alex, To be stabb'd, sir, is least of all my 
care, 

Appoint your time and place, I'll meet you 
there 

P, George. T’ll cross the water at the hour 


of five. 
Alex, Vl meet you there, sir, if I be alive, 
P. George. But stop, sir, ll wish you a 
wife both lusty and young, 
Can talk Dutch, French, and the Italian tongue 
Alex, I'll have none such. 
P. George. Why don’t you love your learn- 
ing ? 
ae am I love my learning as I love my 
fe 
Tove a learned scholar, but not a learned 
wife; 
Stand off, &c. 
K. of Egypt. Sir, to expreas thy beauty I’m 
not able 
For tny face shines like the very kitchen table, 
Thy teeth are no whiter than the charcoal, &e. 
Alem, Stand off thou dirty dog, or by my 
sword thou'lt die, 
I'll make thy body full of holes, and cause thy 
buttons to fly. 
Act II, Scene Ill 
King of Egypt fights, and is killed. 
Enter Prince George. 
Oh! what is here? oh! what is to be done? 
Our king is slain, the crown is likewise gone ; 
Take up his body, bear it hence away, 
For in this place no longer shall it stay. 
The Conclusion, 
Bouncer Buckler, velvet's dear, 
And Christmas comes but once a year, 
Though when it comes it brings good cheer 
But farewell Christmas once a year, 
Farewell, farewell, adieu ! friendship and unity 
I hope we have made sport, and pleas'd the 
company ; 
But, gentlemen, you see we're but actors four, 
We've done our best, sand the best can do no 
more, 
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Horncuurcn. 
For the Ebery-Day Book. 


On Christmas-day, the following custom 
has been observed at Hornchurch, in 
Essex, from time immemorial. The lessee 
of the tithes, which belong to New Col. 
lege, Oxford, supplies a boar’s head 
dressed, and garnished with bay-leaves, 
&c, In the afternoon, it is carried in 
procession into the Mill Field, adjoining 
the church-yard, where it is wrestled for ; 
and it is afterwards feasted upon, at one 
of the public-houses, by the rustic con- 
queror and his friends, with all the merri- 
ment peculiar to the season. And here 
it may be observed, that there is another 
custom, at this place, of having a model 
of an ox’s head, with horns, affixed on 
the te» of the eastern end of the chancel 


0 


bs) 


of the church. A few yenrs agp it had 
been suffered to fall into decay; but in 
the yenr 1824 it was renewed by the pra 
sent vicar. This church formerly be- 
longed to the convent on Mount St 
Bernard in Savoy; and it has been sug- 
gested, that the ox's head, with the horns, 
may perhaps be the arms or crest of the 
convent, and that the custom, ag well as 
the name of the place, originated from 
that circumstance. I shall be happy to 
be informed whether this suggestion be 
founded on matter of fact; ond if not, to 
what other cause the custom can be as- 


signed. az 
Isevorus. 





Of the ancient doings of Christmas, 
there 7 2 bountiful imagining, by a mo« 
dern writer, in the subjoined verses :~ 


SunTerraNneEAN Curistsas Beis, 
To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 


_ Dear Sir,—Near Raleigh, in Notting- 

hamshire, there is a valley, said to have 

beef caused by an earthquake several 
: : 


HN serene 


The great King Arthur made a sumptuous feast, 
And held his Royal Christmas at Carlisle, 

And thither came the vassals, most and least, 
From every corner of this British Isle ; 

And all were entertained, both man and beast, 
According to their rank, in proper style; 

The steeds were fed und littered in the stable 

‘The ladies and the knights sat down tatabte, 


The bill of fare (as you may well suppose) 

Was suited to those plentiful old times, 
Before our modern luxuries arose, 

With truffles and ragonts, and various crimes, 
And therefore, from the original in prose 

1 shall arrange the catalogue in rhymes: 
They served up salmon, venison, and wild boars 
By hundreds, and by dozens, and by scores, 


Hogsheads of honey, kilderkins of mustard, 
Muttons, and fatted beeves, and bacon swine , 
Herons and bitterns, pencncks, swan, and buatard,” 
Teal, mallard, pigeons, widgeons, and in fine 
Plum-puddings, pancakes, apple-pies, and custard 
And therewithal they drank good Gascon wine, 

With mead, and ale, and cider of our own; 
For porter, punch, and negus, were not known. 


ts of pap there were seen together, 
All sorts of characters, all sorts of dresses ; 
The fool with fox’s tail and peacock’s feather, 
Pilgrims, and penitents, and grave burgesses; 
The country people with their coats of leather, 
Vintners and victuallers with cans and messes , 
Grooms, archers, varlets, falconers, and yeomen, 


Damsels and waiting~maids, and waiting-women, Wuisrizcuarr. 


% 
hundred years ago, which swhllowed wu 


° 





of 
a whole village, together with th, ohurdh. 
Formerly, it was a custom fod ptople 
to assemble in this valley, on Christmas. 
day mprning, to listen to the ringthy o 
the bells af the church bpneuth them { 
2 » 
8 
harsh NRL ab ASRITNRTNNRRieR-ReREmnit 
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This st as positively asserted might be 
heard by putting the ear to the ground, 
end harkening attentively. Even now, it 
is usual on Christmas moining for old 
men and women to tell their children and 
young frends to go to the valley, stoop 
down, and hear the bells ring merrily. 

t Iam, &e. C. T. 


Cunristmas At Cunist’s Hosprrat. 


In an Essay on Christ's [Tospital, 
Let me have leave to remember,” says 
Mr. Lamb, “ the festivities at Christinas, 
when the iichest of us would club our 
stock to have a gaudy day, sitting round 
the fire, replenished to the haght with 
logs; and the pennyless, and he that 
could contribute nothing, partook in all 
the mirth, and in some of the substan- 
tialities of the feasting; the carol sung by 
night at that time of the year, which, 
when a young boy, I have so often laid 
awake from seven (the hour of going to 
bed) till ten, when it was sung by the 
alder boys and monitors, and have listened 
toit in their rude chanting, till 1 have bean 
nda abe to the fields of Bethlehem, 
and the song which was sung af that s@a- 
son by the Angels’ voices to the slfep- 
herds.” 


NATERALISTS’ CALENDAR. + 
Mean Temperature......37 7 57. 
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December 26. 


Sr. Strpnen. 


for some remarkable obseryances on 
this festival, see vil, i, 1643, 


n 


— eet oy 
Gronoce Barnwe.r, 


The representation of this tragedy was 
omitted in the Christmas holidays of 
1819, at both the Theatres, for the first 
time. 


When Mr. Ross performed the charac- 
ter of George Barnwell, in 1752, the son 
of an eminent merchant was so struck 
witlt certai/: resetnblances to his own pe- 
rilous sttuation, (arising from the arts of a 
real (Vilwood,) that his agitation brought 
on a dangerous illness, in the course of 
which he confessed his error, was for- 
given, by his father, and was futnished 
with the meaf’s of repairing the pecuniary - 

ry oe 


aoa, 
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wrongs he had privately done his em- 
ployer. Mr. Ross says “ Though I never 
kuew his name, or saw him to my know- 
ledge, I had for nine or ten years, at my 
benefit, a note sealed up with ten guineas, 
and these words—‘* A tribute of gratitude 
from one who was Inghly obliged, and 
saved from ruin, hy witnessing Mr, Ross's 
performance of George Barnwell.” 


This year, 1742, celebrated in diamatic 
annals as the year wherein Mr. Garrick 
first appeared on the stage, the theatrical 
season at Goodman's-fields was 169 
nights; Garrick played 159 nights ; and, 
it is remarkable that the theatre was open 
on Christmas-day. The play was the 
“ Fop’s Fortune,” and Garrick performed 
Clodio. 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature .. . 


« 38° 40, 


Werentber 27. 


Sr. Joun, 


For wine manchets on this festival to 
preserve'the eaters from poison annually, 
see vol. i, 1647. 


. Tue Charen Cur. 
To the Editor of the Hvery-Day Book. 


" January 12, 1825, 

Sir,—In your acevunt of the ceremo- 
nies now practised in Devon at Christmas, 
regaiding the apple-trves,* you are wrong 
in calling ita “ clayen cup,” it should be 
a clome or elomen cup: thus all earthen- 
ware shops and china shops are called by 
the middling class and peasantry clome 
or clomen shops, and the same in markets 
where earthenware is displayed in Devon, 
are called clome-standings I feel as» 
sured you will place this note to the right 
account, a desire that so useful and in- 
teresting a work should be as perfect as 
possible. 

Perhaps the spirit of Christmas is kept 
up more in Devon, even now, than in any 
other part of England, 

I am, &e. 
An Exonran, 
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Werember 28. 


Inwocen's. 
How childien were annually whipped 
on this festival, and of its reputed luck 
as a day, see vol. i. 1648, 
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Mereihber 29. 


“ Curisimas GAMnots.” 


A play, with this title, appears to have 
once existed in MS. It is noticed in an 
early quarto auction catalogue, printed 
before 1700, though unfortunately with- 
out a title, penes me; the catalogue con- 
tains a rich sprinkling of English poetry, 
and this play, with others, occurs in Lot 
40, amid a rare, though not very copious 
collection of old plays and miscellaneous 


tracts. 
J. A. B. 
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December 30. 


The following communication, though 
relating to an earlier period of the year, 








its subject requires, in the present work, 





Avincnam Farr anv Sports. 
Lo the Editor of the Every-Day Book, 


Sir, — As I have frequently derived 
much pleasure from the amusing descrip- 
tions of local customs in your Evary-Day 
Book, 1 take the hbetty of forwarding 
some reminiscences of customs which 
existed when I first drew halfpence from 
my breeches pockets, and which sfill re~ 
main in the north of Englands I allude 
to a fair held at Avingham, a small hamlet 
situated on the banks of the Tyne, about 
twelve miles west of Newcastle. 

Avingham fair is on the 26th of April 
and 26th of October. Formerly, an agri- 
cultural society awarded prizes te the 
successful candidates for the breed of 



















is now inseited, in order to include it, as, 


hors@s, cows, sheep, &c. The Apri? cattle 
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show was entirely of the male ond, and 
in every respect calculated to afford plea. 
sure and instruction to the natmalist 
being replete with variety, form, colour 
and as much beauty as could be found in 
that part‘of the animal creation ; so much 
so, ihat in turning from the scene with 
reluctance, you might exclaim, “ /ccuse 
not nature; she hath done Aer part; man, 
do thou but thine’? Morland, Potter, 
Cooper, and Bewick * might ail have 
found variety for the exercise Of their 
several powers; and, indeed, the latter has 
given portraits of many of the specimens 
there exnbited, in his “ IListory of Quat- 
rupeds.” The October show was of the 
female kind, and inferior to the former. 
At this meejing, two additional prizes 
were given; one to the grower of the 
finest crop of turnips, which was decided 
by taking so many rows of a given num- 
ber of yards in length, and weighing 
them ; the other was the sum of ten 
pounds, to the person who could prove 
that he had reared the largest family with- 
out assistance fiom the parish. The pri- 
vilege of contest was confined to hinds 
(husbandgien.) 

The fair is principally for the sale or 
cattle, and the show is not greater than 
that of Smithfield on market-day, excapt- 
ing pigs, which heré afd at Stainshaw 
(Stagshaw) bank fairs supply ghe principal 
stock to the Cumberland an estmore- 
land pig feeders. In the morning a pro- 
cegsion moves from the principal alehouse 
for the purpose of riding the fuir, ag they 
call it, headed by the two Northumber- 
land pipers, called the duke of Northumy 
berlana's pipers, in a light blac dre&s, a 
large cloak of the game colour with white 
cape, a silver half-moon on one arni asa 
cognizance, and white band and binding 
to‘the haf. Each ig mounted on a rosi- 
nante, borrowed, without consent, by the 
busy hostler from some whiskey smuggler 
or cadger, reconciled to the liberty by 
long custom. Those who have noticed 
thé miller and his horse in Stothard’s 

icture of the “ Pilgrimage to Canter- 
jury,” may form a tolerable notion of the 
manner in which this “ Jequmy Allen” 
and son are mounted; the acgompanying 
sketch, from recollection, may*more ton- 
veniently illustrate my «description : 
® 





sense ee 


* The small cottnge wherein Bewick wae barn, 
stands ata shoit distance from this village (Avingy 
ham r) 





hoewer i 


Wy 





The pipers, followed by the duke’s 
agent, bailiff, constable, and a numerous 
body of farmers, principally the duke’s 
tenantry, proceed first through the fair, 
where the proclamation is read, that the 
fair shall last nine days, &c.;* and then, 
the duke being lord of the manor, they 
walk the boundary of all that is or has 
beeh common or waste land. That task 
completed, they return to the alehouse 
with the pipers playing before them, 
where they partake freely of store of 
punch at the duke’s expense. The far- 
mers are so proud of being able to ex- 
press their attachment to his grace “in 
public,” as they term it, that they mount 
their sons on cuddies, (asses,) rather than 
they shgyld not join the procession, to 
drink with them “ the health o’ his grace, 
and lang may he leeve ta pratect and 
study the interests o’ his tanentry.” Then 
there's “ Here’s te ye Tam, thank’s te ye 
Joke,? sds they separate for the fair, 
there to’ ettle hory mickle per heed they 
con cit {er their nowte an swine.” 

Avingham fair, like others, is attended 

eee enaeinkor renee, 
# it never cqntinues langer than one day 


~. 
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“RIDING THE FAIR"=AT AVINGIIAM. 


And what have thdse troopers to do here to-day ? 
‘The duke of Northumberland’s piers are they. 


by many a “ gaberlunzie,” with different 
kinds of amusement for childrebi, such as 
the “E and QO, black-cock and grey 3" 
and, above all, for the amusement of the 
pe drivers and “ gadsmen,” Punch and 

‘aby, (so called by them,) and a number 
of those gentlemen who vomit fire, as 1/ 
they had swallowed the wicks of all the 
candles they had snuffed for Richardson. 
Many of those worthies I recollect having 
attended ever since I was able to see 
above the level of their stalls. At my 
last visit, I was much amused with one 
who seemed to have been just arrived 
from the sister kingdom, he was sur- 
rounded by ploughboys and their doxeys, 
their cheeks as red as their topknots. He 
had a large pan suspended from his neck, 
and, as the girls observed, a “ skimmer- 
ing” white apron and bib, and he bel- 
lowed as loud as he could, “ Hearse a’ yer 
rale dandy candy, made ap wa’ sugar an 
brandy, an tha rale hoile a mint pit's cood 
far young ar hold, cough or cold, a short- 
ness a’ breath, ar a pain at tha stamach, 
it's cood far hany camplaint whatsamever; 
A, fate} an yil try it noo leddies, hifye 


try it, au yer sure ta buy it” And ure 






enoug’ this was the case, for whacever 
might be its qualitigs, it pleased the “ led- 
dies,” who purchased in such abundance, 
that they besmeared their faces so as to 
destroy that rosy red, love’s proper hue, 
which dwells upon the cheeks of our 
northern rustic beauties. 

I must not forget to mention that the 
October fair is more numerously attended 
by those who go for pleasure, Unlike the 
southern holyday folks, they prefer autumn 
for this reason, that hearst” is just en- 
ded, and they have then most money, 
which, with the “ leddies,” is generally ex- 
pended in dress suitable to this and similar 
occasions. After baking a sufficient number 
of barley bannocks for the following day, 
and the milk set up, they throw off their 
“lingey-woolsey petticoats,” and “ hale 
made bed-goons” for a gown, a good spe- 
cimen of their taste, in the two warmest 
eolours, a red flower or stripe upon a 
yellow ground, and as much of a third 
colour round the waste, as would make 
them vie with Iris. In this butterfly state 
they hasten to the gcene of mirth, and 
most of them dance till they have reason 
to suppose it is time to “ gang hame, an 
git a’ ready be’ crowdie time.” The style 
of dancing is the same as in Scotland, 
country dances, reels, jigs, and hornpipes; 
the last mentioned is much admired. No 
merry-making is allowed to pass over 
without some rural “ admirable Crichton” 
having shown his agility in this step. 
The hornpipe is introduced between each 
country dance, while “ Love blinks, wit 
sleeps, an’ social mirth forgets theit’s care 
upon the earth.” The following day is 
called by the inhabitants “ gwonny Jokes- 
ane’s” day; why so is not known; all 
they knowvis, that it is and has been go 
called since the recollection of the oldest 
aliye ; and that is sufficient to induce them 
to continue a custom, which is peculiar to 
it, as follows. When a sufficient number 
have assembled, they elect what they are 
pleaséd to call 9 mayor, who they mount 
upon a platform, which is borne along by 
four men, headed by the musician that 
attended the preceding evening, and fol- 
lowed by a number of bailiffs with white 
“wans,” and all the men, wives, maids, 
and white-headed urchins in the villaze. 
Thus, all in arms, they proceed first to 
the mumister’s house, and strike up a 
dance in front. His worship, ‘ the may- 
pr,” as a privileged person, sometimes 
evinces a little impatience, and if the 


minigfer has not made his appearance, 
* 
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demands to speak to im. Onghis ad- 
vancing, “ his worship” begins thus, “ A 
yes! twa times a yes! an’ three times a, 
yes! If ony man, or ony man’s man, 
lairds, loons, lubburdoons, dogs, skelpers, 
gabbrigate swingers, shall commit a par- 
hament as a twarliament, we, in the 
township o' Avingham, shall hea his legs, 
an heed, tied ta tha cagwheel, till 2e say 
yence, twice, thrice, prosper the fair o” 
Avingham, an’ gwonny Jokesane’s day.” 
This harangue, however ridiculous, is al- 
ways followed with eheeiog in’ which 
thei» good-tempered pastor freely joins, 
with his hat above his head, and steppin, 
forward, shakes “his worship” by the 
hand, giving him a cordial welcome, 
trusting he will not leave the manse till he 
takes a “drap a yel, a’ his ain brewin.” 
This is of course acceded to, The ale 
being handed round in plenty, and being 
found to be good, “an’ what is na guid 
that the minister hes,” they engage them- 
selyes for some time, “while news much 
older than their ale goes round.” ‘The 
musicians meanwhile play such airs as 
“The Reel Rawe,” “The Bonny Bit,” 
© Laddie Wylam away,” &c. The dance 
goes round, “the young contending as 
the old survey,” until silence is called, 
when “his worship” gives as a toast, 
* Health, wealth,’ milk, and meal, the 
de'al tak ye a’ thot disent wish him (the 
minister) weal—hip Yhip! huge!” Rais. 
ing “his worship ” shoulder height agnin, 
they proceed round the village, repeating 
their gambols in front of ve ry respect- 
able house where they meet witha similar 
reception. : 

After this, foot-racing commences, fore 
hats, handkerchiefs, and (as Mathews calls 
them) she-shirts. The several races run and 
prizes distributed, they return to the last 
and gayest of their mirthful scenes, not 
without bestowing some little pains in se- 
lecting colours calculated to give the 
finishing touches to the picture, 

Wi! merry sangs, an’ friendly cracks, 

I wat they did na weary; 

An’ unco tales, an’ funny jokes, 

Their sports were cheap an’ cheary, 

* * * * ' 

Syne, wi’ a social glass o! strut 

They parted aff careerin, 

Fu’ blythe that night,’ 
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So ends the fair of Avingham Sind? it 
sports, which was to me, “jn my youth. 
ful days.” 8 source of grent amusement, 
dutwhether it is in compaying the pro 
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sent with the past, from a consciousness 
of having 

ext Dealt with life, as children with their play, 
Who first misuse, then cast their toys away, 
that we do not derive the same pleasure 
from what passes before us in maturer 
age ; or whether, in boyhood, the impres- 
sions,of such trifles as I have related are 
deeptr rooted in the memory; yet, cer- 
tain it is, whatever be our situation in 
life, we all come to the conclusion, that 
our eagly days were our happiest. 

Tam, &e. 

J—y J—K—wn. 
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Batu Anrepores. 
A Member for the City, 1645. 


In December 1645, the following letter 
was sent by the mayor and first alderman 
of Bath, to sir John Harrmgton, announc- 
ing their design of electing him one of 
their representatives, entreating him to 
accept the trouble thereof. The bold 
eagerness with which a seat in parliament 
18 solicited now, and the modest coyness 
that marked the conduct of those who were 
called to that honour in the early part of 
the seventeenth century, strikingly con- 
trast. The person chosen at that period 
to represent a county or city, was gene~ 
rally allowed a gratuity by his consti- 
tuents in cqnsideration of his trouble, 

Copy. 
To our muche honoured and worthie 
Friend, John Harrington, Esq. at his 
house at Kelstone, near Bathe. 

Worthie Sir, 

Out of the long experience we have 
had of your approved worth and since- 
rity, our citie Bathe have determined 
and settled their resolutions to elect you 
for a burgess for the House of Commons 
in this present parliament, for our said 
citie, and do hope you will accept the 
trouble thereaf ; which if you do, our de- 
sire is, you will not fail tp be with us at 
Bathe on Monday next, the eighth of 
this instant, by eight of the morning, at 
the furthest, for then we proceed to our 
election: agd of your determination we 


o 


entreat you, to certify us by a word or 
two in writing, and send it by the bearer 
to : 


a 
oY dir assured loving friends, 
< Joun Broo, the maior, 
"WILLIAM CHAPMAN. 
Bathe, Dew, 6, 1645. , 
as ~ 
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Sir Joun's Accounr or 1s Pro- 
CEEDINGS. 
A Note of my Bath® businesse aboute the 

Parliament, ‘ 

Saturday, Dec. 26th 1646 went ta 
Bathe, and dined with the maior and 
citizens, conferred about my election to 
serve in parliament, as my father was 
helpless, and ill able to go any more; 
went'to the George inn at might, met the 
bailiffs, and desired to be dismissed from 
serving, drank strong beer and metheglin, 
expended about éijs, went home late, but 
could not get excused, as they entertained 
a good opinion of my father. 

Monday, Dec. 28th went to Bathe, 
met sir John Horner, we were chosen by 
the citizens to serve for the city. The 
maior and citizens conferied about par- 
lament busines. The maior promised 
sir John Horner and myself a horse 
apiece, when we went to London to the 
parliament, which we accepted of, and 
we talked about the synod and ecclesias~ 
tical dismissions. I am to go again on 
Thursday, and meet the citizens about 
all such matters, and take advice therein. 

Thursday 31st, went to Bathe, Mr. 
Ashe preached. Dined at the George 
inn with the maior and fcur citizens, 
spent at dinner yjs in wine. 

Laid out in victuals at the George inn 
aje 4d, 

Laid out in drinking vijs ijd. 

Laid out in tobacco and drinking vex 
sels, izijs 4d, 

Jan. 1st, My father gave me, £4 to 
pay my expenses at Buthe. 

Mr. Chapman the maior came to Kel. 
ston, and returned thanks for my being 
chosen to serve in parliament, to my father, 
in name of all the citizens, My father 
gave me good advice, touching my speak- 
ing in parliament as the city should di- 
rect me. Came home late at night from 
Bathe, much troubled hereat, concernin 
my proceeding truly, for men’s good 
report and mine own safety. ~ 

Note. I gave the city messengers iff for 
bearing the maior’s letters to me, Laid + 
outin all £3 ugs for victuals, drink and 
horse hire, together with divers gifts. 

‘ a 

, Surrentne 4 Recovery, 
* In December, 1822, a poor man made 
application to the Bath forum magistrates, 
and staied that six months prior, he had 
bought the goods and chattels of a neigh. 





bour, together with his wife, for thegsum 
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of four pounds ten shillings, for whieh he 
produced a regular eal receipt. 

The man had sgent all the money and 
wanted to have his wife back again, but 
he refused to part with her, The magis- 
trates told him he had no claim to her, 
and advised him to deliver her up to her 
husband, which he at last reluctantly 
did. The following is a true copy of the 
stamped receipt. 

“ Recerven of Edward Gale, the sum ot 
four pounds ten shillings, for good and 
chattels; and also the black mare and 
Mrs. Naish, as parting man and wife. 
As agreed before witnesses this 8th De- 
cember, 1822. 

« Wrrness, the mark of Edward Pulling 
X Mary Gale, George Lansdowne, and 
Edward Gale. 

* Settled the whole concern, 
By me John Naish.” 





Nive Mry’s Morris. 


To the Editor of the Every-Day Book. 
Ludgate-hill, 10th Nov. 1826. 

‘Dear Sir,—I was much pleased on 
reading and being reminded of an ancient 
game in your book, called Ninepenny- 
marl; a game I had scarcely heard of 
during the last twenty years, although 
perfectly familiar to me in my boyish days, 
and played exactly the same as described 
by your correapondent P.* 

Thave since visited my native county, 
Norfolk, and find the game is still played 
by the rustics, and called, as it always 
has been there, “the game of Morris,” 
or “ Nine Men's Morris.”, The scheme 
is frequently chalked on the ground or 
barn doors, and'the game played with 
different coloured stones or beans, I 
think the name is more appropriate than 
“ Ninepenny-marl ;” and moreover, we 0. 
Norfolk have the authority of our im- 
mortal bard in his “ Midsummer Night’s 
Dream,” where the queen of the fairies, 
spptking to Oberon, says, “TheNineMen's 

rris is filled up with mud.” 

There are some men whoare not a little 
Bde at being proficients at this game. 

heard an anecdote at North Walsham 
of a man named Mayey, still living in 
that neighbourhood, who is so great a 
lover of the pastime, that a wager was 
laid by some wags, that they would Rie 
‘vent his going to church, by tempting bim 
Se ee gael en een 

i) ® At gol, 983 


: 9 
to play; and, in order to accomplish: their 
urpose, they got into a house,@building 
yy the road side, where Mayes was sure 
to pass. Being a grent psalm-singer, Ire 
had a large book under his arm; they 
called him in to settle some drsputed 
point about the game, und he was very soon 
tempted to play, und continued to do sc 
till church time was over, and, got a 
good scolding from his wife for belng too 
late for dinner. 

I have been led to make these remarks 
from the pleasure T have derivad frem 
your publication ; and you may excuse me, 
peroap if I add, with a smile, that I 

aye found some amusement in the game 
of Morris, by playing it with my chess 
men ; it requires more art to play it well, 
than you would imagine at first sight. 
T am, dear sir, 
Yours sincerely, 


With almost the same pleasure tha 
room has been made for this letter, from 
a well-remembered kind neighbour, will 
his communication be read in Norfolk by 
his fellow-countrymen. 

Ho groves it from charmed metre, but 

I (spoil’d of Shakspeare’s line) take prose 

rom Strutt. 


The erudite historian of the “ Sports 
and Pastimes of the People of England,” 
says, that “ Moredles, or, @s it was for- 
merly called in England, Nine Men's 
Morris, and also Fivepenny Morris, is a 
game of some antiquity.” Ile gives a 
figure of the “ Merelle-table,” ns it ap- 
peared in the fourteenth century, the lines 
of which are similar to those in the scherte 
of  Ninenenny Mart,” engraved with the 
account of tlhe game,communicated hy 
*.*, P., with only this difference, that 
at each corner, formed by the angles and 
intersections, are black spots. 

The game is played in France with 
pawns or men, made on purpose, termed 
merelles : hence the pastime derived that 
denomination. ‘The manner of playing 
is briefly thus: two persons, each having 
nine men, different in colour and form, 
for distinction sake, place them alternately 
one by one upon the sp¥ts; and the 
busingss of either party is ta prevent his 
antagonist fiom placing tive th pieces 
soas to form a row of three, Withgue tha 
intervention 4. an opponent piece. ’ Ifthe 
forms a row «te takes one of bis anta« 
gonist’s pieces trom any part, except from 
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a row, which must not be touched if he 
have another piece on the board. When 
the pieces are laid down, they are 
played backwards and forwards in any 
direction that the lines run, but they can 
only move from one spot to another at 
one time. He that takes all his oppo- 
nent’s pieces is the conqueror. 

The @ustic players of “Nine Men’s 
Morns,” in England, who draw their 
lines on the ground, make a small hole 
for every dot, and play in them with 
stones of different forms or colours. The 
pastime is supposed to have derived the 
appellation of “Nine Men’s Morris,” 
from the different coloured men being 
inoved backwards or forwards as though 
they were dancing a morris.* 

NATURALISIS’ CALENDAR. 
Mean Temperature .. . 38 * 70. 





Berember 31. 


To Dectmper. 


The passing year, all grey with hours, 
Ends, dull month, with thee; 

Chilled his summer, dead his flowgrs, 
Soon will his funeral be; 

Frost shall drink up his latest breath, 

And tempests rock him into death. 


How he shivers! from his aga 
ae leayes ae faded, 
And his weary pilgrimage 
Ends at last onided 
By his own sun that dims its ray, - 
Yo leave him dark in his decay. 


Hark { through the ar the wild storm bears 
In hollow sounds his doom, 

While scarce a star its pale course steers 
Athwart the sullen gloom ; 

And Nature leaves him to his fate 

To his grey hairs a cold ingrate, 


She goes to hail the coming year, 
Whose spring-flowers soon shall rise— 

Fool, thus to shun an old friend’s bier, 
Nor wisely moralize 








® Strutt. 


December 23 6. 
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On her own brow, where age 18 steal ng 
Many a scar of time revealing :— 


Quench’d yolcanogs, rifted mountains, 
Oceans driven fiom land, 
Isles submerged, and dried up fountains, 
Empires whelm’d in sand— 
What though her doom be yet untold— 
Nature, like Time, is waxing old ! 
New Monthly Magazine 


NATURALISTS’ CALENDAR, 
Mean Temperature... 37° 50. 


Tue Inpexss ro THE VoLUME wiLt 
END THE Every-Day Boox. 


On taking leave, as Editor of this work, 
1 desire to eXpress my thanks for its fa- 
vourable acceptation. It seems to have 
been regarded as I wished—a miscellany 
to be taken up by any body at any time. 
I have the pleasure to Anow that it 18 
possessed by thousands of families of all 
ranks: is presented by fathers to their 
sons at school; finds favour with mothers, 
as suited to the perusal of their daugh- 
ters; and is so deemed of, as to be placed 
in public and private libraries enriched 
with standard literature. Ascribing these 
general marks of distinction to its general 
tendency, that tendency will be mair. 
tained in my next publication, 


Tur Tante Boox. 


This publication will appear, witn 
cuts, every Saturday, and in monthly 
parts, at the same price as the Buery-Day 
Book, and will contain several original 
articles from valued correspondents, for 
which room could not be here made, 

The frst number and the present yedry, 
will be “out” together. I gratefully re- 
member the attachment of my friends 
to the present sheets, and I indulge a hope 
that they will as kindly remember me, 
and my new work » 


Tux Tanze Boon. 


Cuttings with Cuts, facts, fancies, recollections, | 
Heads, autographs, views, prose and verse selections, 
Notes of my musings in a lonely walk, 
My friends’ communications, table-talk, 
Notions of books, and things I read or see, 
Events that are, or were, or are to be, 

+ Fall in my Tanrx Boox-and thence arise 

3 To please the youny, and help divert the wise. 


W. Hon? 


D 
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Axssey (Fountain’s), Yorkshire, ruins of, 
531 
Abgarug, portrait sent by Christ to, 32 
Abraham, his oak at Mamre, 517 
Actors, power formerly exercised over, 
by Jord chamberlain, 532 
Anton, Michael, naturalist, notice of, 
53 
Addison, his library noticed, 348 
pela 78-4 
(gue, charm for, 780 
Aguelar, baron, the miser, lottery anec- 
dote about, 763 
Alberoni, cardinal, notice of, 439 
Aldhelm, bishop of Sherborne, 654 
Aleppo, thorns called Glastonbury, 
brought from, 821 
Ales, local customs about, 338, 347 
All-fools' day, 243, 244 
Aldmondsbury, Gloucestershire, narra- 
tive relating to, 816 
Alnwick, Northumberland, the freoman’s 
well at, 126 
Ambleside church. notice of, 685 
Amsterdam, lotteries in, 766 
Anderson, Jem, champion fox mayor of 
Garrett, 417 
Andrew, Merry, derivation of, 252 
Anglers, important to, 884 
Aiigling, article on, 386 
Aun of Denmark}notice of her jewels, 375 
Anthony, parish of; in Cornwall; acci- 
dent in church of, 382 
ntigua in 1736, 652 
Antiquaries, remarks in favour of, 164 
» Apparitions, forged account of, in Ire- 
land, 139, 141; at Woodstock, history 
f, 292; relating to death, &c. 556; 
Joaictons remarks on, quoted, 506; 
farther notice, 789 
Apples, receipt for keeping, 607 
see Cider 
Archery at, White Conduit-house, 782 
Argyle, earl of, notice of, 379, 380 
Armchairs, opera, 315 
Armour, articles of, lottery prizes con- 
sisting of, 706 
Ardmore, bishopric of, 517 
Arones, J., lottery fraud of, 733 
Art; black, printing so called, 620 
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Arthur's seat, Isdinburgh, engrewing of 
Maydew dancers at, 305 

Ash Wednesday, 99 

Ashburnham family, 688 a 

Ashburton, lord, (John Dunning,) dicd, 
notice of, 544 

Ashmole, Elias, extracts from his diary, 
653 

Ashton-under-line, custom at, 234 

Ashton, Ralph, tradition concerning, 

* 235 

Asidew, Arsedine, or Orsden, explana- 
tion of, 658 

Auckland, (Bishop,) custom at, 522 

Augsburg cathedral, engraving of ao 
monument in, 537 

Avingham fair and sports, 827 

Authorsourious instance of one, B34; 
instance of anxiety of one, 658 

Autographs; of Browne Willis, 148; of 
Dr. I. Willis, bishop of Winchester, i, 
of Benjamin West, 183; of earl of 
Mansfield, 198; of Joli TLampden 
288; of ‘William Emerson, 840; of 
Gooyge Heriot, 457 

3 i engraving of ancient dross for, 








Baal, fires in honour of. Seo Tires 9 

Backaword or singlestiok, notices of, 804, 
671, 700 

Bacon, gammon of, custom of Gating at 
Haster, 220; custom about flitch of 
bacon, and engraving, 400; recaipt for 
making Somersetshire bacon, 407 

lord, his singular recommenda» 
tion about garden walls, 269; his plan 
of a mansion house, 81] 

Baleanquel, Dr., rules for Horiot’s hos. 
pital drawn by, 378 

Baldwin, Samuel, remarkable fanoral 
willed by, 342 

Bales, Peter, curious caligrayhy by, 608 

Balmerino, lord, executed, utYce of? 648 

Band, Elizabeth, daughter o\ TIeriot; 
her sons provided for in the pxaud«« 
father’s hospital, 378 ; 

Bank of England, anecdote of clorke of, 
7243 singular details of forgery on, aea 
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* Wptism; of bells, 70; of Jews at Rome 
befo1regEaster Sunday, 219; a curious 
case of one, 450; a Welch one de- 
scribed, 807 

farber surgeons, 379 

ae numerous convictions of,in 1746, 

82 

Baretti, Joseph, notice of, 322 

Barming, Kent, custom of doleing at, $14 

Barnwell, George, acting of at Christmas, 
effect of, 826 

Barrington, viscount, expelled House of 
commons, 724 

Barthommew fair, 598 

Bartlemass, mayor of, mock election of at 
Newbury, 523 

Beth anecdotes, 830 . 

Battles, singular opening of one, 438; 
notice of a great naval one, id. 

Baubleshire, duke of, « remarkable char- 
acter so called; engraving and notice 


of, 340 
Baxter’s “ World of Spirits,” anecdote 
from, 620 
Beadle, parish, 779 
Bears, varions descriptions of, 780 
Beasts, satire on over-fattening for the 
market, 774 
Beaucaire, in France, fair of, 519 
Beaufoy, colonel, his account of 9 re- 
markable storm, 277 e 
Beaume, Sainte, near Marseilles, notice 
of, 502 
Beauty, supposed to be promoted by 
washing with May-dew, 306 
Becket, Thomas b, engraving and notice 
of, 465 
Beckford family, notice of, 686 
Bees, taking honey without killing them, 
662 
Bell-man’s verses, 797 
Bels, notices of, 68, 69; conseoration of, 
68; description of passion bell, 196; 
how guarded in Lent, 217; England 
called the Ringing island, 255; horse. 
racing for silver bells, 270; their re- 
dundant ringing and tolling, 372, 373, 
454; notice of Bow bells, 628 
Beltain or Beltane, in Scotland, Scottish 
May-day festival, 330 
Ben, Old General, of Nottingham, 785 
Bennet, old, the newscrier, notice of, 638 
Bentinck, count, duke of Portland, 687 
Benvenuti, bishop, costly mistake of, 699 
Berkshire, Aerivation of the name, 517 
Beryyick, duke of, notice of, 395, 662 
Bexnill, §.ssex, notice of, 372 
Beziers,/.n Franve, procession of the 
* camels in, 321 
Biddenden, Kent, notice of, 221, 226 
|. Bills, exchequer, origin of, 15 =, 
Birds; amusement of shooting at a 
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ment of young ones, ib.; the eagle, a 
royal oné, ib; singular collision of 
flocks of, near Prestgn, 570 

Birds-nests, aneedote eucerning, 119 

Births, insurance of, 718 

Bish, the last man, lottery puff, 754 

Bishop Auckland, custom of, 522 

Bishops, the deyil called by king James 
a busy bishop, 615; notice of the boy 
hishop, 801 

Black, lamp, reeeipt for, 133 

art, printing so called, 620 

Blackberry jam, how to be prepared, 558 

Blackburn weavers, memorial of their 
wretched state, 281 

Blackford, au able backsword player, 671 

ois burlesque company for making, 





Blagden, Dr., and others, experiments on 
heat, 388; his narrative, id. 

Bland, Mrs., notice of, 602 

Blanks, lottery, 724; one made a prize, 


Blase, Sir W., and lady, their equipage 
at mock election for Garrett, 426 
Blind petsons, remarka on their dreams, 
0 


Block, wetting the; shoemakers’ custgm 
of, 235 

Blood-showers, explanation of, 564 

Bloomfield, (the poet,) an early amuse- 
ment of, 451 

Blue-coat boys, tampered with about 
lottery tickats, 732; remarks on their 
singing Christmas carols, 826 

Boadicea, 599 

Boar’s head at Christmas, 825 

Bochsa, Mr., 800 

Ballon upons wale Tlenry Jenkins born 
in, 801 

Bolton, duke of, 688 

~~, duchess of, (before Kitty Fisher,) 
advertisement by, 237 

Bonaparte, 535 . 

Books, advertisement of one in 1653, 
By 3 lottery for, 707; list of the books, , 

0 


Bosworth, battle of, 652 
Bottesford, curious entry in churgh book 


of, 186 ‘ 
Bow bells, notice of, 628 , 4 
Bowl, wassel, notice of, 4 
Bowls, long, 535 3 
Bowyer, Wm., printer, notice of, 779 


Boxeley, rood of, account of, 209 

Boy, the laughing, engraving of, 272 

~—— bishop, notice of, 801 

Boys, one said to be murdered by his 
schoolmaster, 686; notice and cut of 
boys about a sugar hogshead, 772 

~—--, climbing, 1emarks on, from 3809 to 
313. See Chimney-aweepera e 


lm, Wooden o} re 14Raparing and treat- Wi Sir Reginald, Ngticasof, 536 
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Bridal, royal, 187 

Bridewell boys, former turbulenté of, 699 

Bridgewater, dulge of, canals by, 633 

Bright, Edward, the largest man, 791 

Brighton, 629 

Brill, (The,) Middlesex, Cosar’s camp 
called, 673, 783 . 

Brindley, James, civil engineer, died, no- 
tice of, 632 

Brittany, superstitions in, 486 

Brockbank, William, the walking post, 
797 

Brothers, the, 158 

Brough, Westmoreland, 798 

Brown, baron, Durham poét, engraving: 
and notice of, 609 

m1 Joe, account of, 275 

Brushes for sweeping chimneys, engrav- 
ing of one, 309 

Bubbles, (speculations called,) notice of, 
14, 260, 790 

Buck and doe, carried in St. Paul’s cathe- 
dral, origin of, 60° 

Buckingham, custom at, 364 

Buckles and shoes, notice of, 677 

Buffon, count de, naturalist, notice of, 260 

Bulkeley, Mr., circumstances of his child’s 
-baptigm, 450 

Buns, hot-cross, 205 

Burial, provision against in a will, 663; 
general invitations published to attend 
burials, 828 

Burnet, sir Thomas, died, 22 

Bury, Suffolk, dispute about bells in, 454 

Burwell, Cambridgeshire, fatal fire at, 613 

aig Dr., his chair, a supposititions one, 

Bushell, Isnac, a backsaword player, 671 

Butler, William, died, 658 

Butterworth, Billy, an eccentric charac: 
ter, notice of, 571 


4 


4 
Caisar’s pretorium at Pancras, 673, 783 
Cake, Biddenden, account of, 221 
Calculation, au extraordinary one, 198 
Calendar, naturalists’, 13 
ra a chemical black for, 


Caligraphy, notice of, 608 

Calves-head club, 79 

Camps, cope of Cresar’s at Panoras, 

? 

Canals by Brindley, notice of, 638; the 
Grand Junction one commenced in 
1766, 486 

Candlemas-day, 87, 112; judges’ enter- 
tainment and dance, 87 

Cann, the Devonshire champion in wrest- 
ling, 505 

Canonbury tower, supposed subterraneous 
passage from, 804 . 


wok 
Caerbury, Thomas & Becket, arch bishop} Chimneys, how poe tay the summer, 
“| 269 


of, notice aad qpeiaving of, 405 
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Carbonari, Judicrous aneodote about, 69 

Cardan, curious circumstance of 223 

Caraboo, impostor, self-called, notice and 
engraving of, 816 

Cards, a child played for at, 672 

Carlos, colonel, and Charles IL, notice of, 
349 

Carna, goddess of the hinge, 364 

Care, travelling ones in Ireland, engiav« 
ings of, 120, 121 9 

Carter, farmer, ludigrous “ trial of farmer 
Carter’s dog,” 99 

Carving, ancient, engraving of, {49 

Cat, engraving of a streat umage of one, 
156 


Catholics and Protastants, mutual interest 
df, 685 i 

Cavendish, house of, 688 

Ceres, represented in harvest, 578, 581 

Chabert, the human salamander, 386 

Chaits, opera arm, 315 

» Dr, Busby’s, a supposititious one, 
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» sedan, id. 

, shoemakeis' amusement with, tb, 

Chalmers, James, curious advertisement 
by, 469 

Chamberlain, lord, power formerly exer. 
cised by, over actors, 532 

Chancery, a hoax in, 573 

Chances in lotteries, computations touch 
ing, 728 

Charitable corporation, notice of, and of 
lottery for the sufferors by, 726 

Charles I., behaviour of, 72, 73 

—— II, notice of, 849 ;"publio notica 
of his continuing to heal the evil, 341 

——— Vi, anecdote of, 229; ourions 
pageant at Dunkirk by, 485 

Charlotte, queen, notice of, 642 

Charlton, Mr. 'I, notioa of, 814 ” 

ri Se (Thomas ILogg,) notice 
0 





Cheldonizing, or swallow-singing, ex- 
plained, 656 

Chemists, aneedote of, 818 

Chepstow castle, sports at, 781 

Cherries, feast of, at ITamburgh, 520 

Cheshire, oustoma in, 275, 299, 686 

Chester, auciont horse-racing at, 270 

Chicheley, archbishop, artifice of, 571 

Child, Mr., banker, notice of, 728 

—~—— one played for at cards, 672 

Chilcott, Charles, notice of, 485 

Chimes, 69 4 my 

Chimney-sweepers, rhotoric Qf ong 28; 
May-day exhibition of, 307 ;}rocession, 
public dinner, and oratory ofthe mas. 
ters, 309; engraving of “ the” last” 
chimney-sweeper,” ib, ; anastora’ hands 
bill, i. 
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chinese festival of lanterns, 45 
Cholera @orbus, remarks on, 622 
Cholmondeley, marquis of, 188 
@bristians, their hatred of Jews, 267 
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Collars, a remarkable heavy one, 265; 
worn by judges, 269 

Colman, George, the elger, died, notice 
of, 544 


Christmas, usages and celebrations re-|Comedy, street, notice of, 655 


specting, 814, 819, &e. 

Christmas out of doors, at Ratzburg, 6 

Christopher, Bartholomew, a sufferer by 
gambling, 764 

Christ’® Tospital. See Blue-coat Boys 

Chuneelah, the elephant killed at Exe- 
ter Change, 161 

Churehg, pressing for the navy in, 222; 
watching of, in Yorkshire, 274; ‘cu- 
rious colloquy on images, &c. in, 684; 
Hogarth’s satire on some old supposed 
embellishments in, 685 . 

aa (Stuart), Arabella, notice of, 


————~—- John, (duke of Marlborough,) 
688 


sir Winston, letter of, 661 

Churchwardens, chosen on Easter-Mon- 
day, 229 

Cibber’s Apology, notice of, 532 

Cider, preparation for making, 685; ex- 
eons of the Herefordshire cider, 
63 - 

utd old receipts for, their costliness, 


e 
Clack Fall Fair, 686, 792, 803 
Clapham, old church of, notice of, 685 
Clay, Ilercules, delivered from danger 
by a dream, 184 
Clayton, Mr. gn old and good tenant, 628 
Cleobulus, his riddle on the year, 13 
Clerkenwell in 1730, notice of, 350 
Cleves, patent for Order of Fools at, 644 
Climate, changes of, 85; ILoward’s work 
hea of London joomvenaeys 2 
imbing boys, society for suppressing, 
oer *Se0 Ulitidey-aweooerk : 
apna Samuel, an extraordinary sleep- 


er 
Clog engraving of an old shoe and clog, 


Clothing, counteractive of heat, 390 

Clouds, singular case of their electricity 
in’ Java, 641; notices respecting 
heights, motiongand shapes of clouds, ib. 

Club, calves.head, '79 

Coachmen (Hackney), instances of ho- 
nesty of, 451 

Coat and badge, Dogget’s prize of, for 
rowing, 571 


Cobblers’ frstival of, at Paris, 527, 528 
See Shofmakers 

Cook, V4} (sir We Swallowtail), notice 

° of 418, 419 

Coffins, anecdofea of, 510 

dge, Mr., his description of Christ- 

8 out of doors at Ratzburg, 57 


Common prayer, strictures on, 75 

Connaught, rigid fasting at, on Good 
Friday, 206 

Connor, rev. J., his description of cere- 
monies of Greek church at Jerusalem, 
219 

Conjugal indifference, 651 

Conway, William, a noted London-orier, 
235 

Cook-maid, engraving of, in a lottery 
puff, 752 

Cooper's hall, lotteries latterly drawn in, 
560 

Copenhagen-house, 782 

Corbet, Richard, bishop of Norwich, 695 

Cornwall, Christmas drama of St. George 
as acted in, 61; customs in, 338, 504; 
earthquake in, in 1757, 504 

Coronations, Mr. Taylor’s 
work on, 498 

Corpse candles, exhalations so called, 510 

Corpus Christi day, notice of, 348 

Cotswold, harvest home on, 578 

Country and town, contrast of, 683 

mansions, description of, 810, &e 

Court (Lawless), notice of, 643 

Covent-garden market, 594 

Coventry, earl of, 688 

Oow-mass, 435 

Cowper, ear), 688 

Cracknell, T, notice of, 419 

Craniology, notice of, 419 

Oredulity, popular, 570 

Criminals, elephants amployed as exe- 
eutioners of, 178 

Crispe, sir Charles, notice of, 471 

Cecooee the firet living one in England, 


excellent 





03 
Crolh; T. C., jaunting car described by, 


Cromwell, Oliver, original letter of, 456 

Cross, Paul’s, history and engraving of, 208 

Mr., account of his elephant at 
Exeter change, 162 

—— buns, 205 

Crucifixion, Christ’s, celebration of at 
Seville, 211; relics of, 213 

Cruikshank, George, phrenological illus- 
trations by, 561 

Cuckoo, the, observations on, 669 

Cumberland, customs in, 226, 384 

Cup, the clayen, or clome, or clomen, 826 

Cupid, the popular representation of, en- 
graving of, and satire on, 773 

Curling, game of, 82 





Daft-days, 7 . 


| Coleshill, custdnrs of Sg Dymahoy Mr. statempnt Of, 764 
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781, 

Danby, lord, angedote of, 548 7 

Dancing (morris), 896 

bears, 780 

Darkness and fog in 1813, 51 

Darlington, earl of, 688 

Daughters, a curious present to one, 780 

Davenant, sir W., notice of, 261 ' 

Davis, George, 2 sleep-walker, 648 

Days, lucky, notico of asupposed one, 660 

Death, apparition of the chariot of, 489; 
account of the “death feteh,” in an 
Trish tale, 607; opera of “The Death- 
fetch’’ noticed, 606; prayers for priso- 
ners under sentence of death, 689; 
death of the State Lottery, 750, 751; 
annual death of a whole people, 791 

Debtors, fraudulent, singular case of one, 
621 

Dedication, of joints of the fingers to 
saints, 47 

Deer, Sion Gardens lottery for, 723 

D’Eglantine, Fuber, why so called, 303 

mae sir I’. B., curious anecdote of, 

3 

Dellicott, William, convicted of stealing 

. apenny, 450 , 

Den of tho Elephant killed at Exeter 
Change, engraving of, 168 

Denny, D., lottery traud of, 733 

Derby, West, customs of, 216 

Derbyshire, customs in, 226, 319 

Devil, history of the good devil of Wood- 
stock, 291; engraving of St. Michael 
standing on the devil, 636; called by 
James I. a busy bishop, 620; his usual 
shape an empty bottle, 621; overlook. 
ing Lincoln College, 618; superstitions 
respeoting him, 619 

Devils, printers’, 620 

Dunne customs in, 383, 505, 588, 





Dew (May), dancers at Arthur's seat, 
Edinburgh, 205 ' 

Diaries, curious extracts from one, 653 

Dibdin, Charles, his opera of “The 
Waterman” noticed, 531 

Digby, lord, annual tolling for, 628 

ae i sir II., mayor of Garrett, 412, 

Dinners, curious invitation to one, 254; 
anecdote of an election one, 597 

Diogenes and his lantern, print of, 322 

Dissenters, their celebrations of throwing 
out the Schism Bill, 531 

Diversions, curious one of a widowed hus- 
band, 510 

Doctors, the Whitworth one, 289 

Does, origin of carrying a buck and a 
doe in St. Paul’s cathedral, 60 


DoPget, Thomas, actor, notice of and of 


his coat and bagee rowing for, 531 
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Dalmer, a baker, how his fortung-made, Dog, Indiorous trial of, 99; and of fhe 
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| Dolmoors, Somersetshire, custom at, 459, 
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dog of Lleriot’s hospital, 380% 


-~ 
Dragon, St. George and the, engraving of, 


Dramas, fertility in producing, 567 

Draper, Elizabeth, account of her wed- 
ding-dress in 1650, 398 

Drawing of the Lottery, engra¥ing of, 
721. Seo Lottery 

Dreams, Mr, Clay delivered from danger 
by one, 184; curious remgrka on 
dreams, 769; notices of dreams, 789, 
791 

Dress, a lady’s in*1550, 398; engraving 
‘ofan ancient dress for autumn, 6 

Drop handkerchief, custom of, 333 

Drummond, lady Jane, notice of, 372 

Drunkenness, singular advertisement 
touching, 469 

Dublin, May day in, 298 

Duck, Stephen, the thresher poet, 552 

—~—- hunting, description of, 702 

Duelling, memorandum to men of ho- 
nour touching, 471 

Dulce domum, supposed origin of, 365 

Duncan, lord, notice of, 658 

Dunck, Miss, a great heiress, 449 

Dunkirk, cow mass at, 485 

Danmow, Essex, ancient custom at, ene 
graying of, 400 

Dunning, John, (lord Ashburton,) died, 
notice of, 544 

Dunstable, mode of catehing larks at, 59 

Dunstan, sir Jeffery, may of Garrett, 
412, 415 

Durham, county of, ceremony of a new 
bishop entering, 522 

city of, custom at, 224 
ox, complaint of, 774 
Dwarf, curious one, 803 ° 
Dine Corey, a noted backsword player, 


Eagle, a royal bird, 539 
Tavern, City-road, wrestling at, 





669 

Earthquakes, one felt in Cornwall in 
1757, 604 

Earwigs, 550 : 

Faust Bourn, custom of sops and ale at, 347 

Haster-day, 229; extreme possible diffor- 
ence of timo in its happening, 229 

Edinburgh, celebrated for fne skaters, 
59; notice of Herivt’s hos@ital ing and- 
of tho founder, 373; ra, 305 

Edward, king of the West SaMaps, 196 

Mente, Paul, a Danish missionary/died* 

Epgs,-paste, 220, 225; filled with splt, 
prophetic virtue of, 780 “4 

Election, goncra lig 826, 400, 409; do-g 

@ 


ees cay. 
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scription of a Westminster election, | Fairlop oak, t pulpit made of, 782 
427; @ourrence at an election dinner, | Faiis on St. Patrick’s day in Ireland, 192 
697; curious account of election ex- |Halkirk, a gruel againg witcharafy still 
penses, 830 made and sold at, 344 
Elections, mock, of mayor of Garrett, 410, | Fallowfield, Mr., speculation of, 260 
, 426 ; of mayor of Bartlemass, for New- | Falstaff, the Cornish, (Payne Anthony,) 
bury, 523 notice of, 485 
Electricity in clouds, curious and dread- | Families, long exemption from death in 
ful cgse of in Java, 541 one, 450 
Blephote, island of, 175 Farrell, Mr., engraving of a fountain in 
Elephantiasis, 179 his window, 393 
Elephants, account of the one called Chnu- | Farren, notice of, 447 . 
ny kiged at Exeter Change, 161, &c.;| Fatality of days, worl concerning, 660 
narratives and anecdotes concerning | Fathers, a curious present from one, 780 
elephants, 169, 183; particulars relat-| Fearn, Scotland, accident in church of, 
igg to one killed at Geneva, 350, 654 
Elia, notice of the wiitings of Mr. Lamh, | “ Feast of fools,” 248, 244 











so signed, 628 
Elizabeth, queen, and dean of St. Paul’s; 
curious colloquy between, 684 
Emerson, W., autograph and notice of, 
845 
Encroachments resisted, 604 
Encyclopedia, a universal natural one, 
proposed by Adanson, 584 
Enghien, storm at, 618 
England, merry, description of, 18; called 
the Ringing Island, 255 
Englishmen, differance between their 
former and present habits, 6 
Ensham, Oxfordshire, custom in, 335 
Epitaphs, on T. Jackson, 195; on the 
ae Lottery, 763; on Henry Jenkins, 
02 
Epping forests Easter hunt in, 230 
Equator, custom of sailors on passing, 697 
Equinox, autumnal gales of, 642 
Erskine, lord, a poem on “The Rook,” 
supposed to be written by, 570 
Essex, great mortality of wives in, 462; 
elarvest custom in, 686 
Estafes, the Three, curious political 
drama called, 8 
Every-day Book; memoranda on Vol. L., 
775; to be immediately followed by a 
work called “The Table Book,” 832 
Evil, royal notice of continuing to heal 
it, 341 
Ewes, signs of rain given by, 265 
Exchequer bills, origin of, 15 
Executions, of lords Kilmarnock and 
Balmerino, 548 
Exercises, gymnastic. See Gymnastics 
Exeter, Lammas fair, 530 
,* Chanje, dead elephant at, 161 
rl] “Bye, evils f-eventive against the blink 
of, in Sof.land, 344 
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. Faces (human), curious medley of, 769 
Facts, instances‘of their coincidence with 





predictions, 228 
air frost), G thesziver Thames in 
814, 55 ay 
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Fens in Essex and Kent, dangerous resi- 
dence in, 462 

Fermor, family of, 688 

Fetch (Death), opera so called, notice of, 
506 


Fielding, Henry, his farce called “The 
Lottery,” 724 

Figg, the prize-fighter, notice of, 390 

Fingers, joints of, dedicated to saints, 43 

Fires, great or tatal, in Lincolu’s inn, 
440; at a puppet show, 613; hallow- 
eve fires, 6303; passing through fires, 
or lighting them in honour of Baal or 
the sun, 483, 436; beginning of the 
season for lighting fires, 680 

Fish, curious revolution in, 385 

Fisher, Kitty, (duchess of Bolton,) adver- 
tisement by, 237 

Fishing, Thunny, at Marseilles, 824 

Fitz-Ooth, (Robin Hood,) memoir of, 818 

Fleet-ditch, notice of a boar passing 
through it into the Thames, 557 

——~ market, contract for building in 
1736, 679 

Fleetwood, recorder of London, a spring 
diversion of, 266 

Flies, notice of the May-fly, 885 

Fiitch of bacon, custom touching, 400 

Floral games of Toulouse, 300 

Flower, Margaret and Phillis, executed 
for witchoraft, 186 

Flowers, artificial, curious advertisement 
of, 86 

Flying machines, fatal acoident by, 646 

Fog, remarkable one in 1813, 51 

Fontenoy battle, singular opening of, 280 

Fools, April, custom of making, 248; 
order of fools, 644 

Foot-ball, 187 . 

Foote, Samuel, the actor, notice of, 423; 
his “ Mayor of Garrett,” 423; anecdote 
of, 736 : : 

Forcing-houses, guarded against hail, 619 

Fordyce, Dr., and others, experimentson 

» heat by, 388 : 

Fognts, their beauty inating, 642 
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'» 
Forgery, extremo ingenuity and vigilance | Gideon, Sir Sampson, fraud of, touchitiy 





in, 38 s % 
Fortunatus lottery, 720 


lotteries, 729 a 
Gilohrist, Dr. John, his gift to Teriot’s 


« Portunes of Nel,” a novel, notice of hospital, 353 


383 

Fortune-telling by means of snails in 
Scotland, 343 

Foster, rev. 
notice of, 648 

Fountain in June, engraving of, 393 

Fountain’s abbey, a beautiful ruin, 531 

France, spending of twelfth-night in, 16; 
lotteries in, 766, &c.; lark-shooting in, 
45; harvest in, 189 

Tree, Mrs., her curious application about 
a lottery prize, 722 

Freeman’s well, the, at Alnwick, 125 

Freemasons, engraving and account of a 
procession burlesquing, 261 

French, Thomas, a singular pauper, 340 

Frost, great, in 1814, 51; frost fair, 55 

Fruits, the pleasure, of buying our own, 
594; how to mark prowing fruits, 607 

Fimerals, a remarkable one, 341 

Fuseli, H., painter, notice of, 276 





, a dissenting minister, 


Gainsborough, Thomas, painter, notice of, 


Gall and Spurzheim, Dra., notice of, 561 

Galloway, lord, poetical lamentation, &c. 
of, 316 

apts laws, copy of the order for swans, 
479 


Gaming; a child played for at cards, 672 

Gammon of bacon, custom about, 365 

Garden-walks, singular management of, 
recommended, 259 

Gardiner, col., anecdote of, 847 

Garrett, in Wandsworth road, election of 
mayor of, 410 

Garrick, David, anecdote of, 31; play- 
bill of his first appearance in London, 
668; further notice, 826 

kt Isaac, penance done by, in 1626, 

1 


Ges, explanation by, of bloody rain, 

6 

Gathering of May-dew, engraving of, 305 

Gay science, the college for at Toulouse, 
301 

Gazette, first published at Oxford, in 
1665, 692; origin of the name, id, 

Geneva, engraving of the death of an 
elephant at, 353 . 

madame, lying in state, 635 

Gentlemen, old English, their houges and 
mode of living, 810, 812 

George IV., his bisthday noticed, 542 

Gerard’s-hall, London, May-pole of, 306 

German showman, engraving and notice 
of, 665 

' Ghests. Sco Apparitions 

Gibbon, John, ee of, 729 








™! 
Gin lane, 136; gin aot, notice of, 635 
Glasgow and Ayr, synod of, decision of 
respecting Sunday, 578 
Glastonbury thorn, 821 
Gleaning apples from the trees, (called 
iiggliag) 635 a 
Glendower, Owen, notico of, 513 
“ Glory of Regality,"’ Mr. Taylor's excel- 
lent work called, 498 
Gloucestershire, harvest custom fn, 582 
Ge (little and preat,) lottery, notice of, 
49 


God, mother of, ourions address to Mary 
as, 545 

God save the king, air of, 269 

Goddarda, attempt at explanation of, 569 

Gold, an image of, dug up, notice of, 803 

Golding’s model lottery, 792 

Good Friday, 205 

Gordon, lord George, 416 

Gossamer, showers of, produced by the 
field spider, 594, 666 

Gottingen university, 622 

Grain. rogue in, an acknowledgod one, 
365 

Grant, Sir A., expelled the Commons, 726 

Grassho}Mers, 575 

Greatness, ludicrous complaint against, 


Green, Valentine, 343 ‘ 

Greenwich hospital adventure, lottery so 
called, 723 ° 

Gregory, Dr. George, died, notioe of, 185 

Griggling orchards, in TLerefordshire, 635 

Grocer’s sugar hogshead, with boys, now 
tice and cut, 781 

Gruel against witchoraft, still made and 
sold in Scotland, 344 a ® 

Guard, yeomen of, instituted in 1485, 676 

Guildford, old, church, acoident in, 271 

Guilds; Necton (in Norfolk) guild, en- 
gtaving and account of, 3365 

Gutch, Mx, his account of the pretended 
Caraboo, 817 

Gymnastios, society for, in London, 327; 
engraving of gymnastic exercises, 829 


Hackneymen, instances of honesty of, 451 
be guarding forcing-houses agaifist, 


Ilair powder, convictions abgut, 782 

Halde, J. B. Du, died, 649 

Iialifax, earl of, marriago of, 449 

Tlall, capt, IL, his desaiption Y passing 
the line, 697 7 4 

Tale, ancient, desciiption of ono, 809 

Tiallow-eve fires, 630 * 

Halo, lunar, oxtracidinary one, 769 . 

Ilamburgh, feast p/ ghewis at, 620 
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*Yemilton, general, killed in a duel by 
col. By, 471 


HammerSmith pump, engraving of, 616 


Hampden, John, letter and autograph of, | 


238 

Hand-bills, distributed at Bartholomew 
fair, 598 

Handkerchief, drop, custom of in Devon- 
shire, 383 

Tangeg, col., his description of a West- 
minster election, 427 

Hanover, no State Lottery ever in, 768 

Harburgh lottery, bill to suppress, 723 

Tlardout, Pére, died, notice of, 796 

Tfarper, John, (sir John,) mayor of Gar- 
rett, 412, 417, 421; engraving of his 
election, 420 F 

Harrington, sir J., election expenses, &c. 
of, 830 

Harris, a sleep walker, 650 

Hartsyde, Margaret, notice of, 375 

Tlarvest-home, engraving otf, 577, 579; 
harvesting on a Sunday,notice of, 578; 
notice of harvest in France, 489 

Tastings, Mr., an old English gentleman, 
812 

Tatherleigh, Devonshire, customs in, 71 

Hawkesbury in Cotswold, harvest-home 
im, engraving of, 577 

Ifawthorn, Glastonbury, 821 

Hazlitt, Mr., notice of, 629 « 

Tfealth, art of preserving, 98,808; drink- 
ing health in harvest, 684, 586 

Heat, great degrees of, safely borne, and 
how, 386 

Tledgehogs, wandering about Oldham, in 
Lancashire, by day, 470 

Tell, a pageant representation of, 436 

Tlelston, Cornwall, notice of “Furry” at, 
324 

Ienry VIL, chapel of, built by sir Rogi- 

engld Bray, 536 

Herefordshire, “crying the mare” in, 
582; griggling, and making of cider in, 
636 


Heriot's hospital, Edinburgh, engraving 
and notice of, and also of the founder, 
393, 374; hisarme and autograph, 457 

Tlerod and IWerodias, 670 

Highgate, swearing on the horns at, 40, 

89 


Hinge, the, Carna goddess of, 364 
Hitohin, in Mertfordshire, custom at, 587 
Hidare, sir R. C., 511 

Hob (old), eystom of in Cheshire, 686 






‘Hogg, Thomas, (cheap Tommy,) 471 
Hogiitany,#hew year's us gein Scotland, 
7; simjir in England, 87 


“Holland,“Ann, duchess of Exeter, her 
"will, 416 
Charles, actor, anecdote of, 731 





em Holy, Thuraday, custom on, 318 
man’ escribed, 282 


ome, the pod) 








Toney, to take without killing the bees, 
662 


Toneycomb, Will, 317 
Hoo, in Kent, mortaty of wives in, 
461 


Hood, Mr, T., notices of his Progress of 

Sr 65; and his Whims and Oddities, 
69 

Tfornchurch, custom of, 825 

Morne, W. A. esq.. notice of, 596 

Tlorns, swearing on, at Highgate, 40, 189; 
horns prohibited to newsmen, 638 

Tornsey, newriver at, engraving of, 656 

Horse-racing, early notice of, 270; with 
women-riders, at Ripon, 531; at Sad- 
ler’s Welle, 781 

Tlorses, an extraordinary one for age and 
excellence, 647 

Tfosier, adiniral, 696 

YLot cross-buns, 205 

Hours, the three, of Christ’ crucifixion, 
celebration of, 211 

Tlouse, Sam., the Westminster publican, 
427 

Ifouses, hot or forcing, how guarded 
against hail, 619; of old English gen- 
tlemen, 810 

Iloward, Mr. Luke, his treatise on the 
climate of London recommended, 2 ° 

Howel Sele, notice of, 514 

IIug, Cornish, 505 

Humphrey, duke, dining with, 318 

ITungerford, Wiltshire, revel at, 700 

Ilunting of elephants, 169, &e.; in Ep 
ping forest at Easter, 230 

TIurling, description of, 504 

TIurricanes, see Storms 

Husbands, a wife's sale of her dead one, 
661 

Hutton Conyers, whimsical custom in, 11 


Idiots, curious account of one, 122 

Illusions, 779, 780. See Apparitions 

Images, common Italian, engravings of 
some of them, 156, 158; colloquy én 
images in churches, 684; account of 
digging up a gold image, 803 , 

Imposture, extraordinary, See Price, 
Charles 

Incest, penance performed for, in 1826, 
491 


India, lottery for women in, 759 

Indifferents, the, order of merit so 
named, 848 

Infants, jocular account of night-nurging 
them, 771 

Ink, writing, 133 

“Inkle and Yarico,” curious criticism on, 
72 

Inscriptions, a curious one with a key to 
it, 366; singular colloquy touching 
images and inseriptions in churelyss, 

" 684 A 
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Insurance, on marriages, births, &c., 718; 
for lottery tickets, 718, 781, 748; ou- 
rious trial abgnt Idttery insuriice, 735 

Ynterment, provision in awill against, 663 

Inverary, astonishing rain at, 608 

Tnvitations, curious one to dinner, 254 

Ireland, festival in honour of Baal in, 33, 
433; travelling in, represented, 120; 
singular devotion in, relative to Christ's 
passion, 206; superstitions touching 
death in, 506; lottery job in, 729 

Irish linen, remarkably fine piece of, 808 

Iron mask, man with the, 780 

Isaure, Clarence, of Toulouse, 300 

Islington (St. Mary), old church, engra- 
ving, 251 

Italy, lotteries in, 765, 767 

Ivy lane, 568 


Jack Ketch and Newgate, notice of, 347 

Jackson, Thomas, inscription on, 195 

Jacobin club, origin of, 486 

Jam, blackberry, receipt for, 558 

James I, and Ann of Denmark, marriage 
of, 550 

IL, notice of, 660; anecdote touch- 

ing a statue of, 244 

January 30, remarkable sermon preached 
on, 75 

Java, curious and dreadful case of elec- 
trical cloud in, 541 

Javasu, pretended birth-place of an im- 
postor, 817 

Jekyll, Sir J., obnoxious through the gin 
act, 635 

Jenkins, Ilenry, older than Old Parr, 
engraving and notice of, 801 

Jersey, earl of, 688 

“Jesus, Maria, Joseph,” &o., extract 
from a book so titled, 546 

Jewels of queen Ann of Denmark, notice 
of, 876; lottery for disposing of prince 
Rupert's, 723 

Jews, two procured to be baptized the 
day before Easter at Rome, 219; cus- 
tom of eating bacon at Easter iu ab- 
horrence of them, 220; prejudice 
against, and interesting account of 
one, 267; trial touching the validity 
of a Jewish mariage, 806; their 
hatred of Mamre fair, 517 

Johnson, Dr. S., remarks on, 186 

Jones, John, of Wandsworth, notice and 
engraving of, 410, 411, 80, 

Joseph of Arimathea, and the Glaston- 
bury thorn, 821 

Joshua, the inventor of lotteries, 765 

Judas the traitor, 218 

Judges dancing round the coal fire, cus- 
tom of, 87; collars worn by, 269 

Juggling, outdone by science, 390 

Jugtice, IT., esq., transported for stealing 
books, 324 Ls 


‘guitiman inpax. 


° 
Keats, John, died, 125 4 b 
Kensington palace, supposed loys subter- 

ranean passage to, 804; notice of 

Konsington gardens, 391 
Kent, customs in, 681, 821; Weald of 

Kent, origin of, 225; fens of, mortality 

of wives in, 462 : 

Keppel, A. J. V., first earl of Albomarle, 

688 
Ketch (Jack) and Newgate, 347 4 
Keys, Mr., melancholy case of, 780 
Kidlington, Oxfordshire, festival called 

Lady of the Lamb in, 385 
Kilburn, John, cheap travellingyf, 396 
Kjlmarnock, earl of, executed, 548 
Kindness, natural to women, 807 
King’s speeches, notice of one of James 


” 

Kingshill, at Rochfort, Essex, Lawless 
court at, 643 

Kirklees, Yorkshire, 819 

Kissing-crust, 782 

Kitchen-maid, engraving of one in 4 
lottery puff, 752 

Kitchener, Dr., 775 

Kouill, John, esq,, patron of athletic ex- * 
ercises in Coruwall, 505 

Ladies, wedding preparations of one in 
1550, 399 . 

Lady, the old character of, 95 

Lambs, Anecdote of the sale of, 198 

Lammas towers, in Mid-Lothian, 526 

Lamp-black, receipt for, 133 

Lancashire, custom in, 33Q 

Lance, holy, account and engraving of, 
213, 214, &e. e 

Land-lady, fright of one, 775 

Lands, local custom of laying out, 459 

Lanterns, Chinese festival of, 45 

Largess, a harvest ory, 579, 583, 687 

Larks, taken by glasses at Dunstable, 59 

Laughing boy, engraving of, 272 ° 

Laundon, (now Tnrbekingham,) (he 

Law, whimsical apoount of, 1163 curious 
action at, 695, See Trials 

Lawrence, Mrs., her seat of Studley 
Royal described, 531 

Ledyard, his interesting character of 
women, 807 

Leeches, unhurt by frost, 28; form a 
good weather-yuide, 246 

Lege, Bartholomew, an Avian, burnt, 
18 

ee Peter, fined for lottery frawt, 

9 


Leicester house, Leicester-sfuare, 499 

Leigh and Sotheby, booksers, Kotice 
of, 848 . * 

ia cee penance for transprqassingy 

Lenthall, Wy speaker, ofiginal latter of 
Oliver Cromwell to, 456 

Leonidas of Tare “tt 296 








Lever, Six Ashton, notices and engray- 
ings of @8 museum, 493, 497 

Levy, J. a Jew, interesting account of, 

=867 

Lewes, Mr, Shetiff, petition in 1775 
against lotteries, 731 

Licences, application for one to kill 
thieves, 595 

Lichfield, customs of, 334 

Lifting,% custom called, 781 

Lightning, observations on, and fatal 
effect upon a theatre at Venice, 565, 


566g 
Lincoln college, Oxford, the devil look- 
ing over, 618 . 
Lincoln’s inn, great fire in, 440 
+ Linéolnshire custom in, 197 
Lindiang soliciting public subscriptions, 
notice of, 556 
Lindsay, Sir D., curious political drama 
by, 8 
Line, custom of sailors on crossing the, 
4 697 
Pie Trish, remarkably fine pieces of, 
80 
Linton, Kent, eustom of “ doleing” at, 814 
Literature, dramatic, instance of fortility 
in, 566 
Little John, and Robin Tood, 817, &e. 
Littlecotes-house, Buckinghamshjre, de- 
scribed, and adventure at, 809 
Living, reasons for, 796 
Locksley, in Ivanhoe, representative of 
Robin Ilood, 819 
London, Ioward’s treatise on its climate 
recommendéd, 2; season of winter in, 
24; engravings of city seals, 129, 441; 
spring in the city,271; notice and en- 
graving touching old watch of, 310, 
435; gymnastic society in, 827; the 
geason in, 891; materials of old city 
gates, sold in 1760, 522; Ivy-lane in, 
568; Ceosar’s camp near, 673, 788; 
‘Jord mayor's day, 693; old sights in 
1751,803; election forcity officers, 813 
——— Gazette, 692 . 
Journal in 1731 on lotteries, 726 
, Long, Edward, his ludicrous “Trial of a 
dog for murder,” 99; died, 105 
Longforgan, in’Scotland, custom at, 588 
, Lopez de Vega, died, notice of, 566 
Lord-mayor, celebration of his day, 566; 
ingular robbery of, near Turnham- 
a, green, 695 
2*Toso0e, Derbyshire, the miser of, 596 
Lostwithiel, fornwall, custom at, 221 
) Lothian, ¢ td) Lammas towers in, 526 
Lotteries, higvavings and very numerous 
notiGes of, 668, 703, &c., &c. 
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| Love, satire onthe popular repreaenta- 
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Love, David, engraving and notice of, 
113, 788 ° 

Levelace} col R.,’notice of, 281 

Loveis, dream ot one, 77 

Luck in lotteries, curious instance of, 731 

mart numbers ip lotteries, notices of, 

19 

Ludgate-hill, engraving relative to old 
watch tower on city wall near, 315 

Lully, J. B., notice of, 202 

Lumley, lord, 688 

Lunar halo, extraordinary, 769 

Lunn, Sally, buns of, 781 

Lusus natu, accounts of, 222, 223 

Lyings in, custom at, 666 


Lynn, custom at, 112 


Macdonald, Flora, 574 
Baatoteneles a curious poem g0 called, 
03 

Maids (the two Biddenden), account 
and engraving of, 221, 222 

Maidstone, custom at, 814 

Mamre, Abraham’s oak at, 517 

Man with the iron mask, 780 

Mansfield, earl of, bis autograph, 198 

Mantle-pieces, use of, 675 

Manuscripts, accidental loss of valuable 
ones, 809 

March, J. C., epitaph on, 239 

Mare, crying the, custom of, 582 

Margareta, William, a rogue in grain, 366 

Marl, ninepenny, game called, 492, 831 

Marlborough, duke of, 897 

Marriages, a singularly disproportioned 
one, 326; custom of flitch of bacon re- 
lating to, 400 ; of Jews, trial about one, 
806; insurance on, 718 

Martins, 781 

Marseilles, thunny fishing at, 324; festi- 
val at, 822 

Martyr’s stone at Iadleigh, Suffolk, 106 

Marvel, Andrew, died, notice of, 5648 

Mary (the Virgin), Romish titles of, 805 

Mask, iron, the man with the, 780 

Mason, col,, concentrates Norfolk fes- 
tivities in Neoton, 835 

Mass (Cow), at Dunkirk, description of, 
435 

Massacre of St. Bartholomew, notice of, 
557 

Massey, Mr. W., his account of election 
of mayor of Garrett, 413 

Matches, burlesque company for making, 


91 . 
Matthews at home, engraving and notice 
of, 238 
Maundy Thursday, celebration of, at 
Sevilla and Rome, 208, 205 
May, Cornelius, 322 
———dew, notice and engraving about 
gathering of, 805 ta) 
Ay, 885 ‘ 












ham, 785 bal 

Mayors, of Bartlpmass, 523; of Garrett, 
410, &e. : 

May-poles, engravingsand noticesof, 287, 
288, 290, 297, 820, 830 

Measures and Weights, 63 

Meat, over-fed, satire on, 774 

Medley of human faces, 769 

Merchants, emblem for, 664 

Mercury, engraving of, id. 

Merit, curious order of, at Paris, 348 

Merlin’s cave in Richmond gardens, 652 

Merriman, Mr, at fairs, 646 

Mid-Lothian, Lammas toweis in, 626 

Middleton Monday, 786 

Milk-maids, engraving of one in d lottery 
puff, 760; garland of, 781 

Minden, battle of, 814 

Minerva, engraving and notice of, 232 

Miser of Loscoe, 596 

Mista, 648 

Model lottery, 792 

Money, turning of, on new moon of new 
year, 22 

Montague, Mrs, her annual dinner to 
chimney-sweepers, 312 

Montgolfier, Messrs. 784 

Months, Wooley’s curious representation 
of the, 258; ancient Cornish names of, 
485 

Moody, Joe, 342 

Moon, account of lunar rainbows, 615; 
extraordinary lunar halo, 769; discov- 
eries in the moon, 798 

More, Sir 'P., credulity of, 213 

Morecroft, Mr. T., (the Spectator’s Will 
Wimble,) died, 449 

Morris, nine men’s, game called, 492, $31 

——— dancing, 396. 

——~, captain T., died, 111 

Mosely; Dr, & curious oxiticism of, 72 
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Mother’ of God; curions address to, 545 

Mountebanks at White Conduit-house 
in 1826, 646 

Mountgoddard-streat, London, 569 

Mulberries, numerous kinds of, 635, &c. 

Mummers, 823, &c. 

Munden, the actoy, notice of, 447 

Murder, ludicrous trial of a dog for, 99 

Murphy, Arthur, author, notice of, 399 

Museum, Leverian, engraving and notice 
of, 493, &o. 

Music, of a harvest cry, 686; Canada, 
and America in general, deficieut in 
vocal music, 3573 notice of the death- 
song of the swan, 483; lottery for a 
fine organ, 727 

“ My son, sir,” ludicrous engraving, 771 

Mysteries, old dramas, notice of, 260 


tae the haunted oak of, in Waleg, 


. GQHNLRAL INDEX, r 
Mayo, Ben, “the old general” of Notting-| Napoli, in Greece, oolebration of Haste 








2 1 e gulled, notice pé, ag euty trom, 760, & 
p [ Se Oe ee 


in, 227 9 ; 

Naseby, battle of, original letter of Olive? 
Cromwell about, 456 aa) 

Nassau, William, (first earl of Roch forty, 
688 

Naturalists’ onlendar proposed, 13 

Nature and art, 155 

Navy, pressing men in church for, 226 

Necton, in Not folk, Whitsnntide fMstivals 
established in, 335; engraving, 336 

Nolson, lord, 672, 678 

Neptune, personified by sailors, custom 
of, 69 

Nests, attachment of birds to them, 119 

New-year’s day, 3, &. ¥ 

—— River, impurity of water of, 682; 
at ILornsey, engraving of, 656; New 
River eclogue, notice of, 770 

Newark, customs at, 81, 184 

Newbury, Berkshire, customs at, 184, 523 

Newcastle, extract from common council 
book of, 244; louse of God, charity 
at, 393 

Newscriers, London, 638; a remarkable 
one, tb. 

Newspapers, an old one for 1736, de 
scribed, 661; an apology for xt giv- 
ing thegnews in one, 681 

Niblet, Wr., died, 548 

Nichols, Mr. John, Dr. 8. Parr’s letter 
to, on king Richard's well, 6543 1e- 
spectful notice of him, 821 

Nicot, Mr, said to have first byought to- 
bacvo to Europe, 199 

Nine men’s morrig, game Riled, 492, 831 

Noah, 8, lottery fraud of, 733 

Nonsuch lottory, 723 

Norfolk, customs in, 838 = * 

N en May garland, ongraving of, 

































Northumberland, death tokens in, 40% 
Norwich, hoax at, 570 
Notes, forged, in shop windows, notice of, 


6 
“Noihing half so swoet in life,” illus 
= rated, 668 
Nottingham, old general Ben of, 785 
Nowell, dean of St. Paul’s, and queon 
Elizabeth, colloquy between, 684 
N ae lucky, in lotteries, notices of 


O'Tara family, the, a tale of, 507 
Oaks, the haunted vak of Nanneu, 5113 3 
Sir Philip Sidney's oak}516; Abra- 
ham’s oak at Mamre, GRY; nagne of 
Berkshire derived from d&e,, i; lot- 
tery called the Royal Ouk, M2, &o, 
Oaths, form of the Dunmow oatlf 400% 
404; at olection of mayay of Garrett, 822 


Oddities, Whims, gnd, My. TIood'y hook 


~~ 


4 


he 


ae 


Cily, Joe, 686, 792 

Oil used dor stilling waves, 96, 127 

Old English squires or gentlemen, their 

~bouses and mode of living,810,811, &c. 

—— general Ben, of Nottingham, 786 

—— Lady, the, picture of, 95 

—~- Whig; the, newspaper described, 651 

Oldham, Lancashire, hedgehogs abound- 
ing in 1826, 470 

Opera wm-chairs, 315 

Optical illusions, 780 

Orders, female order of merit at Paris, 
348; order of fools, 644, &c. 

Orford, Tord, his account of archbishop 

» Chicheley, 571; and of a curious ar- 
gan, 726 

Organ, disposal of a very curious one by 
lottery, 726 

Orsedew, explanation of, 632 

Osnaburg, lottery in, 766 

Oven, heat of, resisted by Monsieur Cha- 
bert, 386, &o. 

Owen, Glendower, 513 

Owl and duck, cruel amusement with, 702 

Ox, Durham, complaint of, 774 

Oxford, gazette first published at, 692 


Paddington, customs at, 225, 289; notice 
of the old church at, 685 a 
Paisley, Hallow-eve fires, 630 *) 
Palamede, a fish highly valued, 324 
Paum Sonpay, pageants on, 195, 196 
Palmer worm, notice of, 664 
Pancakes, 781 
Pancras, Roman station at, 678, 7838 
Pandolfo Attdhito, or lord Galloway's la- 
mentation, 316 
Pantomimes, 250 
Panyer Alley, engraving of an effigy on 
a stone in, 568 
Papeguay, French amusement of shoot- 
‘ . ‘ne at, 145,188 
Paris, festival cobblers at, 627 
Parish beadle, 777 
Parker, John, curious caligraphy by, 608 
Parkinson, Mr, obtains the Leverian 
museum by lottery, 499} &e, 
ge Parkyn’s siv T., notice of, 4387 
Parliaments, the only one within memo- 
ry, expiring by offlux of time, 125 
arr, Dr. 8., letter from, on king Rich. 
ard’s well], 554 
Parrots, engraving of a street image of 
one, 156; amusement of shooting ata 
stuffed ongs called papeguay, 145, 188 
Passing Belorigin of, 68 
Passion Wibnuspar, celebration of, at 
Seville, AM1 2 
“Patch atias Price, Charles, lottery office- 
keeper, curigus memoirs of, 785 
Paths; field, 4 
Raul Pr ibtte from, 26 
* aul’s Catheds’ pnopsegt ball and cxoss 
ar r 


a 
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on, 648; dialogue between queen 
Tiizabeth and th® dean, 684; lottery 
drawn in the ehurchward, 705 

—— Cross, history of, Ns 

Pauntley, agricultural custom in, 14 

Peak of Derbyshire, custom of, 226: pe- 
euite rights of marriage claimed in, 

Peerages, now existing, prior to Henry 
VIL, 655 

Peers, king William's, notices of, 687 

Penderill family, anecdote of, 129 

Penny lottery, 711 

Pentonville, Roman remains at, 599, 783 

Peppard revel, advertisement of, 339 

Pepys’, Mr, notice of gathering May- 
dew, 306 

Peru, harvest customs in, 581 

Peter, the Lombard, immaculate con- 
ception suggested by, 805 

—— penny, 660 

Peter's, St. at Rome, celebration of 
Easter in, 226 

Petrarch, his notice of the cavern of 
Sainte Beaume, 503 

Phillips, sir Ri, his desoription of Gar- 
rett, 411 

Phrenological illustrations by Craik- 
shank, notice of, 561, &c. 

Physicians, the wonderful one, 239 

Piceadilly, origin of, 191 

Pictures in churches, curious colloquy 
on, 684 . 

Pigs, the first in Scotland, humoroug 
notice of, 557 

Pilate, tradition concerning, 216 

Piper, John, notice of, 463 

Plants, machine for determining theiy 
daily increase, 93 

Plate, lotteries for, 705, &c. 

Play-bills, one announcing Garrick’s firat 
appearance in London, 668; apparatus 
for printing, 36 

Plays, first attendance at one described, 
626 

Ploughing, a miser’s plan for, 597 

Plumiree, Miss, her account of supersti- 
tions of Brittany, 486, &c. 

Poetry, establishment at Toulouse for en- 
couraging, 301 

Poisons, singular case of experimenting 
on, 318; taken, or pretended to be so, 
in large quantities, with impunity, 386 

Pol de Leon, St., accouut of, 487 

Polkinhorne, the Cornish champion in 
wrestling, 55 

Pollard’s land,'in Durham, tenure of, 622 

Pomfret, earl of, 688 ' 

Pony, remarkable feat of one, 341 

Poor man’s home, 282 

Porters, fellowship, notice of, 438 

Portlaiasduke of, 687 

Porjo Bello, capture of, 496" 


ce 
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Ports and Tavens, first lottery 
pairing, 705 6 

Pope, Morris, a champion at single-stick, 
700 > 

Posset at bed-time, notice of, 812 

Post, the walking, 797 

Pottage, Christmas, 822, 

Potteries, the, a summer scene in, 497 

Pountency, Mrs., accomplice of Price, the 
forger, 739, &e. 

Poverty, reflections on, 282 

Powpnr Puor, November 6, celebrations 
of, 689, &c. 

Prayers desired in a church for luck in a 
lottery, 731 

eae hiding of, in shoes and slippers, 

99 


Pressing for the navy in church, in reign 
of queen Ehzabeth, 225 
Preston, Lancashire, singular collision of 
flocks of birds near, 570 
Pretoiium, supposed, of Suetonius, at 
Pentonville, 599, 783 
Price alias Patch, lottery-office keeper, 
notice and engravings of, 735 
Prince of Thieves, Robin IIood, the, 819 
Printers, their May festival, 314; print- 
_ers’ devils, 620 
Printing, mystery of, picture of, 620; 
calicoes, 2 chemical black for, 135 
press at St. James's, notices con- 
cerning, 116 
Prisoners under sentence of death, pray- 
ers for, 689 a 
Prize-fighting, 2 challenge given and 
accepted in 1726, 390 
Prizes in the lottery, 705, &c. 
Processions, a burlesque one of freema- 
sons, 262; of the chimney-sweepers, in 
lieu of their old May dances, 310; of 
the camel at Beziers, in,France, $21 





GENERAL INDEX, 
for re-| Rafiling lottery, notice of, 722 
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Rain, Peirese’s explanation bloody 
rain, 564; astonishing fall of, at Inve- 
rary, 608; most fertilizing in thunday 
storms, 566 

Rainbow, lunar, accounts of, 615 

Raleigh, Nottinghamshire, cnstom at, 825 

Ramsgate, custom of, 821 

Ratzburg, Christmas out of doors at, 57 

Ravens, attachment of, to‘thety nests, 119 

Reading, a lottery at, 706 

Recorders of London, a spring diversion 
of one, 266 - 

Refreshment, (seasonable,) engrfying of, 

* 





Relics, of the crucifixion, account of213; 
in churches, curious colloquy on, 6% 

Revolution, curious one in fishes, 385 

Rhinoceros, a remarkable female one, 
803 

Riddles, one by Cleobulus, 13 

Riding, extraordinny, 647; riding the 
fair, a local custom, 832, §33 

Ringing of bells. See Bells 

Ripon, Yorkshire, customs at, 433, 530 

Rivers, Brindley’s answer about the use 
of, 634 

Robin Ilood, memoir of, §18 

Robinson, G., fraud of, 725 

Rochfondpltesem Lawless court aty 648 

Rochfor first earl of, 688 

Rodd, Mr. T., bookseller, integrity and 
judgment of, 563 ; 

Hegae in grain, acknowledged of one, 

5 


Roman remains, at Penton@ille and Pan- 
crags, 599, 600, 678, 783 

Romans,"lotteries among, 765 

Rook, suppodéi poem on ‘fhe, Rook,” 
by B raking, 570 ‘ 

Rosés tb hobg,.677 * 


P. pacolgubeomg relating to Baster, &c.,| Ross, Mr. actor, curious anecdote of 890 
; 


Bacon's remarks on, 2298 

Protestants avd Gatholios, mutual interest 
of, 68 a 

Provencal poetry, public encguragement 
of, at Toulouse, 301 gr? 

Puffs, lottery, engravings amd noti¢es 
touching, 752, &c. 

Pulpits, 772 

Pump with two spouts, 246 

Punch in the puppet-show, 250 

Puppet-shows, fatal fire at one, 613 


Purton, Wiltshire, customs at, 604, 690 | Ruport, prince, lottory for his jewels, 723g 


Quainton, Buckinghamshire, 821 

Quakers, theiy address at birth of George 
LV, 644 

Queen, (harvest,) 578, 581 

Quirinalia, the Roman, 244 


Racing, early date of horse-racing, 270; 


Women riders at Ripon, 530; a sudden | Sagittarius, 
and lively Jootzrace at Brighton, 629 ° 
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ath oxkshire, account of swal- 
cass 31) al 


Roifan, in France; pageant of the agsump- 
tion in, 546 
dusey, John, dred 138, diod, 366 
owing for Dogget’s coat and badge, 531 
Royal debts, notice of, 678 : 
Royal Oak: lottery, the, notice of, 712, &c. 
Rudking, Mr., a remarkable thief, 621 
Rules for servants, 113; for preserving 
health, 808 


Russell, house of, 688 

Russia, St. George much revgred in, 278 

Rutland, earl of, two of his ci@ldren sup> 
posed bewitched, 185 : ~ 


4 
Sadler’s Wells, curious inyitation to, 21; 
horge-racing at, 781 
chav againt thé influence 
of, 785 : 


Py 
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3 Sailors, on shore, 33; custom of, on 
“erossing the Line, 697; anecdote of 
one, 705 
Saint Ives, Cornwall, celebration of ath- 
e~letic games near, 605 
Sainte Beaume, near Marseilles, notices 
of, 501, &c. 
Salamander, the human, M. Chabert, 386 
Salisbury Plain, indolence of shepherds 
thepe, 492 
Salle, “Mademoiselle, Order of Merit in- 
stituted by, at Paris, 318 
“Sally Brown,” &c., a popular ballad, 775 
Salt, great age of a man who never used 
any, 607 
cellar, its importance in arranging 
puests, 811 
Sannazaio, 290 
Scandiscope, (machine for cleaning chim- 
neys,) engraving of, 309 
Scarborough, earl of, 688 
Schism, intended Dill against, notice of, 
531 
Schomberg, Marshal, 688 
Schoolmasters, tradition of a boy mur- 
dered by one, 686 
Science, poetry called the Gay Science, 
and @ college for encouraging it at 
Torffouse, 8013 science outdaes jug- 
gling, 390 “ 
Scorpions, continued and appalliag visions 
about, 789 
Scotland, curious political drama acted 
before the court of, 8; superstitions in, 
342; humorous account of the first 
pigs in, 65 
Scottish songs, essay on, 357; list of, 359 
Scripture, application of, 660; curious 
ae about inscriptions in shurohes, 
Sea, stilling its waves by oil, 96, 127; ro- 
Actions on the sea, G29 
Seating-wax, account of, 132 
Seals, engravings of seals of London, 129, 
441 
Sebastian, Dov, belief of the Portuguese 
in his coming, 44 
Sedan-chairgs, notice of, 451 
Sedgemoor, battle of, 485 
Sele, Howel, notice of, 514 
Sermons, a singular one on 80th January, 
75; preaching of at Paul’s Cross, 207; 
208; singular title-page of one, 239 
Serpentine river, skating on, 9 
IL Servants, a letter written to one on part- 
ing, 945 Miles for them, 113; periodi- 
ca hiriy/'s of them described, 385; 
treatme“f of them in harvest, 5'79, 580 
Bevernd Cog castle and tower, 244 
Seville, celebration of certain religious 
ceremoniesdn, 196, 208, 211, 228 
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Seymour, Arabella, (Arabella Stuart), 
notice and autogyiph of, 865 

Shaftesbury, custom at, 321 

Shakerley, aunt, ludiorSns picture of, 773 

Shakspeare, anecdote concerning, 261 

Shaving, on passing the Line, sailors’ cus- 
tom of, 697 

Shaw, IIugh, aged 113, notice of, 504 

Sheep-shearing, notice aud engraving of, 
361, 394 

Sheffield, custom at, 630 

Shelley, sir J., laudable practice of, 12 

Shenstone, William, poet, died, 111 

Shepherds on Salisbury Plain, indolence 
of, 492 : 

Sherborne, bells in, notice of, 373, 628; 
Pack-Monday fair in, 654 

Shergold, lottery office-kvepers, notices 
of, 727, 748 

Sheridan, R. B , 626 

Sherwood Forest, scene of Robin Wood's 
adventures, 819 

Shirts, specimen of pride about, 430 

Shoemakers, customs among, 286, 451, 
527, 528 

Shoes, notice of shoes and buckles, 677; 
hiding presents in shoes and slippers, 
799; engiaving of a lady’s old shoe and 
clog, 818 7 

Shore, Jane, notice of, 209 

Showers, supposed of blood, explanation 
of, 564 

Showman, engraving of the German 
howman, 665 

Shropshire, crying the mare in, 582 

Shrove Monday, and peas and pork, 141 

~ Tuesday, notice and customs of, 
98, 128 

Sidney, sir Philip, notice of his oal, 617 

Signs on alehouses, 396 

Singlestick or backsword, 671, 700 

Sisters, the Biddenden, engraving and 
account of, 221 

Sistine Chapel at Rome, grand religious 
pageants in, 198, 218 

Sixpence, anecdote of a lost one, 788 

Skaith Saw, or gruel against Witchoraft, 
still mado and sold at Falkirk, 344 

Skating, earliest notice of in Iingland, 
58; people of Edinburgh skilled in, 69 

Skeleton, 2 curious prosent of one, 780 

Sky island, custom of, 433 

Slaves in West Indios in 1736, 652 

Sleep, how to obtain in cold weather, 483 
walking in, cases of, 648 

Sleeper, an extraordinary one, 48 

Slippers and shoes, hiding precents in, 799 

Smart, Mr. G., receives two gold medals 
for machinesfor cleaning chimneys, 312 

Smith, Mr. J.,a date in Panyer Alley 
ongraved in wood by, 567, 668 
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Snow, great fall of in 1814, 51; blue and 
pink shades of, 3hy accounts of women 
Jost in, 89, 198 

Societies, united-one of Master Chimney- 
aweepers established in London, 310; 
also a Gymnastic Society, 784; Cecil- 
ian Society, id. 

Somersetshire, receipt for making Somer- 
setshire bacon, 407; onstom about lay- 
ing out lands in, 459 

Somnambulism, cages of, 649 

Songs, Scottish, essay on, 357 

Sops and ale, local onstom of, 847 

Sotheby and Leigh, booksellers, notice 
of, 848 

South Downs, custom in, 781 

Sr (The), ridicule of lotteries in, 

19 





Spectres, See Apparitions 

Spider (field) uotice and calculation 
about its gossamer, 594, 668 

Spilsbury, Mr., notice of, 743 

“Spirit’s blasted tree, The,” in Wales, 
notice and engraving of, 512 

Spurzheim and Gull, Drs., notice of, 561 

Squires, old Tinglish, their houses and 
mode of living, 810-812 

Staines (Middlesex) church, singular 

* spectacle at, 613 

Stationers’ Tall, St. Cecilia’s feast at, 784 

Steevens, G. A,, anecdote of, 112 

Stiles, (field) inconveniences and plea- 
sures of, 452 

Stockings, finding presentsin, 799 + 

Stone, (The Martyr’s) at Hadleiet{"106 

Stools, shoemakers’ amusement with, 451 

Storms, in 1826, 665; at Tnghien, 618; 
at Wigton, 650 

Story-telling, custom of, 300; its value 
in winter, 809 

Strand May-pole, 330 

Street entertainments, 660, &c, 

Stroud, abundance of earwigs at, in 1755, 
650 . 





» sit William, convicted of swind- 
ling, 23 

Stuart, Arabella, (Arabella, Seymour), 
notice and autograph of, 367 

Stubbins, Dr., anecdote concerning, 696 

Students, curious instance of one, 634 

Stridley, Royal, Yorkshire, description 
of, 581 

Study, peculiar mode of pursuing, 634 

Subsoription for relief of distress, notice 
of, 556 

Suffolk, customs in, 583 

Sugar-cuppers, Derbyshire, notice of, 226 

+ hogshead with boys, description 
and engraving of, 771, 772 

Suicide, through lotteries, 724, 738, 747; 
reasons against, 796 

Syn, kindling fives in honour of, See 
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Sunday, harvesting on, in Scotland, 573 “ 

Sunsets in England, 593 

Surgeon-barbers, curious noti¢? concern- 

ing, 379 

Surrey hills, spring walk on, 279 

Sussex, new year’s day in, 12 

Sutton, sir R.,expelled the Commons, 726 

T., founder of the White Conduit, 
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601 
——— the prize fighter, notice o% 390 
Sydenham, Mr, land-lottory of, 428 
Swaffham, in Norfolle, custom of, 111 
Swallows in 1826,246; notice of swallow- 
singing or cheldonizing, 566 ;>watlows 
at Rotherham, 648 
Swan with two necks, explanation of, 479 
Swans, accounts of swanhopping,and 
order for the same by the statutes and 
customs, 457,479; a viciousswan, 478 ; 
their power to contend with frost, 483 ; 
notice of their supposed death-song, 482 
Swearing at Ilighgate. See ILlighgate 


Table Book, The, a work to succeed tho 
Every-Day Book, 832 

Tale-beating, how punished, 781 

Tangiers, in Afiica, celebration of Easter 
at, 228 

Tanner, Dr., manuscripts lost hy, 809 

Tasker,AVilliam, died, 106 

Taylor, Br. Rowland, martyred, 106 

the Whitworth doctor, 239 

Teoa-kettle, trick with, 887 

Temple, Sowerby, Westmoreland, custom. 
in, 300 

Tenants, a remarkable ons, 628 

‘Tenures, an annual jocular one, 11 

Tetbury, 781 

Texts, inscribed in churches, 684 

Thames, river, frozen over in 1814, 55 

Thanety isle of, custom of, 822 

Thieves, application for licence to |ill 
them, 595; a remarkable one, 621; 

+4 Robin Hood, the Prince of Thieves, 819 

Thompson, J., fraud of, 725 t 

Thorn, the Glastonbury, 521 

Threekingham, or Laundon, Lincolnshire, 
notice of, 623 

Thunderclonds, dreadful one at Java, 641 

Thunny fishing, 324 

Thurlow, lord, letter of, 249 

Tickets, lottery, same number twice sold, 
730; divided with great minuteness, ib, 
See Lottery 

Times, old, notice of, G51 ’ 

Tissington, Derbyshire, = of dres- ‘ 













sing wells in, 318 a 
Toad-stools, singular, connee va of sub- 
jects with, 269 
Tonst, sugared, at lyings-in, 667 
Tobacco, article on, 199 - : 
Todd, James, death of, by a flying ma- 
e < 


Pires tet chine, 646 ‘ 
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Tiddingham, sir T., singular letter of the 
famous,earl of Warwick to, 702 
Toulouse,’ establishments or customs at, 
, 200, 301 
Yourant, Michael, azed 98, notice of, 606 
Towers, notice of old London watch 
tower, and an engraving, 315; notice 
of Lammas towers made of sods, 626 
Tracy, sir W., 466, &e. 
Tradesven, emblem for, 664 
Trutalgar, battle of, 672, 678 
Travelling, in Treland, 120, &e.3 cheap, 
curious plan for, 396 
*Treéd, efraving of “the Spirit’s blasted 
tree” in Wales, 512; revivification of 
trees, 117. See Oals 
Trisl of weights aud measures, 64 . 
Trials, ludicrous one of farmer Carter’s 
dog, 94; burlesque ones, 117; trial of 
the dog of ILeriot’s hospital, 379 ; an 
aged witness at, 801; “Trial of the 
ae Oak Lottery,” a satire called, 
12 
Trigg, Ienry, curious will of, 663 
Turkey-cock, Garrick earnestly imitating 
one, 31 
* Turner, Dr, Dawson, his account of the 
pagent of the assumption at Rouen, 
46 
Turnstiles, notice of, 453 
Turpentine tree, the, notice of, "a7 
Tusis, elephants’, matter found em- 
bedded in, 169 
Tutbury, honour of, custom of, 404 
Tweed, river of, peculiarity of, 135 
Twelfth day, &.,14, &o. 
Twelvepenny lottery, 723 
Twickenham, custom at, 225 


Upstarts, description of one, 812 


Vesiva, or Vacuna, goddess of rest, 580 

Valentine’s day and evo, custonis on, 

111, &e. 
Vane, Sir IL, representatives of, 689 
Vaughan, Sir R., notice of his park and 
manor, 512, &o. 
Vauxhall gardens, 306, 392; minor 
|. * Vauxhall, (White Conduit-house,) 602 
Vega, Lopez de, died, notice of, 566 
“Vernon, admiral, notice of, 696 
Vice, a personago in the old mysteries, 
251 
Viotor's, St. abbey, 499 
L~ Village May pole, engraving of, 297 

Villeloin, abhié, curious remark of, 571 

Villicfs, Sip-ddward, 688 , 

Vincent, ‘I's, musician, notice of, 784 
“Wirgipia, In America, lottery for, 806 
#Visiong in dreams, remarks on relative 

to the blind, -¥70 
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Wafers, account of, 133 

Waites, Christmas, RB 

Wakes, singular uureitions about 
83 p 


Wales, superstitions intimations of death 
in, 510; description of a Welch bap- 
tism, 807 

Walking, extraordinary, 647 

Wallace, Sir William, executed, 555 

Walton, Isaac, motto to his book on 
angling, and advertisement of the first 
edition, 651 

Wandsworth, Garrett near, election of a 
mayor for, 410, 412 

Warkworth, ash meadow in, custom at, 
690 

Warren and Cann, wrestling match of, 
669 

Warwick, custom at, 435 

, earl of, Lawless court belong- 
ing to, 6; curious letter from Guy the 
lkangmaker, 702 

Washerwomen, nocturnal, apparitions of, 
489 : 

Wassail, 4 

Watch-tower (old) of London-wall, en- 
gravings relative to, 315 

Watson, Rev. J., remarkable sermon of, 

5 ; 








Wax (sealing), account of, 132 

Weald of Kent, origin of the term, 225 

Weather-guide, cheap, 246 

‘Weavers of Blackburn, memorial of their 
Rhatched state, 281. 

Meets Maria Von, died, and notioe 
of, 3 

Wedding, dress for one in 1550, 899 

Welch baptism, description of, 807 

Wellington under the Wrekin, custom 
of, 300 

Wells, the freeman’s well at Alnwick, 
125; enstom of dressing wells, 318; 
rebulces and sentences in Scotland for 
going to them for cures, 343; an old 
one at Pentonville, 600 

Welner, J., 2 German chemist, anecdote 
of, 318 

‘Wesley, J., his first pulpit, 782 

West, the wonder of, notice and engrav- 
ing of, 816 

—— Indies, state of slaves in, in 1736, 
652 

——, Benj, painter, engraving and anto- 
graph of, 188 

‘Westbury, custom at, 667 

Westminster, notice of an election for, 


427 
bridge, lottery for, 726 

Westmoreland, custom in, 225 
‘Wetting the block, custom of, 236 
Wheel, lottery, engraving of, 720; case 

of a ticket sticking in the wheel, 727 
Whichmore, Staffordshire, cuatom at, 404 
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Whig, old, descriptidg of a newspaper 80 | Withrington, ear), Camberwell sbendlo 


called, 651 

«Whims and Ofdities,” notice of, and 
cute from, 769, &e, 

Whipping, curious action at law for not 
being whipped, 695 

White Conduit, the, at Pentonville, en- 
graving and notice of, 599, 601 

White, Mr., his curious address to the 
davil, 620 

, rev. By his account of various 
ceremonies at Seville, 208, 211, 218 

Whitefield, G., his first pulpit, 782 

‘Whitehaven, customs at, 823 

‘Whitsuntide, 332 

Whittaker, C., his charity at Birming- 
ham, 814 

Whittle, Jemmy, 271 

Whitworth, doctor, the, notice of, 239 

Wigan, Lancashire, abundance of gossa- 
mer at, 166 

Wigs, a glass one, 598 

William IIL, centenary of his landing, 
687; notices of some of the klng’s 
followers, 687, &c. 

Willis, Dr. Browne, his autograph, and 
anecdotes of him, 146, 148 

Wills, duchess of Exeter's, 266 ; a curious 
one of H. Trigg, 663 

‘Wiltshire, customs in, 604, 700 

Wimble, Will, of the Spectator, 
Morecroft,) notice of, 449 

‘Winchester college, anecdote, 355 ~~; 

Windsor, St. George’s chapel aty com- 
pleted by Sir Rt. Bray, 536 

‘Winnold fair, Norfolk, 142 

‘Winter in town, 24 

‘Wisbech, St. Mary, fate at, 441 

Witcheratt, notices of, 91,664; Margaret 
and Phillis Flower executed for, 186; 
He much credited in Scotland, 343, 
3 

Witheridge, the pretended Ca1aboo born 
at, 19 
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descendant from, 782 

Wives, mortality of, in Essex and Kentg 
462; sale of her dead husband by one, 
651 

Women, riders at horse-racing, 531; cus~ 
tom ae ag ivingsisy 667; lottery for, 
in India, 759; Ledyard’s intezpabity cette 
character of, 807 ° ? 

Wondor of the West, engraving and no- 
tice of, 816 

Wood, Mr. alderman, 695 - 

Mr,, his speculation about iron, 260 

Woeodcock, Elizabeth, buried in a snow 
storm, 88 

Wrodstock, notice of the novel call@d, 
and history of the good devil of, 291 

‘Wolverhampton fair, 470 

Woolcombers, deserted by St. Blase, 780 

Woolley, James, the miser of Loscae, no 
tice of, 596 

Worms, Palmer, notice of, 564 

Worcestershire, custom in, 788 

Wraiths and fetches, notice of, 556, &e. 

Wrestling, Sir T. Parkyns, author of a 
book on, sculptured on his monument 
as wrestling with death, 437; diferent 
modes gf wreatling, 505; wrestling at 
the En avern, 667; for a boar'’s 
head se Curistmas, 825 

Wright, rév. Mx, in Scotland, and pres- 
bytary of Ayr, notice of, 579 

Writing, hand, curious instances of, 608 

Writing ink, receipts for, 133 





Yardley, Mr., a fraudulent debtor, 621 

Yarmouth dinnors, custom at, 318 

Year, the riddle on, 13 

Yenlet creek, notice of, 462 

Yeomen of the guard, instituted in 1485 
676 ie 

York, dulke of, anecdote about his cole- 
brated speech, 788 

Yorkshire, customs in, 11, 274 
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1 Anmanaox, the “ Clog,” Frontispiece. | 43 February, 85 


2 Adalberonis, (Caput sancti,) 537 
3 Apra), 240 
4 Avingham, riding the fair at, 828 
5 August, 624 : 
6,Autumnal dress in the fourteenth 
century, 671 : 
7 Baubleshire, duke of, 840 
8 Beadle (parish), 65 
9 Becket, St. Thomas 2, 465 
10 Ben, old General, of Nottingham, 785 
11 Biddenden Sisters, the, 222 
12 Boscobel House, 349 
13 , another view, 350 
14 Boys, street images of, 158 
15 Brown (Baron,) the Durham poet, 609 
16 Busby, Dr,, his chair, 17 





17 Calves-head club, 80 
18 Car (common travellin 
121 





aif e,Treland, 


et 
19 Caraboo, or the wonder of the west, 
16 


20 ———, another engraving, 817 

21 Carving, ancient, 249 

22 Cat, streev image of one, 156 

23 Chimney-sweeper (a machine) 309 

24 —___-_—_—---—. another, 312 

25 Christ’s effigy sent to Abgarus, 32 

26 Cobblers’ festival at Paris, 528 
+ another engray- 
° ing, 629 

28 Cooke, Sir G., M.P. for Garrett, 416 

29 Cupid, popular representation of, 773 


80 December, 793 

31 Dog on trial, 100 

82 Dolmoors, marks for allotting grounds 
so called, 461 

33 Dream of human faces, 769 

34 Dunmow, custom about flitch of 
bacon, 400 

35 —— taking the oath at, 401 

36 Dunstan, Sir Jeffrey, M.P. for Gar- 


rett,/415 
Ee a 
37 tat Panyer-alley, 568 


38 Elepkint at xeter-change, 161 
39 -°. den of, 148 
« 40 —,-——- killed at Geneva, 353 * 
=> 41 Emerson, W., autograph of, 345 
42 Hemmonlion, ot farmer Carter’s dog for 


¥ murdei, }00« 
eae 
~ rom 
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44 Fountain in June, 398 





45 Garrett, mock election for, 420 

46 —--____— ————- another en- 
graying, 426 

47 George, St. and the dragon, 636 

48 German showman, 665 

49 Grain measure, 63 

50 Gymnastic exercises, 329 


51 Hampden,-John, autographs of, 288 

52 Harvest home, at Iawkesbury, 577 

53 we George, hospital founded by, 
376 

54. —_——-_--—-— his statue, 377 

55 —————- his arms, 457 

56 his autograph, 457 











57 Irish car, 121 

58 Islington old church (St. Mary) 263 

59 mar es (Vaspili), a Russian prince, 
274 


ny 


S 
60 Jacke of the green, 289 

61 January, 1 

62 Jenkins, Henry, 801 

63 Jones, John, of Wandsworth, 4? 
64 July, 445 

65 June, 361 


66 “ King (the) drinks,” 16 


67 Lance (holy) 215 - 

68 Lark-shooting in France, 4& 

69 Laughing boy, 272 

470 Leverian Museum, 493 

i ticket, 496 

72 London, mayoralty seal of, 129 

73 Edward First's seal for port 
of, 441 

an old watch-tower of, 815 

expla- 

















75 —— 
natory engraving, 704 

76 Lottery, drawing of, at Guildhall, 510 

77 the last stage of the last, 704 

78 ——— horseback, 704 - 

79 another ,from a lottery bill, 705 

80 wheel, 720 

§1 diawing of prizes in, 721 

¥ ——— hills, the Intchen-mad from, 
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ars the cogk-maid, 752 
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84 Lottery bills, tlt successful footman, 








752 @ 
85 —— the starved apothecary, 
7C0 
86 over-danced man, 760 
87 eee milkmaid, 760 
83 Nobody, 760 





69 Love, David, 113 

Mansfield. Lord, his autograph, 198 
91 Mareh, 137 
92 merriment in, 145 
93 Martyr’s stone at Wadleigh, 106 

, 9-£ Matthews (Mr.) af home, 233 

95 May, 284 


90 





Bdinburgh, 305 
97 May-garland (Northampton) 308 
98 —— pole (country) 283 
99 (planting the village) 297 
100 Mercury, 664 
101 Michael, St. 636 
102 Milkmaids’ dance, 296 
103 Minerva, 282 
104 Monkeys in an oyster-shop, 30 
105 “ My son, sir,” 771 


106 Necton Guild, 336 

107 New River at Hornsey, 656 
103 Ninepenny Marl, 492 

109 November, 661 


110 October, 641 t 


111 Parrot; etreet image of one, 156 

112 Patrick’s (St.) day, 192 

113 Paul Pry in the character of My, 

Liston, 25 

114 Panl’s Cross, preaching at, on Good 
# #1da, fre ee 
nté,4nachidé fordeterinining the 

gradual increase of, 93 

116 Polio (the,) a swnmer scene in, 
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96 May-dew, dancers at Arthur's seat, 















117 Price, Charles, tho ar ch-inpostor, 937 

118 —— another 
engraving, 737 

119 Procession of tho Seald Miserables, 
202 

120 Pump at Tammersmith, 616 





121 Refreshment, acayonable, 30 
}22 ltichard IIL, his well, 549 
123 Roman station at Peutonsil%, 600 
124 another 














engraving, 600 
——— at Pancras, ae 


126 September, 692 

327 Seymour, [before Stuart,] Arahella, 
autograph 6%, 567 : 

128 Shawsware (Coya) a Persian mer+ 
chant, his tomb, 640 

129 Shoe and clog, old lndy’s, 818 

130 Skating on the Serpentine, 49 

131 Spivit’s (the) blasted tree, 512 

182 Street images in 1626, 158 

133 Sugar hogshead, with Loys about it, 
772 





125 
» 


7 
134 Swearing on the horns at Ilighgate, 
40 oe 


135 Trgelling in Ireland, 120 
¢ 
uv + \pry deaf, indeed,” 777 


157 Wassnil bow), 4 

138 Weights and measurgs, trial of, undor 
Ienry VIL, 64 } 

139 West, Beujamiu, 18: 

140 his autograph, 183 

141 ‘Willis, Dr, (bishop of Winchostor,) 
his autograph, 148 




















142 Dr. Browne, his portrait, 97 
143 ———~ his autographs 


144 White Conduit (the) 601 


145 Woodcock Elizaboth, 88 
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